FIRST READING
1 Corinthians Chapter 13 from The Bible read by Jo Morton

If | speak in the tongues of mortals and of angels, but do not
have love, | am a noisy gong or a clanging cymbal. And if | have
prophetic powers, and understand all mysteries and all
knowledge, and if | have all faith, so as to remove mountains,
but do not have love, | am nothing. If | give away all my
possessions, and if | hand over my body so that | may boast, but
do not have love, | gain nothing.

Love is patient; love is kind; love is not envious or boastful or
arrogant or rude. It does not insist on its own way; it is not
irritable or resentful; it does not rejoice in wrongdoing, but

rejoices in the truth. It bears all things, believes all things, hopes
all things, endures all things.

Love never ends. But as for prophecies, they will come to an
end; as for tongues, they will cease; as for knowledge, it will
come to an end. For we know only in part, and we prophesy only
in part; but when the complete comes, the partial will come to
an end. When | was a child, | spoke like a child, | thought like a
child, | reasoned like a child; when | became an adult, | put an
end to childish ways. For now we see in a mirror, dimly, but then
we will see face to face. Now | know only in part; then | will know
fully, even as | have been fully known. And now faith, hope, and
love abide, these three; and the greatest of these is love.



SECOND READING
The Owl and the Pussy Cat by Edward Lear read by Keith Harris

The Owl and the Pussy-cat went to sea
In a beautiful pea-green boat,
They took some honey, and plenty of money,
Wrapped up in a five-pound note.
The Owl looked up to the stars above,
And sang to a small guitar,

‘O lovely Pussy! O Pussy, my love,
What a beautiful Pussy you are,
You are!

You are!

What a beautiful Pussy you are!’

Pussy said to the Owl, 'You elegant fowl!’
How charmingly sweet you sing!

O let us be married! too long have we tarried:
But what shall we do for a ring?
They sailed away, for a year and a day,
To the land where the Bong-tree grows,
And there in a wood a Piggy-wig stood
With a ring in the end of his nose,
His nose,

His nose,

With a ring at the end of his nose.



‘Dear Pig, are you willing to sell for one shilling
Your ring?' Said the Piggy, ‘I will.’
So they took it away, and were married next day
By the Turkey who lives on the hill.

They dined on mince, and slices of quince,
Which they ate with a runcible spoon;
And hand in hand, on the edge of the sand,
They danced by the light of the moon,

The moon,

The moon,

They danced by the light of the moon.

THE ADDRESS

HYMN
Chorus: All things bright and beautiful,
All creatures great and small,
All things wise and wonderful:
The Lord God made them all.

Each little flow'r that opens,
Each little bird that sings,
He made their glowing colors,
He made their tiny wings.

The purple-headed mountains,
The river running by,
The sunset and the morning
That brightens up the sky.



He gave us eyes to see them,
And lips that we might tell
How great is God Almighty,

Who has made all things well.

The cold wind in the winter,
The pleasant summer sun,
The ripe fruits in the garden,
He made them every one.

The tall trees in the greenwood,
The meadows where we play,
The rushes by the water,

To gather every day.

He gave us eyes to see them,
And lips that we might tell
How great is God Almighty,

Who has made all things well.

THE MARRIAGE

The Vows
The Giving of the Rings
The Proclamation of the Marriage
The Blessing of the Marriage

THE PRAYERS FOR THE MARRIAGE
THE REGISTRATION OF THE MARRIAGE

Jesu, Joy of Man's Desiring, Johan Sebastien Bach; The Flower Duet
from Lakme, Léo Delibes
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