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For the poor benighted milllona

We can give and work and pray.

And our gifts and prayers united,

Sure will speed that happy day.

When ho more to idolsbowing -

All shall own our Jesus, King; *"

And teft ihcntjand voices ringing, .^ •

Shall His praise victorious sing.—Amkn.

Lordoftheha^rvest, itisrWandmeet.
That we should lay our first fruits at Thy feet,

With joyful Alleluia.

Sw^etis the souls thanksgiving^r prayer, -

Sweet is the worship that with Heaven we sh^re

Who sing the Alleluia.

^^ •

Lowly weprayed and Thou didst heai on high

Didst lift our hearts and change our suppliant cry

To festal Alleluia.

So sing we now in tune with that great sc ng.

That all the age of aces shall prolong

The endless Alleluia.

L To Thee, O Lord of Harvest, Who hast heard,

^' -And to Thy white robed reapers given the word,

4 We sing our Alleluia.
,

O Christ, who in the wide world's |i«ma» sea.

Hast bid the net be cast anew to Thee,

:^— " We sing our Alleluia,
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