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Harvest Beyond the Fields: Gratitude in A Modern World 
By Andy Brierley, In-touch Editor 

At this time of year, many churches are filled with the colours and symbols of 
harvest: wheatsheaves and apples, tins and packets for the foodbank, flowers in 
jam jars. We sing familiar hymns – Come, Ye Thankful People, Come; We Plough 
the Fields and Scatter – and we reflect, rightly, on God’s provision through the 
changing seasons. 

And yet for many of us today, harvest feels a little distant. Few of us sow wheat or 
gather sheaves. Our apples come not from an orchard but from a supermarket 
shelf. The link between the food we eat and the land on which it grows is no longer 
something we see, it’s something we have to imagine. 

But perhaps this is all the more reason to pause, reflect, and give thanks. Because 
harvest, in its truest sense, has never been just about farming. It is about 
gratitude. It is about provision. It is about recognising the ways in which God 
sustains us, not only through crops in the ground, but through community, 
creativity, and care. 

In Scripture, harvest is both practical and deeply symbolic. It marks a moment 
of trust fulfilled, a time to gather in the fruits of one’s labour and give thanks to 
the Giver of all things. In Deuteronomy, the people of Israel are commanded not 
only to bring their first fruits to God but to celebrate with others: 

“Then you… shall rejoice in all the good things the Lord your 
God has given to you and your household.” (Deut. 26:11) 

Crucially, this celebration was not just for the landowner or the labourer, it was 
for “the Levite, the foreigner, the fatherless and the widow”. In other words, 
harvest has always been about sharing. That ancient principle remains essential 
today. Whether we live in cities or villages, whether our hands grow calloused 
from gardening or sore from typing, we are all sustained by more than we can 
earn or produce alone. We are fed by the work of others. We are held up by one 
another’s gifts. And it is from this place of interdependence that gratitude can 
grow. 

One of the simplest, most powerful symbols of modern harvest is the foodbank 
collection box. In these donations, often small, quiet, and anonymous, we see a 
profoundly Christian truth at work: what I have is not just for me. 

As St Paul writes in 2 Corinthians 8, those with much should not have too much, 
and those with little should not have too little.  
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“Our desire is not that others might be relieved while you are 
hard pressed, but that there might be equality. At the present 
time your plenty will supply what they need, so that in turn their 
plenty will supply what you need. The goal is equality, as it is 
written: “The one who gathered much did not have too much, 
and the one who gathered little did not have too little.” (2 Cor. 8. 
13:16) 

We live in a world of growing inequalities. And yet in every generous act, 
however modest, we restore something of God’s intention for his people: not 
individual hoarding, but shared provision. Not fear of scarcity, but trust in 
enough. 

Of course, harvest is not only about food. It is about what we produce with our 
gifts. In an urban setting, this often means creativity: ideas shared, stories 
written, problems solved, friendships nurtured. Perhaps this year you have 
created something – a meal, a poem, a song, a solution to a stubborn issue at 
work. Perhaps you have offered time or energy to someone in need. These are 
not trivial things. These are harvests, too. 

The letter to the Galatians reminds us: 

“Let us not grow weary in doing good, for at the proper time 
we will reap a harvest if we do not give up.” (Gal. 6:9) 

That “proper time” may not look like September. It may not come with fruit or 
fanfare, but it is coming. The work you do, the kindness you offer, the burdens 
you share, these things are seen by God. They are seeds of the kingdom, and 
they will bear fruit. 

In a world that tells us to want more, gratitude is countercultural. It reminds us 
that what we have is already a gift. That life is not a product to consume, but a 
grace to receive. Gratitude reorients us. It turns us from scarcity to sufficiency. 
From entitlement to generosity. From complaint to praise. And harvest, whether 
celebrated in a village church or a city flat, is a chance to live this truth out loud: 
to pause, to pray, to reflect and be thankful. 

  


