Choosing Music, hymns and readings for your wedding
Introduction
After reading the companion book ―The Wedding Ceremony‖ and selected your wedding
words, the next step is to choose music, readings, poems and hymns. This publication is to
help you decide what is appropriate for your wedding service. You may of course, choose
your own songs, hymns and readings but the copies produced here may help you in your
decision making. If you need help please consult either your minister or organist who will be
glad to assist you further.

Part Five - Favourite Hymns used in Weddings
There are many thousand of hymns and spiritual songs that are suitable for your
wedding. On the following pages are just a few of the favourites that are used in
churches in this country. To find other hymns and songs or listen to MIDI files for the
music connected with these songs please go to ―cyberhymnal.org‖or to
―weddingguide.co.uk/articles/ wordsmusic/hymns‖ Please remember that you do not
have to use all the verses shown if the hymn is a long one! Remember that hymns
and readings can be used almost anywhere in the service.
Those hymns with an asterisk (*) against them contain specific wedding
words..
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List of Hymn words

All Creatures of our God and King
Lift up your voice and with us sing
Alleluya, alleluya!
Thou burning sun with golden beam,
Thou silver moon with softer gleam:
O praise him, O praise him,
Alleluya, Alleluya, Alleluya!
Thou rushing wind that art so strong,
Ye clouds that sail in heaven along,
O praise him, Alleluya!
Thou rising morn, in praise rejoice,
Ye lights of evening, find a voice:
O praise him, O praise him,
Alleluya, Alleluya, Alleluya!
Thou flowing water, pure and clear,
Make music for thy Lord to hear,
Alleluya, Alleluya!
Thou fire so masterful and bright,
That givest man both warmth and light:
O praise him, O praise him,
Alleluya, Alleluya, Alleluya!
And all ye men of tender heart,
Forgiving others, take your part,
O sing ye, Alleluya!
Ye who long pain and sorrow bear,
Praise God and on him cast your care:
O praise him, O praise him,
Alleluya, Alleluya, Alleluya!
Let all things their Creator bless,
And worship him in humbleness,
O praise him, Alleluya!
Praise, praise the Father, praise the Son,
And praise the Spirit, three in One.
O praise him, O praise him,
Alleluya, Alleluya, Alleluya!
All People that on Earth do Dwell
All people that on earth do dwell,
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice;
Him serve with fear, his praise forth tell,
Come ye before him, and rejoice.
The Lord, ye know, is God indeed,
Without our aid he did us make;
We are his folk, he doth us feed,
And for his sheep he doth us take.

O enter then his gates with praise,
Approach with joy his courts unto;
Praise, laud, and bless his name always,
For it is seemly so to do.
For why? The Lord our God is good:
His mercy is for ever sure;
His truth at all times firmly stood,
And shall from age to age endure.
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
The God whom heaven and earth adore,
From men and from the Angel-host
Be praise and glory evermore. Amen.
All things Bright and Beautiful
Refrain:
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.
Refrain
The purple-headed mountain,
The river running by,
The sunset and the morning,
That brightens up the sky;
Refrain
The cold wind in the winter,
The pleasant summer sun,
The ripe fruits in the garden,
He made them every one;
Refrain
The tall trees in the greenwood,
The meadows for our play,
The rushes by the water,
To gather every day;
Refrain
He gave us eyes to see them,
And lips that we might tell
How great is God Almighty,
Who has made all things well. [refrain]
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Amazing Grace
Amazing grace! How sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me!
I once was lost, but now am found;
Was blind, but now I see.
'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
And grace my fears relieved;
How precious did that grace appear
The hour I first believed.
Through many dangers, toils and snares,
I have already come;
'Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far,
And grace will lead me home.
The Lord has promised good to me,
His word my hope secures;
He will my shield and portion be,
As long as life endures.
Yea, when this flesh and heart shall fail,
And mortal life shall cease,
I shall possess, within the veil,
A life of joy and peace.
The world shall soon dissolve like snow,
The sun refuse to shine;
But God, who called me here below,
Shall be forever mine.
When we've been there ten thousand
years,
Bright shining as the sun,
We've no less days to sing God's praise
Than when we'd first begun.
Amazing Grace. (Wedding words) *
[To the tune : Amazing Grace, )
Amazing grace that seeks to bring
Two minds and heart in one;
With thanks to God now let us sing
And pray that blessings come.
With faith and trust does each one give
A pledge that never dies;
Through times both good and bad to live
And build yet stronger ties.
There’s greatness always to be found
In every marriage bond;
Where people to their vows stay bound
And to God’s grace respond.

May happiness and peace and calm
Be theirs as time goes on;
Protect them Lord from every harm
And may their love grow strong.
And Can it be that I should Gain
And can it be, that I should gain
An interest in the Saviour's blood?
Died He for me, who caused His pain
For me, who Him to death pursued?
Amazing love! how can it be
That Thou, my God, shouldst die for me?
'Tis mystery all! The Immortal dies:
Who can explore His strange design?
In vain the first-born seraph tries
To sound the depths of love divine.
'Tis mercy all! let earth adore,
Let angel minds inquire no more.
He left His Father's throne above,
So free, so infinite His grace,
Emptied Himself of all but love,
And bled for Adam's helpless race:
'Tis mercy all, immense and free;
For, O my God, it found out me!
Long my imprisoned spirit lay
Fast bound in sin and nature's night;
Thine eye diffused a quickening ray,
I woke, the dungeon flamed with light;
My chains fell off, my heart was free,
I rose, went forth and followed Thee.
No condemnation now I dread;
Jesus, and all in Him, is mine!
Alive in Him, my living Head,
And clothed in righteousness divine,
Bold I approach the eternal throne,
And claim the crown, through Christ my
own.
And did those Feet in Ancient Times
(Jerusalem)
And did those feet in ancient time
Walk upon England's mountain 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?
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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.

Trusted, and adored.

At the Name of Jesus

In your hearts enthrone him;
.There let him subdue
All that is not holy,
All that is not true:
Crown him as your captain
In temptation's hour;
Let his will enfold you
In its light and power.

At the name of Jesus
Every knee shall bow,
Every tongue confess him
King of glory now:
'Tis the Father's pleasure
We should call him Lord,
Who from the beginning
Was the mighty Word.

Brothers, this Lord Jesus
Shall return again,
With his Father's glory,
With his angel train;
For all wreaths of empire
Meet upon his brow,
And our hearts confess him
King of glory now.

At his voice creation
Sprang at once to sight,
All the angels faces
All the hosts of light,
Thrones and Dominations,
Stars upon their way,
All the heavenly orders,
In their great array.

Bind us Together *

Humbled for a season,
To receive a name
From the lips of sinners
Unto whom he came,
Faithfully he bore it
Spotless to the last,
Brought it back victorious,
When from death he passed:
Bore it up triumphant
With its human light,
Through all ranks of creatures,
To the central height,
To the throne of Godhead,
To the Father's breast;
Filled it with the glory
Of that perfect rest.

Bind us together
Bind us together, Lord
Bind us together
With cords that cannot be broken.
Bind us together, Lord,
Bind us together,
Bind us together with love.
Refrain:
There is only one God,
There is only one King,
There is only one Body,
That is why we sing:
Made for the glory of God,
Purchased by His precious Son,
Born with the right to be clean,
For Jesus the victory has won.
You are the family of God,
You are the promise divine,
You are God's chosen desire,
You are the glorious new wine.
Dear Lord and Father of Mankind

Name him, brothers, name him,
With love as strong as death,
But with awe and wonder
And with bated breath:
He is God the Saviour,
He is Christ the Lord,
Ever to be worshipped,

Dear Lord and Father of mankind,
Forgive our foolish ways!
Re-clothe us in our rightful mind,
In purer lives thy service find,
In deeper reverence praise.
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In simple trust like theirs who heard,
Beside the Syrian sea,
The gracious calling of the Lord,
Let us, like them, without a word
Rise up and follow thee.
O Sabbath rest by Galilee!
O calm of hills above,
Where Jesus knelt to share with thee
The silence of eternity,
Interpreted by love!
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!
For The Beauty of the Earth

For thy Church which evermore
Lifteth holy hands above,
Offering up on every shore
Her pure sacrifice of love,
Lord of all, to thee we raise
This our grateful hymn of praise.
Give me Joy in my Heart
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.
Refrain:
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
praying,
Give me peace in my heart, I pray,
Give me peace in my heart, keep me
praying,
Keep me praying 'till the end of day.
Refrain:

For the beauty of the earth,
For the beauty of the skies,
For the love which from our birth
Over and around us lies,
Lord of all, to thee we raise
This our grateful hymn of praise.

Alternative additional verses

For the beauty of each hour
Of the day and of the night,
Hill and vale, and tree and flower,
Sun and moon and stars of light,
Lord of all, to thee we raise
This our grateful hymn of praise.

Give me peace in my heart, keep me
resting,
Give me peace in my heart, I pray.
Give me peace in my heart, keep me
resting,
Keep me resting 'till the end of day.

For the joy of human love,
Brother, sister, parent, child,
Friends on earth, and friends above,
Pleasures pure and undefiled,
Lord of all, to thee we raise
This our grateful hymn of praise.

Gracious Lord We Ask Your Blessing *
(Tune: Beethoven’s ―Ode to Joy‖

For each perfect gift of thine,
To our race so freely given,
Graces human and divine,
Flowers of earth and buds of heaven,
Lord of all, to thee we raise
This our grateful hymn of praise.

Give my oil in my lamp, keep me burning,
Give me oil in my lamp, I pray,
Give my oil in my lamp, keep me burning,
Keep me burning 'till the end of day.

Gracious Lord we ask your blessing,
On these two who stand today
As they make a new beginning,
In a fresh and loving way.
We, who love them bless and thank you
For the memories we hold dear,
For your love which planned their union.
For your Grace which brought them here.
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May they have the benediction
Of your presence as they go,
Comforting, sustaining, giving
Quickened hearts that burn and glow;
And may gracious, deep devotionFill their lives with fragrance rare
Telling needy hearts around them
Of a love which all can share.
May their hopes and dreams and longing
Be transformed their whole life through
Into memories they will treasure
Bound with love undimmed and true.

