Poem
Read by Ruby Shephard

Preface and Declarations

Reading: If I do not have love, I gain nothing-
First Letter of Saint Paul to Corinthians

The Marriage

The Address



Hymn
Love divine, all loves excelling,
joy of heav'n, to earth come down,
fix in us thy humble dwelling,
all thy faithful mercies crown.

Jesu, thou art all compassion,
pure unbounded love thou art,
visit us with thy salvation,
enter ev'ry trembling heart.

Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit,
into ev'ry troubled breast;
let us all in thee inherit,
let us find thy promised rest.

Finish then thy new creation,
pure and spotless let us be;
let us see thy great salvation
perfectly restored in thee.

Changed from glory into glory,
till in heav'n we take our place,
till we cast our corwns before thee,
lost in wonder, love, and praise.



Prayers

The Lords Prayer
Our Father, who art in 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,
for ever and ever.
Amen



Hymn
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 colours, he made their tiny wings.

All things bright and beautiful, all creatures great and small,
all things wise and wonderful, the Lord God made them all.
The purple-headed mountain, the river running by,
the sunset and the morning, that brightens up the sky.

All things bright and beautiful, all creatures great and small,
all things wise wonderful, the Lord God made them all.
The cold wind in the winter, the pleasent summer sun,
the ripe fruits in the garden, he made them ev'ry one.

All things bright and beautiful, all creatures great and small,
all things wise and wonderful, the Lord God made them all.
The tall trees in the greenwood, the meadows for our play,

the rushes by the water, to gather ev'ry day.

All things bright and beautiful, all ecreatures great and small,
all things wise and wonerful, the Lord God made them all.
He gave us eyes to see them, and lips that we may tell
how great is God Almighty, who has made all things well.
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