
 

 

Song: Harvest Samba 

1. Cabbages and greens, 

Broccoli and beans, 

Cauliflower and roasted potatoes, 

-Taste so good to me! 

 

2. Apricots and plums, 

Ripened in the sun, 

Oranges and yellow bananas 

-Good for everyone! 

 

Chorus:   It’s another Harvest Festival 
  When we bring our fruit and vegetables, 
  ‘Cause we want to share the best of all 
  The good things that we’ve been given. 
  It’s another opportunity 

  To be grateful for the food we eat, 
  With a samba celebration to 

  Say ‘Thank you’ to God the Father. 
 

3. Golden corn and wheat, 

 Oats and sugar beet, 

 Fluffy rice and tasty spaghetti, 

 -Wonderful to eat! 

 

4. Coffee, cocoa, tea, 

  Growing nat’rally, 

  Herbal plants and all kinds of spices, 

  -Very nice indeed! 

 

Chorus:   It’s another Harvest Festival……. 
 
Eagle, Osprey and Red Kite 
Bridge Thank you for the harvest, 

Thank you for your goodness, 
For all the fruit and vegetables 
And the wonderful things that grow. 

 
Key Stage 1 and Owl – Repeat Verses 1 and 2 
 
Chorus:   It’s another Harvest Festival……. 

  

Prayers: Year 6 pupils 
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Donations of non-perishables are gratefully received for distribution 

by The Storehouse Project in Bury St Edmunds 

 
The Welcome 

The service will be led by Red Kite Class  

 

The children from each class will be sharing their learning throughout 

the service.   

 



 

Song:  ‘Conkers’ 
 
Conkers! I’m collecting conkers, 
I’m trying hard to find the biggest and the best. 
Conkers! Lots of lovely conkers, 
I want a conker that is better than the rest. 
 

1. Under the chestnut tree, 

 There waits for me, 

 A sight so marv’llous to behold. 

 Amidst the autumn leaves, it gleams at me,  

 A conker, beautiful and bold. 

 

Conkers! I’m collecting conkers, ……. 

  
 2. Under the chestnut tree, 

 Where no-one’s been, 

 The spiky shells lie on the ground. 

 Beneath their armour green, there hides unseen,  

 A conker, smooth and shiny brown. 

 

Conkers! I’m collecting conkers,…… 

  
Under the chestnut tree, I stretch to see, 

 A final conker to be mine. 

 If I can only reach, 

 To pull it free,  

 I’ll add it to my ninety-nine, ONE HUNDRED! 

 

Conkers! I’m collecting conkers, 
I’m trying hard to find the biggest and the best. 
Conkers! Lots of lovely conkers, 
I think I’ve found a special one to beat the rest! 
Conkers! Lots of lovely conkers  
Conkers! Lots of lovely conkers 
 

 

Song:   ‘Paintbox’ 

 
1. Cauliflowers fluffy and cabbages green, 

Strawberries sweeter than any I’ve seen 

Beetroot purple and onions white: 

All grow steadily day and night. 

 

 

The apples are ripe, the plums are red 
Broad beans are sleeping in a blanketey bed. 
 
 

2. Blackberries juicy and rhubarb sour, 

Marrows fattening hour by hour, 

Gooseberries hairy and lettuces fat, 

Radishes round and runner beans flat. 

 

 

The apples are ripe, the plums are red 
Broad beans are sleeping in a blanketey bed. 
 
 

3. Orangey carrots and turnips cream, 

Reddening tomatoes that used to be green, 

Brown potatoes in little heaps, 

Down in the darkness where the celery sleeps. 

 

 

The apples are ripe, the plums are red 
Broad beans are sleeping in a blanketey bed. 

 

 


