A Wedding Is the Entrance to a Marriage
William Byrd

A wedding is the entrance to a marriage:

One drives through, and suddenly one's there!
Stepping from a fairy tale carriage

Into quite ordinary air.

Life is now a dance, though beautiful,
Requiring intense coordination;

Each self becomes, in ways inscrutable,

More fully what it is in combination.

And we who love you wait, of course, outside
As you become through love that mystery:
One flesh made whole of separate groom and bride;
Two selves, one life; two notes, one harmony.
When you are one, we then may cherish two:
Loving not just one, but both of you.

All My Happiness Goes Out to You

All my happiness goes out to you:

Pride and pleasure, joy, sweet tears, and love!
Reason, hope, and faith together move

In harmony to bless all that you do.

Let this beginning be the golden dawn

At which all dew-drenched nature sings its glory!
Nor should the darkness shrouding every story
Dim the blue-eyed beauty of this morn.

More of life will come than you can hold:

A flood no mortal witness can withstand.

Rest, then, within a quiet, gentle hand,
Knowing where love is as you grow old.




Joy Is in the Simple Things

Joy is in the simple things: touching,
Embracing, chattering on for hours about nothing,
Sure of your place within another's heart.
Simple things: like coming home knowing
Exactly where the treasure lies; like being
At ease with what you do and who you are;
Needing what you already have; accepting,
Desiring what you have been given; feeling
The gratitude of someone who is loved;
Investing goodness instead of money; giving
For the pleasure of giving pleasure; seeing
Fortune come to take you in its arms.

All this joy is yours for the price of loving,
Not only well but long, days of willing,
Years and years of wise and patient love.

On Your Wedding Day, as You Trade Vows

Dimitri Shostakovich

On your wedding day, as you trade vows,
No ordinary moment hurries by.

You partake, as far as time allows,

Of something more than time and Earth and sky:
Unknowable, invisible, yet there;
Resplendent to the heart if not the face;
More than both of you, yet less than air;
A transcendental act conferring grace.
Reason might say, How can this be true?
Return then to the heart, for this is love.
In making vows, you make one out of two,
A mystery beyond what words can prove.
Go then as one flesh, one home, one heart:
Each still a whole, yet also now a part.



You Finally Found Each Other

Koji Kusanagi

You finally found each other after
Searching hard for love.

In this uncertain world you've come
To one you're certain of.

How can you know the someone whom
You'll cherish throughout life?

What indices identify

A husband or a wife?

Sometimes there's a gravity:

Sudden, fierce, obsessed;

As if you're falling towards some star,
By its strong pull possessed.

Or sometimes there's a childhood sense
Of unselfconscious grace

Sustained within the safety zone

Of unprovoked embrace.

Sometimes there's the terror of
The searing pain of grief,

As if the loss of love were death:
Sheer scream without relief.

Or there's a sense of loveliness
Too precious to be lost:

A gift of all that makes life good,
Beyond constraint or cost.

Whatever signs you read, they all
Point in the same direction:

The self that lies beyond the self
In love and shared affection.

True love lies far beyond the will,
Yet you must choose to love:
Each day to put aside the self
And with the angels move




There Is a Love So Certain

There is a love so certain

It can underwrite all fears;
A passion so enduring

It abides beneath the years;

A yearning so consuming

It's consumed by its own will
To yearn if need forever

For the one its need might still.

How beautiful the rapture
That sustains those long apart!
The joyful inner union

Of the undivided heart.

How sweet yet sad the music
That conveys such loyalty!
The devastated grace

Of the hope of love to be.

And now the mystic moment
Has arrived, and the reward
For all that time of waiting

Shall be gathered in a word.

And life with utter longing
Shall let down its golden hair
That these two faithful lovers
Find at last their pleasure there.




