Declaration of Marriage

Will you, the friends and families of Molly and Joshua, support and
uphold them in their marriage now and in the years to come?

We will
1 Corinthians 13 Read by Paul Holt

If I speak in the tongues of men or of angels, but do not have love, I
am only a resounding gong or a clanging cymbal. If I have the gift of
prophecy and can fathom all mysteries and all knowledge, and if I
have a faith that can move mountains, but do not have love, I am
nothing. IfI give all I possess to the poor and give over my body to
hardship that I may boast, but do not have love, I gain nothing.
Love is patient, love is kind. It does not envy, it does not boast, it is
not proud. It does not dishonor others, it is not self-seeking, it is not
easily angered, it keeps no record of wrongs. Love does not delight in
evil but rejoices with the truth. It always protects, always trusts,
always hopes, always perseveres.

Love never fails. But where there are prophecies, they will cease;
where there are tongues, they will be stilled; where there is
knowledge, it will pass away. For we know in part and we prophesy
in part, but when completeness comes, what is in part disappears.
When I was a child, I talked like a child, I thought like a child, I
reasoned like a child. When I became a man, I put the ways of
childhood behind me. For now we see only a reflection as in a
mirror; then we shall see face to face. Now I know in part; then I shall
know fully, even as I am fully known. And now these three remain:
faith, hope and love. But the greatest of these is love.



The Address given by The Reverend Pene Kennedy

The Wedding Vows

Signing of the Marriage Document

An Excerpt from 'Les Miserables' by Victor Hugo Read by Laura
Cheney

The future belongs to hearts even more than it does to minds. Love,
that is the only thing that can occupy and fill eternity. In the infinite,
the inexhaustible is requisite.

Love participates of the soul itself. It is of the same nature. Like it, it is
the divine spark; like it, it is incorruptible, indivisible, imperishable. It
is a point of fire that exists within us, which is immortal and infinite,
which nothing can confine, and which nothing can extinguish. We
feel it burning even to the very marrow of our bones, and we see it
beaming in the very depths of heaven. What a grand thing it is to be
loved!

What a far grander thing it is to love! The heart becomes heroic, by
dint of passion. It is no longer composed of anything but what is pure;
it no longer rests on anything that is not elevated and great. An
unworthy thought can no more germinate in it, than a nettle on a
glacier.



Prayers

Lord of life and love
hear our prayer

Let us pray as our Saviour has taught us

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 that 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 - 'How Great Thou Art'

O Lord my God, When I in awesome wonder,
Consider all the worlds Thy Hands have made;
I see the stars, [ hear the rolling thunder,
Thy power throughout the universe displayed.
Then sings my soul, My Saviour God, to Thee,
How great Thou art, How great Thou art.
Then sings my soul, My Saviour God, to Thee,
How great Thou art, How great Thou art!

When through the woods, and forest glades I wander,
And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees.
When I look down, from lofty mountain grandeur
And see the brook, and feel the gentle breeze.
Then sings my soul, My Saviour God, to Thee,
How great Thou art, How great Thou art.
Then sings my soul, My Saviour God, to Thee,
How great Thou art, How great Thou art!

And when I think, that God, His Son not sparing;
Sent Him to die, [ scarce can take it in;
That on the Cross, my burden gladly bearing,
He bled and died to take away my sin.
Then sings my soul, My Saviour God, to Thee,
How great Thou art, How great Thou art.
Then sings my soul, My Saviour God, to Thee,
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