As summer turns to autumn,
ITt’s harvest time again.
Crops need picking quickly,
Before the winter rain.
It’s harvest time.

Tractors in the fields,
Working all the day,
Collecting every cabbage
And bailing up the hay.
It’s harvest time.

Harvest time 1s lots of work
But can be made fun too.

We thank you God for crops and
plants

That will feed me and you.
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