Bridal Procession

Hymn

As the deer pants for the water
So my soul longs after you
You alone are my heart's desire
and I long to worship you

You alone are my strength, my shield
To you alone may my spirit yield
You alone are my heart's desire

and I long to worship you

I want you more than gold or silver
Only you can satisfy
You alone are the real joy-giver
and the apple of my eye

You're my friend and you are my brother
Even though you are a king
I love you more than any other
So much more than anything
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God be merciful unto us, and bless us;

and shew us the light of his countenance,

and be merciful unto us:

That thy way may be known upon earth,

thy saving health amoung all nations.

Let the people praise thee, O God; yea, let all the people praise
thee. O let the

nations rejoice and be glad,

for thou shalt judge the folk righteously, and govern the nations
upon earth.

Let the people praise thee, O God; yea, let all the people praise
thee.

Then shall the earth bring forth her increase, and God, even our
own God,

shall give us his blessing.

God shall bless us, and all the ends of the world shall fear him.
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son,

and the the Holy Spirit; as it was in the beginning,

is now, and ever shall be, word without end. Amen.

Reading
1 Corinthians 13: James McMullan



Let us pray.

Lord, have mercy upon us.
Christ, have mercy upon us.

Lord, have mercy upon us.

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

O Lord, save thy servant, and thy handmaid,
who put their trust in thee.

O Lord, sent them help from thy holy place'
and evermore defend them.

Be unto them a tower of strength;
from the face of their enemy.

O Lord, hear our prayer;
and let our cry come unto thee.



Prayers

Hymn

In Christ alone, my hope is found
He is my light, my strength, my song
This Cornerstone, this solid ground
Firm through the fiecest drought and storm
What heights of love, what depth of peace
When fears are stilled when strivings cease
My Comforter, my All in All
Here in the love of Christ I stand

In Christ alone, who took on flesh
Fullness of God on helpless babe
This gift of love and rightousness
Scorned by the ones He came to save
'Til on that cross as Jesus died
The wrath of God was satisfied
For every sin on Him was laid
Here in the death of Christ I live
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