ey K

CELEBRANT

ove you not onlg for what you are,
But for what I am when | am with you
Hove you not onlg for what you have made of yourselmc
But for what you are maldng me
Hove you for the part of me that you bring out.
ove you for Passing over all my foolish and weak traits,
That you can’t help but see
I love you for drawing out into the light my beauty,
That no one else had looked quite far enough to din

J love you.

Look to this dag foritis life
The very life of life in its brief course
lie all the varieties and realities of your existence
The bliss of growth
The glorg of action
The splcndour of beautg
For gesterdag IS a|rcac19 adream
And tomorrow is onlg avision
But todag, well lived, makes every Hesterdag a dream of haPPiness
And every tomorrow a vision of hoPe

Look we”, thcrmcore, to this dag.



ExcerPt bﬂ Kahil Gilbran

You were born together, and together you shall be forevermore.
You shall be together when the white wings of death scatter your days.
Age, you shall be togcthcr even in the silent memory of God.

But let there be spaces in your togethemess,

And !e‘c the winds omc heavens dance between you.

LLove one ano’cher, but make not a bond of love:
Let it rather be a moving sea between the shores of your souls.
Fill cach other's cup but drink not from one cup.
Give one another of your bread but eat not from the same loaf.
Sing and dance together and bcjogous, but let each one of you be alonc,

Even as the strings of alute are alone though theg quiver with the same music.

Give your hearts, but not into each other's keeping.
For only the hand of Life can contain your hearts.
And stand togcther yet not too near together:
For the Pi”ars of the temPle stand aPar‘c,
And the oak tree and the cypress grow not in each other's shadow.

You are my husband, you are my wife
My feet shall run because of you
My feet dance because of you
My heart shall beat because of you
My eyes see because of you
My mind thinks because of you

And I shall lovc, because omcgou.



bﬂ Louis de Bernieres

Loveisa temporary madness; it erupts like volcanoes and then subsides. And when it
subsides you have to make a decision. You have to work out whether your roots have so
entwined togcthcr that it is inconceivable that you should ever Part. Because this is what

love is.

Love is not breathlessncss, it is not excitement, it is not the Promulgation of eternal
Passion. That isjust being in love, which any fool can do. Love itself is what is left over

when being in love has burned away, and this is both an art and a fortunate accident.

Those that trulg love have roots that grow towards each other underground, and when all
the Prettg blossoms have fallen from their branchcs, theg find that theg are one tree and
not two.

Anongmous

This day I married my best friend
... the one | laugh with as we share life’s wondrous zest,
as we find new enjogments and exPericnce all that’s best.
... the one I live for because the world seems brighter
as our happg times are better and our burdens feel much lightcr.
... the one I love with every fibre of my soul.

We used to feel vague19 incom[:)lcte, now together we are whole.



Now we will feel no rain, for each of us will be shelter to the other.
Now we will feel no cold, for each of us will be warmth to the other.
Now there is no loneliness.
We are two bodies but there is one life before us, and one home.
When evening falls 1 will look up and there 3ou'” be.
'l take your hand and 3ou‘” take mine and we'll turn together to look
at the road we travelled to reach this -~ the hour of our haPPiness.
It stretches behind us as the future lies ahead, a long and winding road
whose every turning means cliscovcrg, old hopes, new laughter) and shared tears.

T}‘IC adventure hasjust begun.

Author Unknown

True love is a sacred flame
that burns cterna”g
And none can dim it’s sPccial glow
or clﬂange its desting
True love speak in tender tones
and hears with gentle ear
True love gives with open heart
and try love conquers fear
True love makes no harsh demands
it neither rules nor binds
And true love holds with gentle hands
the heart that it entwines.



You have become mine forever.
Yes, we have become partners.
| have become yours.
Hereafter, I cannot live without you.
Do not live without me.
Let us share thejogs.

We are word and meaning, unite.
You are thought and I am sound.
May the nights be hon69~sweet for us.
May the mornings be honeg-sweet for us.
May the Plants be honeg—swcet for us.
May the earth be honeg-sweet for us.

Marriage is a dgnamic process of cliscoverg.
Marriage is ajourneg, not an arrival.
In marriage, bcing 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 rcquires active thoug}wt and effort.
We have to learn how to share on many different levels.