A New Beginning

On this earth there is a oneness

A rhythmic flow through everything that lives
The things with roots and stems and leaves
The things with shells and fins and furs

The things with wings with which to fly

The things that crawl and those that walk
Each thing must eat and breath and rest
Each thing must seek and each is sought for
Each has a birth, a purpose to fulfill

To each an end and then a new beginning.

How Do I Love thee?

Elizabeth Barrett Browning

How do I love thee? Let me count the ways.

I love thee to the depth and breadth and height
My soul can reach, when feeling out of sight

For the ends of Being and ideal Grace.

I love thee to the level of every day's

Most quiet need, by sun and candlelight.

I love thee freely, as men strive for Right;

I love thee purely, as they turn from Praise.

I love with a passion put to use

In my old griefs, and with my childhood's faith.
I love thee with a love I seemed to lose

With my lost saints, -- I love thee with the breath,
Smiles, tears, of all my life! -- and, if God choose,
I shall but love thee better after death.




Sonnet 116

William Shakespeare

Let me not to the marriage of true minds

Admit impediments. Love is not love

Which alters when it alteration finds,

Or bends with the remover to remove:

O, no! It is an ever-fix'd mark,

That looks on tempests and is never shaken;

It is the star to every wandering bark,

Whose worth's unknown, although his height be taken.
Love's not Time's fool, though rosy lips and cheeks
Within his bending sickle's compass come;

Love alters not with his brief hours and weeks,
But bears it out even to the edge of doom.

If this be error and upon me prov'd,

I never writ, nor no man ever lov'd.

She Walks In Beauty

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 her 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 love is innocent!




Somewhere I Have Never Travelled

EE Cummings

Somewhere i have never travelled, gladly beyond

any experience, your eyes have their silence:

in your most frail gesture are things which enclose me,
or which i cannot touch because they are too near

Your slightest look easily will unclose me

though i have closed myself as fingers,

you open always petal by petal myself as Spring opens
(touching skillfully, mysteriously) her first rose

Or if your wish be to close me, i and

my life will shut very beautifully, suddenly,
as when the heart of this flower imagines
the snow carefully everywhere descending;

Nothing which we are to perceive in this world equals
the power of your intense fragility: whose texture
compels me with the color of its countries,

rendering death and forever with each breathing

(i do not know what it is about you that closes
and opens; only something in me understands
the voice of your eyes is deeper than all roses)
nobody, not even the rain, has such small hands




Sonnet LXIX

Pablo Neruda

Maybe nothingness is to be without your presence,
without you moving, slicing the noon

like a blue flower, without you walking

later through the fog and the cobbles,

without the light you carry in your hand,
golden, which maybe others will not see,
which maybe no one knew was growing
like the red beginnings of a rose.

In short, without your presence: without your coming
suddenly, incitingly, to know my life,
gust of a rosebush, wheat of wind:

since then I am because you are,
since then you are, I am, we are,
and through love I will be, you will be, we'll be.

The Art of a Good Marriage
Wilferd Arlan Peterson

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 never 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 expecting the husband to wear a halo

or the wife to have wings of an angel.

It is not looking for perfection in each other.
It is cultivating flexibility, patience,
understanding and a sense of humor.

It is having the capacity to forgive and forget.

It is giving each other an atmosphere in which each can grow.
It is finding room for the things of the spirit.

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 Key to Love

Anon, Ist century China

The key to love is understanding ...

The ability to comprehend not only the spoken word,
but those unspoken gestures,

the little things that say so much by themselves.

The key to love is forgiveness ....

to accept each others faults and pardon mistakes,
without forgetting, but with remembering

what you learn from them.

The key to love is sharing ...
Facing your good fortunes as well as the bad, together;
both conquering problems, forever searching for ways
to intensify your happiness.

The key to love is giving ...

with out thought of return,

but with the hope of just a simple smile,
and by giving in but never giving up.



The key to love is respect ...

realizing that you are two separate people, with different ideas;
that you don't belong to each other,

that you belong with each other, and share a mutual bond.

The key to love is inside us all ...

