
We Plow the Fields, and Scatter                 Hymn 291 

 

We plow 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. 

 

Refrain 

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 winds and waves obey him, by him the birds are fed; 

much more to us, his children, he gives our daily bread. 

 

Refrain 

 

We thank thee, then, O Father, for all things bright and good, 

the seedtime and the harvest, our life, our health, our food: 

the gifts we have to offer are what thy love imparts, 

but chiefly thou desirest our humble thankful hearts. 

 

Refrain 

 
Words: Matthias Claudius (1740-1815); tr. Jane Montgomery Campbell (1817-1878), alt. 

Music: Wir pflugen, Johann Abraham Peter Schulz (1747-1800)       76. 76. D with Refrain 

 

 

 

 

 

 



From all that Dwell Below the Skies                 Hymn 380 

 

From all that dwell below the skies let 

the Creator’s praise arise! Let the Redeemer’s 

Name be sung through every land, by every tongue! 

 

Eternal are thy mercies, Lord, and 

truth eternal is thy word: they praise shall sound from  

shore to shore till suns shall rise and set no more. 

 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; praise 

him, all creatures here below; praise him above, ye  

heavenly host: praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.  

 
Words: Isaac Watts (1674-1748), para. of Psalm 117. St. 3, Thomas Ken (1637-1711) 
Music: Old 100th, melody from Pseaumes octante trois de David, 1551, alt.; 

harm. after Louis Bourgeois (1510?-1561?)                 LM 