We need to Practice ta”dng from the heart, and unclcrstancling attitudes as well as words.
Givinggenerouslg and receivinggraciously are talents that are available to anyone.
But these skills need to be develope&, if the marriage Picturc that we Paint is to be

anything like the masterpiece intended.



bg Edmund O'Neill

Marriage is a commitment to life, the best that two PeoPIe can find and bring out in each
other. It offers oPPortunities for sharing and growth that no other relationsriiP can ec]ual.

Itisa Phgsicai and an emotionaijoining thatis Promiseci for a lifetime.

Within the circle of its love, marriage encompasses all of life's most imPortant reiationships.
Awife and a husband are each other's best ]CriCﬂCl, conﬁ'ciant, lover, teacherJ 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 ciee[:)ens and enriches every facet of life. HaPPiness IS Fu”er, memories are
i:resher, commitment is stronger, even anger is felt more stronglg, and passes away more

quicklg.

Marriage understands and Forgives the mistakes life is unable to avoid. 1t encourages and

nurtures new liice, new exPeriences, and new ways of expressing alove that is cieel:)er than

life.

When two Peopie Pieclge their love and care for each other in marriage, theg 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.



by Wilfred A Peterson

Agood marriage must be created. In the art of marriage, the little things are the big things.
It is never bcing too old to hold hands.

Itis remembering to say, "l love you" at least once a clag.

It is never going to sleep angry. Itis at no time taking the other for grantecl; the courtshi[:)
should not end with the honegmoon,
it should continue through all the years.

Itis havinga mutual sense of values and common objectives. Itis standing together Facing
the world. It is Forminga circle of love that gathers in the whole Familg. Itis doing things for
each other, not in the attitude of dutg or sacrifice,
but in the sPirit omcjog.

Itis sPeaking words of aPPreciation, and demonstratinggratitude in thoughhcul ways. It is

not exPecting the husbancl towear a halo or the wti to have the wings 01C an angel. It is not

looking for Pencection in each other.
Itis cultivatingﬂexibilitg, Patiencc, understanding and a sense of humor. It is having the
caPacitg to Forgive and Forget.

Itis giving each other an atmosphere in which each can grow.

Itis ﬁnding room for the things of the SPirit‘ It is a common search for the good and the
beautiful. Itis establishinga rclationship in which the inclepenclence is equal, clepenclcnce IS

mutual, and the obligation s reciProcal.
Itis not onlg marrging the rigl'xt partner, it is BEING the right partner.

This is The Art of Marriagc.



I knew that I had been touched bg love the first time | saw you,
and 1 felt your warmth, and I heard your laughter.
I knew that | had been touched by love
when I was hurting from something that happened,
and you came along and made the hurt g0 away.
I knew that 1 had been touched bg love
when | quit maldng Plans with my Friends,
and started dreaming dreams with you.
I knew that I had been touched by love
when sudcﬂenlg I stoPPed t]'linldng in terms of “me”,
and started thinking in terms of “we”.
I knew that I had been touched 139 love
when suddenlg I couldm’t make any decisions 139 mgselmc anymore,
and 1 had the strong desire to share evergthing with you.
I knew that | had been touched by love
the first time we sPent alone togcther,
and I knew I wanted to stay with you forever

because | hac{ never Felt this touched bﬂ love.



HE NEVER LEAVES THE SEAT UP

bg Unknown Author

He never leave the seat up
Or wet towels upon the floor
The toothpaste has the lid on
And he alwags shuts the door!

She’s very clean and ticlg
Thouglﬁ she may sometimes delude
lLeave your things out at your Peril

In a second theg’“ have moved!

He’s a very active person
As are all his next of kin
Where as she likes lazg dags
Hell still drag her to the gym!

He romances her and dines her
Home cooked dinners and the like
He even knows her favourite food

And spoils her da9 and nightl

She’s thoughhcul when he looks at
her
A smile upon his face
will he look that good in 50 years

When his dentures aren’t in Place?

