THE PREFACE
THE DECLARATIONS
THE COLLECT
FIRST READING
1 CORINTHIANS 13, 4-8
Love is patient, love is kind. It does not envy, it does not boast, it is
not proud. It does not dishonor others, it is not self-seeking, it is
not easily angered, it keeps no record of wrongs. Love does not
delight in evil but rejoices with the truth. It always protects, always
trusts, always hopes, always perseveres.
Love never fails. But where there are prophecies, they will cease;

where there are tongues, they will be stilled; where there is
knowledge, it will pass away.



HYMN

Give me joy in my heart, keep me praising,
Give me joy in my heart, | 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 loving,
Give me peace in my heart, | pray,
Give me peace in my heart, keep me loving,
Keep me loving till the break of day.

Give me love in my heart, keep me serving,
Give me love in my heart, | pray;
Give me love in my heart, keep me serving,
Keep me serving till the break of day.



SECOND READING
ECCLESIASTES 4.9 -12

Two are better than one,
because they have a good return for their labor:
10 If either of them falls down,
one can help the other up.
But pity anyone who falls
and has no one to help them up.
11 Also, if two lie down together, they will keep warm.
But how can one keep warm alone?
12 Though one may be overpowered,
two can defend themselves.
A cord of three strands is not quickly broken.

THE ADDRESS
THE MARRIAGE

HYMN
ALL THINGS BRIGHT AND BEAUTIFUL

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

Each little flower that opens,
Each little bird that sings,
He made their glowing colours,
He made their tiny wings:



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

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

he cold wind in the winter,

The pleasant summer sun,
The ripe fruits in the garden,

He made them every one:

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 power and the glory,
For ever and ever.
Amen
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