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F    | F    | C    G7    C7        | F/C    C7    F

F                          F    C7     F

Hark, the voice of      | Je-     sus calling,

C                           C7     C
“Who will go and      | work today?

F                          F
Fields are white, and | harvests waiting,

C     G7    C7         F/C    C7    F
Who will     bear the  | sheaves  a-        way?”

C           C7           F/C    C7
Loud and long the     | Master  calls us,

F                           C7    C
Rich reward He          | offers   free;

F                           F    
Who will answer,       | gladly saying,

C       G7    C7       F/C    C7    F
“Here   am       I, send| me,        send   me”?

F    | F    | C    G7    C7        | F/C    C7    F

If you cannot cross the ocean, And the distant lands explore,
You can find the lost around you, You can help them at your door;
If you cannot give your thousands, You can give the widow’s mite;
What you truly give for Jesus Will be precious in His sight.

Let none hear you idly saying, “There is nothing I can do,”
While the lost of earth are dying, And the Master calls for you;
Take the task He gives you gladly; Let His work your pleasure be;
Answer quickly when He calls you, “Here am I, send me, send me.”

DANIEL MARCH, Altered Attr. WOLFGANG A. MOZART
in Leavitt’s The Christian Lyre

arr. Hubert P. Main

Key: F major
Meter: 4/4
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D    | D    | A    E7    A7        | D/A    A7    D

D                          D    A7     D

Hark, the voice of      | Je-     sus calling,

A                           A7     A
“Who will go and      | work today?

D                          D
Fields are white, and | harvests waiting,

A     E7    A7         D/A    A7    D
Who will     bear the  | sheaves a-        way?”

A           A7           D/A    A7
Loud and long the     | Master  calls us,

D                           A7    A
Rich reward He          | offers   free;

D                           D    
Who will answer,       | gladly saying,

A       E7    A7       D/A    A7    D
“Here am        I, send | me,        send   me”?

D    | D    | A    E7    A7        | D/A    A7    D

If you cannot cross the ocean, And the distant lands explore,
You can find the lost around you, You can help them at your door;
If you cannot give your thousands, You can give the widow’s mite;
What you truly give for Jesus Will be precious in His sight.

Let none hear you idly saying, “There is nothing I can do,”
While the lost of earth are dying, And the Master calls for you;
Take the task He gives you gladly; Let His work your pleasure be;
Answer quickly when He calls you, “Here am I, send me, send me.”

DANIEL MARCH, Altered Attr. WOLFGANG A. MOZART
in Leavitt’s The Christian Lyre

arr. Hubert P. Main

Original Key: F major
Capo 3: D major

Meter: 4/4
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         |          |                         |     

 

Hark, the voice of      | Je-     sus calling,

 
“Who will go and      | work today?

 
Fields are white, and | harvests waiting,

 
Who will     bear the  | sheaves a-        way?”

 
Loud and long the     | Master  calls us,

 
Rich reward He          | offers   free;

     
Who will answer,       | gladly saying,

 
“Here am        I, send | me,        send    me”?

         |          |                         |     

If you cannot cross the ocean, And the distant lands explore,
You can find the lost around you, You can help them at your door;
If you cannot give your thousands, You can give the widow’s mite;
What you truly give for Jesus Will be precious in His sight.

Let none hear you idly saying, “There is nothing I can do,”
While the lost of earth are dying, And the Master calls for you;
Take the task He gives you gladly; Let His work your pleasure be;
Answer quickly when He calls you, “Here am I, send me, send me.”

DANIEL MARCH, Altered Attr. WOLFGANG A. MOZART
in Leavitt’s The Christian Lyre

arr. Hubert P. Main

Meter: 4/4
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