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Come, Ye Thankful People, Come
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Come, °Ye Thankful “People, Come

Then shall the righteous shine forth as the sun in the Kingdom . . .
— Matthew 13:43 ST. GEORGE’S WINDSOR

Henry Alford George J. Elvey

2 All  the world is

3 For

4 E - ven so, Lord, quick-ly come To

God’s own field, Fruit
the Lord our God shall come And shall take His
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1 Come, ye thank-ful pfliO‘Pe, come, Raise the song of  har - vest-home;

praise to yield;
har - vest - home,;
har - vest - home;

un-fo His

Thy fi - nal
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1 Al is safe - ly gath - ered in, Ere the win- ter storms be - gin:
2 Wheat and tares to - geth - ersown, Un - to joy or sor-rows grown.
3 From His field shall in that day All  of - fens-es purge a - way,

4 Gath - er Thou Thy peo - ple in, Free from sor - row, free from  sin:
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1 God, ourMak-er, doth p[;o- vide  For our wants to be sup - plied;
2 First the blade, and then the ear, Then the full corn shall ap - pear;
3 Give His an-gels charge at last In the fire the tares to cast,
4 There for-ev - er pu - vi- fied, In Thy pres-ence fo a - bide,




Come, Ye Thankful People, Come
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1. Come, ye thank-ful peo-ple, come, Raise the song of har-vesthome!
2. We our-selves are God's own field, Fruit un - to his praise to yield;
3. For the Lord our God shallcome, And shalltake the har-vest home;
4. Then, thouChurchtri - umph-ant come, Raise the song of  har-vest home!
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All is safe - ly  gath - eer in, Ere the win - ter storms be - gin;
Wheat andtares to - geth - er sown Un - to joy or SOT - TOW grown;
From His field shall in  thatday All  of - fen - ces purge a - way,
All be safe - ly  gath - ered in, Free from sor-row, free from sin,
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God, our Mak -er, doth pro-vide For ourwants to be sup-plied;
First theblade and then the ear, Then the full corn shall ap - pear;
Giv - ing an - gels charge at last In the fire the tares to cast;
There, for -ev - er pur - i - fied, In God's gar - ner to a - bide;
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Come  to Godsown tem - ple, come; Raise the song of  har-vesthome!
Grant, O har-vest Lord, that we Wholesome grain and pure may be.
But  thefruit-ful ears to store In the gar-ner ev - er-more.
Come, tenthousand an - gels,come, Raise the glor-ious har-vesthome!
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Come, Ye Thankful People, Come
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. Come, ye thank-ful

1
2.
3.
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peo - ple, come, Raise the song of
We ourselves are God’s own field, Fruit un - to His
For the Lord our God shall come
E - ven so, Lord, quick - ly

And shall take His
come, Bring Thy fi - nal

har - vest home! All is safe - Iy gath - ered in,
praise to yield; Wheat and tares to - geth - er sown
har - vest home; From His field shall purge a-way
har - vest home; Gath - er Thou Thy peo - ple in,
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Ere the win-ter storms be - gin; God, our Mak - er,
Un - to joy or sor -row grown; First the blade, and
All that doth of - fend that day; Give His an - gels
Free from sor-row, free from sin; There, for - ev - er
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doth pro - vide For our wants to be sup - plied:
then the ear, Then the full corn shall ap - pear;
charge at last In the fire the tares to cast;
pu - ri- fied, In Thy pres-ence to a - bide;
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Come to God’s own tem - ple, come,
Lord of har - vest, grant that  we
But the fruit - ful ears to  store
Come, with all Thine an - gels, come,
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Raise the song of har - vest home.
Whole - some grain and pure may be.
In His gar - ner ev - er - more.
Raise the glo - rious har - vest home.
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COMISSION

394  Come, Ye Thankful People, Come

Henry Alfprd, 1344 5T, GEORGE'S WINDSOR Gewrge Elvey, 1858
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I. Come, ye thank-ful peo-ple, come; raise the song of  har-vest home.
2. Al the world is Godsown field, fruit un - to His praise to  yield,
3. For the Lord our God shall come, and shallu}m His har-vest home;
4. E ven so, Lord, quick-ly come - mal har-vest home.
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Al is safe- ly gath- ered in, ere the win-ter storms be - gin.
wheat and tares o - geth - er sown, un - o joy or  sor-row grown.
from His field shall in that day all of-fens-es purge a - way;
Gath - er Thou Thy peo - ple in, free from sor-row, free from sinm,
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God, our Mak-cer, doth pro-vide for our wants o be sup- plied;
First the blade, and then the ear,  then the full corn shall ap - pear

give His an-gclsrlra:gcat last in the fire the tares to cast,
there for - ev - er ri - fied, in Thy pres-ence to  a - bide
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come o Gods own tem - ple, come, raise the song of har-vest home.
Lord of har-vest, grant that we whole-some grain and pure may be.

