
COLOURS OF LIFE 
 

 
1.  H-A-R-V-E-S-T  H-A-R-V-E-S-T 

     Harvest is God’s gift of love, 

     Harvest is God’s gift of life. 

     H-A-R-V-E-S-T 

     Peas in the pod, corn on the cob, 

     Carrots to pull, my basket’s full. 

     Grapes on the vine, ripe for new wine,          

     Raisins to munch and apples for lunch. 

 

     CHORUS 

 

     Yellow and green, orange and red, 

     Colours of life, come from above. 

     Colours of life, crowning the land, 

     Colours of life, colours of life. 

     Harvest is here, harvest is here.  

 

2.  H-A-R-V-E-S-T  H-A-R-V-E-S-T 

     Harvest is God’s gift of love,  

     Harvest is God’s gift of life. 

     H-A-R-V-E-S-T 

     Wheat in the breeze, plums on the trees, 

     Peaches to eat, Oh what a treat! 

     Fresh bread to bake, conkers to shake, 

     Bananas in a bunch and peanuts to crunch. 

 

     CHORUS 

 

     Yellow and green, orange and red, 

     Colours of life, come from above. 

     Colours of life, crowning the land, 

     Colours of life, colours of life. 

 

     CODA 

 

     Harvest is here, harvest of life, 

     Sent from the God of love. 

     Harvest is here, harvest of life, 

     Sent from the God of love, of love. 
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