4. Riches | heed not, nor man’s empty praise,
Thou mine inheritance, now and always:
Thou and thou only, first in my heart,
High King of Heaven, my treasure thou art.

5. High King of Heaven, my victory won,
May | reach heaven'’s joys, O bright heaven’s sun!
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall,
Still be my vision, O Ruler of all.

Reading
A love poem between two lovers
Song of Solomon, Chapter 2, verses 10-13; Chapter 8, verses 6&7
Read by James Robert Fisher

Address



Hymn
Shine Jesus Shine (Lord, The light of Your Love is Shining)

1. Lord, the light of your love is shining
In the midst of the darkness, shining
Jesus, Light of the world, shine upon us
Set us free by the truth you now bring us
Shine on me, shine on me.

(Chorus)

Shine, Jesus, shine fill this land with the Father's glory
Blaze, Spirit, blaze; set our hearts on fire
Flow, river, flow; flood the nations with grace and mercy
Send forth your word Lord, and let there be light.

2. Lord, | come to your awesome presence
From the shadows into your radiance
By the blood | may enter your brightness
Search me, try me, consume all my darkness
Shine on me, shine on me.

(Chorus)

As we gaze on your kingly brightness
So our faces display your likeness
Ever changing from glory to glory
Mirrored here may our lives tell your story
Shine on me, shine on me.

(Chorus, sung twice)



The Marriage

Reading
Having a Coke with You - Frank O' Hara
Read by Cassie Westwood

Hymn
Lord of the Dance

I danced in the morning
When the world was begun,
And | danced in the moon
And the stars and the sun,
And | came down from heaven
And | danced on the earth,
At Bethlehem | had my birth.

Chorus

Dance, then, wherever you may be,

| 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.

| danced for the scribe
And the pharisee,

But they would not dance
And they wouldn’t follow me.
| danced for the fishermen,
For James and John —
They came with me
And the Dance went on.



| danced on the Sabbath
And | 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.

Chorus

| danced on a Friday
When the sky turned black —
It's hard to dance
With the devil on your back.
They buried my body
And they thought I'd gone,
But | am the Dance,
And I still go on.

Chorus

They cut me down
And | leapt up high;
I am the life
That'll never, never die;
I'll live in you
If you'll live in me —
|l am the Lord Of the Dance, said he.

Chorus
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