O store Gud, nar jag den varld beskadar

som du har skapat med din allmaktsord,

| hur dar din visdom vaver livets tradar
Och alla vasen mattas vid ditt bord.

Da brister sjalen ut i lovsangsljud:
O store Gud, o store Gud,

Da brister sjalen ut i lovsangsljud:
O store Gud, o store Gud!

Nar jag hor askans rést och stormar brusa
och blixtens klingor springa fram ur skyn
nar regnets kalla, friska skurar susa
och |oftets bage glaser for min syn-

Da brister sjalen ut i lovsangsljud:
O store Gud, o store Gud,

Da brister sjalen ut i lovsangsljud:
O store Gud, o store Gud!

THE INTRODUCTION / INLEDNING



READING / BIBELLASNING
Song of Solomon 2:10-13
Read by Geraldine Gerstrom

Min vén bérjar tala,
han sager till mig:
Res dig, min dlskade,
min skéna, och kom!
Se, vintern dr over,
regntiden slut och forbi.
Blommorna visar sig pad marken,
sdangens tid har kommit
och turturduvans roést
hérs i vért land.
Fikontrddets frukter rodnar,
vinstockarna blommar
och sprider sin dofft.
Res dig, min dlskade,
min skéna, och kom!

THE DECLARATION / VIGSELAKT
VOWS & GIVING OF RINGS / LOFTEN & RINGVAXLING

THE PROCLAMATION / TILLKANNAGIVANDET



READING
Song of Solomon 8:6-7
Read by Nicholas Goodwille

Set me as a seal upon your heart,
as a seal upon your arm;
for love is strong as death,
passion fierce as the grave.
Its flashes are flashes of fire,
a raging flame.
Many waters cannot quench love,
neither can floods drown it.
If one offered for love
all the wealth of one’s house,
it would be utterly scorned.

PRAYERS & THE LORD’s PRAYER / FORBON OCH FADER VAR

HYMN / PSALM
Guide Me, O Thou Great Redeemer / Gud ditt folk ar
vandringsfolket Sv Ps 298

Guide me, O thou great Redeemer,
| am weak, but thou art mighty;
Hold me with thy powerful hand:
Bread of heaven, bread of heaven
Feed me till | want no more.
Feed me till | want no more.



Open thou the crystal fountain
Whence the healing stream shall flow;
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar
Lead me all my journey through:
Strong deliverer, strong deliverer
Be thou still my strength and shield.
Be thou still my strength and shield.

When | tread the verge of Jordan,
Bid my anxious fears subside;
Death of death, and hell's destruction,
Land me safe on Canaan's side:
Songs of praises, songs of praises
| will ever give to thee.
| will ever give to thee.

Gud ditt folk ar vandringsfolket
Sjalv du mitt ibland oss gar.

Du oss leder, du oss starker,
Nar var vag blir lang och svar.
Brod fran himlen, brod fran himlen
Ur din fadershand vi far
Ur din fadershand vi far.
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