O, Lord of Harvest

Words by Michael D. Young

Andante o =32-34 Music by Brian D. Petersen
with reverent assurance b. 1956
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L. This is the fi - nal time we'll prune, The  har - vest hour is
2. This is the fi - nal time we'll reap, While o - ther work - ers

3. This is the fi - nal time be - fore The  pro - mised feast keft
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com - ing soon. When each who la - bored takes his pay,
flee or sleep. The pre - cious fruit and grain we'll store,
long in store. When all who la - bored then may rest,
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The fields with fire shall ~ pass a - way. O, Lord of Har - vest,
With-in  God's si - los ev - er-more.
And there re - joice - mong the blest.
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at___  the end, We pray Thy la - bor - ers to send.
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