Bread of heaven, bread of heaven
Feed me till I want no more;
Feed me till I want no more.
Open now the crystal fountain
Whence the healing stream doth flow;
Let the fire and cloudy pillar
Lead me all my journey through:
Strong deliverer, strong deliverer;
Be thou still my strength and shield;
Be thou still my strength and shield.

We would wish them all the gladness
That this life can hold in store
Faith and hope, and joyful service.
We would ask for them and more.

When I tread the verge of Jordan,
Bid my anxious fears subside;
Death of death, and hell's destruction
Land me safe on Canaan's side:
Songs of praises, songs of praises,
I will ever give to thee;
I will ever give to thee.

Great is Thy Faithfulness

How great Thou Art

Great is thy faithfulness, O God my father,
There is no shadow of turning with thee:
Thou changest not, thy compassions, they
fail not,
As thou hast been, thou for ever wilt be.

Lord my God! When I in awesome wonder
Consider all the works thy hand hath made,
I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder,
Thy power throughout the universe
displayed;

Summer and winter, and springtime and
harvest,
Sun, moon and stars in their courses
above,
Join with all nature in manifold witness
To thy great faithfulness, mercy and love.

Refrain:
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to
Thee,
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to
Thee,
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!

Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth;
Thine own dear presence to cheer and to
guide;
Strength for to-day and bright hope for tomorrow:
Blessings all mine, with ten thousand
beside!
.
Great is thy faithfulness, O God my father,
Morning by morning new mercies I see;
All I have needed thy hand hath provided,
Great is thy faithfulness, Lord unto me.
Guide me O Thou Great Redeemer

When through the woods and forest glades
I wander
and hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees;
when I look down from lofty mountain
grandeur,
and hear the brook, and feel he gentle
breeze;
Refrain
And when I think that God his son not
sparing,
Sent him to die - I scarce can take it in,
That on the cross my burden gladly bearing,
He bled and died to take away my sin:
Refrain

Guide me, O thou great redeemer,
Pilgrim through this barren land;
I am weak, but thou art mighty,
Hold me with thy powerful hand;
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When Christ shall come with shout of
acclamation
And take me home- what joy shall fill my
heart!
Then I shall bow in humble adoration
And there proclaim, my God, how great
thou art!
Refrain
I Vow To Thee My Country
I vow to thee, my country, all earthly things
above,
Entire and whole and perfect, the service of
my love:
The love that asks no question, the love
that stands the test,
That lays upon the altar the dearest and the
best;
The love that never falters, the love that
pays the price,
The love that makes undaunted the final
sacrifice.
And there's another country, I've heard of
long ago,
Most dear to them that love her, most great
to them that know;
We may not count her armies, we may not
see her King;
Her fortress is a faithful heart, her pride is
suffering;
And soul by soul and silently her shining
bounds increase,
And her ways are ways of gentleness and
all her paths are peace.
Immortal Invisible God only Wise
Immortal, invisible, God only wise,
In light inaccessible hid from our eyes,
Most blessed, most glorious, the Ancient of
Days,
Almighty, victorious, thy great name we
praise.
Unresting, unhasting, and silent as light,
Nor wanting, nor wasting, thou rulest in
might;
Thy justice like mountains high soaring
above
Thy clouds which are fountains of goodness
and love.
To all life thou givest to both great and
small;

In all life thou livest, the true life of all;
We blossom and flourish as leaves on the
tree,
And wither and perish but nought changeth
thee.
Great Father of glory, pure Father of light,
Thine angels adore thee, all veiling their
sight;
All laud we would render: O help us to see
'Tis only the splendour of light hideth thee.
Jerusalem
And did those feet in ancient time
Walk upon England's mountain 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.
Jesus Stand among us
Jesus, stand among us
In Thy risen power,
Let this time of worship
Be a hallowed hour.
Breathe the Holy Spirit
Into every heart,
Bid the fears and sorrows
From each soul depart.
Thus with quickened footsteps
We'll pursue our way,
Watching for the dawning
Of the eternal day.
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Lead us Heavenly Father lead us
Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us
o'er the world's tempestuous sea;
guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us,
for we have no help but thee;
yet possessing every blessing,
if our God our Father be.
Saviour, breathe forgiveness o'er us;
all our weakness thou dost know;
thou didst tread this earth before us;
thou didst feel its keenest woe;
yet unfearing, persevering,
to thy passion thou didst go.
Spirit of our God, descending,
fill our hearts with heavenly joy;
love with every passion blending
pleasure that can never cloy;
thus provided, pardoned, guided,
nothing can our peace destroy.
Lord of all Hopefulness *
Lord of all hopefulness, Lord of all joy,
Whose trust, ever child-like, no cares could
destroy,
Be there at our waking, and give us, we
pray,
Your bliss in our hearts, Lord, at the break
of the day.
Lord of all eagerness, Lord of all faith,
Whose strong hands were skilled at the
plane and the lathe,
Be there at our labours, and give us, we
pray,
Your strength in our hearts, Lord, at the
noon of the day.
Lord of all kindliness, Lord of all grace,
Your hands swift to welcome, your arms to
embrace,
Be there at our homing, and give us, we
pray,
Your love in our hearts, Lord, at the eve of
the day.
Lord of all gentleness, Lord of all calm,
Whose voice is contentment, whose
presence is balm,
Be there at our sleeping, and give us, we
pray,

Your peace in our hearts, Lord, at the end
of the day.
Lord of the Dance
I danced in the morning when the world was
begun,
And I danced in the moon and the stars and
the sun,
And I came down from heaven and I
danced on the earth,
At Bethlehem I had my birth.
Refrain
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.
I danced for the scribe and the Pharisee,
But they would not dance and they would
not follow me;
I danced for the fishermen, for James and
John;
They came to me and the dance went on.
Refrain
I danced on the Sabbath when I cured the
lame,
The holy people said it was a shame;
They whipped and they stripped and they
hung me high;
And they left me there on a cross to die.
Refrain
I danced on a Friday and 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.
Refrain
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;
I am the Lord of the Dance, said he.
Refrain
Love Divine all Love Excelling
Love divine, all loves excelling,
Joy of heaven to earth come down;
Fix in us thy humble dwelling;
All thy faithful mercies crown!
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Jesus, Thou art all compassion,
Pure unbounded love Thou art;
Visit us with Thy salvation;
Enter every trembling heart.
Breathe, O breathe Thy loving Spirit,
Into every troubled breast!
Let us all in Thee inherit;
Let us find that second rest.
Take away our bent to sinning;
Alpha and Omega be;
End of faith, as its Beginning,
Set our hearts at liberty.
Come, Almighty to deliver,
Let us all Thy life receive;
Suddenly return and never,
Never more Thy temples leave.
Thee we would be always blessing,
Serve Thee as Thy hosts above,
Pray and praise Thee without ceasing,
Glory in Thy perfect love.
Finish, then, Thy new creation;
Pure and spotless let us be.
Let us see Thy great salvation
Perfectly restored in Thee;
Changed from glory into glory,
Till in heaven we take our place,
Till we cast our crowns before Thee,
Lost in wonder, love, and praise.
Make me a Channel of Your Peace
Make me a channel of your peace:
Where there is hatred, let me bring you
love;
Where there is injury, your healing pow'r,
And where there's doubt, true faith in you.
Make me a channel of your peace:
Where there's despair in life let me bring
hope;
Where there is darkness, - only light,
And where there's sadness, ever joy.
O Spirit, grant that I may never seek
So much to be consoled as to console,
To be understood as to understand,
To be loved as to love with all my soul –

Morning has Broken
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 His feet
pass.
Mine is the sunlight! Mine is the morning,
Born of the one light Eden saw play!
Praise with elation; praise ev'ry morning,
God's recreation of the new day!
Now Thank we all Our God
Now thank we all our God, with heart and
hands and voices,
Who wondrous things has done, in Whom
this world rejoices;
Who from our mothers’ arms has blessed
us on our way
With countless gifts of love, and still is ours
today.
O may this bounteous God through all our
life be near us,
With ever joyful hearts and blessèd peace
to cheer us;
And keep us in His grace, and guide us
when perplexed;
And free us from all ills, in this world and
the next!
All praise and thanks to God the Father now
be given;
The Son and Him Who reigns with Them in
highest Heaven;
The one eternal God, Whom earth and
Heaven adore;
For thus it was, is now, and shall be
evermore.

Make me a channel of your peace.
It is in pardoning that we are pardoned,
In giving to all that we receive,
And in dying that we're born to eternal life
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Oh God, We Praise You
(Tune: O perfect Love)

O speak, and make me listen, Thou
Guardian of my soul.

Oh God, we praise you for this day that
brings us
Gladly together here, to re-affirm
The grace and glory of our human nature
Which, through their loving,
Those who love confirmed.

O Jesus, Thou hast promised to all who
follow Thee
That where Thou art in glory there shall Thy
servant be.
And Jesus, I have promised to serve Thee
to the end;
O give me grace to follow, my Master and
my Friend.

We thank you for this loving confirmation
In our own lives, through family and friends;
Confirmed again between a wife and a
husband,
Two bodies in communion till life ends.
And now we come in glad anticipation,
Trusting each other and your love which
drives
Fear from our hearts and, constantly
forgiving,
Makes faith and hope the pattern of our
lives.
Now, with the future opening before us,
Your love will lead us to maturity;
And wives and husbands will, through their
devotion,
Love in each other all humanity.

O let me see Thy footprints, and in them
plant mine own;
My hope to follow duly is in Thy strength
alone.
O guide me, call me, draw me, uphold me
to the end;
And then in Heaven receive me, my Savior
and my Friend.
O Perfect Love
O perfect Love, all human thought
transcending,
Lowly we kneel in prayer before Thy throne,
That theirs may be the love which knows no
ending,
Whom Thou forevermore dost join in one.

