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A Gardener’s Reflection: 
 

First look at the weeds: 
Weed out the gossip, weed out 
the laziness, weed out the          
indifference and weed out the 

pride. 
 

Plant five rows of peas: 
Patience, peace, promptness,  
politeness and prayer 
 

Then plant five rows of lettuce: 
Let us be faithful, let us be loving, 

let us be useful, let us be        
trusting, let us be grateful 
 

Then we can turn to the reliable 
turnips: 
Turn up on time, turn up with a 
smile,  turn up with a new idea 
and turn up with new                 

determination 

Harvest is from the Old English word hærfest, meaning "Autumn"  It then came to refer to 
the season for reaping and gathering grain and other grown products. The full moon nearest 
the autumnal equinox is called the Harvest Moon. So in ancient traditions Harvest Festivals 
were traditionally held on or near the Sunday of the Harvest Moon. 

If you can’t be in church on 
Sunday, these are a few snaps 
to give you a flavour of how our 
church looks. The arrangements 
are quite spectacular. 
 

These are just a few of the   

people who turned up to help 
decorate the church on Friday. 
 

Barbara would like to thank all 
who helped and donated the 
flowers, their time and           
enthusiasm.  The church looks 
amazing. 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Old_English
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Full_moon
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Harvest_moon


Definition of Harvest:  the process or period of  

gathering in crops. 
 

Harvest festivals are celebrations of the food grown 
on the land.  In Britain, we have given thanks for a 
successful harvest since pagan times.  We celebrate 
this day by singing, praying and decorating our 
churches with flowers and baskets of fruit and food. 
 

Harvest Festival reminds Christians of all the goods 
things God gives us and makes us want to share with 
others who are not so  fortunate. 

I was struck by Kath’s words at a couple of the services 
informing us that all gifts at our harvest service would 
be going to the foodbank and that they didn’t need to 
be just the basic stuff but that everyone is entitled to a 
bit of luxury once in a while. 
 

I must admit to getting a bit carried away with this 
thought.  I ordered some nice items (things that I 
would give as gifts) hand wash, body wash, deodorant 
and shampoo and conditioner bars, and then, in a flight 
of fancy, covered boxes, added ribbon and ended up 
with the three gift boxes below! 
 

I do hope that they can be passed on as they are and it 
may help to brighten someone’s day. 









 

Prayer Corner: 
 

Generous God, 
 

At this harvest time we thank you 
for all the good things you give us. 
 

As we thank you for our food we            
remember all those who do not have 
enough for even one proper meal each 
day. 
 

Lord, bless all those who suffer because of 
the greed of others. 
 

We pray for those who depend on the 
charity of others. 
 

We pray for the work of the Foodbank, 
providing for those in need. 
 

Help us to share the harvests of the world 
more fairly. 
 

Amen.  
 

                           Muriel 

October Services: 
 

8th - Praise and Prayer -  KH/MF 

15th - Holy Communion -  Rev Barry  

22nd  - Holy Communion -  Bishop Michael 

29th  - Memorial Service  KH/MF 

 
                                                                                                                

Leek Food Bank: 
 

All the items donated today at our harvest      
service will be passed on to the foodbank. 
Everything and anything is desperately needed  
at this time. 
Please do not forget that your donations are 
needed at all times of the year. 

In Praise of our Deputy Church wardens: 
 

Further to last week’s article, it was bought to my notice (quite publically!) in church that St Chad’s 
also has two deputy wardens who also work very hard.  So I must mention Peter who keeps the 
church   upright and watertight amongst other things and Emma who looks after all things relating to            
communion.   
 

These two, presumably also have the power to detain and also escort from the premises those of us 
who get too unruly.  So beware!!!! 

Smiles:   
 

A farmer was driving along the road with a load of fertilizer. A little boy, playing in front of his 
house, saw him and called, "What've you got in your truck?"  "Fertilizer," the farmer replied. "What 
are you going to do with it?" asked the little boy. “Put it on strawberries," answered the farmer.  

"You ought to live here," the little boy advised him. "We put sugar and cream on ours." 
 

It seems a farm boy accidentally overturned his wagon load of corn. The farmer who lived nearby 
heard the noise. "Hey Willis!!" the farmer yelled. "Forget your troubles. Come in with us. Then I'll 
help you get the wagon up."  "That's mighty nice of you, " Willis answered, "but I don't think Pa 
would like me to." "Awe, come on," the farmer insisted.  "Well okay," the boy finally agreed, and 
added, "But Pa won't like it."  
After a hearty dinner, Willis thanked his host. "I feel a lot better now, but I know Pa is going to be 

real upset."   
"Don't be foolish !" the neighbour said with a smile. "By the way, where is he?" "Under the wagon." 
 

A man is driving down a country road, when he spots a farmer standing in the middle of a huge 
field of grass. He pulls the car over to the side of the road and notices that the farmer is just 
standing there, doing nothing, looking at nothing. The man gets out of the car, walks all the way 
out to the farmer and asks him, "Ah excuse me mister, but what are you doing?"  The farmer re-

plies, "I'm trying to win a Nobel Prize." "How?" asks the man, puzzled.  "Well, I heard they give the 
Nobel Prize . . . to people who are outstanding in their field." 


