Thanks ¢ces.

TUNE: QUAM DILECTA

We thank You our Lord God,
For everything You give;
For everything we have,
That shows us how to live.

All things to us are giv'n,
Our lives You richly bless;
Now freely we repent,
And Jesus Christ confess.

The harvest fields are ripe,
You call us all to go;

To reap and gather in,

The harvest here below.

So let us labour here,
Until our work is done;
May all that we achieve,
Be for Your Kingdom won.
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