O Jesus I have Promised
O Jesus, I have promised to serve Thee to
the end;
Be Thou forever near me, my Master and
my Friend;
I shall not fear the battle if Thou art by my
side,
Nor wander from the pathway if Thou wilt
be my Guide.
O let me feel Thee near me! The world is
ever near;
I see the sights that dazzle, the tempting
sounds I hear;
My foes are ever near me, around me and
within;
But Jesus, draw Thou nearer, and shield
my soul from sin.
O let me hear Thee speaking in accents
clear and still,
Above the storms of passion, the murmurs
of self will.
O speak to reassure me, to hasten or
control;

O perfect Life, be Thou their full assurance,
Of tender charity and steadfast faith,
Of patient hope and quiet, brave
endurance,
With childlike trust that fears nor pain nor
death.
Grant them the joy which brightens earthly
sorrow;
Grant them the peace which calms all
earthly strife,
And to life’s day the glorious unknown
morrow
That dawns upon eternal love and life.
Hear us, O Father, gracious and forgiving,
Through Jesus Christ, Thy coeternal Word,
Who, with the Holy Ghost, by all things
living
Now and to endless ages art adored.
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O Worship the King
O worship the King, all glorious above,
O gratefully sing His power and His love;
Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of
Days,
Pavilioned in splendour, and girded with
praise.
O tell of His might, O sing of His grace,
Whose robe is the light, Whose canopy
space,
His chariots of wrath the deep
thunderclouds form,
And dark is His path on the wings of the
storm.
The earth with its store of wonders untold,
Almighty, Thy power hath founded of old;
Established it fast by a changeless decree,
And round it hath cast, like a mantle, the
sea.
Thy bountiful care, what tongue can recite?
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light;
It streams from the hills, it descends to the
plain,
And sweetly distils in the dew and the rain.
Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail,
In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to fail;
Thy mercies how tender, how firm to the
end,
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and
Friend.
O measureless might! Ineffable love!
While angels delight to worship Thee
above,
The humbler creation, though feeble their
lays,
With true adoration shall all sing Thy praise.
Peace, perfect Peace
Peace, perfect peace, in this dark world of
sin?
The blood of Jesus whispers peace within.
Peace, perfect peace, by thronging duties
pressed?
To do the will of Jesus, this is rest.

Peace, perfect peace, with loved ones far
away?
In Jesus’ keeping we are safe, and they.
Peace, perfect peace, our future all
unknown?
Jesus we know, and He is on the throne.
Peace, perfect peace, death shadowing us
and ours?
Jesus has vanquished death and all its
powers.
It is enough: earth’s struggles soon shall
cease,
And Jesus call us to Heaven’s perfect
peace.
Pray For Our Love *
(Tune‖ Morning Has Broken)
Standing together facing the future,
Sure of each other, glad in our love.
Say hope is golden, say it is dream time,
Pray for our future, pray for our love.
Standing together, promising truly
We will be loyal, we understand.
Say love is joyous, say it’s enchantment;
Pray for our promise, pray for our love.
Life is for sharing, love is for giving,
Now and forever, near and away.
Standing together, each will be
strengthened,
Pray for our marriage, pray for our love.
Praise my soul the King of Heaven
Praise, my soul, the King of Heaven;
To His feet thy tribute bring.
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven,
Evermore His praises sing:
Alleluia! Alleluia!
Praise the everlasting King.
Praise Him for His grace and favour
To our fathers in distress.
Praise Him still the same as ever,
Slow to chide, and swift to bless.
Alleluia! Alleluia!

Peace, perfect peace, with sorrows surging
round?
On Jesus’ bosom naught but calm is found.
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Glorious in His faithfulness.
Fatherlike He tends and spares us;
Well our feeble frame He knows.
In His hands He gently bears us,
Rescues us from all our foes.
Alleluia! Alleluia!
Widely yet His mercy flows.

Praise to the Lord, Who, when tempests
their warfare are waging,
Who, when the elements madly around
thee are raging,
Biddeth them cease, turneth their fury to
peace,
Whirlwinds and waters assuaging.

Frail as summer’s flower we flourish,
Blows the wind and it is gone;
But while mortals rise and perish
Our God lives unchanging on,
Praise Him, Praise Him, Hallelujah
Praise the High Eternal One!

Praise to the Lord, Who, when darkness of
sin is abounding,
Who, when the godless do triumph, all
virtue confounding,
Sheddeth His light, chaseth the horrors of
night,
Saints with His mercy surrounding.

Angels, help us to adore Him;
Ye behold Him face to face;
Sun and moon, bow down before Him,
Dwellers all in time and space.
Alleluia! Alleluia!
Praise with us the God of grace.

Praise to the Lord, O let all that is in me
adore Him!
All that hath life and breath, come now with
praises before Him.
Let the Amen sound from His people again,
Gladly for aye we adore Him.

Praise to the Lord the Almighty
Tell out, my Soul
Praise to the Lord, the Almighty, the King of
creation!
O my soul, praise Him, for He is thy health
and salvation!
All ye who hear, now to His temple draw
near;
Praise Him in glad adoration.
Praise to the Lord, Who over all things so
wondrously reigneth,
Shelters thee under His wings, yea, so
gently sustaineth!
Hast thou not seen how thy desires ever
have been
Granted in what He ordaineth?
Praise to the Lord, Who hath fearfully,
wondrously, made thee;
Health hath vouchsafed and, when
heedlessly falling, hath stayed thee.
What need or grief ever hath failed of relief?
Wings of His mercy did shade thee.
Praise to the Lord, Who doth prosper thy
work and defend thee;
Surely His goodness and mercy here daily
attend thee.
Ponder anew what the Almighty can do,
If with His love He befriend thee.

Tell out, my soul, the greatness of the Lord!
Unnumbered blessings give my spirit voice;
tender to me the promise of his word;
in God my Saviour shall my heart rejoice.
Tell out, my soul, the greatness of his
Name!
Make known his might, the deeds his arm
has done;
his mercy sure, from age to age to same;
his holy Name--the Lord, the Mighty One.
Tell out, my soul, the greatness of his
might!
Powers and dominions lay their glory by.
Proud hearts and stubborn wills are put to
flight,
the hungry fed, the humble lifted high.
Tell out, my soul, the glories of his word!
Firm is his promise, and his mercy sure.
Tell out, my soul, the greatness of the Lord
to children's children and for evermore!
The King of Love My Shepherd is
The King of love my Shepherd is,
Whose goodness faileth never,
I nothing lack if I am His
And He is mine forever.
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Where streams of living water flow
My ransomed soul He leadeth,
And where the verdant pastures grow,
With food celestial feedeth.
Perverse and foolish oft I strayed,
But yet in love He sought me,
And on His shoulder gently laid,
And home, rejoicing, brought me.
In death’s dark vale I fear no ill
With Thee, dear Lord, beside me;
Thy rod and staff my comfort still,
Thy cross before to guide me.
Thou spread’st a table in my sight;
Thy unction grace bestoweth;
And O what transport of delight
From Thy pure chalice floweth!
And so through all the length of days
Thy goodness faileth never;
Good Shepherd, may I sing Thy praise
Within Thy house forever.

To God be the Glory
To God be the glory, great things He has
done;
So loved He the world that He gave us His
Son,
Who yielded His life an atonement for sin,
And opened the life gate that all may go in.
Refrain
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord,
Let the earth hear His voice!
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord,
Let the people rejoice!
O come to the Father, through Jesus the
Son,
And give Him the glory, great things He has
done.
O perfect redemption, the purchase of
blood,
To every believer the promise of God;
The vilest offender who truly believes,
That moment from Jesus a pardon
receives.
Refrain

The Lord's My Shepherd I'll not Want
The Lord’s my Shepherd, I’ll not want.
He makes me down to lie
In pastures green; He leadeth me
The quiet waters by.
My soul He doth restore again;
And me to walk doth make
Within the paths of righteousness,
Even for His own Name’s sake.

Great things He has taught us, great things
He has done,
And great our rejoicing through Jesus the
Son;
But purer, and higher, and greater will be
Our wonder, our transport, when Jesus we
see.
Refrain

