784a 3aecb n TaM nonda 6eneror

1. Far and near the fields are teeming
With the waves of ripened grain;
Far and near their gold is gleaming
O’er the sunny slope and plain.

1. 3aecb n TaM nonsg 6eneroT,
[ na3 He BUAUT UM KOHLaA.
XXKAYT KO0oCbAa 30/10Thle
PyK ycepaHoOro xdeua.



Refrain
Lord of harvest, send

forth reapers!

Hear us, Lord, to Thee we cry;

Send them now the s
Ere the harvest time

NMpuneB

neaves to gather

Dass by.

Boiwnn aenateneun, boxe,

Ha co3peBLlne nong,

Y106 cobpann BCE, YTO MOXHO,
[ToKa >XaTBa He npoLuaa.



2. Send them forth with morn’s first
beaming,
Send them in the noontide’s glare;
When the sun’s last rays are gleaming,
Bid them gather everywhere.

2. BbiWnu Cc paHHe 3apeto,
B 3HOWMHbIN NONAEHb BbIWN UX,
BbilWN K Beyepy Ha HUBY
[Toanep>xaTtb XHeuoB TBOUX.



Refrain
Lord of harvest, send

forth reapers!

Hear us, Lord, to Thee we cry;

Send them now the s
Ere the harvest time

NMpuneB

neaves to gather

Dass by.

Boiwnn aenateneun, boxe,

Ha co3peBLlne nong,

Y106 cobpann BCE, YTO MOXHO,
[ToKa >XaTBa He npoLuaa.



3. O thou, whom thy Lord is sending,
Gather now the sheaves of gold;
Heav'nward then at evening wending,
Thou shalt come with joy untold.

3. BepHbln TpyXXeHuK locrnoaeHs,
KHN g94MeHb, MNweHunLuy, poxXb...
>KaTBa KOHUYUTCH, HA OTAbIX
B paaoCTb BEYHYI0 BONAELD.



Refrain
Lord of harvest, send forth reapers!
Hear us, Lord, to Thee we cry;
Send them now the sheaves to gather
Ere the harvest time pass by.

NMpuneB
Boiwnn aenateneun, boxe,
Ha co3peBLlne nong,
Y106 cobpann BCE, YTO MOXHO,
[ToKa >XaTBa He npoLuaa.



	Slide 1
	Slide 2
	Slide 3
	Slide 4
	Slide 5
	Slide 6

