THE PREFACE

THE DECLARATIONS

THE COLLECT

FIRST READING
A reading from Song of Solomon (Ch 8, v6-7),
read by Fiona Wharton

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.

Many waters cannot quench love,
neither can floods drown it.
If one offered for love
all the wealth of one’s house
it would be utterly scorned.

SECOND READING
A reading from the First Epistle to the Corinthians (Ch 13),
read by Grace Turner

If | speak in the tongues of men or of angels, but do not have love, | am
only a resounding gong or a clanging cymbal. If | have the gift of prophecy
and can fathom all mysteries and all knowledge, and if | have a faith that
can move mountains, but do not have love, | am nothing. If | give all |
possess to the poor and give over my body to hardship that | may boast,
but do not have love, | gain nothing.



Love is patient, love is kind. It does not envy, it does not boast, it is not

proud. It does not dishonour others, it is not self-seeking, it is not easily

angered, it keeps no record of wrongs. Love does not delight in evil but

rejoices with the truth. It always protects, always trusts, always hopes,
always perseveres.

Love never fails. But where there are prophecies, they will cease; where
there are tongues, they will be stilled; where there is knowledge, it will
pass away. For we know in part and we prophesy in part, but when
completeness comes, what is in part disappears. When | was a child, |
talked like a child, | thought like a child, | reasoned like a child. When |
became a man, | put the ways of childhood behind me. For now we see
only a reflection as in a mirror; then we shall see face to face. Now | know

in part; then | shall know fully, even as | am fully known.

And now these three remain: faith, hope and love. But the greatest of
these is love.

THIRD READING
Sonnet 116 by William Shakespeare, read by Anna Hufton

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, itis 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 proved,

| never writ, nor no man ever loved.



THE SERMON

HYMN
Morning has broken
like the first morning,
blackbird has spoken
like the first bird.
Praise for the singing!
Praise for the morning!
Praise for them, springing

fresh from the Word!

Sweet the rain’s new fall
sunlit from heaven,
like the first dewfall

on the first grass.

Praise for the sweetness
of the wet garden,

sprung in completeness

where God's feet pass.

Mine is the sunlight!

Mine is the morning

born of the one light
Eden saw play!

Praise with elation,

praise every morning,
God's recreation
of the new day!

Eleanor Farjeon, 1881-1965



THE MARRIAGE

The Vows
The Giving of the Rings
The Proclamation of the Marriage
The Blessing of the Marriage

PRAYERS

Each time the priest says the bidding “Lord of Life and Love”, the
congregation is invited to respond with the words
“Hear our prayer’.

All:  Our Father, who art in heaven,
hallowed be thy name; thy kingdom come,
thy will be done,
on earth as it is in heaven.

Give us this day our daily bread.

And forgive us our trespasses,
as we forgive those who trespass against us.
And lead us not into temptation,
but deliver us from evil.

For thine is the kingdom,

The power and the glory,

For ever and ever.

Amen

THE REGISTRATION OF THE WEDDING
During which is played Jesu, Joy of Man's Desiring by J.S. Bach
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