Yea, though I walk in death’s dark vale,
Yet will I fear no ill;
For Thou art with me; and Thy rod
And staff my comfort still.
My table Thou hast furnishèd
In presence of my foes;
My head Thou dost with oil anoint,
And my cup overflows.
Goodness and mercy all my life
Shall surely follow me;
And in God’s house forevermore
My dwelling place shall be.
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Poems Part Six-Readings & Poems
You may wish to include readings and/or poem(s) in your wedding service. To help
you make a suitable selection a list of poems is included here. You may of course
include those of your own choice.
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Poems and Readings
A Good Wedding Cake
Author Unknown
4lb of love.
1lb butter of youth.
½lb of good looks.
1lb sweet temper.
1lb of blindness of faults.
1lb of self forgetfulness.
1lb of pounded wit.
1lb of good humour.
2 tablespoons of sweet argument.
1 pint of rippling laughter.
1 wine glass of common sense.
1oz modesty.
Put the love, good looks and sweet temper into a well furnished house. Beat the butter of
youth to a cream, and mix well together with the blindness of faults. Stir the pounded wit and
good humour into the sweet argument, then add the rippling laughter and common sense.
Work the whole together until everything is well mixed, and bake gently for ever.
A Thing of Beauty is a Joy for Ever
Johan Keats
A thing of beauty is a joy for ever:
Its loveliness increases; it will never
Pass into nothingness; but still will keep
A bower quiet for us, and a sleep
Full of sweet dreams, and health, and quiet breathing.
Therefore, on every morrow, are we wreathing
A flowery band to bind us to the earth,
Spite of despondence, of the inhuman dearth
Of noble natures, of the gloomy days,
Of all the unhealthy and o'er-darken'd ways
Made for our searching: yes, in spite of all,
Some shape of beauty moves away the pall
From our dark spirits. Such the sun, the moon,
Trees old and young, sprouting a shady boon
For simple sheep; and such are daffodils
With the green world they live in; and clear rills
That for themseles a cooling covert make
'Gainst the hot season; the mid-forest brake,
Rich with a sprinkling of fair musk-rose blooms:
And such too is the grandeur of the dooms
We have imagined for the mighty dead;
All lovely tales that we have heard or read:
An endless fountain of immortal drink,
Pouring unto us from the heaven's brink.
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At my Daughter's Side
Linda Jo
Tomorrow was a lifetime away, now suddenly it's here.
How did it happen so quickly? This wedding drawing near.
How can I act so happy? How can I act so gay?
When in such a very short time, I'll give my daughter away.
I wish I could grasp a moment, and make the clock stand still
So I could let my heart catch up, but I know it never will.
All the worries of being a parent, all the battles won,
No one ever warned me about the day the job is done.
Yet, there is another side, where my heart is not as sad.
When I look in my daughter's eyes, I can't help but be joyful and glad.
This is the day she has dreamt about, for just about all her life.
She's going to be such a beautiful bride and a loving, caring wife.
I'll stand with the congregation as my daughter walks down the aisle
And even though there are tears in my eyes, my face will bare a smile.
For I know that I was very blessed when God lent this child to me.
To love and care for and nurture, so she would grow up to be
This lovely, bright young woman, who tomorrow will be a bride
And as always I'll be there, with love at my daughter's side.
A Red, Red Rose
Robert Burns
O, my love's like a red, red rose,
That's newly sprung in June:
O my love's like the melodie,
That's sweetly play'd in tune.
As fair art thou, my bonnie lass,
So deep in love am I,
And I will love thee still, my dear,
Till a' the seas gang dry.
Till a' the seas gang dry, my Dear,
And the rocks melt wi' the sun:
I will love thee still, my Dear,
While the sands o' life shall run.
And fare thee weel, my only love,
And fare thee weel a while!
And I will come again, my love.
Tho' it were ten thousand mile
A White Rose
John Boyle O'Reilly
The red rose whispers of passion,
And the white rose breathes of love;
O the red rose is a falcon,
And the white rose is a dove.
But I send you a cream-white rosebud
With a flush on its petal tips;
For the love that is purest and sweetest
Has a kiss of desire on the lips.
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Because she would ask Me why I loved Her
Christopher Brennan
If questioning would make us wise
No eyes would ever gaze in eyes;
If all our tale were told in speech
No mouths would wander each to each.
Were spirits free from mortal mesh
And love not bound in hearts of flesh
No aching breasts would yearn to meet
And find their ecstasy complete. For who is there that lives and knows
The secret powers by which he grows?
Were knowledge all, what were our need
To thrill and faint and sweetly bleed?
Then seek not, sweet, the "If" and "Why"
I love you now until I die.
For I must love because I live
And life in me is what you give.
Blessing for a Marriage
James Dillet Freeman
May your marriage bring you all the exquisite excitements a marriage should bring, and may
life grant you also patience, tolerance, and understanding.
May you always need one another - not so much to fill your emptiness as to help you to
know your fullness. A mountain needs a valley to be complete; the valley does not make the
mountain less, but more; and the valley is more a valley because it has a mountain towering
over it. So let it be with you and you.
May you need one another, but not out of weakness.
May you want one another, but not out of lack.
May you entice one another, but not compel one another.
May you embrace one another, but not out encircle one another.
May you succeed in all important ways with one another, and not fail in the little graces.
May you look for things to praise, often say, "I love you!" and take no notice of small faults.
If you have quarrels that push you apart, may both of you hope to have good sense enough
to take the first step back.
May you enter into the mystery which is the awareness of one another's presence - no more
physical than spiritual, warm and near when you are side by side, and warm and near when
you are in separate rooms or even distant cities.
May you have happiness, and may you find it making one another happy.
May you have love, and may you find it loving one another!
Friendship
Hartley Coleridge
When we were idlers with the loitering rills,
The need of human love we little noted:
Our love was nature; and the peace that floated
On the white mist,
And dwelt upon the hills,
To sweet accord subdued our wayward wills:
One soul was ours, one mind, one heart devoted,
That, wisely doting, ask'd not why it doted,
And ours the unknown joy, which knowing kills.
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But now I find how dear thou wert to me;
That man is more than half of nature's treasure,
Of that fair beauty which no eye can see,
Of that sweet music which no ear can measure;
And now the streams may sing for others' pleasure,
The hills sleep on in their eternity.
Gift from the Sea
Anne Morrow Lindbergh
When you love someone, you do not love them all the time, in exactly the same way, from
moment to moment. It is an impossibility. It is even a lie to pretend to. And yet this is exactly
what most of us demand. We have so little faith in the ebb and flow of life, of love, of
relationships. We leap at the flow of the tide and resist in terror its ebb. We are afraid it will
never return. We insist on permanency, on duration, on continuity; when the only continuity
possible, in life as in love, is in growth, in fluidity - in freedom, in the sense that the dancers
are free, barely touching as they pass, but partners in the same pattern.
The only real security is not in owning or possessing, not in demanding or expecting, not in
hoping, even. Security in a relationship lies neither in looking back to what was in nostalgia,
nor forward to what it might be in dread or anticipation, but living in the present relationship
and accepting it as it is now. Relationships must be like islands, one must accept them for
what they are here and now, within their limits - islands, surrounded and interrupted by the
sea, and continually visited and abandoned by the tides.
I Promise
Dorothy R. Colgan
Note: Also included in the Choices in the Promises section in Volume 1 Wedding Book
I promise to give you the best of myself
and to ask of you no more than you can give.
I promise to respect you as your own person
and to realise that your interests, desires and needs
are no less important than my own.
I promise to share with you my time and my attention
and to bring joy, strength and imagination to our relationship.
I promise to keep myself open to you,
to let you see through the window of my world into my innermost fears
and feelings, secrets and dreams.
I promise to grow along with you,
to be willing to face changes in order to keep our relationship alive and exciting.
I promise to love you in good times and in bad,
with all I have to give and all I feel inside in the only way I know how.
Completely and forever
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I Will Be Here
Steven Curtis Chapman
If in the morning when you wake,
If the sun does not appear, I will be here.
If in the dark we lose sight of love,
Hold my hand and have no fear, I will be here.
I will be here,
When you feel like being quiet,
When you need to speak your mind I will listen.
Through the winning, losing, and trying we'll be together,
And I will be here.
If in the morning when you wake,
If the future is unclear,
I will be here.
As sure as seasons were made for change,
Our lifetimes were made for years,
I will be here. I will be here,
And you can cry on my shoulder,
When the mirror tells us we're older.
I will hold you, to watch you grow in beauty,
And tell you all the things you are to me.
We'll be together and I will be here.
I will be true to the promises I've made,
To you and to the one who gave you to me.
I will be here
.If Thou Must Love Me
Elizabeth Barrett Browning
If thou must love me, let it be for naught
Except for love's sake only. Do not say,
'I love her for her smile - her look - her way
Of speaking gently, for a trick of thought
That falls in well with mine, and certes brought
A sense of pleasant ease on such a day' For these things in themselves, beloved, may
Be changed, or change for thee - and love, so wrought,
May be unwrought so. Neither love me for
Thine own dear pity's wiping my cheeks dry:
A creature might forget to weep, who bore
Thy comfort long, and lose thy love thereby!
But love me for love's sake, that evermore
Thou mayst love on, through love's eternity.
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Irish Blessing (Traditional)
Author Unknown
May the road rise to meet you,
May the wind be always at your back.
May the sun shine warm upon your face,
The rains fall soft upon your fields.
And until we meet again,
May God hold you in the palm of his hand.
May God be with you and bless you;
May you see your children's children.
May you be poor in misfortune,
Rich in blessings,
May you know nothing but happiness
From this day forward.
May the road rise to meet you
May the wind be always at your back
May the warm rays of sun fall upon your home
And may the hand of a friend always be near.
May green be the grass you walk on,
May blue be the skies above you,
May pure be the joys that surround you,
May true be the hearts that love you.
Let me not to the marriage of true mindes
William Shakespeare
Let me not to the marriage of true mindes
Admit impediments, love is not love
Which alters when it alteration findes,
Or bends with the remover to remove.
O no, it is an ever fixed marke
That lookes on temptests and is never shaken;
It is the star to every wandering barke,
Whose worth's unknowne, although his height be taken.
Love's not Time's foole, though rosie lips and cheeks
Within his bending sickle's compasse come,
Love alters not with his breefe houres and weekes,
But beares it out even to edge of doome:
If this be error and upon me proved,
I never writ, nor no man ever loved.
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Love
Roy Croft
I love you, Not only for what you are,
But for what I am when I am with you.
I love you, Not only for what you have made of yourself,
But for what you are making of me.
