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Opening Hymn: Hey Seed Sower

A farmer went
out in the field and then some seeds he sent
Scattered on the ground
he spread them all around
while he prayed

Some seeds fell down
along the path and they were trampled on
Some birds they came to eat it,
and then they had to Tweet it,
and flew away

Hey seed sower, be a better thrower,
on the healthy ground, all around,
there’s nowhere better to be found
Hey seed sower, step a little lower,

Put your seeds on the good soil......today

Some seeds sunk
Into the rocky ground
The plants they shrunk
With no water they were dry
And you know that makes them die
That’s such a shame

Other seeds
well they fell among the thorns and weeds
They grew up but they were shringled
Pretty flowers they were mingled,
choked and maimed



Hey seed sower, be a better thrower,
on the healthy ground, all around,
there’s nowhere better to be found
Hey seed sower, step a little lower,

Put your seeds on the good solil......today

Hey seed sower, be a better thrower,
on the healthy ground, all around,
there’s nowhere better to be found
Hey seed sower, step a little lower,

Put your seeds on the good solil......today

The Greeting

In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit.
Amen.

The Lord be with you
and also with you.

The Collect

Creator God,

you made the goodness of the land,
the riches of the sea

and the rhythm of the seasons;

as we thank you for the harvest,
may we cherish and respect

this planet and its peoples,

through Jesus Christ our Lord,
Amen




Reading: Year 5
Matthew 6:25-34

“Therefore I tell you, do not worry about your life, what you will eat or
what you will drink, or about your body, what you will wear. Is not life
more than food, and the body more than clothing? Look at the birds of
the air; they neither sow nor reap nor gather into barns, and yet your
heavenly Father feeds them. Are you not of more value than they? And
can any of you by worrying add a single hour to your span of life? And
why do you worty about clothing? Consider the lilies of the field, how
they grow; they neither toil nor spin, yet I tell you, even Solomon in all
his glory was not clothed like one of these. But if God so clothes the
grass of the field, which is alive today and tomorrow is thrown into the
oven, will he not much more clothe you—ryou of little faith? Therefore
do not wortry, saying, ‘What will we eat?’ or “What will we drink?” or
‘What will we wear?” For it is the Gentiles who strive for all these things;
and indeed your heavenly Father knows that you need all these things.
But strive first for the kingdom of God and his righteousness, and all
these things will be given to you as well.

“So do not worty about tomorrow, for tomorrow will bring worries of its
own. Today’s trouble is enough for today.”



Address from Father Michael

Mr Wells and the Gardening Club

share their grown produce

Children come forward their donations for the food bank.

Intercession Prayers
Led by Year 5

When you hear God of Life please reply with: Hear our Prayer




The Lord’s Prayer

Let us pray with confidence as our Saviour has taught us

Our Father, who art in heaven,
hallowed be thy name;
thy kingdom come;
thy will be done on earth
as it is in heaven.

Give us this day our daily bread
and forgive us our trespasses,
as we forgive those
who trespass against us.
And lead us not into temptation,
but deliver us from evil.
For thine is the kingdom,
the power and the glory,
for ever and ever.

Amen.

Hymn: Autumn Days

Autumn days, when the grass is jewelled
And the silk inside a chestnut shell
Jet planes meeting in the air to be refuelled
All these things I love so well

So I mustn’t forget
No, I mustn’t forget
To say a great big thank you
I mustn’t forget.



Clouds that look like familiar faces
And a winter’s moon with frosted rings
Smell of bacon as I fasten up my laces
And the song the milkman sings.

So I mustn’t forget ...

Whipped-up spray that is rainbow-scattered
And a swallow curving in the sky
Shoes so comfy though they’re worn out and they’re battered
And the taste of apple pie.

So I mustn’t forget ...
Scent of gardens when the rain’s been falling
And a minnow darting down a stream
Picked-up engine that’s been stuttering and stalling

And a win for my home team.

So I mustn’t forget ...

The Dismissal

Go in peace to love and serve the Lord.
In the name of Christ,
Amen
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