Mrs. M. J. Bittle, 1887

Send Me

James Henry Fillmore
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1.Mas - ter of the world’s great har - vest, Whit - ened fields all round I
2.To the hum-ble, sim - ple du - ties, All un - no - ticed tho’ they
3.In the  high-way, in the hedg-es, Where the hi - re - ling would
4.Should the way be  full of dan - ger, Full of sor - row tho it
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see; But the la - bor-ers seem want-ing— Here am I, send me, send me.
be; To the sick, the poor, the dy - ing, Here am I, send me, send me. Here am
flee, Where the sheep are torn and scat - tered— Here am I, send me, send me
be, Thou wilt help— in Thee re - ly - ing— Here am I, send me, send me.
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I, (send me,) send me, Here am 1, send me.
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