Welcome
Celebrant Clare Morely

The Story So Far
Tabitha Goldstaub and Ed Hollingsworth

Hymn
One More Step - Sydney Carter

One more step along the world I go
One more step along the world I go
From the old things to the new
Keep me traveling along with you
And it's from the old I travel to the new
Keep me traveling along with you

'Round the corners of the world I turn
More and more about the world I learn
And the new things that I see
You'll be looking at along with me
And it's from the old I travel to the new
Keep me traveling along with you

As 1 travel through the bad and good
Keep me traveling the way I should
Where I see no way fto go
You'll be telling me the way, I know



And it's from the old I travel to the new
Keep me traveling along with you

Give me courage when the world is rough
Keep me loving though the world is tough
Leap and sing in all I do
Keep me traveling along with you
And it's from the old I travel to the new
Keep me traveling along with you

You are older than the world can be
You are younger than the life in me
Ever old and ever new Keep me traveling along with you
And it's from the old I travel to the new
Keep me traveling along with you

Naming Ceremony
Clare Motley, Otis and Nel

The Declarations

Family, godparents, children and all gathered



Reading
Crowded Table by The Highwomen read by
Archie Hollingsworth

You can hold my hand When you need to let go
I can be your mountain
When you're feeling valley-low
I can be your streetlight
Showing you the way home
You can hold my hand
When you need to let go

I want a house with a crowded table
And a place by the fire for everyone
Let us take on the world while we're young and able
And bring us back together when the day is done

If we want a garden
We're gonna have to sow the seed
Plant a little happiness
Let the roots run deep
If it's love that we give
Then it's love that we reap
If we want a garden
We're gonna have to sow the seed

Yeah I want a house with a crowded table
And a place by the fire for everyone
Let us take on the world while we're young and able
And bring us back together when the day is done



The door is always open

Your picture's on my wall

Everyone's a little broken
And everyone belongs
Yeah, everyone belongs

I want a house with a crowded table
And a place by the fire for everyone
Let us take on the world while we're young and able
And bring us back together when the day is done
And bring us back together when the day is done

Closing words
Clare Morley
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