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Photo: sunset over cut hay in Branson’s Fields July 2026 (Felicity) 

Are the harvest angels flying overhead? 
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Welcome and Opening Prayer​  
 
In the name of the Father, and of the Son,  
and of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 
 

Lord of the Heavens, for the wonder of Creation 
we praise you. 
 

Lord of all nations,  
for the richness and variety of our harvest 
we praise you. 
 

Lord of all our lives,  
for the power and promise of your love 
we praise you. 
 

Lord of this place,  
we give you thanks for creating,  
sustaining and enriching all life. Amen 
 
Hymn 
 
1. 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.  
 
2. All the world is God's own field, ​
fruit as praise to God we yield; ​
wheat and tares together sown ​
are to 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. 
 
 
 
 



 
 
3. For the Lord our God shall come,​
and shall take the harvest home; ​
from the field shall in that day ​
all offenses purge away, ​
giving angels charge at last ​
in the fire the tares to cast; ​
but the fruitful ears to store ​
in the garner evermore. 
  
4. Even so, Lord, quickly come,​
bring thy final harvest home; ​
gather thou thy people in, ​
free from sorrow, free from sin, ​
there, forever purified, ​
in thy presence to abide; ​
come, with all thine angels, come, ​
raise the glorious harvest home. 
 
​ ​ ​ ​ Henry Alford 1810 - 1871 
 
Readings - Psalm 19.1-6 
 
The heavens are telling the glory of God;​
    and the firmament proclaims his handiwork.​
Day to day pours forth speech,​
    and night to night declares knowledge.​
There is no speech, nor are there words;​
    their voice is not heard;​
yet their voice goes out through all the earth,​
    and their words to the end of the world. 
In the heavens he has set a tent for the sun,​
which comes out like a bridegroom from his wedding canopy,​
    and like a strong man runs its course with joy.​
Its rising is from the end of the heavens,​
    and its circuit to the end of them;​
    and nothing is hidden from its heat. 
 
1 Thessalonians 5.15-18 
 
See that none of you repays evil for evil, but always seek to do good 
to one another and to all. Rejoice always, pray without ceasing, give 
thanks in all circumstances; for this is the will of God in Christ Jesus 
for you. 



 

 
Hymn 
 
1. For the beauty of the earth 
and the beauty of the skies; 
for the love which from our birth 
over and around us lies, over and around us lies; 
​ ​ Lord of all, to thee we raise 
​ ​ this our joyful hymn of praise. 
 
2. For the beauty of each hour​
Of the day and of the night​
Hill and vale, and tree and flower​
Sun and moon and stars of light 
 
3. For the joy of human love​
Brother, sister, parent, child​
Friends on earth and friends above​
For all gentle thoughts and mild 
 
4. For each perfect gift of Thine​
To our race so freely given​
Graces human and divine​
Flowers of earth and buds of heaven 

 
 

Wendell Berry – The Peace of Wild Things 
 
When despair for the world grows in me ​
and I wake in the night at the least sound ​
in fear of what my life and my children’s lives may be, ​
I go and lie down where the wood drake ​
rests in his beauty on the water, and the great heron feeds. ​
I come into the peace of wild things ​
who do not tax their lives with forethought ​
of grief. I come into the presence of still water. ​
And I feel above me the day-blind stars ​
waiting with their light. For a time ​
I rest in the grace of the world, and am free. 
 
Reflection 
 

 



Hymn​  
 
1. 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. 
 
2. 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. 
 
3. We thank Thee, then, O Father, for all things bright and good, 
The seed time and the harvest, our life, our health, and food; 
No gifts have we to offer, for all Thy love imparts, 
But that which Thou desirest, our humble, thankful hearts. 
 
​ ​ ​ ​ Matthias Claudius (1782) Trans. Jane Montgomery Campbell (1861) 
​ ​ ​ ​  
Discussion: What are we thankful for? 
 
Prayers of Thanks and Intercession 

 
Hymn 
​  
1. All creatures of our God and King,​
Lift up your voice and with us sing​
Alleluia, alleluia!​
Thou burning sun with golden beam,​
Thou silver moon with softer gleam,​
O praise him, O praise him,​
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia. 

2. Thou rushing winds that art so strong,​
Ye clouds that sail in Heav'n along,​
O praise him, alleluia!​
Thou rising morn, in praise rejoice,​
Ye lights of evening, find a voice.​
O praise him, O praise him,​
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia. 



 
 
3. Thou flowing water, pure and clear,​
Make music for thy Lord to hear,​
O praise Him! Alleluia!​
Thou fire so masterful and bright,​
That givest man both warmth and light.  
O praise him, O praise him,​
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia. 

4. Dear mother earth, who day by day​
Unfoldest blessings on our way,​
O praise Him! Alleluia!​
The flowers and fruits that in thee grow,​
Let them His glory also show.  
O praise him, O praise him,​
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia. 

5. Let all things their creator bless,​
And worship him in humbleness,​
O praise him, alleluia!​
Praise, praise the Father, praise the Son,​
And praise the Spirit, Three in One:​
O praise him, O praise him,​
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia. 

​ ​ ​ Francis of Assisi, paraphrased by William H. Draper 
 
 
Closing Prayer and Blessing 
 
May the Lord bless you and keep you: 
The Lord make his face to shine upon you, 
and be gracious to you: 
The Lord lift up his countenance upon you, 
and give you peace: 
and the blessing of God Almighty,  
the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit, 
be among you, and remain with you always. 
Amen. 

 


