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Reading in Persian Song of Solomon Chapter 2 by Ali Hamid

11 am the rose of Sharon, and the lily of the valleys.
2 As the lily among thorns, so is my love among the daughters.

3 As the apple tree among the trees of the wood, so is my beloved among the sons. |
sat down under his shadow with great delight, and his fruit was sweet to my taste.
4 He brought me to the banqueting house, and his banner over me was love.

5 Stay me with flagons, comfort me with apples: for | am sick of love.

6 His left hand is under my head, and his right hand doth embrace me.

7 1 charge you, O ye daughters of Jerusalem, by the roes, and by the hinds of the field,
that ye stir not up, nor awake my love, till he please.

8 The voice of my beloved! behold, he cometh leaping upon the mountains, skipping
upon the hills.

9 My beloved is like a roe or a young hart: behold, he standeth behind our wall, he
looketh forth at the windows, shewing himself through the lattice.

10 My beloved spake, and said unto me, Rise up, my love, my fair one, and come away.
11 For, lo, the winter is past, the rain is over and gone;

12 The flowers appear on the earth; the time of the singing of birds is come, and the
voice of the turtle is heard in our land;

13 The fig tree putteth forth her green figs, and the vines with the tender grape give a
good smell. Arise, my love, my fair one, and come away.

14 O my dove, that art in the clefts of the rock, in the secret places of the stairs, let me
see thy countenance, let me hear thy voice; for sweet is thy voice, and thy
countenance is comely.

15 Take us the foxes, the little foxes, that spoil the vines: for our vines have tender
grapes.

16 My beloved is mine, and | am his: he feedeth among the lilies.

17 Until the day break, and the shadows flee away, turn, my beloved, and be thou like
a roe or a young hart upon the mountains of Bether.

The Lord is my Shepherd sang by The Choir Donaghue Quartet
Collection of Psalms in Persian by Atousa B

Reading in English John Chapter 2:1-10 by Krzys Kaczmarski
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HYMN IN PERSIAN and ENGLISH

Persian next page

My God, | love Thee, not because
| hope for heav'n thereby,
nor yet for fear that, loving not,

I might forever die.

But for that Thou didst all mankind
upon the cross embrace;
for us didst bear the nails and spear,
and manifold disgrace;

And griefs and torments numberless,
and sweat of agony,
e'en death itself, and all for man,
who was Thine enemy.

Then why, most loving Jesus Christ,
should | not love Thee well?
Not for the sake of winning heav'n,
nor any fear of hell;

Not with the hope of gaining aught,
nor seeking a reward,
but as Thyself hast loved me,
O ever-loving Lord!

E'en so | love Thee, and will love,
and in Thy praise will sing,
solely because Thou art my God,
and my eternal King!
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Reading in English 1 Corinthians 13:1-13 by John Clark
Persian Poem by Tina Ghazimorad
Ave Maria by The Choir Donaghue Quartet
English Poem by Mik Pukrop
Sermon by Jennifer Garibay
THE VOWS
THE MARRIAGE
Persian Wedding Hymn Solo by Shirin Ward
Piano by Atousa B, Violin by Raffaele Pagano

O God, Triune, transcendent!
Love's spring, for ever flowing!
Upon Thy love dependent,
Love be from us outgoing.

By Thee is love implanted
By Thee each boon in granted
Where praise of Thee is chanted
Is Heaven, joy bestowing
For Love's delight and pleasure,
O Lord, we magnify Thee
For gladness without measure
O Christ, we glorify Thee
Our Future pathway brighten
Of harms and hurts that frighten
Of danger, us enlighten
Of wrong that may defy Thee
These two, O Lord, do Thou view;
They both their troth have plighted
Are joined in one, as Thou too
Art with Thy Church united
Through all life’s toil and trailing
When young, when frail and failing
The gracious aid availing
Their love be well requited
In time of tribulation
When ways and means are slender
In pain and in privation
Renew our hearts surrender
In hours of Jubilation
Success and relaxation
For Thy aid and salvation
Our gratitude we render
These two, O Lord, enable
Their welfare coalescing
In Thee be strong and stable
Each other’s heart possessing
Their bond with Thee unites them
To faithfulness incites them
Until death'’s call invites them
Grant them ever more blessing
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REGISTRATION OF THE MARRIAGE
Prayer by The Rev David Austerberry

Rev Austerberry babtised the bride's father in the 60's in Esfahan, Iran
HYMN IN PERSIAN and ENGLISH

Persian next page
God grant to Iran in the world
To be at all times glad and free
The lofty hills and spacious fields
Through God’s aid, fair and fruitful be
Refrain
O homeland, beautiful, benign
Resort of forebears, as of mine
With love of my heart doth shine
May all from thee find joy and glee

God has appointed, through His Grace
For every nation it's special place
Iran is for the Iranians
This land is ours, by God's decree
Refrain
Each corner of this ancient land
Has stories, passed from hand to hand
Of famous heroes, great and grand
Of Cyrus, men of high degree
Refrain
We know that sorrows thee appal
O Iran, Mother of us all
May happiness before nightfall
And every day be granted thee
Refrain
But most we hope that Iranian may
To Jesus confidently pray
And Him account, without delay
Their Saviour and their soul’'s Trustee
Refrain
Long years ahead be given Iran
God grant her boon and benison
The light of God to her be shone
May justice follow every plea
Refrain
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