He says he loves her ﬁgure
And her mental prowess too
But when gravi’cg takes her over
Will she charm with her 1Q7

She says she loves his kindness
And his Patience Is a must
And of course she thinks he’s
handsome

Which in her eyes isa Plusl

Theg’re both not whong Pemcect
But who are we toju&ge
He can be Pig headed

Where as S}‘IC won’t even bUClgCl

All that said and done
Theg love the time ’cheg spent
togcther
And | hope as I’'m sure you do
That this fine ciag will last forever.

He'll be more thanjust her husband
He'll also be her friend
And she’ll be more thanjus’c his wife
She’ll be his soul mate *til the end!



The keg to love is understanding...
The abilitg to comPrenend not onlg the sPoken word,
but those unspoken gestures,
the little tnings that say so much bg themselves.
The keg to love is Forgiveness...
to accePt each others faults and Parc]on mistakes,
without icorgetting, but with remembering

wnat you learn From them.

The keg to love is slﬁaring...

Facinggour goocl fortunes as well as the bac], togetner;
both conquering Problems, forever searcning for ways
to intensi% your haPPiness,

The l<e3 to love is gving,..
without tnouglﬁt of return,
but with the i‘iol:)e oﬂ'ust a sim[:)le smile,
and bg gvingin but never gving up-.

The keg to love is respect...
realising that you are two separate Peopie, with different ideas; that you dorn’t belong to
each otner,
that you belong with each otner, and share a mutual bond.
The keg 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 |earning process that demands a lot of work... but the rewards are more
than worth the effort...
and that is the keg to love.



Bud Henrg Bowen

As we begin ourjoumeg down the road of life together. We dor’t know what lies ahead for
the road turns and bends. But help us to make the best of whatever comes our way.
HCIP us to hug each other often ... laugh a lot, talk more, and argue less.

Help us to continue to enjog cach other as we did when we first met.

HelP us to realise that nothing ornooneis Per‘Fect and to look for the goocl in all things
and all People including ourselves.

HclP us to respect each other’s likes and c]islikes, ol:)inions and belie?s, ho[:)cs and dreams
and fears even though we may not alwags understand them.

Help us to learn from each other and to heIP each other to grow men’ca”g, emotiona”g, and
sPirituang.

HeIP us to realise that there is design and purpose in our lives as in the world and no matter
what haPPens to us we will hold on to each other and know that things have a way of
working out for the goocl.

HelP us to create for our children a Peacmcu!, stable home of love as a foundation on
which theg can build their lives.

But most of a“, l’lClP us to keeP lit the torch of love that we now share in our hearts to that
bg our loving cxamPle we may pass on the light of love to our children and to their children

and to their children’s children forever.



Dr Seuss

Congratulationsl Toclag is your clag.
You’re off to Great Places! You’re off and awag!
You have brains in your head. You have feet in your shoes.

You can steer HOUI’SCH: ang Clil"CCtiOﬂ gOU ChOOSC.

You’re on your own. And you know what you know.
And YOU are the couple who'll decide where to £0.
You’ll look up and down streets. ook ‘em over with care.

About some you will say, “We dor’t choose to £0 there.”

with your heads full of brains and your shoes full of Feet,
3ou’re too smart to go down, any not~so~good street.
And you may not find any Hou’“ want to go down.

In that case, of course, 5ou’” head straight out of town.

It’s opener there in the wide open air,
Out there things can haPPen and Frequen’clg do
to Pcople as braing and Footsy as you.

And when t]*nings start to haPPen, don’t WOrTy. Don’t stew.
Just go right along. You'll start haPPening too.
OH!'THE PLACES YOU'LL GO!

You'll be on your way up! You'll be seeing great sights!
You’”join the higl'x fliers who soar to great lﬁeig]'wts!
You won’t lag behind, because gou’” have all the sPeed.
You'll pass the whole gang, and gou’” soon take the lead.



Wherever you ﬂy gou’” be best of the best.
Wherever you go, you will toP all the rest.
ExcePt when you dor’t. Because sometimes, you won’t.

You'll get mixed up of course, as you alreaclg know.

You’ll get mixed up with so many strange birds as you go.
So be sure when you steP. SteP with great care ancl great tact
and remember that Life’s a Great Balancing Act.

Just never Forget to be dexterous and deft.
And never mix up your right foot with your left.
And will you succeed? Yes! You will indeed!

(98 and A percent guaranteed.)

