They cut me down
And I leapt up high;

I am the life
That'll never, never die;
I'll live in you
If you'll live in me -

[ am the Lord
Of the Dance, said he.

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.

Sidney Carter 1915-2004

THE PREFACE, DECLARATIONS and COLLECT

Will you, the families and friends of Josh and Lucy, support and uphold them in
their marriage now and in years to come?

All: We will

FIRST READING

1 Corinthians Chapter 13
Read by Rory Hutchison



HYMN

All things bright and beautiful,
All creatures great and small,
All things wise and wonderful,
The Lord God made them all.

Each little flower that opens,
Each little bird that sings,
He made their glowing colours,
He made their tiny wings.

All things bright and beautiful,
All creatures great and small,
All things wise and wonderful,
The Lord God made them all.

The cold wind in the winter,
The pleasant summer sun,
The ripe fruits in the garden,
He made them every one.

All things bright and beautiful,
All creatures great and small,
All things wise and wonderful,
The Lord God made them all.

He gave us eyes to see them,
And lips that we might tell,
How great is God Almighty,

Who has made all things well.

All things bright and beautiful,
All creatures great and small,
All things wise and wonderful,
The Lord God made them all.

Mrs C F Alexander, 1823-95



SECOND READING
Read by Harriet Livesey

THE ADDRESS

THE MARRIAGE

The signing of the Marriage Document
Prelude in C by J.S.Bach

PRAYERS

The Lord's Prayer
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.



HYMN

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 those 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!

I will not cease from mental fight,
nor shall my sword sleep in my hand,
Till we have built Jerusalem
in England's green and pleasant land.

William Blake (1757 - 1827)

THE BLESSING

RECESSION

Prince of Denmark's March by Jeremiah Clarke
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