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BRIDAL MARCH
Bridal Chorus from ‘Lohengrin’ by Wagner

WELCOME
Followed by Opening Prayer

HYMN
Give me joy in my heart, keep me praising,

give me joy in my heart, I pray;
give me joy in my heart, keep me praising,

keep me praising till the break of day.

Sing hosanna, sing hosanna,
sing hosanna to the King of kings!

Sing hosanna, sing hosanna,
sing hosanna to the King!

Give me peace in my heart, keep me loving,
give me peace in my heart, I pray;

give me peace in my heart, keep me loving,
keep me loving till the break of day:

Sing hosanna, sing hosanna….

Give me love in my heart, keep me serving,
give me love in my heart, I pray;

give me love in my heart, keep me serving,
keep me serving till the break of day:

Sing hosanna, sing hosanna….

MARRIAGE CEREMONY

ADDRESS

PRAYERS

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 shall 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.
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BLESSING

SIGNING OF THE REGISTER

BRIDE & GROOM’S PROCESSION
Wedding March from 

‘A Midsummer Night’s Dream’  
by Mendelssohn

VICAR
Revd Peter Apted

BEST MAN
Neil Lynas

USHERS
Jon Bradley

Julian Brooksbank
Justin Gott

Jon Llewellyn
Torben Starkey

BRIDESMAIDS
Sinead Dixon

Michelle Farrell
Sarah Neill

Sharon Starkey

FLOWER GIRL
Sophie Moore

MUSIC 
provided by

Capriccio String Quartet

ORGANIST
Susan Parsons
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THE FIRST READING
Emma Tildesley

On Your Wedding Day
Author Unknown

Today is a day you will always remember
The greatest in anyone’s life

You’ll start off the day just two people in love
And end it as Husband and Wife

It’s a brand new beginning, the start of a journey
With moments to cherish and treasure

And although there’ll be times when you both disagree
These will surely be outweighed by pleasure

You’ll have heard many words of advice in the past
When the secrets of marriage were spoken

But you know that the answers lie hidden inside
Where the bond of true love lies unbroken

So live happy forever as lovers and friends
It’s the dawn of a new life for you

As you stand there together with love in your eyes
From the moment you whisper ‘I do’

And with luck, all your hopes, and your dreams can be real
May success find its way to your hearts

Tomorrow can bring you the greatest of joys
But today is the day it all starts.

THE SECOND READING
Julian Brooksbank

1 Corinthians 13

If  I speak in the tongues of mortals and of angels, 
but do not have love, I am a noisy gong or a clanging cymbal.  

And if I have prophetic powers, and understand all mysteries and
all knowledge, and if I have faith, so as to remove mountains, 

but do not have love, I am nothing.  
If I give away all my possessions, and if I hand over my body 

so that I may boast, but do not love, I gain nothing.

Love is patient; love is kind; love is not envious or boastful or 
arrogant or rude. It does not insist on its own way; it is not irritable

or resentful; it does not rejoice in wrongdoing, 
but rejoices in the truth.  It bears all things, believes all things,

hopes all things and endures all things.

Love never ends.  But as for prophecies, they will come to an end;
as for tongues, they will cease; as for knowledge, it will come to an
end.  For we know only in part, and we prophesy only in part; but

when the complete comes, the partial will come to an end.

When I was a child, I spoke like a child, I thought like a child, 
I reasoned like a child; when I became an adult, 

I put an end to childish ways.  

For now we see in a mirror, dimly, but then we will see face to face.
Now I know only in part, then I will know fully, 

even as I have been fully known.

And now faith, hope and love abide, these three; 
and the greatest of these is love.
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