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Pastor, author, speaker, Josh McDowell brings to the screen a film entitled, The Harvest.  Hope, cou9rage, commitment, and thanksgiving, resound throughout the movie.  A film steeped in Christian virtue, McDowell’s film retells a familiar story of the harvest as recorded in the Gospel of John.


The story of The Harvest utilizes a rural farm setting to develop the plot.  It recalls the good life of growing up on a farm.  There is also sudden, unexpected death, and the gift of the community.  The story is narrated through the recollection of Jerry.  He is the oldest of four children, and invites us, the viewers, to meet his siblings.  There is David, who talks nonstop of being a cowboy.  Another brother Charlie laughs a lot and usually helps Jerry bring in the hay.  Bobbie lives to eat, so dinner is his favorite time of day.  Finally, Mom and Dad are the perfect parents.  Dad is the hard working farmer and rancher, and Mom is the nurturing, supporting wife and mother.

Visceral images of flashbacks link the distant past to the near past using shades of grey and washed colors.  Jerry is recalling a scrap book of memories gathered over his youth.  As we peer through he camera lens, we are shown idealistic, sculpted country side.  Amber fields of grain, waving to an unseen breeze, puffy white clouds floating in an endless blue sky, a silo rising from the prairie, white picket fences, and a red barn, frame the classic perception of a Midwestern farm.  Roads without ruts or pot holes, flower and manicured hedges beside the  hou9se, and perfectly stacked hay in the barn loft, are reminders that we are sharing a recollection of life on the farm, albeit tempered by time.

On a day when Jerry and his brother Charlie were loading hay, he notices his Dad must have a headache, even though he would not admit it.  Jerry shares that his Dad would always impart some useful wisdom before they left the fields at the end of the day.  That night Jerry said he slept soundly and didn’t hear a thing.  The dawn of a new morning awoke Jerry to the muted sounds of voices.  As we follow Jerry’s eyes down the stairs, we see the picture is almost out of focus.  The colors are washed, resembling pale memories of their brilliance.  The music is forlorn, almost like a funeral drudge.  The scene resembles an unsteady movie camera following the action at a kid’s birthday party.  Jerry’s father died during the night.


In all good films, the music orchestrates the nuances of the sound mirroring the visual stimuli.  Passion, awe, amazement, and concern, are effortlessly interspersed as the sights and sounds draw the viewer into this real life drama.  A morning radio broadcast is heard as the multiple images of pastures fading into rolling hill, and huge tracts plowing the rich dark earth unfolds.


There are lessons to be learned from The Harvest and a few principles as well.  In the weeks following Jerry’s father’s death, Jerry realized the enormity of the task that lay ahead.  The culmination of all the hard work cultivating the fields, sowing the seeds, fertilizing, weeding, and watering is over.  The fields of wheat are days away from harvest and he is not up to the task.

The Harvest saves the best part for last and is a must see movie.  The cinematography is bold and gregarious, and the music bursts into a calaipee of staccators and crescendos overpowering even the hardest of hearts.  The message of The Harvest won’t be missed, but you will be if you don’t see this movie.
