Harvest song

E B7

He made the flowers, he made the trees

E B7

He made the hillsides and he made the seas
E B7

He made the animals the fish and the bees
E B7

Thank you Lord for all that you made

E B7

Thank you Lord for all that you made

Sometimes its hot and sometimes its cold
Sometimes it rains and sometimes it snows

But we need the weather to make the crops grow
Thank you Lord for all that you made

Thank you Lord for all that you made

All that we have and all that we are

The tiny little ant and the sky full of stars
He made them all and I'm glad that he did
Thank you Lord for that we are alive

Thank you Lord for that we are alive
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