Harvest Service

St. Ma 'y 'S Chureh

Thursda Y &th October
2016
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Wwelcovee from My Horner

Song - Now We Sing A Harvest Song

Now we sting a harvest song,
clear and joyful, loud and strong;
Think of bread and think of menat,

Think of all we have to eat;
ALl God's gifts to us in love,
Eavth and valn and sun above,
Thank you, God, for all you give,
Thank Yyou, Sod, by whom we Live.

Now we stng a sadder song,
of ’u/uJ ustice, hunger, wrong,
Those with not enough to eat,
Suffering every sort of need.

They've no home, nwo work, no pay.

Scraping through from day to day.

Do they thank you that they Live?
Thank Yow, God, that we can glve.

AS we sbing our harvest song,
clear and Joyful, loud and strong,
Help us, Father, now to see.
How to set those people free;
How to shave the gifts Yyou give
So that they may also Live,

So the harvest song may sound
To Your praise the earth around.
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ook — Water Ald Statlsties

MapLe —~ Harvest Avt

Lower sehool singing - Thank You God for the Harvest

Beech — water Ald Poemt

Ach — ngerg

Song — The Farmer Comes To Scatter The Seed

The farmer comes to scatter the seed,
Scatter the seed, seatter the seed.
The farmer comes to scatter the seed
Over the flelos so brown.

God senodls the sun, God sewds the rain,
OVer aoain, over again.

God sends the sun, Goo sewds the rain,
Over the flelos so brown.

Up come the green shoots peeping through,
Flrst one by one, thew two by two,
Up come the greenm shoots peeping through,
Under the sky so blue.

The waving corn all golden brown,
qolden browwn, golden brown,
The farmer comees to cut it down,
Under the sky so blue.
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Thew praise our God who makes it grow,
Makes Lt grow, makes Lt grow,
To feed his people here below,
Blessing and Love to show.

Apple - Flnding water tn the desert
Song - Praise God From Whom AlL Blessings Flow
Praise God from whom all blessings flow,
Praise God all creatures heve below;

Protse God, the Trinity of Love,
Before, beneath, around, above.

Words from Paul

'nger

Thank you for jolning us at our Harvest Service this
morning. We hope to see You back at school for
our community harvest lunch.

Our chosen charity for this year’s

In Support .Of Harvest Festival is
a waterAld water Ald. Please give what you

caw.
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