
 

Sowing the Seed 
SOWING THE SEED (John 4:35-38) 

You don’t need diplomas to work for the Lord, nor do you have to study abroad,​

for you can be sowing life-giving seed, whether by word or whether by deed. 

By being available, showing you care, coming alongside, ready to share​

the love of the Father, the love that will cherish, ​

for he is not willing that any should perish. 

It may be a kindness or passing remark, it may be a prayer to banish the dark.​

Whatever it is the seed will be sown, another will water until it is grown. 

And then there’s a harvest another will reap, ​

fruit for the Father to gather and keep.​

So don’t be discouraged, his Spirit will lead: there is a future in sowing the seed. 

One day in heaven someone will start,​

“Oh thank you for sowing the seed in my heart.​

The hug that you gave in my moment of fear - ​

if it wasn’t for you I wouldn’t be here”.​
Hugo Wallace 

Keep on sowing your seed, for you never know which will grow—​

perhaps it all will. ​
Ecclesiastes 11:6 Living Bible 

Song: What We Sow. Pure Fire Worship (Lyrics on page 2) 

 

https://westvillemethodist.co.za/storage/files/01KS2A920MQCKS2F6PWGPWTTYP.mp3


What We Sow 
Pure Fire Worship  
 
In the quiet of the morning when no-one sees 

What I plant in my heart grows like seeds 

A thought, a word, a deed, begins so small 

But it echoes loud in the rise and fall. 

Lord, help me sow what’s true and kind 

With a faithful heart and a renewed mind. 

Every step, let it lead to grace, 

In every thought may I see your face. 

‘Cause what we sow is what we reap, 

In the valleys low and the mountains steep, 

Let my actions mirror what is right. 

Let my heart be soft and brave 

Rooted deep in the love you gave. 

‘Cause what we sow is what we reap, 

In the valleys low and the mountains steep, 

A harvest full that will never cease. 

What we sow is what we reap, 

So Lord, plant your word in me. 

Sow in the Spirit and life will flow 

Where the rivers of grace and wisdom grow. 

In every season, through joy or pain 

What we sow in faith is never in vain. 

Yes, what we sow is what we reap 

In the secret place and when we sleep 

Through our hearts, and minds, and hands, 

We build your Kingdom with your plans. 

Let it be love, let it be peace. 

Your Holy fruits that never cease. 

What we sow is what we reap, 

So Lord, sow eternity in me. 

Lord, plant your Word in me,  

So love is all they see… 

What we sow is what we reap. 

 