It takes time and patience to unlock all the ingredients

that will take you to its threshold;

it is the continual learning process that demands a lot of work ...
but the rewards are more than worth the effort ...

and that is the key to love.

Sooner or Later

Sooner or later we begin to understand

that love is more than verses on valentines,

and romance in the movies.

We begin to know that love is here and now, real and true,
the most important thing in our lives.

For love is the creator of our favourite memories

and the foundation of our fondest dreams.

Love is a promise that is always kept,

a fortune that can never be spent,

a seed that can flourish in even the most unlikely of places.
And this radiance that never fades,

this mysterious and magical joy, is the greatest treasure of all -
one known only by those who love.




If Thou Must Love Me

Elizabeth Barrett Browing

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

True Love

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.




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.




The Promises of Marriage

Marriage is a promise of companionship,
Of having someone to share
All of life's experiences.

Marriage does not promise that there will
Not be any rough times,

Just the assurance that there will

Always be someone

Who cares and will help you through

To better times.

Marriage does not promise eternal romance,
Just eternal love and commitment.
Marriage cannot prevent disappointments,
Disillusionment, or grief,

But it can offer hope, acceptance,

And comfort.

Marriage can't protect you from making
Individual choices

Or shelter you from the world,

But it will help to reassure you

That there is some by your side

Who truly cares,

When the world hurts you

And makes you feel vulnerable,

Marriage offers the promise that there will
Be someone waiting to listen,

To console, to inspire.

Marriage is the joining of two people

Who share the promise

That only marriage can make ...

To share the sunshine and the shadows,

And to experience a richer, more fulfilling life
Because of it.




Reprise
Ogden Nash

Geniuses of countless nations

Have told their love for generations

Till all their memorable phrases

Are common as goldenrod or daisies.
Their girls have glimmered like the moon,
Or shimmered like a summer moon,
Stood like a lily, fled like a fawn,

Now the sunset, now the dawn,

Here the princess in the tower

There the sweet forbidden flower.
Darling, when I look at you

Every aged phrase is new,

And there are moments when it seems
I've married one of Shakespeare's dreams.

In An Instant

Rev. Melissa L Straub

Our soul mates exist

In this well charted life

When we find them we know

In an instant it's right

And although to some

It seems far too fast

Who are we to judge

When their hearts meet at last
For they have known all along
To whom they belong

Their souls come together

Like a well rehearsed song

Let us support and nurture
The love these two know

So that through their lives together
This love shall continue to glow.




All Things Are Ours

Barbara Burrow

All things are ours because we love

The earth below, the sky above,

The mountains, meadow, sand, and sea.
All things surrounding you and me

Are but a sweet reflection of

The gentle wonder of our love.

The Confirmation
Edwin Muir

Yes, yours, my love, is the right human face,

I in my mind had waited for this long.

Seeing the false and searching the true,

Then I found you as a traveller finds a place

Of welcome suddenly amid the wrong

Valleys and rocks and twisting roads.

But you, what shall I call you?

A fountain in a waste.

A well of water in a country dry.

Or anything that's honest and good, an eye

That makes the whole world bright.

Your open heart simple with giving, give the primal deed.
The first good world, the blossom, the blowing seed.
The hearth, the steadfast land, the wandering sea,
Not beautiful or rare in every part

But like yourself, as they were meant to be.




Love is...
Andrea Hill

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




The Color Of My Love

David Foster and 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

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.

From This Day Forward
Author Unknown

From this day forward,

You shall not walk alone.

My heart will be your shelter,
And my arms will be your home




Sonnet 116

William Shakespeare

Let me not to the marriage of true minds

Admit impediments. Love is not love

Which alters when it alteration finds.

