We Kindly ask that you refrain from taking photos during the
ceremony. We have some very talented professionals to capture
our day and we would love to see your smiling faces. After all,
memories are best remembered through the eyes!

Thank you




PROCESSION
Bridal Entrance - Austin Farwell

WELCOME & PRAYER
The Reverend Oliver Ross




The Lord's My Shepherd - Stuart Townend

The Lord’s my shepherd, I'll not want;
He makes me lie in pastures green.
He leads me by the still, still waters,

His goodness restores my soul

And I will trust in You alone,
And I will trust in You alone,
For Your endless mercy follows me,
Your goodness will lead me home

He guides my ways in righteousness,
And He anoints my head with oil,
And my cup, it overflows with joy,

I feast on His pure delights

And I will trust in You alone...

And though I walk the darkest path,
[ will not fear the evil one,
For You are with me, and Your rod and staff
Are the comfort I need to know

;ﬁz )/’ And I will trust in You alone... \‘?




READING
Ecclesiastes 4:9-12
Read by Jake Simpkins

Two are better than one,
because they have a good return for their labour:
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 MARRIAGE

SIGNING OF THE MARRIAGE DOCUMENT
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HYMN
Lord of All Hopefulness

Lord of all hopefulness, Lord of all joy,
Whose trust, ever child-like, no cares can destroy,
Be there at our waking, and give us, we pray,
Your bliss in our hearts, Lord, at the break of the day

Lord of all eagerness, Lord of all faith,
Whose strong hands were skilled at the plane and the lathe,
Be there at our labours, and give us, we pray,
Your strength in our hearts, Lord, at the noon of the day

Lord of all kindliness, Lord of all grace,
Your hands swift to welcome, your arms to embrace,
Be there at our homing, and give us, we pray,
Your love in our hearts, Lord, at the eve of the day

Lord of all gentleness, Lord of all calm,
Whose voice is contentment, whose presence is balm,
Be there at our sleeping, and give us, we pray,
Your peace in our hearts, Lord, at the end of the day
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READING
Wildflowers & Whisky
Written for Amy by Rory
Read by Verity Garlick

Life is but an adventure.
Full of twists & turns as we seek out our happy places where time isn’t a
thing & minds are still.
From sandy toes to moorland wanders, placid paddles to restful slumbers
- home is two pairs of footprints, a wagging tail & a warming dram of
whisky.

Adventures will have their hills to climb though, as they must.
The years & the miles, the tears & the smiles, will show their worth, and
life will, again, sparkle & shine.
Through the lows, the losses & the Sunday night work wibbles, the rain
will bring the wildflowers & the spring will swap snow for leaves.

Together, navigating the road ahead,
May we always be on this adventure,
May we always have wildflowers & whisky.
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SERMON

PRAYERS
Including the Lords 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
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.

BLESSING

RECESSION
September - Earth, Wind & Fire
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