Harvest hymn to ‘We plough the fields and scatter’ by Ian Davies -  Harvest 2020

We sit at home and order

our dinner on the phone

but it's not done by magic

or on-line cooks alone.

We bless the farmer army

who tend God's plan of good,

they struggle through the seasons

to bring us all our food.

All we need He sends us

to feed our tums and heads.

We thank the Lord, y
es thank the Lord

for all our daily bread.
The farmers and their combines

begin the chain that ends

with goodness in our stomachs

which stimulates our brains.

The drivers and the packers,

the freezers and the shops,

with God's love and His willing

the food supply is tops.

All we need He sends us . . .





Let's not forget the process

that keeps us fed and fit.

It starts with prayer and promise

and then God does His bit.

Inspiring all the workers

he shows them each their part,

he gives the rain, the sunshine

and most of all His heart.

All we need He sends us . . .
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