Or bends with the remover to remove:

O, no! it is an ever-fixed mark,

That looks on tempests and is not shaken;

It is the star to every wandering bark,

Whose worth's unknown, although his height be taken.
Love's not time's fool, though rosy lips and cheeks
Within his bending sickle's compass come;

Love alters not with his brief hours and weeks,
But bears it out even to the edge of doom,

If this be error, and upon me proved,

I never writ, nor no man ever loved

Love Is Enough

William Morris

Love is enough: though the World be a-waning,

And the woods have no voice but the voice of complaining,
Though the sky be too dark for dim eyes to discover

The gold-cups and daisies fair blooming thereunder,

Though the hills be held shadows, and the sea a dark wonder
And this day draw a veil over all deeds pass'd over,

Yet their hands shall not tremble, their feet shall not falter;
The void shall not weary, the fear shall not alter

These lips and these eyes of the loved and the lover.




All I Want

Author Unknown

All T want is to love you

For the rest of my life....

To wake up every morning

With you by my side,

Knowing that no matter what happens

I’ll be able to come home

To your loving arms.

All I want is to share everything with you....

To talk to you about our ideas, our dreams,

The little everyday things that make us laugh,
And the not-so-little things

That we can’t help worrying about.

All I want is to give you my love....

As a place you can always come to for acceptance
Or the simple comfort that silence brings

When things left unspoken can still be understood.
All I want is to grow old with you...

To watch our life unfold,

Our dreams, one by one, come true.

All I want is to love you forever.

Sonnet 18
William Shakespeare

Shall I compare thee to a summer's day?

Thou art more lovely and more temperate:
Rough winds do shake the darling buds of May,
And summer's lease hath all too short a date:
Sometime too hot the eye of heaven shines,

And often is his gold complexion dimm'd;

And every fair from fair sometime declines,

By chance, or nature's changing course untrimm'd;
But thy eternal summer shall not fade,

Nor lose possession of that fair thou ow'st;

Nor shall Death brag thou wander'st in his shade,
When in eternal lines to time thou grow'st:

So long as man can breath, or eyes can see,

So long lives this, and this gives life to thee.




Somewhere
Sir Edwin Arnold

Somewhere there waiteth in this world of ours

for one lone soul, another lonely soul -

Each chasing each through all the weary hours,

And meeting strangely at one sudden goal;

Then blend they - like green leaves with golden flowers,
Into one beautiful and perfect whole -

And life's long night is ended, and the way

Lies open onward to eternal day.

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.
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.




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




My True Love Hath My Heart
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,
My heart in me keeps him and me in one,

My heart in him his thoughts and senses guide:
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.

May Our Friendship Last Forever
Author Unknown

May our friendship last forever;
May I sail upon your sea.

May we go through life together;
May there always be a we.

May I be your endless sky;

May you breathe my gentle air.

May you never wonder why

Each time you look for me, I'm there.

May we be for each a smile
Like the warm, life-giving sun;
Yet when we're in pain awhile,
May our suffering be one.

May we share our special days,
The happiness of one for two;
And if we must go separate ways,
Let my love remain with you.



Marriage Means Being In Love for the Rest of Your Life
Chris Ardis

Marriage is love walking hand in hand together.

It's laughing with each other about silly little things,

and learning to discuss big things with care and tenderness.
In marriage, love is trusting each other when you're apart.
It's getting over disappointments and hurts,

knowing that these are present in all relationships.

It's the realization that there is no one else in this world
that you’d rather be with than the one you're married to.
It's thinking of new things to do together;

It's growing old together.

Marriage is being in love for the rest of your life.

The Promise

Eileen Rafter

The sun danced on the snow with a glittering smile,

As two lovers sat quietly, alone for a while.

Then he turned and said, with a casual air,

(Though he blushed from his toes to the tips of his hair)
“I think I’d quite like to get married to you.”

“Well then,” she said, “well there’s a thought,

But what if we can’t vow to be all that we ought?

Can you promise me, say, you won’t grumble and shout
If I’m late yet again when we plan to go out?

