A short meditation for Sunday 4th October 2006 - The 27th Sunday in Ordinary Time 2026

Season of mists and mellow fruitfulness,
Close bosom-friend of the maturing sun;
Conspiring with him how to load and bless

Wiith fruit the vines that round the thatch-eves run;

So wrote John Keats in the opening stanzas of To Autumn.

The season of mists and mellow fruitfulness is truly upon us. We sense, smell, feel and know it.

The Church is in tune, at least here in the West, with the seasons, and calls us to bear fruit in our lives.

We think of God's vineyard and the fruit of God's love poured out for us in Christ.

It is through Christ that grace abounds and sustains us, in the Sacraments and in life.

Only through Him can we know and experience the fruits of eternal love and live in true love.

This Michaelmas perhaps we could just take more time to thank God and pray in a reflective way. It
will give us a different perspective on life. As St Paul writes in his Letter to the Philippians (4:6):

Brothers and Sisters: Do not be anxious about anything, but in everything by prayer and supplication
with thanksgiving let your requests be made known to God.'
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