I love you for the part of me that you bring out;
I love you for putting your hand into my heaped-up heart
And passing over all the foolish, weak things that you can't help dimly seeing there,
And for drawing out into the light
All the beautiful belongings that no one else had looked
Quite far enough to find.
I love you because you
Are helping me to make
Of the lumber of my life
Not a tavern, but a temple;
Out of the works
Of my every day
Not a reproach But a song.
I love you because you have done
More than any creed
Could have done
To make me good,
And more than any fate
Could have done
To make me happy.
You have done it
Without a touch,
Without a word,
Without a sign.
You have done it by being yourself.
Perhaps that is what being a friend means, after all.
Love is
Author unknown
Love is a thing to walk with hand in hand
Through the everydayness of this workaday world;
Bearing its tender feet to every flint,
Yet not letting one heart-beat go astray
From beauty’s law of plainness and content.
Such is true love, which steals into the heart
With feet as silent as the lightsome dawn;
That kisses smooth the rough brows of the dark,
And has its will through gentleness.
A love that gives and takes, that sees the faults
But loving kindly, ever looks them down
With the overcoming faith that still forgives;
A love that shall be new and fresh each hour.
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Love is an attitude and orientation of character
Love is not primarily a relationship to a specific person; it is an attitude, an orientation of
character which determines the relatedness of a person to the world as a whole, not towards
one ―object‖ of love.
If a person loves only one other person and is indifferent to the rest of their fellows, their love
is not love, but a symbiotic attachment or an enlarged egotism.
Yet, most people do not see that love is an activity, a power of the soul.
They believe that all that is necessary is to find the right object – and that everything goes by
itself afterward.
This attitude can be compared to that of a person who wants to paint but who, instead of
learning the art, claims that they just have to wait for the right object, and that they will paint
beautifully when they find it.
If I truly love one person, I love all persons, I love the world, I love life. If I can say to
somebody else, ―I love you‖, I must be able to say, ―I love you in everybody; I love through
you the world; I love in you also myself.‖
Love is more beautiful..
Andrea Hill
Love is
More beautiful than roses
Much deeper than the seas
Stronger than a hurricane
But timid like a breeze
Real as in a picture
But yet it can't be seen
More beautiful than anything
As vivid as a dream
Precious as rare jewels
A bond between two hearts
A symphony of feelings
When time is spent apart
Sharing common interests
Working through all fears
Looking at yourself
As if two were in the mirror
Finding common ground
On issues not agreed
Giving into arguments
Tending all your needs
Being there for always
Is all I want to do
Holding you forever
Because our love is true
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Marriage Joins Two People In The Circle Of Its Love
Edmund O'Neill
Marriage is a commitment to life, the best that two people can find and bring out in each
other. It offers opportunities for sharing and growth that no other relationship can equal. It is
a physical and an emotional joining that is promised for a lifetime.
Within the circle of its love, marriage encompasses all of life's most important relationships.
A wife and a husband are each other's best friend, confidant, lover, teacher, listener, and
critic. And there may come times when one partner is heartbroken or ailing, and the love of
the other may resemble the tender caring of a parent for a child.
Marriage deepens and enriches every facet of life. Happiness is fuller, memories are fresher,
commitment is stronger, even anger is felt more strongly, and passes away more quickly.
Marriage understands and forgives the mistakes life is unable to avoid. It encourages and
nurtures new life, new experiences, and new ways of expressing a love that is deeper than
life.
When two people pledge their love and care for each other in marriage, they create a spirit
unique unto themselves which binds them closer than any spoken or written words. Marriage
is a promise, a potential made in the hearts of two people who love each other and takes a
lifetime to fulfil.
Never Marry but for Love
William Penn
Never marry but for love; but see that thou lovest what is lovely.
He that minds a body and not a soul has not the better part of that relationship, and will
consequently lack the noblest comfort of a married life.
Between a man and his wife nothing ought to rule but love. As love ought to bring them
together, so it is the best way to keep them well together.
A husband and wife that love one another show their children that they should do so too.
Others visibly lose their authority in their families by their contempt of one another, and teach
their children to be unnatural by their own examples.
Let not enjoyment lessen, but augment, affection; it being the basest of passions to like
when we have not, what we slight when we possess.
Here it is we ought to search out our pleasure, where the field is large and full of variety, and
of an enduring nature; sickness, poverty or disgrace being not able to shake it because it is
not under the moving influences of worldly contingencies.
Nothing can be more entire and without reserve; nothing more zealous, affectionate and
sincere; nothing more contented than such a couple, nor greater temporal felicity than to be
one of them.
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Oh the Comfort
George Eliot
Oh the comfort,
The inexpressible comfort,
Of feeling safe with a person.
Having neither to weigh thoughts nor measure words,
But pour them all out just as they are,
Chaff and grain together,
And a faithful hand will take and sift them,
Keep what is worth keeping,
And with a breath of kindness blow the rest away.
On Love
Thomas à Kempis
Love is a mighty power, a great and complete good.
Love alone lightens every burden, and makes rough places smooth
It bears every hardship as though it were nothing, and renders all bitterness sweet and
acceptable.
Nothing is sweeter than love,
Nothing stronger,
Nothing higher,
Nothing wider,
Nothing more pleasant,
Nothing fuller or better in heaven or earth; for love is born of God.
Love flies, runs and leaps for joy.
It is free and unrestrained.
Love knows no limits, but ardently transcends all bounds.
Love feels no burden, takes no account of toil,
attempts things beyond its strength.
Love sees nothing as impossible,
for it feels able to achieve all things.
It is strange and effective,
while those who lack love faint and fail.
Love is not fickle and sentimental,
nor is it intent on vanities.
Like a living flame and a burning torch,
it surges upward and surely surmounts every obstacle.
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
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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 good fortune, all your hopes, and your dreams can be real
May success find it's way to your hearts
Tomorrow can bring you the greatest of joys
But today is the day it all starts.
Our Love
Bruce B. Wilmer
Our love is something we have built
From passions, hopes and dreams.
It's safe from any passing moods,
Secure from all extremes.
It's something real and special,
Something solid, something pure.
It's something we can always count on, ringing sound and sure.
It's something grounded in the heart,
Emitting confidence.
It lives in our emotions;
It is something we can sense.
Our love remains a binding force,
Resistant to all strife.
Amidst the outer pressures, it's our anchor throughout life.
Perfect Woman
William Wordsworth
She was a phantom of delight
When first she gleam'd upon my sight;
A lovely apparition, sent
To be a moment's ornament;
Her eyes as stars of twilight fair;
Like twilight's, too, her dusky hair;
But all things else about her drawn
From May-time and the cheerful dawn;
A dancing shape, an image gay,
To haunt, to startle, and waylay.
I saw her upon nearer view,
A Spirit, yet a Woman too!
Her household motions light and free,
And steps of virgin liberty;
A countenance in which did meet
Sweet records, promises as sweet:
A creature not too bright or good
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For human nature's daily food;
For transient sorrows, simple wiles,
Praise, blame, love, kisses, tears and smiles.
And now I see with eye serene
The very pulse of the machine;
A being breathing thoughtful breath,
A traveller between life and death;
The reason firm, the temperate will,
Endurance, foresight, strength, and skill;
A perfect Woman, nobly plann'd,
To warn, to comfort, and command;
And yet a Spirit still, and bright
With something of angelic light
.
Shall I compare thee to a Summer's day?
William Shakespeare
Shall I compare thee to a Summer's day?
Thou art more lovely and more temperate:
Rough windes do shake the darling buds of Maie,
And Summer's lease hath all too short a date:
Sometimes too hot the eye of heaven shines,
And often is his gold complexion dimm'd,
And every faire from faire some-time declines,
By chance, or nature's changing course untrim'd:
But thy eternall Summer shall not fade,
Nor loose possession of that faire thou ow'st,
Nor shall death brag thou wandr'st in his shade,
When in eternall lines to time thou grow'st,
So long as men can breathe or eyes can see,
So long lives this, and this gives life to thee.
She Walks in Beauty
George Gordon Noel, Lord Byron
She walks in beauty,
like the night Of cloudless climes and starry skies;
And all that's best of dark and bright
Meet in her aspect and her eyes:
Thus mellowed to that tender light
Which heaven to gaudy day denies.
One shade the more, one ray the less,
Had half impaired the nameless grace
Which waves in every raven tress,
Or softly lightens o'er face;
Where thoughts serenely sweet express
How pure, how dear their dwelling place.
And on that cheek, and o'er that brow,
So soft, so calm, yet eloquent,
The smiles that win, the tints that glow,
But tell of days in goodness spent,
A mind at peace with all below,
A heart whose lve is innocent!
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The Art Of A Good Marriage
Wilfred Arlan Peterson
Happiness in marriage is not something that just happens.
A good marriage must be created.
In marriage the little things are the big things.
It is never being too old to hold hands.
It is remembering to say "I love you" at least once a day.
It is never going to sleep angry.
It is at no time taking the other for granted; the courtship should not end with the
honeymoon, it should continue through all the years.
It is having a mutual sense of values and common objectives.
It is standing together facing the world.
It is forming a circle of love that gathers in the whole family.
It is doing things for each other, not in the attitude of duty or sacrifice, but in the spirit of joy.
It is speaking words of appreciation and demonstrating gratitude in thoughtful ways.
It is not looking for perfection in each other.
It is cultivating flexibility, patience, understanding and a sense of humour.
It is having the capacity to forgive and forget.
It is giving each other an atmosphere in which each can grow.
It is a common search for the good and the beautiful.
It is establishing a relationship in which the independence is equal, dependence is mutual
and the obligation is reciprocal.
It is not only marrying the right partner, it is being the right partner.
The Bargain
Sir Philip Sidney
My true love hath my heart, and I have his,
By just exchange one for another given:
I hold his dear, and mine he cannot miss,
There never was a better bargain driven:
My true love hath my heart, and I have his.
His heart in me keeps him and me in one,
My heart in him his thoughts and senses guides:
He loves my heart, for once it was his own,
I cherish his because in me it bides:
My true love hath my heart, and I have his.
The Colour Of My Love
David Foster & Arthur Janov
I'll paint a sun to warm your heart
Knowing that we'll never part.
I'll draw the years all passing by
So much to learn, so much to try.
I'll paint my mood in shadow blue,
Paint my soul to be with you.
I'll sketch your lips in shaded tones,
Draw your mouth to my own.
I'll trace a hand to wipe your tears
And trace a look to calm your fears.
A silhouette of dark and light