but  the fruit-ful cars to store in His par- ner ev - er- more
come, with all Thine an - gels, come; ralse the glo-rious har-vest home.
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Come, You Thankful People, Come

SECOND COMING

‘“g ' 1 F i 1 n 1 i |
. 1 L

g & & & = s ¢ & & & @

peo - ple, come; raise the song of

1 Come, you thank- il

har - vest home.

2 All the world is God's own field, fruit un - to his praise o yield;

3 For the Lord our God shall come and shall take his har - vest home,

4 E ven 5o, Lord, quick -ly come to your fi - nal har-west home;
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All be safe-ly gath-ered in @ ere the win-ter storms be - gin.
wheat and weeds to - geth - er sown, un - 0 oy or  SO0r - oW Zrown.
from  his Ffeld shall in that day all of - fens-es purge a - way,
gath - er all your peo - ple im, free from sor-row, free from sim,
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God, our mak - er, shall pro-vide for ourwants (o be sup-plied.

Come with all wour

First the blade and then the ear, then the [ull corm shall ap - pear.
give his an-gels charge at last in  the fre the weeds to  cast,
there, for-ev -er pu-r-hed, In vyour gar-mer to a - bide
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Come o God'sown tem - ple, come; raise the song of har-west home.
Lord  of har-vest, grant that we whole-some grain and pure may be.
bt the fruit - ful ears to store in  his pgar-ner ev - er - more,

an - gels, come; raise the glo-rious har-west home.
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HARVEST AND THANKSGIVING

552 Come, Ye Thankful People, Come
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Come, ve thank-fil peo- ple, come, rmise e song of  har - vest home:
Al ahe world is Giod's own Tiebd, ot un - w0 hizs  praise fo vield,
For  ihe Lord our  God shall come, and  sholl take his  har- vest home;
E - wen =0, Lord, quick -1y ¢ome 1o thy i =nol  har-vest home;
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all ks safe - Iy path - ered in, cre  the win - ter storms be - pm;
wheat and tares to - geth - er sown, un - o joy o 20T - TOW  Arowi:
from iz field shall  in that day all of -fem-ex  purge o - waw
gath - er thou thy pee - ple in, free  froam sor- row,  free from sing
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Giod, our Mak - er,  domh pro - vide for  our wanis o be  sup - plied:
first  the blade, and then the wor. then the fall com shall ap - pear

give  his  an -pgels charge a1 lst  in the fire the f1ares 16 casl,
there for-ev - ¢r  pu =1 - fied, 8 thy pres-ence fo  a - bide
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come 1o Gods own dem - ple, come, raise  the song of  har-vest home,
Lord of har -west, grapt that we whole-some grain and pure may  be
but  the fruit-ful  eas 1o store m his gar-mer  ev - or - mons
comee, with all ahine  an = pels, come, puse e glo-rous  har - vest home,
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Come, Ye Thankful People Gomeocrd.
Words: Henry Alford (1810-1871)
Music: George J. Elvey (1816-1893)
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Come, ye thankful people, come,
G D
Raise the song of harvest home!
G A7 D
All is safely gathered in,
E7 A7
Ere the winter storms begin.
D

God our Maker doth provide
D7 G
For our wants to be supplied;
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Come to God's own temple, come,
G D A7 D
Raise the song of harvest home.
All the world is God's own field,
Fruit as praise to God we yield;
Wheat and tares together sown
Are to joy Or sSOrrow grown;
First the blade and then the ear,
Then the full corn shall appear;
Lord of harvest, grant that we
Wholesome grain and pure may be.

For the Lord our God shall come,
And shall take the harvest home;
From the field shall in that day
All offenses purge away,

Giving angels charge at last

In the fire the tares to cast;
But the fruitful ears to store
In the garner evermore.

Even so, Lord, quickly come,

Bring Thy final harvest home;
Gather Thou Thy people in,

Free from sorrow, free from sin,
There, forever purified,

In Thy presence to abide;

Come, with all Thine angels, come,
Raise the glorious harvest home.



