
NOW THE GREEN BLADE RISES

Text: 11 10 10 11; ‘Now the green blade riseth’ by J M C Crum, 1872–1958, [alt.]. 
Reproduced by permission of Oxford University Press. All rights reserved.

Music: NOËL NOUVELET; trad. French Melody; arr. by Randall DeBruyn, b. 1947, © 1992, 1997, 1998, OCP. All rights reserved.

1-4. Love is come a gain like wheat a ris ing green.
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