KIDS, YOU’'LL MOVE MOUNTAINS!
So, be your name Buxbaum or Dowrie or Bass
or Mordecai Ali Van Allen O’ Shea,
you’re off to great Places! Today is your dag!

Your mountain is waiting. So ... geton your way



| LIKE YOU
]33 Sandol Stoddard Warburg

I like you, And I know whg. I like you because when I tell you something s[:)ecial, you know

it’s sPecial, and you remember it a |ong, long time. You say, remember when you told me

somcthing sPecial? And both of us remember.

When I think some’cl’xing s imPor’cant, you think it's imPortant too. We have good ideas.
When | say somethingfurmg, you laugh.  think rm Funng and you think Pm Furmg too.

You know how to be si”g. That’s whg I ike you. E)oy are you ever si”g. | never met angbody
sillier than me il I met you. | like you because you know when it’s time to stoP being si”g.

Magbe day aFter tomorrow. Magbe never.

And 1 like you because If we go away togcther, and if we are in Central Station, and if | get

lost, then you are the one that is Hc”ing for me.

I like you because if | am mad at you, then you are mad at me too. It's awful when the other
person isn’t. Theg are so nice and hoo-hoo and you coulcljust about Punch them in the

nose.

it you find two four-leaf clovers, you gjve me one. if1find Four, | give you two. i we onlg find

thrce, we keep on looking. Sometimes we have good luc|<, and sometimes we don’t.

I like you because I don’t know wlﬁg, but evergt]ﬁing that happens is nicer with you.lcant
remember when | didn’t like you. | would goon choosinggou, and you would goon

Choosing me, over and over again. That’s how it would haPPen every time. | dor’t know whg.

I guess | dor’t know whg I like you, rea”g. Whg do1like you?

I guess ljust like you, Because | like you.



LOVE IS THE MOST BEAUTIFUL FEELING IN MARRIAGE

]39 Susan Schutz

Love is the strongest Feeling known
An all encompassing Passion
An extreme strength

An overwnelming excitement.

Love is trging not to hurt the other person
Trging not to change the other person
Trging not to dominate the other person
Trging not to deceive the other person.

Loveis understanding each other
Listening to each other
SuPPorting each other

and having fun with each other.

Love is not an excuse to stoP growing
Not an excuse to stoP makinggourse”z better
Not an excuse to lessen one’s goals

Not an excuse to take the other person for granted

Love is being completelg honest with each other
F‘inding dreams to share
Working towards common goals

Sharing responsibilitics equa“g.

Evergone in the world wants to love
Love is not a Feeling to be taken lightlg
Loveis a Feeling to be cherished, nurtured and cared for

Love is the reason for life.



139 Robert Fulghum

You have known each other from the first glance of acquaintance to this Point
of commitment. At some Point, you decided to marry. From that moment of
yes to this moment oi:ges, indeed, you have been making Promises and

agreements in an informal way.

All those conversations that were held riding in a car or over a meal or cluring
long walks - all those sentences that began with “When we’re married” and
continued with “I will and you will and we will” - those late nigl*it talks that
included “someclag” and “somehow” and “magbe” - and all those Promises

that are unspoken matters of the heart.

All these common tlﬁings, and more, are the real process of a weclding. The
sgmbolic vows that you are about to make are a way of saging to one ano‘c]‘ier,
“You know all those tnings we've Promised and hoped and dreamed - we”, J

meant it all, every word.”

Look at one another and remember this moment in time. Before this moment
you have been many things to one another - acquaintance, friend,
comPanion, lover, dancing partner, and even teacher, for you have learned
much from one another in these last few years. Now you shall say a few words
that take you across a threshold of life, and tnings will never quite be the
same between you. For after these vows, you shall say to the world; this is my

husbancl, this is my wife.



He’s not Pencect. You aren’t either.
And the two of you will never be Pemcect.

But if he can make you laugh atleast once a dag, causes you to think twice,
and if he admits to being human and making mistakes, hold onto him and give
him the most you can.

He isn’t going to quote Poetrg, he’s not thinking about you every moment, but
he will gve you a part of him that he knows you could break.

Don’t hurt him, dor’t change him and don’t expect for more than he can gjve.
Don’t analgse.

Smile when he makes you happg, ge“ when remakes you mad, and miss him
when he’s not there.

