CHRIST’S RETURN AND JUDGMENT
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Come, Ye Thankful People, Come
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1 Come, ye thank-ful peo - ple, come; raise the song of har-vest home.

2 Al theworld is God's own field, fruit in thank-ful praise to yield,
3 For the Lord our God shall come, and shall take the har-vest home;
4 E - ven so, Lord, quick-ly come to thy fi- nal har-vest home.
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All is safe-ly gath - ered in, ere the win-ter storms be - gin.
wheat and tares to-geth - er sown, un - to joy or sor - row grown.
from each field shall in that day all of - fens-es purge a - way;
Gath - er thou thy peo - ple in, free from sor-row, free from sin,

|

&
P
I
I
T

Come
Lord
but
come,

o) ‘ |
Ao v = e=ses
%ﬁ“—q i—‘ r )
God, our Mak - er, doth pro-vide for our wants to be sup - plied.
First the blade, and then the ear, then the full corn shall ap - pear
give the an - gels charge at last in the fire the tares to cast,
there for - ev - er  pu - ri - fied, in thy pres-ence to a - bide:
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to God’s own tem - ple, come; raise the song of har-vest home.
of har - vest, grant that we whole-some grain and pure may be.
the fruit - ful ears to store in God’'s gar-ner ev - er - more.
with all thine an - gels, come; raise the glo-rious har- vest home!
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Despite its familiar Thanksgiving associations, the real concern of this text is to recall the harvest imagery
Jesus used to describe the fulfillment of God’s sovereignty. The tune name commemorates the royal chapel
where the composer was organist for forty-seven years.

TEXT: Henry Alford,
MUSIC: George Job

1844, alt.
Elvey, 1858

ST. GEORGE'S WINDSOR
7.7.7.7.D



CELEBRATING TIME

687 Our God, Our Help in Ages Past

(Psalm 90)
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1 Our God, our help in a - ges past our
2 Be - neath the shad - ow of thy  throne thy
3 Be - fore the hills in or - der stood, or
4 A thou - sand a - ges in thy  sight  are
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hope for years to come, our  shel - ter from the
saints have dwelt se - cure; suf - fi - cient is thine
earth re - ceived its frame, from ev - er - last - ing
like an  eve - ning  gone, short  as the watch that
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storm - y blast, and our e - ter - nal home:
arm a - lone, and our de - fense is sure.
thou art God, to end - less years the same.
ends the  night be - fore the ris - ing sun.
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5 Time, like an ever rolling stream,

bears all our years away;
they fly forgotten, as a dream
dies at the opening day.
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Our God, our help in ages past,

our hope for years to come,

be thou our guard while life shall last,
and our eternal home.

Many people sing this hymn unaware that it paraphrases Psalm 90, partly because this text speaks so
immediately to the human condition. Since the middle of the 19th century, it has usually been joined to this
tune named for the London parish where the composer was organist.

TEXT: Isaac Watts, 1719, alt.
MUSIC: Attr. William Croft, 1708
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THE TRIUNE GOD

3 Eternal Father, Strong to Save
| | ‘ ‘ | | ‘

9 ; . f f I I f f
GESES=SSE s
JF s S
1 E - ter -nal Fa-ther, strong to save, whose arm has bound the
2 O Sav-ior, whose al - might-y  word the winds and waves sub -
3 O Ho-ly Spir-it who did brood up - on the cha- os
4 O Trin-i - ty of love and power, all trav-elers guard in
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rest - less wave, who bade  the might -y o - cean deep its
mis - sive heard, who walked wup - on the foam - ing deep, and
wild and rude, and bade its an - gry tu - mult cease, and

dan - ger’s hour; from rock and tem - pest, fire and foe, pro -
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own ap - point - ed lim - its keep: O hear us when we
calm a - mid its rage did sleep: O hear us when we
gave, for fierce con - fu - sion, peace: O hear us when we
tect them where-so - e’er they go; thus ev - er-more shall
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cry to thee  for those in  per - il on the sea.
cry to thee for  those in  per - il on the sea.
cry to thee for those in per - il on the sea.
rise to thee glad praise from air and land and sea.
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The year after this text was written for a student sailing to America, it was included in the most influential
British hymnal of the 19th century. The tune especially composed for it preserves the ancient Roman name
of the island where Paul was shipwrecked, now called Malta.

TEXT: William Whiting, 1860, alt. MELITA
MUSIC: John Bacchus Dykes, 1861 8.8.8.8.8.8
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