For I know I can’t say that I’ll learn to ignore

Dirty socks and damp towels strewn all over the floor.
So if we can’t promise 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, then softly he said,

“] promise, to weave my dreams into your own.

That wherever you breathe shall be my heart’s home.

I promise, that whether with rags or with gold I am blessed,
Your smile is the jewel I shall treasure the best.

Do you think then, my love, we should marry, do you?”
“Yes,” she said smiling

“I do.”



On Your Wedding Day

Author Unknown

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

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

It's a brand new beginning the start of a journey

With moments to cherish and treasure

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

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

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

So live happy forever as lovers and friends

It's the dawn of a new life for you

As you stand there together with love in your eyes
From the moment you whisper 'l do'

And with luck, 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.

Love
Author Unknown

Love is a friendship that has caught fire.

It is quiet understanding, mutual confidence, sharing and forgiving.
It is loyalty through good and bad.

It settles for less than perfection,

and makes allowances for human weakness.

Love is content with the present.

It hopes for the future and it doesn't brood over the past.

It's the day-in and day-out chronicle of irritations, problems, compromises,
small disappointments, big victories,

and working toward common goals.

If you have love in your life,

it can make up for a great many things you lack.

If you don't have it, no matter what else there is,

it is not enough, so search for it, ask God for it, and share it!



Fidelity
D.H. Lawrence

Man and woman are like the earth,

that brings forth flowers

in summer, and love, but underneath is rock.
Older than flowers, older than ferns,

older than foraminiferae,

older than plasm altogether is the soul underneath.
And when, throughout all the wild chaos of love
slowly a gem forms, in the ancient,
once-more-molten rocks

of two human hearts, two ancient rocks,

a man's heart and a woman's,

that is the crystal of peace,

the slow hard jewel of trust,

the sapphire of fidelity.

The gem of mutual peace

emerging from the wild chaos of love.

Prayer of Love

My marriage prayer for you is this:

That you will always remember the qualities that attracted you

to each other when you first met and how you felt as your feelings
of attraction turned into respect, admiration and finally love.

That you will work hard to turn your feelings of love into acts of love
so that nothing and no one can divide you.

That you will always have kind and loving hearts that are quick

to ask for forgiveness when you are wrong

as well as to forgive when your partner is wrong.

That your love might grow to hear all things, believe all

things, and hope for all things, endure all things.

I pray you place your marriage in God's hands, and that your

love increases and overflows, beyond anything you can yet imagine.

Beyond the Reflection

Thomas Merton

The beginning of love is to let those we
love be perfectly themselves, and not to
twist them to fit our own image. Otherwise
we love only the reflection of ourselves

we see in them.



This Bridge
Shel Silverstein

This bridge will only take you halfway there

To those mysterious lands you long to see:

Through gypsy camps and swirling Arab fairs

And moonlit woods where unicorns run free.

So come and stay awhile with me and share

The twisting trails and wondrous worlds I've known.
But this bridge will only take you halfway there...
The last few steps you'll have to take alone.

The Magic Of Love

Helen Steiner Rice

Love is like magic

And it always will be,

For love still remains
Life's sweet mystery!
Love works in ways

That are wondrous and strange
And there's nothing in life
That love cannot change!
Love can transform

The most commonplace
Into beauty and splendor
And sweetness and grace!
Love is unselfish,
Understanding and kind,
For it sees with its heart
And not with its mind!
Love is the answer

That everyone seeks...
Love is the language
That every heart speaks...
Love can't be bought

It is priceless and free,
Love, like pure magic,

Is a sweet mystery!



Marriage is ...

Anon, 1st century China

Marriage is a dynamic process of discovery
Marriage is a journey, not an arrival.

In marriage, being the right person is as important
as finding the right person.

Marriage is starting to love, over and over again.
Marriage is a life's work.

Marriage is an art... and like any creative process,

It requires active thought and effort.

We have to learn how to share on many different levels.
We need to practice talking from the heart,

And understanding attitudes as well as words.