Love hard when there is love to be hard.

Because Per?ect guys dor’t exist, but there’s alwags one guy that is Pemcect

‘FOF 9OU.



by an Unknown Author

Todag is a dag you will always remember
The greatest in anyone’s life
You'll start off the clagjust two People inlove
And end it as husband and wife.

It’s a brand new bcginning, the start of ajourncg
With moments to cherish and treasure.
And although there’ll be times when you both disagree
These will surelg be outweighcd by Pleasure.

You'll have heard many words of advice in the Past
When the secrets o1C marriage were spol(en
But you know that the answers lie hidden inside

Wherc the boncl of true love lies unbrolccn.

So live happg 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
Mag success ﬁnd its way to your hearts
Tomorrow can bring you the greatest o{:jogs

But toclag is the dag it all starts.



by an Unknown Author

4b of love
l/Zlb of sweet teml:)er
ilb of butter oFgouth
ilb of blindness of faults
ilb of Pounded wit
ilb o{:good humour
2lbs of sweet argument
I Pin’c of riPPling laughter
1wine glass of commonsense

A dash of mo&estg

Put the lovej goocl looks and a sweet tempers in a well-furnished house.
Beat the butter of 3outh into cream and mix well together with the blindness
of faults.

Stir the Pounclecl wit and good humour into the sweet argument, then add the
rippling laughter and common sense.

Work the whole together until evergthing is well mixed and bake gentlg forever.



}:)9 Ms Moem

You’'re surrounded bg your loved ones
And all are wishinggou well
As you create a brand new chapter

In the storg that’s yours to tell

We talk about the memories
You have 3et to make together
Ancl the moments you’ve alreaclg sharecl

To be carried with you forever

But take the time to live to&ag
As your marriage begins
ook around and soak it up

the moment we are in.

For this is where the magic starts
When you both say your vows
You Pledge to spend your lives as one

Because O{: tl’7€ IOVC HOU {:CCI now.

So yes, here’s to a future
that is bright and warm and clear
But more than that, here’s to right now
And what it means to be here.



May the road rise to meet you,

May the wind be alwags 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.

Mag God be with you and bless you;
May you see your children's children.
May you be poor in misfortune,
Rich in blcssings,

May you know nothing but haPPiness
From this clag forward.

Mag thc road rise to meet you
Mag the wind be alwags at your back
Mag the warm rays of sun fall upon your home

AﬂCl mag the hancl O1C a Friencl a!wags }DC near.

May green be the grass you walk on,
May blue be the skies above you,
Mag pure be thejogs that surround you,
May true be the hearts that love you.



bg James Dillet Freeman

May your marriage bringgou all the exquisite excitements a marriage should bring, and may
life grant you also Patience, toierance, and understanding. Mag you alwags need one
another — not so much to fill your emPtiness as to nelp youto know your fullness. A
mountain needs a Va”eg to be complete; the va”eg does not make the mountain less, but
more; and the Va”eg is more a va”ey because it has a mountain towering over it. So let it be

with you and you.

Mag you need one anotner, but not out of weakness. M89 you want one another, but not
out of lack. May you entice one anotlﬁer, but not comPel one another. May you embrace
one anotner, 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 ti'iings to Praise, often say, |

love 9ou! and take no notice of small faults.

i you have quarrels that Pusn you aPartJ may both of you nol:)e 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 Pl’igsical than sPiri‘cual, warm and near when you are

side 59 side, and warm and near when youare in seParate rooms or even distant cities. May
you have l'iaPPiness, and may you find it making one another napf:y. May you have love,

and may you find it loving one another!

May the sun bringgou new energy b9 &ag,
Mag the moon soitig restore you by nignt,
May the rain wash away your worries
And the breeze blow new strength into your being,
And all of the ciags Oicgour life may you walk
Gentlg t]”ll’OUg]"l the world and know its beautg.



59 chd9 Hagncs

May this marriage be blessed with love, laughter, peace and naPPiness.
With love that suPPort and nurtures you and your Familg.
With laughter that fills your home and Familg life.
with a Iightness ancljog that is contagjous.
With smiles that welcome and relax.
May you find peace in your space togetner and in your time apart.
Mag true contentment and naPPiness be yours.

