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WHIÈAT AND TARES.

Icv H.KIoa -

1 Grow - ing to - geth - er, whcat and tares, Clus-ter-ing thick and green,

,z--4-

Fume'd by the gentie sume-mer airs, Ut,- der the sky se -rene.

0 - ver them both the sunlight faits, 0 - ver tbein both tho zaie, Till theIep - -99f~ - a- -

Il q
I au - gels corne when tho Mas - ter calis, To) gath - er the gold - en grain,

I~ -4--

Je - sus, 0 grant when Tine an -srels corne, To reap th.e fletds for Thee,

-g5- .- E -

S Wc may be grath-er*d sale - Iy home, Where the precious wheat rnay bc.

2 Growing together, side ky sida, Neyer again the summer rain,
Both saat the reaper Inctt; Never t.he suushine swcet,

Tares ahd' t ie their scorafut pride, Ttiat %-are tavished freely, allit .- ain.
Bowing their hcadis tbe Nvheat. On the tares aniong the wheat.

Svif t and sure o'er tho waving plain,
Tthe sicklc sharp shall fly, 4 Where shahl the reapers 1 ok fortus,

And the precious wheat, the abondant grain, When that day of day:. bliall corne?
Stall ha harvestcd in the sky. Solemn the thought, wiLh grandeutr fraught,

01 that wondrous harvest home.
3 But for the tares, for thora tho word Nono but the wheat ahail b,- gathered in,

0f a terrible doom is cast; By the Master's own command,
"Bind and bure," sald the blessod Lord, For the tares aiono, the dooxu of râe,
Thoy shail Icave the wvhcat at Iast. And tho tiame ina the Judges baud.


