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“Who will share in My Glory”, saith God 

“I will, after all, I deserve it”, said the pharisee. 
“I will”, replied the yawning sluggard. 

“May I?”, asked a little child on a bended knee. 
 

“Please dear God, I’ve worked in your Vineyards, 
And before you, I’ve bowed down and prayed. 

I’ve helped to gather the Harvest, 
And I’m wearing the Gown that Jesus Blood made.” 

 
As the little child wept and prayed, 
Remembering the pain of the field, 

Again the Lord had Spoken to the humble child, 
For along with the knee, the heart also kneeled. 

 
“Yes My child, you helped till the ground, 

You’ve been washed in the Blood of My Son, 
You’ve helped to reap the Harvest, 

And now My child, at last, the work is done.” 
 

“For the pharisee has received his reward, 
And instead of working, the sluggard gave his head a nod. 

“For thee My faithful servant, I bid thee “Enter in”, 
But the rest cared not for me”, saith the Lord God. 

 
So now that little child is in Heaven. 

But the rest were denied to enter. 
All the pharisees’ works couldn’t save him, 

For without Jesus Blood, he was just another sinner. 
 

Where will you be in time to come? 
And the Master of the Vineyard says “Enter in.” 

Will you be called to share in His Glory? 
Or will you be lost forever in the darkness of sin? 
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