28

To hold each other oh so tight.
I'll paint the stars in the evening sky,
Draw the light into your eyes,
A touch of love, a touch of grace,
To softly fall on your moonlit face.
And with this ring our lives will start,
Let nothing keep our love apart.
I'll take your hand to hold in mine,
And be together through all time.
The Passionate Shepherd to His Love
Christopher Marlowe
Come live with me, and be my love,
And we will all the pleasures prove
That valleys, groves, hills and fields,
Woods, or steepy mountain yields.
And we will sit upon the rocks,
Seeing the shepherds feed their flocks
By shallow rivers, to whose falls
Melodious birds sing madrigals.
And I will make thee beds of roses,
And a thousand fragrant posies,
A cap of flowers, and a kirtle,
Embroidered all with leaves of myrtle.
A gown made of the finest wool
Which from our pretty lambs we pull,
Fair lined slippers for the cold,
With buckles of the purest gold.
A belt of straw and ivy buds,
With coral clasps and amber studs,
And if these pleasures may thee move,
Come live with me, and be my love.
The shepherds’ swains shall dance and sing
For thy delight each May morning;
If these delights thy mind may move,
Then live with me, and be my love.
The Promise
Eileen Rafter
The sun danced on the snow with a sparkling smile,
As two lovers sat quietly, alone for a while.
Then he turned and said, with a casual air
(Though he blushed from his chin to the tips of his hair),
"I think I might like to get married to you"
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"Well then, she said, "Well there's a thought,
But what if we can't promise to be all that we ought,
If I'm late yet again, when we plan to go out.
For I know I can't promise, I'll learn to ignore
Dirty socks and damp towels strewn all over the floor.
So if we can't vow to be all that we should
I'm not sure what to do, though the idea's quite good".
But he gently smiled and tilted his head
Till his lips met her ear and softly he said
"I promise, to weave my dreams into your own,
That wherever you breathe will be my hearts home.
I promise, that whether with rags or with gold I am blessed
Your smile is the jewel I will treasure the best.
Do you think then, my love, we should marry - do you?"
"Yes" she said smiling "I do".
These I Can Promise
Author Unknown
I cannot promise you a life of sunshine;
I cannot promise riches, wealth, or gold;
I cannot promise you an easy pathway
That leads away from change or growing old.
But I can promise all my heart's devotion;
A smile to chase away your tears of sorrow;
A love that's ever true and ever growing;
A hand to hold in yours through each tomorrow.
The Vine
James Thomson
The wine of Love is music,
And the feast of Love is song:
And when Love sits down to the banquet,
Love sits long:
Sits long and arises drunken,
But not with the feast and the wine;
He reeleth with his own heart,
That great, rich Vine.
To My Bride
Steven Reiser
To my bride, I give you my heart
Sharing love each day, from the very start
To my bride, I give you my kiss
Filling each day with joy and bliss
To my bride, I give you my being
To love, to play, to work and to sing
To my bride, I give you my mind
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Learning each day to be more kind
To my bride, I give you my soul
Growing together to be more whole
To my bride, I give you my life
Rejoicing each day that you are my wife
To My Dear Loving Husband
Anne Bradstreet
If ever two were one, then surely we.
If ever man were loved by wife, then thee;
If ever wife was happy in a man,
Compare with me, ye woman, if you can.
I prize thy love more than whole mines of gold
Or all the riches that the East doth hold.
My love is such that rivers cannot quench,
Nor ought but love from thee, give recompense.
Thy love is such I can no way repay,
the heavens reward thee manifold, I pray.
The while we live, in love let's so persevere,
That when we live no more, we may live ever.
True Love
Author Unknown
True love is a sacred flame
That burns eternally,
And none can dim its special glow
Or change its destiny.
True love speaks in tender tones
And hears with gentle ear,
True love gives with open heart
And true love conquers fear.
True love makes no harsh demands
It neither rules nor binds,
And true love holds with gentle hands
The hearts that it entwines.
Us Two from Now We Are Six
A.A. Milne
Wherever I am, there's always Pooh,
There's always Pooh and Me.
Whatever I do, he wants to do,
"Where are you going today?" says Pooh...
"Well, that's very odd 'cos I was too.
"Let's go together," says Pooh, says he.
"Let's go together," says Pooh.
"What's twice eleven?" I said to Pooh,
"Twice what?" said Pooh to Me.
"I think it ought to be twenty two."
"Just what I think myself," said Pooh.
"It wasn't an easy sum to do,
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But that's what it is," said Pooh, said he.
"That's what it is," said Pooh.
"Let's look for dragons," I said to Pooh.
"Yes, let's," said Pooh to Me.
We crossed the river and found a few...
"Yes, those are dragons all right," said Pooh.
"As soon as I saw their beaks I knew.
That's what they are," said Pooh, said he.
"That's what they are," said Pooh.
"Let's frighten the dragons," I said to Pooh.
"That's right," said Pooh to Me.
"I'm not afraid," I said to Pooh,
And I held his paw and I shouted "Shoo!
Silly old dragons!"... and off they flew.
"I wasn't afraid," said Pooh, said he,
"I'm never afraid with you."
So wherever I am, there's always Pooh,
There's always Pooh and Me.
"What would I do?" I said to Pooh,
"If it wasn't for you," and Pooh said... "True,
It isn't much fun for One, but Two
Can stick together," says Pooh, says he.
"That's how it is," says Pooh.
What Greater thing?
George Eliot
What greater thing is there for two human souls,
than to feel that they are joined together to strengthen each other in all labour, to minister to
each other in all sorrow, to share with each other in all gladness, to be with each other in the
silent unspeakable memories?
Why Marriage?
Mari Nichols-Haining
Because to the depths of me, I long to love one person,
With all my heart, my soul, my mind, my body...
Because I need a forever friend to trust with the intimacies of me,
Who won't hold them against me,
Who loves me when I'm unlikable,
Who sees the small child in me, and
Who looks for the divine potential of me...
Because I need to cuddle in the warmth of the night
With someone who thanks God for me,
With someone I feel blessed to hold...
Because marriage means opportunity
To grow in love in friendship...
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Because marriage is a discipline
To be added to a list of achievements...
Because marriages do not fail, people fail
When they enter into marriage
Expecting another to make them whole...
Because, knowing this,
I promise myself to take full responsibility
For my spiritual, mental and physical wholeness
I create me,
I take half of the responsibility for my marriage
Together we create our marriage...
Because with this understanding
The possibilities are limitless.
You're The One For Me
Dallas Fisher
You're the one for me.
Your eyes are like fire on a cold winter's day
Your soul burns within me
Your touch blossoms my innermost passions
And your voice melts my heart.
You're the one for me.
You are the key to unlocking
My most sacred fantasies.
You're the one for me,
The one that wakens me
When I'm at my deepest sleep
With your passionate ways,
The one that rivets me with
Your beautiful, unique face.
You're the one for me.
You are the one that I want to share
My life, my love with for all eternity.
I will love you always and forever.
You're the one for me.
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Part Seven - Selected Bible Readings
Please choose at least one New Testament reading for your wedding service. Either
select from here or choose your own.
God’s creation of man and women. - Genesis 1:26-28
26 Then God said, "Let Us make man in Our image, according to Our likeness; let them
have dominion over the fish of the sea, over the birds of the air, and over the cattle, over all
the earth and over every creeping thing that creeps on the earth." 27 So God created man in
His own image; in the image of God He created him; male and female He created them. 28
Then God blessed them, and God said to them, "Be fruitful and multiply; fill the earth and
subdue it; have dominion over the fish of the sea, over the birds of the air, and over every
living thing that moves on the earth."
Another account of God’s creation of a man and a woman – Genesis 2:21-25
21 And the Lord God caused a deep sleep to fall on Adam, and he slept; and He took one of
his ribs, and closed up the flesh in its place.
22 Then the rib which the Lord God had taken from man He made into a woman, and He
brought her to the man.
23 And Adam said: "This is now bone of my bones And flesh of my flesh; She shall be called
Woman, Because she was taken out of Man."
24 Therefore a man shall leave his father and mother and be joined to his wife, and they
shall become one flesh.
25 And they were both naked, the man and his wife, and were not ashamed.
What is true living? Psalms 127 & 128 (Paraphrase by Leslie Brandt)
A person’s struggle for significance apart from God’s will and purposes is in Cain.
We build homes and institutions;
We acquire property and possessions;
We crowd the cities with the clutter of questionable achievements;
We fill the better part of every day with self-centred activities;
We push and prod in an anxiety-ridden quest for some ephemeral treasure;
We strive incessantly to get to the top.
And all the while worth and value are within us or very close to us.
They are the precious gifts of God that come in some measure to each of us.
There are visible signs of a person’s worth:
The beloved mate who brings us joy
The children we beget
The ability to supply our own and our family’s needs through our daily labours.
But even beyond this, and long before this, our true worth was established by the Lord our
God.
Expressions of Love from the Song of Solomon
This passage gives expression to the physical attraction between a man and a woman.
The bridegroom speaks first:
You have ravished my heart, my sister, my bride, you have ravished my heart with a glance
of your eyes, with one jewel of your necklace. How sweet is your love, my sister, my bride,
how much better is your love than wine, and the fragrance of your oils than any spice. Your
lips distil nectar, my bride; honey and milk are under your tongue; the scent of your garments
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is like the scent of Lebanon. Set me as a seal upon your heart, as a seal upon your arm; for
love is as strong as death. Many waters cannot quench love, neither can floods drown it.
And the bride replies:
As an apple tree among the trees of the wood, so is my beloved among young men. With
great delight I sat in his shadow and his fruit was sweet to my taste. He brought me to the
banqueting house, and his banner over me was love. O that his left hand were under my
head, and that his right hand embraced me I hear the voice of my beloved. Behold he
comes… My beloved is mine and I am his.
The Beatitudes or To be Attitudes - Matthew 5:1-10
5 And seeing the multitudes, He went up on a mountain, and when He was seated His
disciples came to Him. 2 Then He opened His mouth and taught them, saying:
3 "Blessed are the poor in spirit, For theirs is the kingdom of heaven.
4 Blessed are those who mourn, For they shall be comforted.
5 Blessed are the meek, For they shall inherit the earth.
6 Blessed are those who hunger and thirst for righteousness,
For they shall be filled.
7 Blessed are the merciful, For they shall obtain mercy.
8 Blessed are the pure in heart, For they shall see God.
9 Blessed are the peacemakers, For they shall be called sons of God.
10 Blessed are those who are persecuted for righteousness' sake,
For theirs is the kingdom of heaven.
The ‘One Flesh’ mystery (Mark 10:6-9) and our attitude to children (Mark 10:13-16)
6 But from the beginning of the creation, God 'made them male and female.' 7 'For this
reason a man shall leave his father and mother and be joined to his wife, 8 and the two shall
become one flesh'; so then they are no longer two, but one flesh. 9 Therefore what God has
joined together, let not man separate."
13 Then they brought little children to Him, that He might touch them; but the disciples
rebuked those who brought them. 14 But when Jesus saw it, He was greatly displeased and
said to them, "Let the little children come to Me, and do not forbid them; for of such is the
kingdom of God. 15 Assuredly, I say to you, whoever does not receive the kingdom of God
