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Greetings to you all! 

It has seemed to me 

this week that this 

newsletter may turn 

out to be redundant.  

Winter seems to be 

upon us, eliminating 

autumn altogether.  However the forecast has, 

I think, promised a return to sunshine on 

Saturday so I remain hopeful that I will yet get 

to crunch my way through the leaves at the 

park and enjoy the glories of autumn foliage.   

 

This is traditionally the season where we 

celebrate the harvest, the produce of the land, 

and sometimes the produce of our hearts and 

minds as well.  We have included a few 

resources for harvest time, and also some 

references that may be useful. However most 

of our resources are prayers for autumn.  In 

the northern hemisphere they are awaiting 

spring and this has clear symbolism for Easter 

and the new life in Christ. In the southern 

hemisphere we journey through Lent at 

autumn time.  It seemed to Joy and to me as 

we prepared this newsletter that there are 

clear parallels here too. As Jesus came to 

terms with the almost inevitability of his 

death as he travelled towards Jerusalem, we 

can see this mirrored in the world around us 

which moves into winter with its stark 

branches and frozen ground.  We hope the 

autumn resources we have found will be 

helpful in walking this path.  

 

At this time of year I like to plant bulbs.  They 

look so unattractive and lifeless as they go 

into the ground, but we know when the 

ground warms, they will spring into beautiful 

fragrant life. They are a very tangible 

reminder of the reality of resurrection.  It is at 

the heart of the Gospel that good is stronger 

than evil, love is stronger than hate, and life is 

stronger than death.  Let’s walk with hope 

through this season of both autumn and Lent 

knowing the reality of the cross but looking to 

the life beyond. 

 

Warm good wishes to you all 

Linda and Joy 

 

 
 

 

“. Part of you died each year when the leaves 

fell from the trees and their branches were 

bare against the wind and the cold, wintery 

light. But you knew there would always be 

the spring, as you knew the river would flow 

again after it was frozen..”  

― Ernest Hemingway, A Moveable Feast 

  

http://www.goodreads.com/author/show/1455.Ernest_Hemingway
http://www.goodreads.com/work/quotes/2459084
http://www.goodreads.com/author/show/1455.Ernest_Hemingway


Autumn Prayers 

We bless you,  
God of Seed and Harvest 
And we bless each other 
That the beauty of this world 
And the love that created it 
Might be expressed though our lives 
And be a blessing to others 
Now and always 
A. AMEN 

   

In the fading of the summer sun,  
the shortening of days, cooling breeze,  
swallows' flight and moonlight rays  
A. WE SEE THE CREATOR'S HAND 

In the browning of leaves once green,  
morning mists, autumn chill,  
fruit that falls frost's first kiss 
A. WE SEE THE CREATOR'S HAND 

  

 We see signs of summer's passing in golden 
leaves,  
shortening days, misty mornings, autumn 
glow.  
We sense its passing in rain that dampens,  
winds that chill, Harvest's bounty placed on 
show. 
Creator God, who brings forth  

both green shoot and hoar frost,  
sunrise and sunset,  
we bring our thanks  
for seeds that have grown,  
harvests gathered, 
storehouses filled, 
mouths fed.  
And, as your good earth rests  
through winter's cold embrace,  
we look forward to its re-awakening  
when kissed by Spring's first touch.

 

For summer's passing 
and harvest home 
A. WE THANK YOU 

For autumn's 
splendour 
and winter's chill  
A. WE THANK YOU 

For seed that has 
fallen  
the promise of spring  
A. WE THANK YOU 

_______________________ 

Creator God, for daily bread  
and all who work  
to bring your harvest home 
we bring our thanks today. 
(pause) 
Forgive our ingratitude 
we who have so much 
yet waste what you have given. 
(pause) 
For those whose harvest is poor,  
whose crops have withered,  
water tainted, children starve, 
help those who bring relief 
and bestow on us  
an unaccustomed generosity, 
that all might share from your garden 
and all might sing your praise. 
(pause) 
 
Creator God, provider of all 
we bring our thanks today. 



