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Come, Ye Thankful People, Come                                            ST. GEORGE’S WINDSOR 
 

1. Come, ye thankful people, come, 
Raise the song of harvest-home: 
All is safely gathered in, 
Ere the winter storms begin; 
God, our Maker, does provide 
For our wants to be supplied; 
Come to God’s own temple, come, 
Raise the song of harvest-home. 
 

2. All the world is God’s own field, 
Fruit unto his praise to yield; 
Wheat and tares together sown, 
Unto joy or sorrow grown; 
First the blade, and then the ear, 
Then the full corn shall appear: 
Grant, O harvest Lord, that we 
Wholesome grain and pure may be. 
 

3. For the Lord our God shall come, 
And shall take his harvest home; 
From his field shall in that day 
All offenses purge away; 
Give his angels charge at last 
In the fire the tares to cast, 
But the fruitful ears to store 
In his garner evermore. 
 

4. Even so, Lord, quickly come 
To your final harvest home; 
Gather all your people in, 
Free from sorrow, free from sin; 
There, for ever purified, 
In your presence to abide: 
Come, with all your angels, come, 
Raise the glorious harvest-home. 
 



Shepherd me, O God                               Marty Haugen 

 

Refrain: Shepherd me, O God, beyond my wants, beyond my fears, 
from death into life. 
 
1. God is my shepherd, so nothing shall I want,  
 I rest in the meadows of faithfulness and love,  
 I walk by the quiet waters of peace. 
 
2. Gently you raise me and heal my weary soul,  
 you lead me by pathways of righteousness and truth,  
 my spirit shall sing the music of your name. 
 
3. Though I should wander the valley of death,  
 I fear no evil, for you are at my side,  
 your rod and your staff, my comfort and my hope. 
 
4. You have set me a banquet of love in the face of hatred,  
 crowning me with love beyond my pow'r to hold. 
 
5. Surely your kindness and mercy follow me all the days of my 
life;  
 I will dwell in the house of my God for evermore. 
 
Text: Psalm 23; Marty Haugen, b.1950, © 1986, GIA Publications, Inc. 
 



Go Make Of All Disciples           Ellacombe 

1. "Go make of all disciples." 
 We hear the call, O Lord, 
 That comes from you, our Father, 
 In your eternal Word. 
 Inspire our ways of learning 
 Through earnest, fervent prayer, 
 And let our daily living 
 Reveal you ev'rywhere. 
 
2. "Go make of all disciples," 
 Baptizing in the name 
 Of Father, Son, and Spirit-- 
 From age to age the same. 
 We call each new disciple 
 To follow you, O Lord, 
 Redeeming soul and body 
 By water and the Word. 
 
3. "Go make of all disciples." 
 We at your feet would stay 
 Until each life's vocation 
 Shows forth your holy way. 
 We cultivate the nature 
 God plants in ev'ry heart, 
 Revealing in our witness 
 The Master Teacher's art. 
 
4. "Go make of all disciples." 
 We welcome your command. 
 "Lo, I am with you always." 
 We take your guiding hand. 
 The task looms large before us-- 
 We follow without fear. 
 In heav'n and earth your power 
 Shall bring God's kingdom here. 
 
Text: Matthew 28:19-20; Leon M. Adkins, 1896-1986, alt., © 1964, Abingdon Press 
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