
 

Week St Mary Methodist Church – 

Sunday 19 September 2021   
This Sunday we have a Rendezvous informal cafe style service at 11.00. 

It will be a Harvest Festival service and the Harvest Queen and 

attendants will be welcomed. It will be an all-age service with lots of 

variety and will be led by the Worship Team. In the evening, at 6pm, 

there will be the annual Revel service at the Parish Church, with the new 

Archdeacon of Bodmin. On Tuesday (note Tuesday not Monday) we will host this year’s Village 

Harvest Festival at 6.30, led by Sophie Doyle. There will not be an auction of produce this year 

but we ask everyone to bring items suitable for distribution by Bude Food Bank. The Harvest 

Supper of jacket potatoes with toppings, followed by fruit crumble will be served at tables.   

PRAYER 
We praise you, Lord of the Harvest, for all the 
good things with which we fill our lives, and 
the beauty with which you have filled our 
world, for the abundance of your gracious 
gifts, and for the joy with which you flood our 
lives, for the world in which you have placed 
us and for the life you have given to us. Lord, 

we praise you for your sovereignty over your 
creation which is reflected in everything we 
see and hear. You have surrounded us with so 
many beautiful things but given us the 
responsibility for caring for all that you have 
made. May our lives continue to bring you a 
harvest of praise. Amen 

 

READING FOR TODAY Psalm 65 (NIV) 
Praise awaits you, our God, in Zion; 
    to you our vows will be fulfilled. 
2 You who answer prayer, 
    to you all people will come. 
3 When we were overwhelmed by sins, 
    you forgave our transgressions. 
4 Blessed are those you choose 
    and bring near to live in your courts! 
We are filled with the good things of your 
house, of your holy temple. 
5 You answer us with awesome and righteous 
deeds, God our Saviour, 
the hope of all the ends of the earth 
    and of the farthest seas, 
6 who formed the mountains by your power, 
    having armed yourself with strength, 
7 who stilled the roaring of the seas, 
    the roaring of their waves, 
    and the turmoil of the nations. 

8 The whole earth is filled with awe at your 
wonders; where morning dawns, where 
evening fades, 
    you call forth songs of joy. 
9 You care for the land and water it; 
    you enrich it abundantly. 
The streams of God are filled with water 
    to provide the people with corn, 
    for so you have ordained it. 
10 You drench its furrows and level its ridges; 
    you soften it with showers and bless its 
crops. 
11 You crown the year with your bounty, 
    and your carts overflow with abundance. 
12 The grasslands of the wilderness overflow; 
    the hills are clothed with gladness. 
13 The meadows are covered with flocks 
    and the valleys are mantled with corn; 
    they shout for joy and sing. 

 
REFLECTION 
This weekend we celebrate our Harvest Festival. Celebrations at the end of the harvest go right back 
to Old Testament times but Harvest Festivals as we know them now only go back to 1843. And, here 
in North Cornwall that is particularly relevant; it was the eccentric Vicar of Morwenstow, Rev 
Hawker, who instigated the practice and set aside a Sunday to thank God.  



 

But that was approaching 200 years ago, in a very different world, when, in rural areas at least, most 
people had some involvement in agriculture. In Week St Mary, for instance, in 1831, over 70% of 
the families were primarily employed in agriculture, and many of the others had related occupations 
such as millers or blacksmiths. But agriculture now is only 1% of the UK economy so are there good 
reasons why should we still celebrate Harvest Festivals? 
Firstly, there is a massive disconnect between many people and where their food comes from; 
maybe not in a rural area like this, but for many people elsewhere. We take food for granted and it 
is only when there are supply chain problems or some contamination issue that we actually think in 
detail about how the food is produced and gets to the shop. Celebration of the harvest, including in 
its broadest sense all food production, is an annual reminder that it doesn’t just happen by itself 
and involves many people. 
But secondly, and more importantly, it is an opportunity to think about how we are performing our 
duties as stewards of God’s creation. All our food ultimately comes from organisms that are part of 
life on earth, part of the world that God designed. And globally we should arrange our production 
of food so that we provide fair shares for all, without causing environmental problems. We are 
temporary stewards of God’s creation and have to avoid the disaster of being the last stewards. As 
our reading in Psalm 65 above reminds us, God has made the world and its growing plants and 
animals. Most growth is the way he set it up, all we have to do is responsibly help it along without 
thinking we are doing it all. It is that we are thanking God for at Harvest Festival.   
 
THE LORD’S PRAYER 
 

PRAYERS FOR OTHERS 
Lord, when we think of all the flowers, fruit 
and vegetables that we thank you for at 
harvest time, help us to remember all those 
who live in places with no fields or gardens, 
and who never see countryside.  
Lord, when we consider our bounteous 
blessings help us to remember the millions 
around the world who do not have enough to 
eat. Forgive us, Lord, when we forget that the 
wealth of some nations and people is gained 
by unfair exploitation of others.  
Lord, when we look around us and enjoy the 
wonders of your creation, help us to 
remember that we are your stewards, and 
that we are responsible to you for the ways in 
which we plunder and despoil the world you 
caused to be made.  Amen 
 

HYMN H&P 362, StF 129 
To Thee, O Lord, our hearts we raise 
In hymns of adoration, 
To Thee bring sacrifice of praise 
With shouts of exultation. 
Bright robes of gold the fields adorn, 
The hills with joy are ringing, 
The valleys stand so thick with corn 
That even they are singing. 
 

And now, on this our festal day, 
Thy bounteous hand confessing, 
Before thee thankfully we lay 
The first-fruits of thy blessing. 
By thee thy children’s souls are fed 
With gifts of grace supernal; 
Thou, who dost give us earthly bread, 
Give us the bread eternal. 
 

We bear the burden of the day,  
And often toil seems dreary; 
But labour ends with sunset ray, 
And rest comes for the weary. 
May we, the angel reaping o’er, 
Stand at the last accepted, 
Christ’s golden sheaves forevermore 
To garners bright elected. 
 

O blessèd is that land of God 
Where saints abide forever, 
Where golden fields spread far and broad, 
Where flows the crystal river. 
The strains of all its holy throng 
With ours today are blending; 
Thrice blessèd is that harvest song 
Which never has an ending.  
 

THE GRACE 
The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of 
God, and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit be 
with you now and ever more. Amen 
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