  

In the beginning there was nothing, and out of 
nothing you fashioned a universe so vast, so 
unimaginable that we can only sigh with 
amazement when we stare upwards on a star-
lit night. And within this universe you 
positioned the earth and populated it, 
provided for it and designed for it to be a 
place of beauty. 
Creator God: Thank you 
 
In the beginning there was just potential; the 
seed within the packet, soil’s nutrients, 
sunshine’s warmth, rain clouds gathering. And 
within the tiny seed all that is our daily bread 
encoded, primed and ready should it be 
planted and allowed to grow. 
Creator God: Thank you 

In the beginning there was humankind, placed 
within your garden, made steward, gardener 
and caretaker of this place of beauty, given 
responsibilities and the capacity to enjoy. And 
yet among the seeds we have sown have been 
weeds and crops of our own choosing, which 
have not shown fruit or have spread and 
choked the earth. 
Creator God: Forgive us 

  

So many shades of gold 
Autumn 
Another miracle we take for granted 
Another expression of the artist's vision 
The blending of the autumn hues  
with the setting sun 
Warm 
Comforting 
Perfect 
Thank you for autumn, Lord 

 

 

The Church is full of people  
in the Autumn of their years. 
Some have led colourful lives 
leaves bronzed and golden 
through exposure to the elements  
their appearance the centre of attention.  
Others have been exposed  
to more extreme conditions 
branches bowed and scarred. 
Some go unnoticed,  
yet stand tall and steadfast  
against wind and rain.  
All have a story to tell  
all can offer support and shelter 
for saplings which grow beneath  
their leafy canopy. 

John Birch  

 

http://www.faithandworship.com 

 
 

 
 

http://www.faithandworship.com/


 
Prayer for Autumn Days 

 
God of the seasons, there is a time for 
everything; there is a time for dying and a 
time for rising. We need courage to enter into 
the transformation process. 
 
God of autumn, the trees are saying goodbye 
to their green, letting go of what has been. 
We, too, have our moments of surrender, 
with all their insecurity and risk. Help us to let 
go when we need to do so. 
 
God of fallen leaves lying in colored patterns 
on the ground, our lives have their own 
patterns. As we see the patterns of our own 
growth, may we learn from them. 
 
God of misty days and harvest moon nights, 
there is always the dimension of mystery and 
wonder in our lives. We always need to 
recognize your power-filled presence. May we 
gain strength from this. 
 
God of harvest wagons and fields of ripened 
grain, many gifts of growth lie within the 
season of our surrender. We must wait for 
harvest in faith and hope. Grant us patience 
when we do not see the blessings. 
 
God of geese going south for another season, 
your wisdom enables us to know what needs 
to be left behind and what needs to be carried 
into the future. We yearn for insight and 
vision. 
 
God of flowers touched with frost and 
windows wearing white designs, may your 
love keep our hearts from growing cold in the 
empty seasons. 
 
God of life, you believe in us, you enrich us, 
you entrust us with the freedom to choose life. 
For all this, we are grateful. 

by Joyce Rupp, in “May I Have this Dance?” 

 

 

Prayer in Autumn for Country Living 

Good and generous Lord, You have once more 

brought the year full circle, through planting 

and growing and ripening to harvest time, and 

autumn. 

 

We thank You for the sun and the wind, the 

rain and the dew, the minerals of the earth 

and all the plants that grow and all the beasts 

and birds of farm and field. We marvel at Your 

wonderful ways of bringing food from the 

earth for our good. 

 

Dear God, help us to use Your rich gifts as You 

want us to. Teach us to share them with our 

neighbours when they are in need. Make us 

see, in the marvellous succession of seasons, 

and in the growth and ripening of our crops, 

the merciful, generous hand of Your divine 

providence. 

 

Help us to realize, too, that if we keep Your 

commandments and live according to the 

inspirations of Your grace, we shall also reap a 

plentiful harvest in the autumn of our lifetime: 

a harvest that we will be able to enjoy for ever 

and ever, where no rust can destroy, nor 

blight spoil any least part of it. Amen 

 

 

http://www.catholic.org/shopping/?category=10
http://www.catholic.org/encyclopedia/view.php?id=12332


Autumn Prayer 
God of all seasons, we thank you for Autumn. 
We thank you 
for the touch of coolness in the air that gives 
us a new burst of energy, 
for the colouring of trees that shows the 
creativity of the Divine Artist, 
for the falling leaves that reveal the strength 
of the branches, 
for the hues of fields that bring peace to our 
souls, 
for the smiles on pumpkins that bring joy to 
children, 
for the  harvest which that brings us gratitude 
for the bounty of our land, 
for this change of seasons that reveals the 
circle of life.  
God of all seasons, as you transform the earth, 
transform us by your Spirit. 
Amen 
- Doug Leonhardt, S.J. Marquette University 
 

Autumn Prayer 
God of all creation, 
you give us the gift of seasons to mark our 
journey through time. 
The season of autumn, with its change of 
colours and falling  
leaves, reminds us that sometimes things 
must die and fall away for new life to arise.  
Such is the message of the cross — 
that through death to self we find life in all its 
richness. 
In those moments when we experience 
setbacks for failures,  
help us to remember that you are with us 
always,  

and that there is no failure or sin your love 
cannot heal. 
Help us to trust in you and in your promise of 
new life. 
 