Giving generously and receiving graciously

are talents that are available to anyone.

But all these skills need to be developed,

if the marriage picture that we paint is to be anything
approaching the masterpiece intended.

If You Can Always Be As Close

Larry S. Chengges

And as happy as today,

Yet be secure enough to grow

And change along the way.

If you can keep for you alone

Your love as man and wife,

Yet find the time to share your joy
With others in your life.

If you can be as one

And walk through marriage hand in hand,
Yet still support the goals and dreams
That each of you have planned.

If you can dare to always go

Your separate ways together,

Then all the wonder of today

Will stay with you forever.



Love

A word that promises so many happy tomorrows,
That gives meaning to everyday moments of sharing ..
That strengthens and supports in difficult time..

That makes a commitment that never ends.

Today is the beginning of a whole new life together

A life of special moments, shared with love.

Today is the beginning of countless bright tomorrows..
Filled with all the special dreams you are dreaming of.
May the happiness you have found together be yours
throughout a lifetime of love.

This Life Is Yours

Author Unknown

Take the power

To choose what you want to do
And do it well

Take the power

To love what you want in life
And love it honestly

Take the power

To walk in the forest

And be a part of nature
Take the power

To control your own life

No one else can do it for you
Take the power

To make your life happy




Desiderata

Max Erhmann

As far as possible without surrender be on good terms with all persons. Speak
your truth quietly and clearly; and listen to others, even the dull and ignorant,
they too have their story.

Avoid loud and aggressive persons, they are vexation to the spirit. If you
compare yourself with others, you may become vain and bitter; for always
there will be greater and lesser persons than yourself.

Enjoy your achievements as well as your plans. Keep invested in your own career,
however humble. It is a real possession in the changing fortunes of time.

Exercise caution in your business affairs; for the world is full of trickery. But
let this not blind you to what virtue there is: many persons strive for high
ideals; and everywhere life is full of heroism.

Be yourself. Especially do not feign affection. Neither be cynical about love; for in
the face of all aridity and disenchantment it is perennial as the grass.

Take kindly the counsel of the years, gracefully surrendering the things of youth.

Nurture strength of spirit to shield you in sudden misfortune. But do not distress
yourself with imaginings. Many fears are born of fatigue and loneliness.

Beyond a wholesome discipline, be gentle with yourself. You are a child of the
universe, no less than the trees and the stars; you have a right to be here. And
whether or not it is clear to you, no doubt the universe is unfolding as it should.

Therefore, whatever your labors and aspirations, in the noisy confusion of
life, keep peace with yourself. With all its sham, drudgery and broken dreams,
it is still a beautiful world. Be careful. Strive to be happy.



Possibility
Ralph Masrton

In the seed, there is a forest waiting to grow.

On the artist's canvas, a masterpiece is waiting to be painted.
In the engineer's workstation,

a technical breakthrough is waiting to be developed.
Everywhere there is possibility.

Every moment of every life is filled with possibilities,

and the next moment as well.

Every problem has a possible solution.

Every goal has a possibility of achievement.

Right now, right this moment,

your life has possibilities that you never even considered.
Possibilities you can follow to overcome the challenges you face.
Possibilities that can bring joy and fulfilment.

There is a pathway leading to wherever you want to go.

All you need to do is find it and start the journey.

Today does not have to be like yesterday.

There are plenty of other possibilities.

Consider your possibilities. Follow your possibilities.

Open yourself to what could be, and make it so.

A Marriage....
Mark Twain

Makes of two fractional lives a whole;

It gives to two purposeless lives a work

And doubles the strength of each to perform it

It gives to two questioning natures a reason for living,
And something to live for;

It will give a new gladness to the sunshine,

A new fragrance to the flowers,

A new beauty to the earth,

And a new mystery to life




Love Is The Most Incredible Of All The Experiences That
Touch Our Lives

It creates for us the world that we want to live in.

