
NOW WE SING A HARVEST SONG 

(sung to “Come, you thankful people, come”) 
 
Now we sing a harvest song, 
Clear and joyful, loud and strong; 
Think of bread and think of meat, 
Think of all we have to eat; 
All God’s gifts to us in love, 
Earth and rain and sun above, 
Thank you God, for all you give, 
Thank you God, by whom we live. 
 
Now we sing a sadder song, 
Of injustice, hunger, wrong, 
Those with not enough to eat, 
Suffering every sort of need. 
They’ve no home, no work, no pay. 
Scraping through from day to day. 
Do they thank you that they live? 
Thank you, God, that we can give. 
 
As we sing our harvest song, 
Clear and joyful, loud and strong, 
Help us, Father, now to see. 
How to set those people free; 
How to share the gifts you give 
So that they may also live, 
So the harvest song may sound. 
To your praise the earth around. 
 



HARVEST SAMBA 

 
 
Cabbages and greens, 
Broccoli and beans, 
Cauliflower and roasted potatoes 
Taste so good to me! 
 
Apricots and plums, 
Ripened in the sun, 
Oranges and yellow bananas - 
Good for everyone! 
 
It’s another Harvest Festival, 
When we bring our fruit and vegetables, 
‘cause we want to share the best of all, 
The good things that we’ve been given. 
It’s another opportunity 
To be grateful for the food we eat 
With a samba celebration to say 
“Thank You” to God the Father. 
 
Golden corn and wheat, 
Oats and sugar beet, 
Fluffy rice and tasty spaghetti - 
Wonderful to eat! 
 
Coffee, cocoa, tea - 
Growing naturally, 
Herbal plants and all kind of spices - 
Very nice indeed! 
 
It’s another Harvest Festival ... 
 
Thank You for the harvest! 
Thank You for your goodness 
For all of the fruit and vegetables 
And the wonderful things that grow. 
Repeat



THINK OF A WORLD WITHOUT ANY FLOWERS 

 
 
Think of a world without any flowers; 
Think of a world without any trees; 
Think of a sky without any sunshine; 
Think of the air without any breeze. 
We thank you Lord  
 for flowers and trees and sunshine. 
We thank you Lord and praise your holy name. 
 
Think of a world without any animals; 
Think of a world without any herd; 
Think of a stream without any fishes; 
Think of a dawn without any bird. 
We thank you Lord  
 for flowers and trees and sunshine. 
We thank you Lord and praise your holy name. 
 
Think of a world without any people; 
Think of a street with no-one living there; 
Think of a town without any houses, 
No-one to love and nobody to care. 
We thank you Lord  
 for families and friendships. 
We thank you Lord and praise your holy name. 
 



WE PLOUGH THE FIELDS AND SCATTER 

 
 
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. 
 
All good gifts around us ... 
 
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. 
 
All good gifts around us ... 



YOU SHALL GO OUT WITH JOY 
 
 
You shall go out with joy  
 and be led forth with peace 
and the mountains and the hills  
 shall break forth before you; 
there'll be shouts of joy 
and all the trees of the fields 
will clap, will clap their hands ... 
 
And the trees of the fields will clap their hands, 
the trees of the fields will clap their hands, 
the trees of the fields will clap their hands, 
while you go out with joy. 


