HERE AM I SEND ME

(words taken from the classic 

hymn, There is Much to Do)

There is much to do, there’s

Work on ev’ry hand,

Hark, the cry for help comes

Ringing through the land;

Jesus calls for reapers,

I must active be,

Ready at thy bidding,

Here am I, send me.

Here am I, Lord

Here am I, send me

Here am I, Lord

Here am I, send me

There are hung’ring souls who

Cry aloud for bread;

With the bread of life they’re

Longing to be feed.

Should they starve and famish

While a feast is free?

I must be more faithful,

Here am I, send me.

There are souls who linger

On the brink of woe,

Lord I must not, cannot

Bear to let them go.

Let me go and tell them,

“Brother, turn and flee.”

Master, I would save them,

Here am I, send me.
