The Entrance of the Bride
Canon in D by Johann Pachelbel

Welcome, Introduction and Opening Prayer
Rev’d Dr Robert Rees

HYMN

Morning Has Broken
by Eleanor Farjeon

Morning has broken, like the first morning
Blackbird has spoken, like the first bird
Praise for the singing, praise for the morning
Praise for them springing, fresh from the Word.

Sweet the rains new fall, sunlit from Heaven
Like the first dewfall, on the first grass
Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden
Sprung in Completeness, where His feet pass.

Mine is the sunlight, mine is the morning
Born of the one light, Eden saw play
Praise with elation, praise every morning
God's recreation of the new day.

Morning has broken, like the first morning
Blackbird has spoken, like the first bird
Praise for the singing, praise for the morning
Praise for them springing, fresh from the Word.



The Declarations
The Collect

God our Father, from the beginning you have blessed creation with
abundant life. Pour out your blessings upon Francesca and Alex, that they
may be joined in mutual love and companionship, in holiness and
commitment to each other. We ask this through our Lord Jesus Christ
your Son, who is alive and reigns with you, in the unity of the Holy Spirit,
one God, now and for ever. Amen.



First Reading
1 Corinthians 13: 1-13
read by Anthony Sheppard

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 T have a
faith that can move mountains, but do not have love, I am nothing. If I
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 dishonour 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. But the greatest of these is love.



Homily
Rev’d Dr Robert Rees

Second Reading
To love is not to posess by James Kavanaugh
read by Helen Cole

To love is not to possess,
To own or imprison,
Nor to lose one’s self in another.

Love is to join and separate,

To walk alone and together,

To find a laughing freedom

That lonely isolation does not permit.
It is finally to be able
To be who we really are
No longer clinging in childish dependency
Nor docilely living separate lives in silence,
It is to be perfectly one’s self
And perfectly joined in permanent commitment
To another--and to one’s inner self.
Love only endures when it moves like waves,
Receding and returning gently or passionately,
Or moving lovingly like the tide
In the moon’s own predictable harmony,
Because finally, despite a child’s scars

Or an adult’s deepest wounds,

They are openly free to be
Who they really are--and always secretly were,In the very core of their
being

Where true and lasting love can alone abide.



HYMN

Amazing Grace
by John Newton

Amazing grace (how sweet the sound)
that saved a wretch like me!
[ once was lost, but now am found,
was blind, but now I see.

"Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
and grace my fears relieved;
how precious did that grace appear
the hour I first believed!

Through many dangers, toils and snares
[ have already come:
'tis grace has brought me safe thus far,
and grace will lead me home.

The Lord has promised good to me,
his word my hope secures;
he will my shield and portion be

as long as life endures.

Yes, when this flesh and heart shall fail,
and mortal life shall cease:
I shall possess, within the veil,

a life of joy and peace.

The earth shall soon dissolve like snow,
the sun forbear to shine;
but God, who called me here below,
will be forever mine.



The Marriage

The Vows

The Giving of Rings

The Proclamation

The Blessing of the Marriage



Hymn

Jerusalem
by William Blake

And did those feet in ancient time
Walk upon England's mountain green?
And was the holy Lamb of God
On England’s pleasant pastures seen?

And did the countenance divine
Shine forth upon our clouded hills?
And was Jerusalem builded here
Among those dark satanic mills?

Bring me my bow of burning gold!
Bring me my arrows of desire!
Bring me my spear! O clouds, unfold!
Bring me my chariot of fire!

[ will not cease from mental fight,
Nor shall my sword sleep in my hand,
Till we have built Jerusalem
In England’s green and pleasant land



Prayers concluding with the Lord’s prayer
Led by Claire Bentham, Ordinand

Our Father, who art in heaven, hollowed 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.


http://www.tcpdf.org

