INTROIT
Fohann Pachelbel's Canon in D Major

THE WELCOME & INTRODUCTION
Reverend Natasha Brady

The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God,
and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit be with you
All: and also with you.

God is love, and those who live in love live in God
and God lives in them.

All: God of wonder and of joy:
grace comes from you,
and you alone are the source of life and love.
Without you, we cannot please you;
without your love, our deeds are worth nothing.
Send your Holy Spirit,
and pour into our hearts
that most excellent gift of love,
that we may worship you now
with thankful hearts
and serve you always with willing minds;
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen



HYMN
Love Divine All Loves Excelling

Love Divine, all loves excelling,
Joy of heaven, 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 every trembling heart.

Come, almighty to deliver,

Let us all thy grace receive;
Suddenly return, and never,
Never more thy temples leave.
Thee we would be always blessing,
Serve thee as thy hosts above;
Pray, and praise thee, without ceasing,
Glory in thy perfect love.

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 heaven we take our place,
Till we cast our crowns hefore thee,
Lost in wonder, love, and praise!



PREFACE

THE DECLARATIONS

THE AFFIRMATION OF FRIENDS & FAMILY

Will you, the families and friends of Jason and Lucy, support and uphold
them in their marriage now and in the years to come?

All: We will.

THE COLLECT

FIRST READING
Ruby Dahl — Whom Your Heart Belongs 10
Read by Keith Mclean

SECOND READING
Fohn 2.1 - 11
Read by Gavin Pereira



ADDRESS

THE MARRIAGE CEREMONY

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

HYMN
Jerusalem

And did those feet in ancient time
Walk upon England’s mountains green?
And was the holy Lamb of God
On England’s pleasant pastures seen?
And did the countenance divine
Shine forth upon our clouded hills?
And was Jerusalem builded here
Among those dark Satanic mills?

Bring me my bow of burning gold!
Bring me my arrows of desire!
Bring me my spear! O clouds, unfold!
Bring me my chariot of fire!

I will not cease from mental fight,
Nor shall my sword sleep in my hand,
Till we have built Jerusalem
In England’s green and pleasant land.
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