Father, Blessing Every Seedtime

ﬁ j A i j j | j
| [ | | | I |
o o . = —
Ny 2 a2t 2 — -4
1. Fa - ther, bless-ing ev - 'ty seed-time, And re - fresh-ing all  the soil,
2. Here we bless Thy hand that gave us Thought and feel - ing, life and limb;
3. With Thy dews and sun-shine tend us  Thru life's long and change-ful year;
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Rip - en - ing the gra-cious har - vest For which all Thy ser - vants  toil;
Bless Thy Son, Who died to save wus, In our glad and joy - ous hymn;
From the en - e - my de- fend wus, Lest the tares of sin  ap - pear.
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O Thou source of ev - 'ty bless-ing Show-ered dai - ly from a - bove,
Bless Thy  Spir - it, who doth make us Fit to wor - ship as we ought;
Let Thine eye and hand the keep-ers Of our souls for - ev - er  be,
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Heark - en  to our lips con - fess - ing  Our thanks- giv - ing for Thy Ilove.
Fa - ther, leave not nor, for-sake us  Till in - to Thy gar - ner brought.
Till Thine an - gel har-vest reap - ers Sheaves of glo -ry bind for Thee. A-men.
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Words: John S. B. Monsell
Music: Sir Arthur S. Sullivan
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