
Livingstone Parish Church 
Sunday 20th September 2020 

Rev. Dave Sutherland 
Harvest Thanksgiving 

 

Hymn 1 MP 732 
 

We plough the fields and scatter 
the good seed on the land, 
but it is fed and watered 
by God’s almighty hand; 
He sends the snow in winter, 
the warmth to swell the grain, 
the breezes and the sunshine 
and soft refreshing rain. 
All good gifts around us 
are sent from heaven above, 
then thank the Lord, O thank the Lord, 
for all His love. 
 

He only is the maker 
of all things near and far; 
He paints the wayside flower, 
He lights the evening star; 
the wind and waves obey Him, 
by Him the birds are fed; 
much more to us, His children, 
He gives our daily bread. 
All good gifts… 
 

We thank Thee then, O Father, 
for all things bright and good, 
the seed-time and the harvest, 
our life, our health, our food. 
Accept the gifts we offer 
for all Thy love imparts; 
and what thou most desirest 
our humble, thankful hearts. 
All good gifts… 
 

All good gifts… 
 

Matthias Claudius (1740-1815) 
tr. Jane Montgomery Campbell  

(1817-1878) 
altered © 1986 Horrobin/Leavers 

 

Hymn 2 MP 275 
 

I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
‘Come unto Me and rest; 
lay down, thou weary one, lay down 
thy head upon My breast’: 
I came to Jesus as I was, 
weary, and worn, and sad; 
I found in Him a resting-place, 
and He has made me glad. 
 

I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
‘Behold, I freely give 
the living water; thirsty one, 
stoop down and drink, and live’: 
I came to Jesus, and I drank 
of that life-giving stream; 
my thirst was quenched, my soul revived, 
and now I live in Him. 
 

I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
‘I am this dark world’s light; 
look unto Me, thy morn shall rise, 
and all thy day be bright’: 
I looked to Jesus, and I found 
in him my star, my sun; 
and in that light of life I’ll walk, 
till travelling days are done. 
 

Horatius N. Bonar (1808-1889) 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Hymn 3 MP 975 
 

Before the throne of God above 
I have a strong and perfect plea, 
a great High Priest whose name is Love, 
who ever lives and pleads for me. 
My name is graven on His hands, 
my name is written on His heart; 
I know that while in heaven He stands 
no tongue can bid me thence depart, 
no tongue can bid me thence depart. 
 

When Satan tempts me to despair, 
and tells me of the guilt within, 
upward I look and see Him there 
who made an end to all my sin. 
Because the sinless Saviour died, 
my sinful soul is counted free; 
for God the just is satisfied 
to look on Him and pardon me, 
to look on Him and pardon me. 
 

Behold Him there! Thy risen lamb, 
my perfect, spotless righteousness; 
the great unchangeable I AM, 
the King of glory and of grace! 
One with Himself I cannot die, 
my soul is purchased by His blood; 
my life is hid with Christ on high, 
with Christ my Saviour and my God, 
with Christ my Saviour and my God. 
 

Charitie L. Bancroft (1841-1892) 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

Exeunt  (Sing Twice) 
 

May the peace of the Lord Christ go 
with you, 
wherever He may send you. 
May He guide you through the wilderness, 
protect you through the storm. 
May He bring you home rejoicing 
at the wonders He has shown you. 
May He bring you home rejoicing  
once again into our doors. 
 

Celtic Daily Prayer 
 

Opening Sentences 
 

Praise the Lord, my soul. 
All my inmost being, praise His holy name 
Praise the Lord, my soul 
And do not forget all his benefits 
Praise Him: He forgives all our sins 
Praise Him: He heals all our diseases 
Praise Him: He redeems us  
Praise him: He crowns us with 
steadfast love and mercy 
 

Prayer Response 
 

God-with-us, 
Hear our fears and needs 
Hold our hand as You walk beside us 
Advise, encourage and guide us. 
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