THE ENTRY OF THE BRIDE
There She Goes by The La's

THE WELCOME
Matt Hobday

KARAOKE
You'll Never Walk Alone by Gerry & The Pacemakers

When you walk through a storm
Hold your head up high
And don't be afraid of the dark

At the end of a storm
There's a golden sky
And the sweet silver song of a lark

Walk on through the wind
Walk on through the rain
For your dreams be tossed and blown

Walk on, walk on
With hope in your heart
And you'll never walk alone
You'll never walk alone

Walk on, walk on
With hope in your heart
And you'll never walk alone
You'll never walk alone



THE DECLARATIONS
Will you, the families and [riends of Fonny and Emily, support and uphold them
in their marriage now and in the yvears to come?

All: We will.

READING BY MARK POWELL
The Owl & The Pussycat by Edward Lear

The Owl and the Pussy-cat went to sea
In a beautiful pea-green boat,
They took some honey, and plenty of money,
Wrapped up in a five-pound note.
The Owl looked up to the stars above,
And sang to a small guitar,

‘0O lovely Pussy! O Pussy my love,
What a beautiful Pussy you are,
You are,

You are,

What a beautiful Pussy you are!’

Pussy said to the Owl, ‘You elegant fowl!
How charmingly sweet you sing!

O let us be married! Too long we have tarried:
But what shall we do for a ring?’
They sailed away, for a year and a day,
To the land where the Bong-Tree grows.
And there in a wood a Piggy-wig stood
With a ring at the end of his nose,
His nose,

His nose,

With a ring at the end of his nose.



‘Dear Pig, are you willing to sell for one shilling
Your ring?’ Said the Piggy, ‘T will.’
So they took it away, and were married next day
By the Turkey who lives on the hill.
They dined on mince, and slices of quince,
Which they ate with a runcible spoon;
And hand on hand, on the edge of the sand,
They danced by the light of the moon,
The moon,
The moon,
They danced by the light of the moon.

THE VOWS
The serious bit

READING BY TOM YAMIN-ALI
(ON BEHALF OF LYNNE ASH THOMAS)
He Wishes for the Cloths of Heaven by W.B. Yeals

Had I the heavens’ embroidered cloths,
Enwrought with golden and silver light,
The blue and the dim and the dark cloths
Of night and light and the half-light,

I would spread the cloths under your feet:
But I, being poor, have only my dreams;

I have spread my dreams under your feet;
Tread softly because you tread on my dreams.

THE EXCHANGING OF THE RINGS
The shiny bit



READING BY KATIE DAVIES, MATTHEW O'TOOLE & TOM PRITCHARD
The Orange by Wendy Cope

At lunchtime I bought a huge orange -
The size of it made us all laugh.
I peeled it and shared it with Robert and Dave -
They got quarters and I got a half.

And that orange, it made me so happy,
As ordinary things often do.
Just lately. The shopping. A walk in the park.
This is peace and contentment. It’s new.

The rest of the day was quite easy.
I did all the jobs on my list.
And enjoyed them and had some time over.

I love you. I'm glad I exist.

THE PROCLAMATION OF THE MARRIAGE
The no-going-back-now bit

READING BY ELSPETH WATSON
Fohnny Cash's Love Letter to June Carter

This is a letter written by Fohnny Cash to his wife, Tune Carter. They first
crossed paths at a gig and despite Cash already being married, the connection
was instant. Thirteen vears after their first meeting, they got married — just a

week after he’d proposed. They remained logether until her death, 35 years later.

On June 23rd, the same date as Fonny and Em got married in Vegas last year,
Fohnny Cash wrote June Carter this letter. And it goes like this:



June 23rd, 1994.
Odense, Denmark.

We get old and used to each other. We think alike. We read each other's
minds. We know what the other wants without asking. Sometimes we irritate
each other a little bit. Maybe sometimes take each other for granted.

But once in a while, like today, I meditate on it and realised how lucky I am

to share my life with the greatest woman I ever met. You still fascinate and

inspire me. You influence me for the better. You’re the object of my desire,
the #1 Earthly reason for my existence. I love you very much.

Happy Birthday Princess.

Johnny.

KARAOKE
Islands In The Stream by Kenny Rogers & Dolly Parton

Baby, when I met you there was peace unknown
I set out to get you with a fine tooth comb
I was soft inside
There was something going on

You do something to me that I can’t explain
Hold me closer and I feel no pain
Every beat of my heart
We got something going on

Tender love is blind
It requires a dedication
All this love we feel needs no conversation
We ride it together, ah ha
Making love with each other, ah ha



Islands in the stream
That is what we are
No one in between
How can we be wrong?
Sail away with me
To another world
And we rely on each other, ah ha
From one lover to another, ah ha

I can’t live without you if the love was gone
Everything is nothing if you got no one
And you did walk in the night
Slowly losing sight of the real thing

But that won’t happen to us and we got no doubt
Too deep in love and we got no way out
And the message is clear
This could be the year for the real thing

No more will you cry
Baby, I will hurt you never
We start and end as one
In love forever
We can ride it together, ah ha
Making love with each other, ah ha

Islands in the stream
That is what we are
No one in between
How can we be wrong?
Sail away with me
To another world
And we rely on each other, ah ha
From one lover to another, ah ha



Sail away
Oh, come sail away with me

Islands in the stream
That is what we are
No one in between
How can we be wrong?
Sail away with me
To another world
And we rely on each other, ah ha
From one lover to another, ah ha

Islands in the stream
That is what we are
No one in between
How can we be wrong?
Sail away with me
To another world
And we rely on each other, ah ha
From one lover to another, ah ha

THE DEPARTURE OF THE BRIDE AND GROOM

Burning Love by Elvis Presley
(Get your bubbles at the ready!)

DRINKS AT THE WISEMANS BRIDGE INN
With a toast from Morwen Thomas



PLAN FOR THE REST OF THE DAY
Things you need lo know
(Including the fact that we are time optimists and chronically late people who
have never once been able to stick to a schedule)

BUSES TO THE OLD POINT HOUSE
From 2pm(ish) onwards
Featuring karaoke and crisp sandwiches.

WELCOME DRINKS & LAWN GAMES
From spm(ish) onwards
Choose from a Knapperol Spritz or a Cosmopowellitan.

DINNER & SPEECHES
From 6pm(ish) onwards
Featuring a speech raffle, should you have something yvou'd like to say.

TWMPATH
From 8pm(ish) onwards
In the words of Uncle Bryn [from Gavin & Stacey, 'we're having a barn dance!’

PARTY
From ropm(ish) until the tide comes in
Featuring DY Foe Russell (local Ruilsip legend).

LATE NIGHT BACON ROLLS
From 11pm(ish) onwards
A West Wales culinary staple. Egg rolls also available for the veggies.

BUSES HOME
From 2am(ish) onwards
Featuring dropoffs. Earlier taxis available on request.
Fust ask Kate, our wonderful wedding planner.

TOMORROW'S SPORTS DAY
From 1pm onwards
At Coppet Hall beach. BYOB and PE Kit.
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