
 

 

 
Plough Sunday is traditionally celebrated on the 2nd Sunday in January or thereabouts. It can be 
celebrated in church if you have access to an old plough or it can go out to the fields and centre 
around one of the modern multiple ploughs. 
Don’t forget to send a personal invitation to the farmers from your Parish/Benefice/Deanery when 
you hold your Plough Sunday Service. 
It is possible to have a suitable service as a United event in the Week of Prayer for Christian Unity. 
 

Isaiah 2:1-5 
 
This is what Isaiah son of Amoz saw concerning Judah and Jerusalem: 
In the last days 
the mountain of the LORD’S temple will be established 
as chief among the mountains; 
it will be raised above the hills, 
and all nations will stream to it. 
Many peoples will come and say, 
Come, let us go up to the mountain of the LORD, 
to the house of the God of Jacob. 
He will teach us his ways, 
so that we may walk in his paths.” 
The law will go out from Zion, 
the word of the LORD from Jerusalem. 
He will judge between the nations 
and will settle disputes for many peoples. 
They will beat their swords into ploughshares 
and their spears into pruning hooks. 
Nation will not take up sword against nation, 
nor will they train for war any more. 
Come, O house of Jacob, 
let us walk in the light of the LORD.” 
 
Meditation 
When the nations turn to God  
they will beat their swords into ploughshares 
and their spears into pruning hooks. 
They will give up war ….…and turn to farming. 
 
Millions of people around the world would say “Amen” to that: 
Hungry people, 
people displaced from land and homes by war, 
people bereaved by war,  

Plough Sunday 
Meditation 



 

 

disfigured, mutilated or traumatised by war. 
 
The plough is a symbol of peace and prosperity. 
 
But even without war there is not much peace in our world. 
Not much peace for the stressed out executive who has to keep hitting targets. 
Not much peace for the young couple working long hours to pay huge mortgage debts, longing for 
the luxury of giving up work for long enough to bring a child into the world. 
Not much peace for the student leaving university with a debt that forces her to choose a career 
on the basis of remuneration rather than vocation. 
 
Not even much peace for the ploughman. 
Any romantic notion of ‘time to stand and stare’ is far from fact. 
Reality is the weather and the bills and the low prices. 
Reality is calculating the effects of Single Farm Payments,  
    guessing prices in advance and deciding the optimum stocking levels. 
Reality is environmental hoops to be set by DEFRA 
and the fear that Farmer will be spelt PARK RANGER, 
Reality is deciding whether it’s worth all the trouble. 
 
Yes, Farmers do stress as well as anybody. …Better than most. 
 
But at least growing food is more a part of the solution than the problem. 
A Plough Sunday is better than a Sword Sunday. 
If I can’t sleep I would rather think of children being fed  
than children being maimed. 
 
Food mountains might be an embarrassment 
but weapons stockpiles are an obscenity. 
People excuse all sorts of questionable activities at work  
by saying it ‘puts food on the table’. 
Farmers can say that with honesty,  
so we ask God to bless their work this year. 
 
And we ask his blessing on all those who help Farmers through the stresses of modern farming 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
With thanks to– The Revd Canon Tony Ingleby. More worship ideas available on request either online – 
tony@ingleby100.freeserve.co.uk – or by post – The Revd Canon Tony Ingleby. The Rectory, Stoke Climsland, 
Callington, Cornwall. PL17 8NZ. 
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