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Opening Prayer 

Lord Jesus Christ, draw our hearts to yours with a love that is irresistible; unite our 
hearts to yours with a love that is immeasurable, and bind our hearts to yours with a 
love that is inseparable; now and for ever. Amen.  [Miles Coverdale (1488-1568)] 

Though we are separated:  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. 

 
 

Reading Song of Solomon 5:2-8 
2 While I slept, my heart was awake. I dreamed my lover knocked at the door. Let me 
come in, my darling, my sweetheart, my dove. My head is wet with dew, and my hair 
is damp from the mist. 3 I have already undressed; why should I get dressed again? I 
have washed my feet; why should I get them dirty again? 4 My lover put his hand to 
the door, and I was thrilled that he was near. 5 I was ready to let him come in. My 
hands were covered with myrrh, my fingers with liquid myrrh, as I grasped the handle 
of the door. 6 I opened the door for my lover, but he had already gone. How I wanted 
to hear his voice! I looked for him, but couldn't find him; I called to him, but heard no 
answer. 7 The sentries patrolling the city found me; they struck me and bruised me; 
the guards at the city wall tore off my cape.  
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1  My song is love unknown, 
  my Saviour's love to me, 
  love to the loveless shown, 
  that they might lovely be. 
  O who am I, 
  that for my sake 
  my Lord should take 
  frail flesh and die ?  

   2  He came from his blest throne, 
  salvation to bestow ;  
  but they made strange, and none 
  the longed-for Christ would know. 
  But O my Friend, 
  my Friend indeed, 
  who at my need 
  his life did spend !  

   3  Sometimes they strew his way, 
  and his sweet praises sing ;  
  resounding all the day 
  hosannas to their King. 
  Then ‘Crucify ! ' 
  is all their breath, 
  and for his death 
  they thirst and cry. 

   4  Why, what has my Lord done ?  
  What makes this rage and spite ?  
  He made the lame to run, 
  he gave the blind their sight. 
  Sweet injuries !  

 
  Yet they at these 
  themselves displease, 
  and ’gainst him rise. 

   5  They rise, and needs will have 
  my dear Lord made away ;  
  a murderer they save, 
  the Prince of Life they slay. 
  Yet cheerful he 
  to suffering goes, 
  that he his foes 
  from thence might free. 

   6  In life no house, no home, 
  my Lord on earth might have ;  
  in death, no friendly tomb 
  but what a stranger gave. 
  What may I say ?  
  Heaven was his home ;  
  but mine the tomb 
  wherein he lay. 

   7  Here might I stay and sing, 
  no story so divine :  
  never was love, dear King, 
  never was grief like thine !  
  This is my Friend, 
  in whose sweet praise 
  I all my days 
  could gladly spend. 

Samuel Crossman (c. 1624–1683) 
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Psalm  102:12 – 28 

 
12 But you, O LORD, are king forever; all generations will remember you.  
13  You will rise and take pity on Zion; the time has come to have mercy on her; this is the right time.  
14  Your servants love her, even though she is destroyed; they have pity on her, even though she is in 
ruins.  
15  The nations will fear the LORD; all the kings of the earth will fear his power.  
16  When the LORD rebuilds Zion, he will reveal his greatness.  
17  He will hear his forsaken people and listen to their prayer.  
18  Write down for the coming generation what the LORD has done, so that people not yet born will 
praise him.  
19

  The LORD looked down from his holy place on high, he looked down from heaven to earth.  
20  He heard the groans of prisoners and set free those who were condemned to die.  
21  And so his name will be proclaimed in Zion, and he will be praised in Jerusalem  
22  when nations and kingdoms come together and worship the LORD.  
23  The LORD has made me weak while I am still young; he has shortened my life.  
24  O God, do not take me away now before I grow old. O LORD, you live forever;  
25

  long ago you created the earth, and with your own hands you made the heavens.  
26  They will disappear, but you will remain; they will all wear out like clothes. You will discard them 
like clothes, and they will vanish.  
27  But you are always the same, and your life never ends.  
28  Our children will live in safety, and under your protection their descendants will be secure.  

 

Prayers: 

 

As we rejoice in the gift of this new day, so may the light of your presence, O God, 
set our hearts on fire with love for you; now and for ever. 
 

Tell God anything that comes to mind – jot it down, speak it out or think it through. God 
already knows our needs, this is to help us identify what we need to be aware of, let go or 
recognize. 
 

Blessing 
 

“The Lord bless us 
and keep us; 

the Lord make his face shine on us 
and be gracious to us; 

the Lord turn his face toward us 
and give us peace.”  Amen 


