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Autumn 

There is a definite change of season now. It is certainly autumn. The leaves are changing 
colour with some falling to the floor, nights are drawing in, and there is the chill in the air in 
the morning and evening. A time for the harvest of produce and, in churches and schools, 
the thoughts of Harvest Festivals giving thanks for the bounty from the earth. 

This year, perhaps more than others, we are aware of the natural environment around us. 
The many benefits that it brings to our body, mind and spirit. We can see and enjoy the awe 
and wonder of creation, let its beauty give us joy and peace. Be amazed and fascinated at 
the world we have the privilege to be in when we watch the TV programmes on the natural 
world. See the beauty of the earth when viewed from outer space in pictures. It is truly 
incredible. Yet at the same time the challenge of climate change and extinction of species of 
plants and animals and habitat are ever before us in ways like never before. We see and 
hear about it in the news and on the TV. It is an international crisis. 

This season for some churches has been called creation season, being so close to harvest. 
We are called to consider our relationship with the creation. Our responsibility for God’s gift 
of the created world. How we care for and misuse it. Creation is a gift of God to be 
welcomed, reverenced and loved, not an ‘it’ to be used and abused. The bible talks about us 
being stewards of creation. Each of us are, after all, Gods creation in His wonderful created 
world which therefore reflects to us something of God, His greatness, wonder and love. The 
centre of it all is God not ourselves. 

Christians throughout the ages have realized this, including those of the Celtic tradition and 
those following the example of St Francis of Assisi. May we too realise the joy and wonder 
of our creator God. 

A prayer of St Francis of Assisi 

Most High, all-powerful, all-good Lord, 
All praise is Yours, all glory, all honour and all blessings. 
To you alone, Most High, do they belong, 
and no mortal lips are worthy to pronounce Your Name. 

Praised be You my Lord with all Your creatures, 
especially Sir Brother Sun, 
Who is the day through whom You give us light. 
And he is beautiful and radiant with great splendour, 
Of You Most High, he bears the likeness. 

Praised be You, my Lord, through Sister Moon and the stars, 
In the heavens you have made them bright, precious and fair. 

Praised be You, my Lord, through Brothers Wind and Air, 
And fair and stormy, all weather’s moods, 
by which You cherish all that You have made. 

Praised be You my Lord through Sister Water, 
So useful, humble, precious and pure. 



Praised be You my Lord through Brother Fire, 
through whom You light the night 
and he is beautiful and playful and robust and strong. 

Praised be You my Lord through our Sister, 
Mother Earth 
who sustains and governs us, 
producing varied fruits with coloured flowers and herbs. 

Praise be You my Lord through those who grant pardon 
for love of You and bear sickness and trial. 
Blessed are those who endure in peace, 
By You Most High, they will be crowned. 

Praised be You, my Lord through Sister Death, 
from whom no-one living can escape. 
Woe to those who die in mortal sin! 
Blessed are they She finds doing Your Will. 
No second death can do them harm. 

Praise and bless my Lord and give Him thanks, 
And serve Him with great humility. 

A prayer from Patterns and Prayers for Christian worship 

Creator God, we worship you. In the beginning you said, ‘Let there be light’ and the light 
shone, piercing the darkness. 

You have made the vast universe and amidst its movements and glories your Spirit is at 
work. 

Scattering the stars and moulding the hills, you have made a world full of beauty. 

You have made humankind in your own image, stewards of the earth, partners in creation. 

We are here because of you: that we exist is your doing. You are our God, our presence 
giving us life, lavishing gifts upon your children. 

The distances of space praise you. The depths of our being acknowledge your creating 
power. 

Creator God we praise you. 


