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Our gathering song (Bringing in the Sheaves - words by Knowles Shaw) 

 

Sowing in the morning,  sowing seeds of kindness 

Sowing in the noon-tide and the dewy eve 

Waiting for the harvest, and the time of reaping 

We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves 

 

Bringing in the sheaves, bringing in the sheaves 

We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves 

Bringing in the sheaves, bringing in the sheaves 

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 labour ended 

We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves 

 

Going forth with weeping, sowing for the Master 

Tho' 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 

 

 

Welcome to our Harvest Celebration today. Wherever we are we come today, 

gathered as a dispersed fellowship yet united in our praise and thanksgiving to 

God Our Creator, Redeemer and Sustainer ; God, the giver of life and all that is 

good. 

 

Our God, we come together to praise you, 

and to renew our promises to you;  

for you have overcome our failings,  

you have forgiven our sins and answered our prayers:  

thank you for sending the rain to make the land rich and fertile,  

thank you for filling the streams with water,  



thank you for providing the earth with crops,  

for making the young plants grow,  

thank you for the cattle in the pastures and the sheep upon the hillside;  

thank you, Lord, for the harvest. Amen. 

 

~ written by Michael Perry 

 

Song (words Henry Alford) 

 

Come, ye thankful people come, raise the song of harvest home 

All is safely gathered in, ere the winter storms begin 

God, our maker doth provide, for our wants to be supplied 

Come to God's own temple come, raise the song of harvest home 

 

All the world is God's own field, fruit unto His praise to yield 

Wheat and tares together sown, unto joy or sorrow grown 

First the blade and then the ear, then the full corn shall appear 

Lord of harvest, grant that we, wholesome grain and pure may be 

 

For the Lord our God shall come, and shall take His harvest home 

From His field shall in that day all offenses purge away 

Give His angels charge at last, in the fire the tares to cast 

But the fruitful ears to store, in His garner evermore 

 

Even so, Lord, quickly come, bring your final harvest home 

Gather all your people in, free from sorrow, free from sin 

There forever puri-fied, in Thy presence to abide 

Come with all Thine angels, come, bring that glo-rious harvest home 

 

Prayer and reflection 

 

As we worship together let's spend a few moments reflecting on this last week, 

on where we have seen God's presence and on those things for which we are 

thankful. 

 

God we thank you for your harvest which feeds us so many times each day. 

We are nourished with your forgiveness and hope 

We are sustained with your strength and patience 

We are filled with your grace and compassion 

 

God we thank you for feeding us with a harvest of plenty 

We are restored through your generosity and healing  

We are replenished with your abundance and joy 

We are reminded of your selfless abandon 



 

God we thank you for feeding us with the bread of heaven 

Your gift of Christ sustains our lives 

His presence restores the promise of your love 

His life fills our hearts with your everlasting light 

 

God we thank you too for filling us with the water of life 

May we drink deeply that our thirst may be quenched 

May your river continue to flow 

Over us, in us, through us 

And out into the world you love. 

 

~ Christine Sine, on her website Godspace. http://godspace.wordpress.com/ 

 

Our scripture reading this week is written in the gospel of Luke, chapter 17:11-19 

 

11 On the way to Jerusalem Jesus was going through the region between 

Samaria and Galilee.12As he entered a village, ten lepers approached him. 

Keeping their distance, 13they called out, saying, ‘Jesus, Master, have mercy on 

us!’ 14When he saw them, he said to them, ‘Go and show yourselves to the 

priests.’ And as they went, they were made clean. 

 

15Then one of them, when he saw that he was healed, turned back, praising 

God with a loud voice. 16He prostrated himself at Jesus’ feet and thanked him. 

And he was a Samaritan. 17Then Jesus asked, ‘Were not ten made clean? But 

the other nine, where are they? 18Was none of them found to return and give 

praise to God except this foreigner?’  

 

19Then he said to him, ‘Get up and go on your way; your faith has made you 

well.’ 

 

What are your thoughts as you read this passage of scripture? What does it bring 

to mind as you reflect on these words. What does it show you about God and 

yourself? Does it raise any questions in your mind? Spend some time talking to 

God about your thoughts. 

 

 

You may like to read Rachel's thoughts in the St Ed’s newssheet or on the St 

Peter’s website 

 

 

 

 

 



Let us pray. 

 

Gracious God, 

you call us to fullness of life:  

deliver us from unbelief 

and banish our anxieties 

with the liberating of love of Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen 

 

 

The Lord's Prayer. 

 

 

Song (written by Matthias Claudius) 

 

We plough the fields and scatter the good seed on the land 

But it is fed and watered by God's almighty hand 

He sends the snow in winter, the warmth to swell the grain 

The breezes and the sunshine and soft refreshing rain 

 

All good gifts around us are sent from heaven above 

Then thank the Lord O thank the Lord for all His love 

 

He only is the maker of all things near and far 

He paints the wayside flower, He lights the evening star 

The winds and waves obey Him,by Him the birds are fed 

Much more to us, His children, He gives our daily bread 

 

We thank Thee then O Father for all things bright and good 

The seed-time and the harvest, our life our health our food 

Accept the gifts we offer, for all Thy love imparts 

And what Thou most desirest, our humble thankful hearts 

 

 

Blessing 

 

May we always walk gently upon the Earth,  

in right relationship, 

nurtured by your love, 

open to the wind of the Spirit, 

taking only what we need, 

always open to the needs of others, 

making choices that bring wellbeing, 

living with generosity, 

striving for justice, 



honouring all with reverence, 

reconciling and peacemaking, 

mindful of those who will come after, 

recognising our proper place as part of your creation. 

 

Grant us the strength and courage, Lord, 

for such a radical transformation into your Kingdom. 

And may the blessing of God, Creator, Redeemer and Sustainer bless us and 

keep us this day and everyday. Amen 

 

~ from Christian Aid and Christian Ecology Link.  Posted on Third Space blog. 

http://third-space.org.uk/blog 


