THE PREFACE
THE DECLARATIONS

The minister says to the congregation:
Will you, the families and friends of Richard and Brittany, support
and uphold them in their marriage now and in the years to come?

All: We will

READING

“Everything | know about love” by Dolly Alderton
Read by George Young

BIBLE READING

1 Corinthians 13
Read by Deborah Vigis

THE ADDRESS
THE MARRIAGE VOWS
THE GIVING OF RINGS
THE PROCLAMATION

THE BLESSING OF THE MARRIAGE



HYMN

Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart,
be all else but naught to me, save that thou art;
be thou my best thought in the day and the night,
both waking and sleeping, thy presence my light.

Be thou my wisdom, be thou my true word,
be thou ever with me, and | with thee, Lord;
be thou my great Father, and | thy true son;
be thou in me dwelling, and | with thee one.

Be thou my breastplate, my sword for the fight;
be thou my whole armour, be thou my true might;
be thou my soul's shelter, be thou my strong tower:
O raise thou me heavenward, great Power of my power.

Riches | heed not, nor man’s empty praise:

be thou mine inheritance now and always;

be thou and thou only the first in my heart;
O Sovereign of heaven, my treasure thou art.

High King of heaven, thou heaven’s bright Sun,
O grant me its joys after victory is won;
great Heart of my own heart, whatever befall,
still be thou my vision, O Ruler of all.

(Irish, 8th century)
Translated by Mary Elizabeth Byrne (1880-1931)



THE PRAYERS
Led by Dawn Hallam
THE LORD'S PRAYER

Our Father in heaven,
hallowed be your name,
your kingdom come,
your will be done,
on earth as in heaven.
Give us today our daily bread.
Forgive us our sins
as we forgive those who sin against us.
Lead us not into temptation
but deliver us from evil.
For the kingdom, the power,
and the glory are yours
now and for ever. Amen.

HYMN

In Christ alone my hope is found,
he is my light, my strength, my song;
this Cornerstone, this solid Ground,
firm through the fiercest drought and storm.
What heights of love, what depths of peace,
when fears are stilled, when strivings cease!
My Comforter, my All in All,
here in the love of Christ | stand.



In Christ alone! — who took on flesh,
fullness of God in helpless babe!
This gift of love and righteousness,
scorned by the ones he came to save:
till on that cross as Jesus died,
the love of God was magnified —
for every sin on him was laid;
here in the death of Christ | live.

There in the ground his body lay,
light of the world by darkness slain:
Then bursting forth in glorious day

up from the grave he rose again!

And as he stands in victory
sin’s curse has lost its grip on me,
for | am his and he is mine —
bought with the precious blood of Christ.

No guilt in life, no fear in death,
this is the power of Christ in me;
from life's first cry to final breath,

Jesus commands my destiny.

No power of hell, no scheme of man,
can ever pluck me from his hand;
till he returns or calls me home,

here in the power of Christ I'll stand!

Stuart Townend (b. 1963) and Keith Getty (b

. 1974)
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