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1.Come, sing a song of har - vest, Of thanks for dai - ly food!
2.long, long a - go, the reap - ers, Be - fore they kept the feast,

3. Sha we, some-times for - get - ful Of where cre - a - tion  starts,
4. May God, the great Cre - a - tor, To whom all life be - |ongs,
5. And lest the world go hun - gry While we our-selves are fed,
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To of - fer God the first — fruits Is old as grat - i - tude.
Put first - fruits  in a bas - ket, And took it to the priest.
With  sci-ence in our pock - ets Lose won-der from our  hearts?
Ac - cept these gifts we of - fer, Qur  ser -vice and our  songs.
Make each of “us more read - y To  share our dai - ly bread.
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