
O Pumpkin Patch 

O Pumpkin Patch, O Pumpkin Patch from God’s great earth your globes did hatch 

You hopped a truck and came to us in hopes that we would make a fuss 

To build a patch with flair and style and not just dump you in a pile 

But make a patch so wide and fair -- with tables, tent and pallets there 

 

So, won’t you come to help prepare that patch for pumpkins wide and fair? 

We’ll build a tent and sling some hay at 10 am on Saturday 

 

The patch now empty waits in hope: we built the tent and tied each rope 

The pallets placed with loving care and bales of hay are waiting there 

The truck they hopped is on its way now stuffed with pumpkins, gourds and hay 

If things go well, arrive it may October second, Saturday 

 

Or third, or fourth, or fifth, or sixth, sometimes we really can’t predict 

So please be ready to help out when ere that big truck comes about! 

 

 

 


