
Thought for the Day 
Wednesday 7th October 

 
The people who used to live in the house opposite us planted a pear tree a year or 
two ago. It was a thin bendy plant and, as our neighbours were not experience 
gardeners, I didn’t hold out much hope for it. However a few days ago our newer 
neighbour came across with three quite large pears in his hand -they were a little 
hard but he said that if we peeled them they were lovely – and they are! The tree is 
full of pears and we are hoping for some more! 
 
It’s amazing how things happen that we don’t expect; how sometimes things that 
we think are going to be a mess, to go wrong, go right. I remember this poem, I 
don’t know where from, but it seems to me to give the positive message which  we 
sometimes forget:  
 

Sometimes 
 

Sometimes things don’t go, after all, 
from bad to worse. Some years, muscadel 

faces down frost; green thrives, and crops don’t fail, 
sometimes a man aims high, and all goes well. 

 
A people sometimes will step back from war; 

elect an honest man, decide they care 
enough, that they can’t leave some stranger poor. 

Some men become what they were born for. 
 

Sometimes our best efforts do not go 
amiss, sometimes we do as we meant to. 

The sun will sometimes melt a field of sorrow 
That seemed half frozen: may it happen for you. 

 
A prayer by Elizabeth Gould 

 
We thank thee Lord for quiet upland lawns, 

For misty loveliness of autumn dawns, 
For gold and russet of the ripened fruit 
For yet another year’s fulfilment, Lord 

We thank thee now. 
 

For joy of glowing colour; flash of wings, 
We thank thee Lord for all the little things 

That make the love and laughter of our days, 
For home and happiness and friends, we praise 

And thank thee now. 


