Drop Thy still dews of quietness,
Till all our strivings cease;
Take from our souls the strain and stress,
And let our ordered lives confess

The beauty of Thy peace.

Breathe through the heats of our desire
Thy coolness and Thy balm;
Let sense be dumb, let flesh retire;
Speak through the earthquake, wind, and fire,

O still, small voice of calm.

READING
Love, actually! (1 Corinthians Chapt 13) read by Shane Thuillier

THE MARRIAGE
During the vows the minister will ask the congregation:

“Will you the families of Rose and Charlie, support and uphold them in their

marriage now and in E]”LC years to come?”

All: “We will”.

EXCHANGING OF RINGS



HYMN
‘Lord of the Dance’

[ danced in the morning when the world was begun,
And I danced in the moon and the stars and the sun,

Al’ld I came dOWl’l from heaven and I danced on the earth:

At Bethlehem I had my birch.

Dance, then, wherever you may be,

I 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 Wltl’l me ’cll’ld th€ dance went on:

[ danced on the Sabbath and I 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:

I 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 I am the dance, and I still go on:

They cut me down and I leapt up high;
I am the life that'll never, never die.
I'll live in you ifyou'll live in me:

[ am the Lord of the dance, said he.



READING

Excerpt from “The Bridge Across Forever” by Richard Bach
read by Madeleine Harvey

READING

‘Union’ by Robert Fulghum
read by Ewan Thain

THE PRAYERS

HYMN

Terusalem’

And did those feet in ancient time,
Walk upon England’s mountains green:
And was the holy Lamb of God,

On England’s pleasant pastures seen!

And did the Countenance Divine,
Shine forth upon our clouded hills?
And was Jerusalem builded here,

Among these dark Satanic Mills?



Bring me my Bow of burning gold:
Bring me my Arrows of desire:
Bring me my Spear: O clouds unfold:
Bring me my Chariot of fire!

[ will not cease from Mental Fight,
Nor shall my Sword sleep in my hand:

Till we have built Jerusalem,

In England’s green & pleasant Land.
THE BLESSING

Departure of the Bride and Groom
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