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WELCOME, The Very Reverend John Rogers

PARADE OF WI BANNERS

[congregation to remain seated, please]

PROCESSIONAL 1 And did those feet in ancient time

FIRST LESSON

Walk upon England's mountains green?
And was the Holy Lamb of God

On England's pleasant pastures seen?
And did the Countenance Divine

Shine forth upon our clouded hills?

And was Jerusalem builded here
Among these dark Satanic Mills?

Bring me my bow of burning gold!
Bring me my arrows of desire!

Bring me my spear, O clouds unfold;
Bring me my Chariot of Fire!

| will not cease from mental fight,

Nor shall my sword sleep in my hand,
Till we have built Jerusalem

In England's green and pleasant land.

OPENING PRAYERS

Psalm 100
Mrs John Phillips, wife of the High Sherrif of South Glamo

HYMN [tune, Nun Danket]

1 Now thank we all our God, 2 O may this bounteous God
With hearts, and hands, and voices; Through all our life be near us,
Who wondrous things hath done, With ever-joyful hearts
In whom his world rejoices; And blessed peace to cheer us,
Who, from our mothers' arms, And keep us in his grace,

Hath blessed us on our way And guide us when perplexed,
With countless gifts of love, And free us from all ills

And still is ours today.

In this world and the next.

3 All praise and thanks to God

SECOND LESSON

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.  Amen

Corinthians XllI
Mrs Shena Sarjeant, Federation Chairman