May this marriage be blessed with love, laughter, peace and naPPincss,

bg Wencl9 Hagnes

May you alwags feel as close as you do this &ag.
May your lives be graces with goocl health and abundance.
May you always find ]ﬁaPPiness in your home
And may it be a refuge from the storms of life,
A sanctuary that you enrich with your love.
May your love grow ever stronger as your share your lives togetner)

AﬂCl mag HOUI’ FUtUFC bC even more WOﬂdCT‘FUI than 9OU cver clreamecl POSSiblC.

Now you have lit a fire and that fire should not goout.
The two of you now have a fire that rePresents love,
understanding anda Pl’)ilosopl'xg of life.
It will gve you heatJ food, warmth and haPPiness.
The new fire represents a new beginning~ a new life and a new Familg.
The fire should keeP burning; you should stay togcther.
You have lit the fire for life, until old age separates you.



LOOKING FOR YOUR FACE
by Rumi

From the beginning of my life 1 have been looking for your face, but todag |
have seen it. Todag | have seen the charm, the beautg, the unfathomable
grace of the face that I was looking for.

Toclag I have found you, and those who laughecl and scorned me 9estercla9
are sorry that theg were not Iooking as 1 did. 1 am bewildered bg the

magniﬁcence of your beautg, and wish to see you with a hundred eyes.

My heart has burned with Passion and has searched forever for this
wondrous beautg that | now behold. I am ashamed to call this love human, and

afraid of God to call it divine.

Your {:ragrant breath, like the morning breeze, has come to the stillness of the
garclen. You have breathed new life into me. I have become your suns]ﬁine, and

also your shadow. Mg soul is screaming in ecstasg.

Every fibre of my being is in love with you. Your egulgence has lit a fire in my
hear‘c, and you have made radiant for me the earth and 5‘49. I\/\g arrow of love
has arrived at the target.

I am in the house of mercy, and my heart is a Place of prayer.



EXTRACT from
GIFT FROM THE SEA

bg Anne Morrow Linclbergh

When you love someone, you do not love them all the time, In exactlg the same
way, from moment to moment. It is an imPossibilitg. It is even a lie to Pretencl

to. And ge’c this is cxactlg 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 onlg continuity
Possible, in life as in love, is in growth, in ﬂuiditg - in freedom, in the sense that
the dancers are Free, barely touching as ’c]ﬁeg pass, but Par’mers in the same

Pattem‘

The only real securitg is not in owning or Possessing, not in demanding or
expecting, not in hoping, even. Securitg ina rela’cionship lies neither in looking
back to what was in nos’calgia) nor forward to what it might be in dread or

anticipation) but living in the present relationslﬁip and acccpting it as it is now.

Relationships must be like islands, one must accept them for what thcg are,
here and now, within their limits - islands, surrounded and interrupted bg the
sea, and con’cinua”g visited and abandoned bg the tides.



A WEDDING READING

bg Unknown Author

Once upon a time, a bog met a girl.

She gave him her hand and he held it tight.
Together, t]’neg set off down the unknown Pa’ch in front of them.
Sometimes theg walked slowlg; sometimes at a quicker pace.
Sometimes theg ran so fast it felt kind of like ﬂging.
Whenever he lost his Footing, she steadied him;
and whenever she triPPecL he helpecl her back up.
Whenever she grew weary, he’d carry her.
Sometimes theg didr’t know which direction to 20
but though theg would occasiona”g lose their way
theg never lost each other.

Theﬂ wandered con’cen’cedlg and lived haPPilgj

forever and alwags side bg side.

Extract from “A Briclge Across Forever”

bg Richard Bach

A soulmate is someone who has locks that fit our kegs, and kegs to fit our
locks. When we feel safe cnough to open the |ocl<s, our truest selves s‘cep out
and we can be comple’celg and hones’clg who we are; we can be loved for who
we are and not for who we’re Pretencﬂing to be. Each unveils the best part of

the other. No matter what else goes wrong around us, with that one person,
we’re safe in our own Paraclise. Our soulmate is someone who share our
cleepest longing our sense of direction. When we’re two ba”oons, and

toge’cher our direction is up, chances are we've found the right person. Our

soulmate is the one who makes life come to life.






