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The Arrival of the Queen of Sheba (Handel)
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Immortal, Invisible
Immortal, invisible, God only wise,
In light inaccessible hid from our eyes,
Most blessed, most glorious, the Ancient of Days,
Almighty, victorious, Thy great name we praise.

Unresting, unhasting, and silent as light,
Nor wanting, nor wasting, Thou rulest in might;
Thy justice like mountains high soaring above
Thy clouds which are fountains of goodness and love

To all life Thou givest, to both great and small;
In all life Thou livest, the true life of all;
We blossom and flourish as leaves on the tree,
And wither and perish, but nought hangeth Thee.

Immortal, invisible, God only wise,
In light inaccessible hid from our eyes,

Most blessed, most glorious, the Ancient of Days,
Almighty, victorious, Thy great name we praise.
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Song of Solomon 2:8 -14; 6-7
Read by Kathleen McLean

| hear my love. See how he comes leaping on the mountains, bounding
over the hills. My love is like a gazelle, like a young stag. See where he
stands behind our wall. He looks in at the window, he peers through the
opening. My love lifts up his voice, he says to me:

'Come then, my beloved, my lovely one, come. For see, winter is past, the
rains are over and gone. Flowers are appearing on the earth. The season
of glad songs has come, the cooing of the turtledove is heard in our land.
The fig tree is forming its first figs and the blossoming vines give out their
fragrance. Come then, my beloved, my lovely one, come. My dove, hiding
in the clefts of the rock, in the covets of the cliff, show me your face, let
me hear your voice; for your voice is sweet and your face is lovely. Set me
as a seal upon your heart, as a seal upon your arm.’

For love is strong as death, passion fierce as the grave. Its flashes are
flashes of fire, a raging flame.

Psalin

Laudate Dominum (Palestrina)
(sung by chair)

Stcond, Keading
Sonnet 116:
Read by Zoe Massie

Let me not to the marriage of true minds
Admit impediments. Love is not love
Which alters when it alteration finds,

Or bends with the remover to remove.
O no! It is an ever-fixed mark
That looks on tempests and is never shaken;



It is the star to every wand'ring bark,

Whose worth's unknown, although his height be taken.
Love's not Time's fool, though rosy lips and cheeks
Within his bending sickle's compass come;

Love alters not with his brief hours and weeks,

But bears it out even to the edge of doom.

If this be error and upon me prov'd,
| never writ, nor no man ever lov'd.

Alleluvia

(sung by choir)
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The Lord be with you
All: And with your spirit
A reading from the holy Gospel according to Matthew 5: 1 - 12
All: Glory to you, Lord

When Jesus saw the crowds, he went up the mountain; and after he sat
down, his disciples came to him. Then he began to speak, and he taught
them, saying:

'Blessed are the poor in spirit, for theirs is the kingdom of Heaven.
Blessed are those who mourn, for they will be comforted.
Blessed are the meek, for they will inherit the earth.

Blessed are those who hunger and thirst for righteousness, for they will
be filled.

Blessed are the merciful, for they will receive mercy.

Blessed are the pure in heart, for they will see God.

Blessed are the peacemakers, for they will be called children of God.
Blessed are those who are persecuted for righteousness' sake, for theirs
is the kingdom of Heaven.

Blessed are you when people revile you and persecute you and utter all
kinds of evil against you fasely on my account.



Rejoice and be glad, for your reward is great in heaven, for in the same
way they persecuted the prophets who were before you.
All: Praise to you, Lord Jesus Christ
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Joy to the World
Joy to the World, the Lord is come!
Let earth receive her King;

Let every heart prepare Him room,

And Heaven and nature sing,

And Heaven and nature sing,

And Heaven, and Heaven, and nature sing.

Joy to the World, the Savior reigns
Let men their songs employ;
While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains
Repeat the sounding joy
Repeat the sounding joy,

No more let sins and sorrows grow,
Nor thorns infest the ground;
He comes to make His blessings flow
Far as the curse is found,
Far as the curse is found,
Far as, far as, the curse is found.
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