as a little child will by no means enter it." 16 And He took them up in His arms, laid His
hands on them, and blessed them.
Jesus at his first wedding feast - John 2:1-11
2 On the third day there was a wedding in Cana of Galilee, and the mother of Jesus was
there. 2 Now both Jesus and His disciples were invited to the wedding. 3 And when they ran
out of wine, the mother of Jesus said to Him, "They have no wine."
4 Jesus said to her, "Woman, what does your concern have to do with Me? My hour has not
yet come."
5 His mother said to the servants, "Whatever He says to you, do it."
6 Now there were set there six water pots of stone, according to the manner of purification of
the Jews, containing twenty or thirty gallons apiece. 7 Jesus said to them, "Fill the water pots
with water." And they filled them up to the brim. 8 And He said to them, "Draw some out
now, and take it to the master of the feast." And they took it. 9 When the master of the feast
had tasted the water that was made wine, and did not know where it came from (but the
servants who had drawn the water knew), the master of the feast called the bridegroom. 10
And he said to him, "Every man at the beginning sets out the good wine, and when the
guests have well drunk, then the inferior. You have kept the good wine until now!"
11 This beginning of signs Jesus did in Cana of Galilee, and manifested His glory; and His
disciples believed in Him.
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Submitting to one another in the fear of God. Marriage — Christ and the Church Ephesians 5:21-33 21
22 Wives, submit to your own husbands, as to the Lord. 23 For the husband is head of the
wife, as also Christ is head of the church; and He is the Saviour of the body. 24 Therefore,
just as the church is subject to Christ, so let the wives be to their own husbands in
everything.
25 Husbands, love your wives, just as Christ also loved the church and gave Himself for her,
26 that He might sanctify and cleanse her with the washing of water by the word, 27 that He
might present her to Himself a glorious church, not having spot or wrinkle or any such thing,
but that she should be holy and without blemish. 28 So husbands ought to love their own
wives as their own bodies; he who loves his wife loves himself. 29 For no one ever hated his
own flesh, but nourishes and cherishes it, just as the Lord does the church. 30 For we are
members of His body, of His flesh and of His bones. 31 "For this reason a man shall leave
his father and mother and be joined to his wife, and the two shall become one flesh." 32
This is a great mystery, but I speak concerning Christ and the church. 33 Nevertheless let
each one of you in particular so love his own wife as himself, and let the wife see that she
respects her husband.
How to live in peace in our marriage - Philippians 4:4-9
4 Rejoice in the Lord always. Again I will say, rejoice!
5 Let your gentleness be known to all men. The Lord is at hand.
6 Be anxious for nothing, but in everything by prayer and supplication, with thanksgiving, let
your requests be made known to God; 7 and the peace of God, which surpasses all
understanding, will guard your hearts and minds through Christ Jesus.
Meditate on These Things
8 Finally, brethren, whatever things are true, whatever things are noble, whatever things are
just, whatever things are pure, whatever things are lovely, whatever things are of good
report, if there is any virtue and if there is anything praiseworthy — meditate on these things.
9 The things which you learned and received and heard and saw in me, these do, and the
God of peace will be with you.
Character of the New Person. It will make a marriage work - Colossians 3:12-17
12 Therefore, as the elect of God, holy and beloved, put on tender mercies, kindness,
humility, meekness, longsuffering; 13 bearing with one another, and forgiving one another, if
anyone has a complaint against another; even as Christ forgave you, so you also must do.
14 But above all these things put on love, which is the bond of perfection. 15 And let the
peace of God rule in your hearts, to which also you were called in one body; and be thankful.
16 Let the word of Christ dwell in you richly in all wisdom, teaching and admonishing one
another in psalms and hymns and spiritual songs, singing with grace in your hearts to the
Lord. 17 And whatever you do in word or deed, do all in the name of the Lord Jesus, giving
thanks to God the Father through Him.
Knowing God through love helps us love one another - John 4:7-12
7 Beloved, let us love one another, for love is of God; and everyone who loves is born of
God and knows God. 8 He who does not love does not know God, for God is love. 9 In this
the love of God was manifested toward us, that God has sent His only begotten Son into the
world, that we might live through Him. 10 In this is love, not that we loved God, but that He
loved us and sent His Son to be the propitiation for our sins. 11 Beloved, if God so loved us,
we also ought to love one another.
12 No one has seen God at any time. If we love one another, God abides in us, and His love
has been perfected in us.
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Reading of 1 Corinthians Chapter 13
The Love Chapter in various translations
Note: The King James Version is not included because it translates the word „love‟ for
„charity‟. The actual Greek word Agape means love not charity.
Many who choose this reading read all the verses in the chapter. If however, time is short in
the wedding programme not all the verses need to be read. The essential words are found in
verses 4 and half way through verse 8 finishing with “love never fails.”
New King James Bible
1 Corinthians 13
1. Though I speak with the tongues of men and of angels, but have not love, I have become
sounding brass or a clanging cymbal. 2 And though I have the gift of prophecy, and
understand all mysteries and all knowledge, and though I have all faith, so that I could
remove mountains, but have not love, I am nothing. 3 And though I bestow all my goods to
feed the poor, and though I give my body to be burned, but have not love, it profits me
nothing. 4 Love suffers long and is kind; love does not envy; love does not parade itself, is
not puffed up; 5 does not behave rudely, does not seek its own, is not provoked, thinks no
evil; 6 does not rejoice in iniquity, but rejoices in the truth; 7 bears all things, believes all
things, hopes all things, endures all things. 8 Love never fails. But whether there are
prophecies, they will fail; whether there are tongues, they will cease; whether there is
knowledge, it will vanish away. 9 For we know in part and we prophesy in part. 10 But when
that which is perfect has come, then that which is in part will be done away. 11 When I was a
child, I spoke as a child, I understood as a child, I thought as a child; but when I became a
man, I put away childish things. 12 For now we see in a mirror, dimly, but then face to face.
Now I know in part, but then I shall know just as I also am known. 13 And now abide faith,
hope, love, these three; but the greatest of these is love.
New International Version
1 Corinthians 13
13:1 If I speak in the tongues of men and of angels, but have not love, I am only a
resounding gong or a clanging cymbal. 2 If I have the gift of prophecy and can fathom all
mysteries and all knowledge, and if I have a faith that can move mountains, but have not
love, I am nothing. 3 If I give all I possess to the poor and surrender my body to the flames,
but have not love, I gain nothing. 4 Love is patient, love is kind. It does not envy, it does not
boast, it is not proud. 5 It is not rude, it is not self-seeking, it is not easily angered, it keeps
no record of wrongs. 6 Love does not delight in evil but rejoices with the truth. 7 It always
protects, always trusts, always hopes, always perseveres.
8 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. 9 For we know in
part and we prophesy in part, 10 but when perfection comes, the imperfect disappears. 11
When I was a child, I talked like a child, I thought like a child, I reasoned like a child. When I
became a man, I put childish ways behind me. 12 Now we see but a poor reflection as in a
mirror; then we shall see face to face. Now I know in part; then I shall know fully, even as I
am fully known. 13 And now these three remain: faith, hope and love. But the greatest of
these is love.
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Jerusalem Bible
1 Corinthians 13
If 1 have all the eloquence of men or of angels, but speak without love, I am simply a gong
booming or a cymbal clashing. If 1 have the gift of prophecy, understanding all the mysteries
there are, and knowing everything, and if I have faith in all its fulness, to move mountains,
but without love, then I am nothing at all. If I give away all that I possess, piece by piece, and
if I even let them take my body to burn it, but am without love, it will do me no good
whatever. Love is always patient and kind; it is never jealous; love is never boastful or
conceited; it is never rude or selfish; it does not take offence, and is not resentful. Love takes
no pleasure in other people's sins but delights in the truth; it is always ready to excuse, to
trust, to hope, and to endure whatever comes. Love does not come to an end. But if there
are gifts of prophecy, the time will come when they must fail; or the gift of languages, it will
not continue for ever; and knowledge-for this, too, the time will come when it must fail. For
our knowledge is imperfect and our prophesying is imperfect; but once perfection comes, all
imperfect things will disappear. When I was a child, I used to talk like a child, and think like a
child, and argue like a child, but now I am a man, all childish ways are put behind me. Now
we are seeing a dim reflection in a mirror; but then we shall be seeing face to face. The
knowledge that I have now is imperfect; but then I shall know as fully as I am known. In
short, there are three things that last: faith, hope and love; and the greatest of these is love.
Today’s English Version
1 Corinthians 13
I may be able to speak the languages of men and even of angels, but if I have no love, my
speech is no more than a noisy gong or a clanging bell. 2 I may have the gift of inspired
preaching; I may have all knowledge and understand all secrets; I may have all the faith
needed to move mountains--but if I have no love, I am nothing. 3 I may give away everything
I have, and even give up my body to be burned--but if I have no love, this does me no good.
4 Love is patient and kind; it is not jealous or conceited or proud; 5 love is not ill-mannered
or selfish or irritable; love does not keep a record of wrongs; 6 love is not happy with evil, but
is happy with the truth. 7 Love never gives up; and its faith, hope, and patience never fail. 8
Love is eternal. There are inspired messages, but they are temporary; there are gifts of
speaking in strange tongues, but they will cease; there is knowledge, but it will pass. 9 For
our gifts of knowledge and of inspired messages are only partial; 10 but when what is perfect
comes, then what is partial will disappear. 11 When I was a child, my speech, feelings, and
thinking were all those of a child; now that I am a man, I have no more use for childish ways.
12 What we see now is like a dim image in a mirror; then we shall see face-to-face. What I
know now is only partial; then it will be complete--as complete as God's knowledge of me.
13 Meanwhile these three remain: faith, hope, and love; and the greatest of these is love.
The Living Bible
1 Corinthians 13
13:1 If I had the gift of being able to speak in other languages without learning them and
could speak in every language there is in all of heaven and earth, but didn't love others, I
would only be making noise. 2 If I had the gift of prophecy and knew all about what is going
to happen in the future, knew everything about everything, but didn't love others, what good
would it do? Even if I had the gift of faith so that I could speak to a mountain and make it
move, I would still be worth nothing at all without love. 3 If I gave everything I have to poor
people, and if I were burned alive for preaching the Gospel but didn't love others, it would be
of no value whatever. 4 Love is very patient and kind, never jealous or envious, never
boastful or proud, 5 never haughty or selfish or rude. Love does not demand its own way. It
is not irritable or touchy. It does not hold grudges and will hardly even notice when others do
it wrong. 6 It is never glad about injustice, but rejoices whenever truth wins out. 7 If you love