Peter Jarret, C.S.C. 
 
This is an excerpt from The Notre Dame Book 
of Prayer and is used by permission of Ave 
Maria Press 
 

Autumn Blessings 

See the goodness of our Father 

in the Autumn season fair, 

In the colours that delight us 

When there's beauty everywhere. 

In the gold and crimson hillsides, 
In each maple tree ablaze, 
In bright goldenrod and asters 
Lining rustic country ways. 

See the goodness of our Father 
In the sky of sapphire-blue, 
In the Autumn sun enhancing 
Every lovely thing in view. 

See the goodness of our Father 
In the beauty of the land, 
In the lavish yield we gather, 
All provided by His hand. 

See the goodness of our Father 
In the Autumn season fair; 
For this wealth of Autumn blessings, 
We lift thankful hearts in prayer. 

Call to worship 
Leader: O Supreme Lord of the Universe,  
You fill and sustain everything around us;  
With the touch of your hand you turned chaos 
into order, darkness into light. 
People: We adore you, we love you, we praise 
you.  
Leader: From you burst forth the splendor of 
the sun, and the mild radiance of the moon.  
Stars and planets without number you set in 
ordered movement.  



You are the source of the fire's heat and the 
wind's might, of the water's coolness and the 
earth's stability.  
People: We adore you, we love you, we praise 
you.  
Leader: Deep and wonderful are the mysteries 
of your creation.  
We adore you, we love you, we praise you.  
You are beyond all form, you give life and 
hope to all,  
You are the Lord of all creation.  
(Source: World Council of Churches.) 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Grace for after a meal  

for daily bread and tummies fed  

- thank you 

 for on-going need and too much greed  

- forgive me  

in daily pause and with just cause 

 - challenge me. 

AMEN 

http://www.ecocongregationscotland.org/ 

 

 

 

A Prayer of Confession for Harvest Festival 

God our Father, we are sorry for the times 

when we have used your gifts carelessly, and 

acted ungratefully. 

Hear our prayer, and in your mercy: forgive 

us and help us. 

 We enjoy the fruits of the harvest, but 

sometimes forget that you have given them to 

us. 

 Father, in your mercy: forgive us and help us.  

We belong to a people who are full and 

satisfied, but ignore the cry of the hungry.  

Father, in your mercy: forgive us and help us.  

We are thoughtless, and do not care enough 

for the world you have made.  

Father, in your mercy: forgive us and help us.  

We store up goods for ourselves alone, as if 

there were no God and no heaven.  

Father, in your mercy: forgive us and help us.  

Absolution:  Almighty God, who forgives all 

who truly repent, have mercy upon you, 

pardon and deliver you from all your sins, 

confirm and strengthen you in all goodness, 

and keep you in life eternal; through Jesus 

Christ our Lord. 

 

Psalm 65 

O God, it is right for us to praise you, and keep 

our promises to you, because you answer our 

prayers: You care for the land and water it: 

you make it rich and fertile. 

 You fill the running streams with water: and 

irrigate the land.  

You soften the ground with showers: and 

make young crops grow. 

You crown the year with goodness: and give 

us a plentiful harvest.  

The pastures are filled with flocks: the 

hillsides are full of joy.  

The fields are covered with grain: they shout 

for joy and sing. Amen. 

CHECK OUT RESOURCES  FROM 

www.arthurrankcentre.org.uk/ 

I found 

 A Sharing Harvest Service 

 A little play for Holy Week 

 A Simple Service for Mothering 

Sunday     

 All Age Lent Resources 

 and lots more!!  This site is really 

worth looking at.  

 

Google 

Harvest Festival Liturgy. 

There are some great offerings to draw 

on eg www.greenchristian.org.uk  

 

http://www.ecocongregationscotland.org/
http://www.arthurrankcentre.org.uk/
http://www.greenchristian.org.uk/