From the beginning of our lives,

we know that love is the power that comforts and protects us;
It is the one feeling that we can depend upon

to help us through life's ups and downs.

Love is the understanding and security that never changes;

It allows us to be ourselves and feel self confident.

Today, as the two of you join together and commit your love to each other,
remember the lessons of love that you have always known.
Let your love comfort, support and encourage you.

Let your love be the best part of your lives;

Always know that it will make everything better

and it will make your world a place of happiness.

Why M arriage? - 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...

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 of this understanding the possibilities are limitless.

RELIGIOUS READINGS

ECCLESIASTES 4:9-12

Two are better than one, because they have a good return for theirtoil. For if they fall,
one will lift up his fellow; butwoe to him who is alone when he falls and has not another
to lift him up. Again,if two lie together, they are warm; but how can one be warm alone?
And though a man might prevail against one who is alone, two will withstand him.

EPHESIANS

Submit yourselves one to another as the fear of God. Wives, show reverence for your
own husbands, as unto the Lord. For the husband is the head of the wife, even as
Christ is the head of the church and He is the savior of the body. Therefore as the
church is subject unto Christ, so let the wives be to their own Husbands in
everything.

Husbands, love your wife, even as Christ also loved the church, and gave Himself for
it; that He might sanctify and cleanse it with the washing of water by the word; that
He might present it to Himself a glorious church, not having spot, or wrinkles or any
such thing; but that it should be holy and without blemish. So ought men to love
their wives as their own body; He that loves his wife loves himself.

For no man ever yet hateth his own flesh; but nourishes and cherishes it, even as
the Lord the church. For we are members of his body, of his flesh, and of his bones.
For this cause shall man leave his father and mother, and shall be joined unto his
wife, and the two shall become one flesh. This mystery is a profound one and I am
saying this as it refers to Christ and the Church; however, let husband love his wife
as himself, and let the wife see that she respect her husband.

Psalm 129: 1 -4

Blessed is every one that feareth the Lord; that walketh in his ways. For thoushalt
eat the labor of thine hands; happy shalt thou be, and it shall be wellwith thee. Thy
wife shall be as a fruitful vine by the sides of thine house, thychildren like olive
plants round about thy table. Behold, that thus shall theman be blessed that feareth
the Lord.




The Prayer

St. Francis of Assisi

Lord, make

us instruments of your peace.

Where there is hatred, let us sow love;

Where there is injury, pardon;

Where there is discord, union;

Where there is doubt, faith;

Where there is despair, hope;

Where there is darkness, light;

Where there is sadness, joy;

O Divine Master, Grant that we may not so much seek
To be consoled as to console,

To be understood as to understand,

To be loved as to love.

For it is in giving that we receive;

It is in pardoning that we are pardoned;

And it is in dying that we are born to eternal life.

Amen

Genesis 2:28-24

The Lord God said: It is not good for the man to be alone. I willmake a suitable
partner for him. So the Lord God formed out of the groundvarious wild animals and
various birds of the air, and he brought them to theman to see what he would call
them; whatever the man called each of them wouldbe its name. The man gave
names to all the cattle, all the birds of the air, andall the wild animals; but none
proved to be the suitable partner for the man.

So the Lord God cast a deep sleep on the man, and while he was asleep, he tookout
one of his ribs and closed up its place with flesh. The Lord God then builtup into a
woman the rib that he had taken from the man. When he brought her tothe man, the
man said:

This one, at last, is bone of my bones

and flesh of my flesh;

This one shall be called ‘woman,’

For out of *her man’ this one has been taken.

That is why a man leaves his father and mother and clings to his wife, and thetwo of
them become one body.




Traditional Irish Wedding Blessing

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.

Mark 10: 6 -9

From the beginning of creation God made them male and female. For this cause shall
a man leave his father and mother, and cleave to his wife; and they shall be one
flesh: so then they are no more twain, but one flesh. What therefore God hath joined
together, let not man put us under.




