Sing tothe Lord of the harvest

Johann Steurlein, 1546-1613
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SingtotheLord of harvest

Sing songs of love and praise;
With joyful heartsand voices

Your alleluiasraise.

By him therolling seasons
In fruitful order move;
SingtotheLord of harvest
A joyous song of love.

God makesthe cloudsrain goodness,

The deserts bloom and spring,

Thehillsleap up in gladness,

Thevalleyslaugh and sing.

God fillsthem with hisfullness,

All thing with largeincrease;
He crownsthe year with blessing,
With plenty and with peace.
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Bring to thissacred altar

The gifts his goodness gave,

The golden sheaves of harvest,
The souls Christ died to save.
Your heartslay down before him
When at hisfeet you fall,

And with your livesadore him
Who gave hislifefor all.

John S. B. Monsell
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