38

someone, you will be loyal to him no matter what the cost. You will always believe in him,
always expect the best of him, and always stand your ground in defending him. 8 All the
special gifts and powers from God will someday come to an end, but love goes on forever.
Someday prophecy and speaking in unknown languages and special knowledge-these gifts
will disappear. 9 Now we know so little, even with our special gifts, and the preaching of
those most gifted is still so poor. 10 But when we have been made perfect and complete,
then the need for these inadequate special gifts will come to an end, and they will disappear.
11 It's like this: when I was a child I spoke and thought and reasoned as a child does. But
when I became a man my thoughts grew far beyond those of my childhood, and now I have
put away the childish things. 12 In the same way, we can see and understand only a little
about God now, as if we were peering at his reflection in a poor mirror; but someday we are
going to see him in his completeness, face to face. Now all that I know is hazy and blurred,
but then I will see everything clearly, just as clearly as God sees into my heart right now. 13
There are three things that remain-faith, hope, and love-and the greatest of these is love.
God’s Word
1 Corinthians 13
I may speak in the languages of humans and of angels. But if I don't have love, I am a loud
gong or a clashing cymbal. 2 I may have the gift to speak what God has revealed, and I may
understand all mysteries and have all knowledge. I may even have enough faith to move
mountains. But if I don't have love, I am nothing. 3 I may even give away all that I have and
give up my body to be burned. But if I don't have love, none of these things will help me.
4 Love is patient. Love is kind. Love isn't jealous. It doesn't sing its own praises. It isn't
arrogant. 5 It isn't rude. It doesn't think about itself. It isn't irritable. It doesn't keep track of
wrongs. 6 It isn't happy when injustice is done, but it is happy with the truth. 7 Love never
stops being patient, never stops believing, never stops hoping, never gives up. 8 Love never
comes to an end. There is the gift of speaking what God has revealed, but it will no longer be
used. There is the gift of speaking in other languages, but it will stop by itself. There is the
gift of knowledge, but it will no longer be used. 9 Our knowledge is incomplete and our
ability to speak what God has revealed is incomplete. 10 But when what is complete comes,
then what is incomplete will no longer be used. 11 When I was a child, I spoke like a child,
thought like a child, and reasoned like a child. When I became an adult, I no longer used
childish ways. 12 Now we see a blurred image in a mirror. Then we will see very clearly.
Now my knowledge is incomplete. Then I will have complete knowledge as God has
complete knowledge of me. 13 So these three things remain: faith, hope, and love. But the
best one of these is love.
Good News Bible
1 Corinthians 13
I may be able to speak the languages of human beings and even of angels, but if I have no
love, my speech is no more than a noisy gong or a clanging bell. 2 I may have the gift of
inspired preaching; I may have all knowledge and understand all secrets; I may have all the
faith needed to move mountains---but if I have no love, I am nothing. :3 I may give away
everything I have, and even give up my body to be burned ---but if I have no love, this does
me no good.
4 Love is patient and kind; it is not jealous or conceited or proud; :5 love is not ill-mannered
or selfish or irritable; love does not keep a record of wrongs; 6 love is not happy with evil,
but is happy with the truth. 7 Love never gives up; and its faith, hope, and patience never
fail.
8 Love is eternal. There are inspired messages, but they are temporary; there are gifts of
speaking in strange tongues, but they will cease; there is knowledge, but it will pass. 9 For
our gifts of knowledge and of inspired messages are only partial; 10 but when what is
perfect comes, then what is partial will disappear. 11 When I was a child, my speech,
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feelings, and thinking were all those of a child; now that I am an adult, I have no more use
for childish ways.
12 What we see now is like a dim image in a mirror; then we shall see face-to-face. What I
know now is only partial; then it will be complete---as complete as God's knowledge of
me.:13 meanwhile these three remain: faith, hope, and love; and the greatest of these is love
Contemporary English Bible
1 Corinthians 13
What if I could speak all languages of humans and of angels? If I did not love others, I
would be nothing more than a noisy gong or a clanging cymbal. 2 What if I could prophesy
and understand all secrets and all knowledge? And what if I had faith that moved
mountains? I would be nothing, unless I loved others. 3 What if I gave away all that I owned
and let myself be burned alive? I would gain nothing, unless I loved others. 4 Love is kind
and patient, never jealous, boastful, proud, or 5 rude. Love isn't selfish or quick tempered. It
doesn't keep a record of wrongs that others do. 6 Love rejoices in the truth, but not in evil. 7
Love is always supportive, loyal, hopeful, and trusting. 8 Love never fails! Everyone who
prophesies will stop, and unknown languages will no longer be spoken. All that we know will
be forgotten. 9 We don't know everything, and our prophecies are not complete. 10 But
what is perfect will someday appear, and what isn't perfect will then disappear. 11 When we
were children, we thought and reasoned as children do. But when we grew up, we quit our
childish ways.
12 Now all we can see of God is like a cloudy picture in a mirror. Later we will see him face
to face. We don't know everything, but then we will, just as God completely understands us.
13 For now there are faith, hope, and love. But of these three, the greatest is love.
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Part Eight - Music for Your Wedding
These pages have been compiled by Peter M. Gregory GRSM, ARCM, Hon. RSCM
one of the previous organists at Wren’s Chapel.
Music plays an important part in your wedding ceremony and the right choice will do much to
enhance the occasion and create the right atmosphere as the service moves through its
various stages. It is hoped that you will find the following suggestions useful as you plan your
Special Day.
Music before the service.
This needs to be calm and tranquil to set a mood of quiet anticipation. You do not need
exciting music yet; that will come at the entrance of the Bride.
Canon: Pachlebel. This is well-known and has the advantage that it is in short sections and
so can easily be brought to a conclusion as the Bride arrives.
Air from Handel's "Water Music". A gentle, flowing movement which always works well.
Liebster Jesu: J.S.Bach. This beautiful piece creates an atmosphere of absolute calm.
Greensleeves: arr. Vaughan Williams: A traditional English piece.
Organ Concerto in F: Handel. Four movements of lovely music. The first and third are soft
and peaceful, the second and fourth are quietly sparkling.
The bridal procession
The mood changes here and can be one of dignified solemnity or more elaborate
ceremonial.
Bridal Chorus: Wagner. Although this is often used it works well when played with dignity.
Trumpet Voluntary: Jeremiah Clarke. This is more "upbeat" than the Wagner and is very
easy to walk to. It is a strong and stirring piece.
Trumpet Tune: Purcell. Although similar to the above it is probably a little brighter with a
ceremonial atmosphere and again is easy to walk to.
Arrival of the Queen of Sheba: Handel. This always works well and has a great feeling of
excitement and anticipation. A fine piece of music.
March on a theme of Handel: Guilmant. A dignified tune, yet strong and very major. Perfect
for walking to.

Clarke Trumpet Voluntary and the Purcell Trumpet Tune
Music during signing of the registers
Here you need to maintain the atmosphere, anticipating the grand exit, and to entertain the
guests. Quiet music is needed to contrast with the Wedding Procession
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Air from Suite in D: J.S.Bach. Familiar as the "Air on the G string". A wonderful, flowing
melody as only Bach can write.
Jesu, joy of man's desiring: J.S.Bach. Well known, Flowing and very calming music.
Largo from "Serse": Handel. Simple and dignified and known to all. A good contrast with the
final music.
Gymnopody No. 1: Satie. Something different. 1 am sure that you have heard it on Classic
FM. It works well. Gentle, lilting, haunting music.
Also consider music from the first section in Before the Service or leave the choice to the
Organist. Having played for over one thousand weddings he knows what works well!
The wedding procession
This is the grand finale and the time to "go to town". A triumphant exit will work well.
Wedding March: Mendelssohn. The traditional music, but it really is very good, and it was
written for a wedding. You don't need to be different and the associations with this are very
strong.
Hornpipe from "Water Music": Handel. A marvellous, stirring piece - Handel at his best. It
makes a splendid triumphant exit.
From "Royal Fireworks Music", Handel. A choice here of the Overture or the Finale.
Wonderful, exhilarating music with a great sense of occasion. You could not go wrong with
one of these.
Prelude from Te Deum: Charpentier. Strong and bright, yet full of dignity. Simple, yet
powerful. Splendid processional music.
Toccata from 5th Symphony: Widor. A tremendous piece of French organ music that simply
says it all. It really needs a larger organ than that in the Wren Cathedral, but it still works
well.
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