












When the Lord restored
the fortunes of Zion, we 

were like those who dreamed. 
Our mouths were filled 

with laughter, our tongues 
with songs of joy.



Then it was said among 
the nations, “The Lord

has done great things for 
them.” The Lord has done 
great things for us, and we 

are filled with joy.



Restore our fortunes, Lord,
like streams in the Negev.

Those who sow with tears
will reap with songs of joy.



Those who go out weeping,
carrying seed to sow,

will return with songs of 
joy, carrying sheaves 

with them.
Psalms 126





Our mouths were filled 
with laughter, our tongues 

with songs of joy.
Verse 2





Then it was said among 
the nations, “The Lord
has done great things

for them.”





Restore our fortunes, Lord,
like streams in the Negev.



Restore our fortunes, Lord,
like streams in the Negev.





Those who sow with tears
verse 5





Those who go out weeping,
carrying seed to sow,

verse 6















Those who go out weeping,
carrying seed to sow,

verse 6





Those who go out weeping,
carrying seed to sow,

will return with songs of 
joy, carrying sheaves 

with them.
Psalms 126





We were binding sheaves of grain 
out in the field when suddenly my 

sheaf rose and stood upright, while 
your sheaves gathered around 
mine and bowed down to it.”

Genesis 37:7





She said, ‘Please let me glean and 
gather among the sheaves behind 
the harvesters.’ She came into the 
field and has remained here from 

morning till now, except for a 
short rest in the shelter.” Ruth 2:7





As she got up to glean, Boaz gave 
orders to his men, “Let her gather 

among the sheaves and don’t 
reprimand her. Ruth 2:15





Those who go out weeping,
carrying seed to sow,

will return with songs of 
joy, carrying sheaves 

with them.
Psalms 126







“Bringing in 
the Sheaves”





Sowing in the morning, sowing seeds of kindness,
Sowing in the noontide and the dewy eve;

Waiting for the harvest, and the time of reaping,
We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves.



Sowing in the sunshine, sowing in the shadows,
Fearing neither clouds nor winter’s chilling breeze;

By and by the harvest, and the labor ended,
We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves.



Going forth with weeping, sowing for the Master,
Though the loss sustained our spirit often grieves;
When our weeping’s over, He will bid us welcome,
We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves.
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