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THE MARRIAGE CEREMONY
Introduction
Declarations

Vows
Giving of rings

Blessing

FIRST READING
A poem by Hamish Adams Cairns



HYMN

Give me joy in my heart, keep me praising,
give me joy in my heart, I pray;
give me joy in my heart, keep me praising,
keep me praising till the break of day

Sing hosanna, sing hosanna,
sing hosanna to the King of kings;
sing hosanna, sing hosanna,
sing hosanna to the King.

Give me peace in my heart, keep me resting,
give me peace in my heart, I pray;
give me peace in my heart, keep me resting,
keep me resting till the break of day.

Sing hosanna, sing hosanna . .

Give me love in my heart, keep me serving,
give me love in my heart, I pray;
give me love in my heart, keep me serving,
keep me serving till the break of day.
Sing hosanna, sing hosanna. . . .

SECOND READING
Pompeo-Batoni
Peace and War, and the Gift of Peace 1776
Adam King

BIBLE READING
1 Corinthians 13
Nadiia Fisenko



ADDRESS
Rev John Hetherington

THE LORD’S PRAYER

Our Father, who art heaven,
hallowed 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,
forever and ever.

Amen.

OTuye Hall, WO €ECc Ha Hebecax,
Hexaln cBATUTLCSA IM'A TBOE.
Xan npuinge LlapctBo TBOE,
Hexali byae Bons TBos
SK Ha Hebi, Tak i Ha 3eMAi
Xni6 Halw HacyWHWIA Aal HAM CbOTO4HI.
| NpoCcT HaM NPOBWHW Halli,
AK | MW NPOLLAEMO BUHYBATUAM HaLLUM.
| He BBeAW Hac Yy CrokKycy,
ane BN3BON Hac Bij NykaBoro.
bo TBo€ € LlapcTBo, i crna, i cnaBsa
HaBiKW.
AMiHb



HYMN

I danced in the morning when the world was begun,
and I danced in the moon and the stars and the sun;
and I came down from heaven and I danced on the earth,
at Bethlehem I had my birth.

Dance then, wherever you may be,

I am the Lord of the Dance, said he,
and I'll lead you all wherever you may be,
and I'll lead you all in the dance, said he.

I danced for the scribe and the Pharisee,
but they wouldn’t dance and they wouldn't follow me;
I danced for the fishermen, for James and John,
they came with me and the dance went on.

Dance then, wherever you may be . . .

I danced on the Sabbath and I cured the lame,
the holy people said it was a shame;
they whipped and they stripped and they hung me on high,
and they left me there on a cross to die.

Dance then, wherever you may be . . .
They cut me down and I leapt up high,
I am the life that'll never, never die;
I'll live in you if you live in me,

I am the Lord of the Dance, said he.

Dance then, wherever you may be ..
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