534 O, rae xe >XHeLbl?

1.

O where are the reapers that garner in

The sheaves of the good from the fields of sin?
With sickles of truth must the work be done,
And no one may rest till the “harvest home.”

O, raoe xe XHeubl, YTOO Tenepb cobpaTb
C nonewn, 3nom 6oratblix, — Aob6pa cHomMbI?
Cepnamu ntobBu HaAo Tpya cBepLlaThb,

[10 TeHN HOYHOMN KNacTb HeNb34 cepnol.



Refrain
Where are the reapers? O who will come

And share in the glory of the “harvest home"?
O who will help us to garner in
The sheaves of good from the fields of sin?

NMNpunes
- 1e Xe XHeubl, rae? KTo, KTo rotoB?

KTO X0O4eT Ha npasaHuK XUTHULUbI NPUNTN?
KTO XO4YeT C HaMU B HEE HeCTU
K0JI0OCbS MMpa C noJsien rpexosB?




2. Go out in the byways and search them all;
The wheat may be there but the weeds are tall;
Then search in the highway, and pass none by;
But gather them all for the home on high.

2. NwmnTte Konocbs cpeaun Tpasbl;
[MweHnyy cpeab nnesen HauaeTe Bbl;
He 6pocbTe KOJI0CbEB, YTO Y MYTH,
CnewuTe Ux B XUTHULY MPUHECTM.



Refrain
Where are the reapers? O who will come

And share in the glory of the “harvest home"?
O who will help us to garner in
The sheaves of good from the fields of sin?

NMNpunes
- 1e Xe XHeubl, rae? KTo, KTo rotoB?

KTO X0O4eT Ha npasaHuK XUTHULUbI NPUNTN?
KTO XO4YeT C HaMU B HEE HeCTU
K0JI0OCbS MMpa C noJsien rpexosB?




3. The fields are all ripening, and far and wide
The world now is waiting the harvest tide:
But reapers are few, and the work is great,
And much will be lost should the harvest wait.

3. BOT KoJ10C co3pen U K 3eMJie NMOHUK;
A »KaTBbl BEJINKON MUP CKOPO XAOET;
PaboTHMKOB Masio, a TpyA Benuk;
MeaonuTb XXe HeNb3s, Beab BCE nponajer.



Refrain
Where are the reapers? O who will come

And share in the glory of the “harvest home"?
O who will help us to garner in
The sheaves of good from the fields of sin?

NMNpunes
- 1e Xe XHeubl, rae? KTo, KTo rotoB?

KTO X0O4eT Ha npasaHuK XUTHULUbI NPUNTN?
KTO XO4YeT C HaMU B HEE HeCTU
K0JI0OCbS MMpa C noJsien rpexosB?




4. So come with your sickles, ye sons of men,
And gather together the golden grain;
Toil on till the Lord of the harvest come,
Then share ye His joy in the “harvest home.’

4

4. bepuTte Xxe, nwogn, cBou cepnsl,
Hecute ¢ 06nIbHbIM 3€pHOM CHOIMbI;
TpyauTecb Ao BCcTpeun Llapa-I nasbl
N B XXUTHULY BoXXbto BOUAETE Bbl.



Refrain
Where are the reapers? O who will come

And share in the glory of the “harvest home"?
O who will help us to garner in
The sheaves of good from the fields of sin?

NMNpunes
- 1e Xe XHeubl, rae? KTo, KTo rotoB?

KTO X0O4eT Ha npasaHuK XUTHULUbI NPUNTN?
KTO XO4YeT C HaMU B HEE HeCTU
K0JI0OCbS MMpa C noJsien rpexosB?
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