Finish then Thy new creation
Pure and spotless let us be
Let us see Thy great salvation
Perfectly restored in Thee
Changed from glory into glory
Till in heaven we take our place
Till we cast our crowns before Thee
Lost in wonder love and praise
THE PREFACE
THE DECLARATIONS
THE COLLECT

READING
1 Corinthians 13

SECOND READING
Love is a Temporary Madness
Louis de Bernieres
SERMON
THE VOWS AND GIVING OF RINGS
THE PROCLAMATION

THE BLESSING OF THE MARRIAGE

THE REGISTRATION OF THE MARRIAGE



HYMN
Lord of All Hopefulness

Lord of all hopefulness
Lord of all joy
Whose trust ever child-like
No cares could destroy
Be there at our waking
And give us we pray
Your bliss in our hearts Lord
At the break of the day

Lord of all eagerness
Lord of all faith
Whose strong hands were skilled
At the plane and the lathe
Be there at our labours
And give us we pray
Your strength in our hearts Lord
At the noon of the day

Lord of all kindliness
Lord of all grace
Your hands swift to welcome
Your arms to embrace
Be there at our homing
And give us we pray
Your love in our hearts Lord
At the eve of the day



Lord of all gentleness
Lord of all calm
Whose voice is contentment
Whose presence is balm
Be there at our sleeping
And give us we pray
Your peace in our hearts Lord
At the end of the day

PRAYERS

THE LORD’S PRAYER
Our Father, who art in heaven,
hallowed be thy name;
thy kingdom come;
thy will be done;
on earth as it is in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread.
And forgive us our trespasses,
as we forgive those who trespass against us.
And lead us not into temptation;
but deliver us from evil.
For thine is the kingdom,
the power and the glory,
for ever and ever.
Amen.



HYMN
Lord of the Dance

| danced in the morning
When the world was begun
And | danced in the moon
And the stars and the sun
And | came down from heaven
And | danced on the earth
At Bethlehem
| had my birth

Dance then wherever you may be

| am the Lord of the Dance said He
And I'll lead you all wherever you may be
And I'll lead you all in the Dance said He

| danced for the scribe
And the Pharisee
But they would not dance
And they wouldn't follow me
| danced for the fishermen
For James and John
They came with me
And the Dance went on

| danced on the Sabbath
And | cured the lame
The holy people
Said it was a shame
They whipped and they stripped
And they hung me on high
And they left me there
On a Cross to die
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