dRram - Keepe. mmmt,gegw with. mysteries
N Oug nqu]ds So be it

J(oldx&Grbwi:ng
Who \'deS billions o} ShRS-—&ndgo&Sg&t@on@M—
ond. all poufers  and. thntghis
Gt e
S0 be it

In o%niu@s So b k.

Wedding Anthology page 21




ARG 74300 ) 0T

i ST

7 5 i.,,,w .,:Z‘* A,i/-

Sy s &

et

e

/X@eddlng Anthology page 22




| 985t
6{\ x * * * * * * * ’7* * * * * O x

There are all too few moments in our lives which we think of as sacred,

%‘3
y,///// v-gard with the wonder they deserve. Let us wonder now, then; for this

is a sacred moment.

Bef'ore us stand and , two souls who were strangers, wa
nowjoining hands to travel the paths of their lives side by side, who turn to
each other and open like blossoms under the light of their love.

So let us who are gathered to witness this flowering of joy open also,
Let us also be touched by the light that is everywhere shining., Let us
celebrate deeply, sharing the benison, sharing the blessed day. - A{y-;%z
£0

* * * * *

pt(//)c‘f -93, T W hate te

The Chinese say that a journey of a thoé? gkﬁiles begins with a single
step. In the same way, though you pledge a future together, remember that
your marriage begins with, and is always encompassed by, a single day.

Thoreau said, "To affect the quality of the day is the highest of
arts,”" and it was well spoken; for the present is the only time vou will ever
have for living, and in the span of a day all that needs may be done: the

challenges met, the problems resolved, the profoundest of love proffered and

received.

Avoid especially the postponement of Jjoy, but share it whenever you can,
_fﬁf% for in Joy time itself is transcended, and what is not true falls away._~ﬁkv%f5

* * * * * * * * * * »* * * * *

<:/ﬁgf'LdL%L9
We are gathered together in gladness of heart on the Sabbath, a day

hose ancient, original meaning was simply this: a time for rejoicing and
feasting. Now, this is not the conclusion at all, but instead is the great
beginning: the start of a holy alliance of hearts, of the path that is
shared by two spirits reborn on this day of rejoicing and feasting.

So let us begin! Let us all begin! Le Chaim!

*® ¥ * * * %* * * * ¥* %* * * * * »* * * *
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#2.

#3.

ITADINGS
READINGS 1% BO hdtf

Love one another, but make not a bond of love:

Let it rather be a moving sea between the shores of your souls.

Give your hearts, but not into each other's keeping.

For
And
For

And

You

only the hand of Life caa contain your hearts,
stand together, yet not too near togethers
the pillars of the temple stand apart,

the oak tree and the cyvress grow not in each other's

give but little when voun zive of your possessions.

It 1s when you give of vourself that you truly glive,

For
But

And

May

May

love is not measured by how many times you touch each
by how many times you reach eachother,
in the sweetness of friendship let there be laughter,

sharing of pleasures.,

they live together in peace and love;

they be blessings and comforts to one another,

3narers of each othert's joys,

Consolers of each other's sorrows,

shadow,

other,

And helpers to one another in all the changes of the world,
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Marriage is part of the dance of life. It is part of the cycle of
birta, living, and dying, again and again.

In marriage, as in life, we find ourselves turning and bending, weaving
circular connecting patterns between ourselves and our loved ones.
Generations ago our families diverged, and in marriage we are woven again
together in the human family.

The popular song, adapted from Ecclesiates: To everything, turn turn
turn, there is a season, turn turn turn.

Turning and turning, whether dancing, spinning, or simply watching, We
turn from each other, in pain, or to seek new light, like sun-hungry
brar.ches. And turning far enough, we find ourselves face to face.

In making our circles we learn, sometimes we hurt, sometimes we discover
the same eternal truths. Yet that is our part in nature-~ to dance our own
step, and yet find it in harmony with creation.

Turning to each other. Looking into the perfect circles of loving eves,
like sun and moon; of forming imperfect circles with entwined arms, or
touching toes and noses, like trees arching over a country lane, touching
roots and brushing branches, framing an irregular oval of bright sky ahead,
filling us with peaceful excitement and wonder at where our path will lead.

Today is a time for marriage, for uniting, for making connections that
will nurture growth, As Nietzsche said in one of his gentler moments

"You should propagate yourself not only forward, but upward. May the
garden of marriage help you do it. You should create a higher body, a first
motion, a self-propelling wheel- you should create a creator. Marriage:
That T call the will of two to create the one who is more than those who
created it."

As the earth revolves the day, and the movement of the earth among the
stars brings the turning seasons, and the aging of the earth brings new
life and new forms, so in the spinning dance of life David and Elissa have
Jjoined together, creating something new. Something which like them will
evolve, will find nurture in the rich soil of family and friends. Though
the times and seasons vary, David and Elissa will be regularly warmed by the
light of their spirit and encouraged by the strength of the bond they are
form:'ng today.

David and Elissa’s parents, through their marriages and their raising of

families, have nurtured them and continue to participate in their growth.
At this time, David and Elissa as for their parents’ blessings.
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Davie and Elissa. June 23, 1990
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do not love you as if you were salt-rose, or topaz,
or the arrow of carnations the fire shoots off.
I love you as certain dark things are to be loved,
in secret, between the shadow and the soul.

I love you as the plant that never blooms

but carries in itself the light of hidden flowers;
thanks to your love a certain solid fragrance,
risen from the earth, lives darkly in my body.

I love you without knowing how, or when, or from where.
I love you straightforwardly, without complexities or pride;
so I love you because I know no other way

than this: where I does not exist, nor you,
so close that your hand on my chest is my hand,
so close that your eyes close as I fall asleep.
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Dearly beloved, we are gathered here in the sight
of God, and in the presence of these witnesses, to
join together this man and this woman in holy
matrimony; which is an honorable estate, institute
by God. It is therefore not to be entered into
unadvisedly, but reverently, discreetly, and in
the fear of God. Into this holy estate these two
persons come now to be joined.

POEM

A Line-Storm Song by Robert Frost
Stanzas 1 and 4

CHARGE

I require and charge you both, as you stand in
the presence of God, to remember that love and
loyalty alone will avail as the foundation of a
happy and enduring home. No other human ties are
more tender, no other vows more sacred than those
you will now assume.

QUERY

Robert, wilt thou have this woman to be they
wedded wife? Wilt though love her, comfort her,
honor and keep her, in sickness and in health; and
forsaking all others keep thee only unto her, so
long as ye both shall live?

I WILL

Abigail, wilt thou have this man to be they
wedded husband? Wilt though love him, comfort his'
honor and keep him, in sickness and in health; and
forsaking all others keep thee only unto him, so
long as ye both shall live?

I WILL e o

s

x‘/‘ )

A
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DECLARATION

Forasmuch as Abigail and Robert have
consented together in holy wedlock, and have
witnessed the same bfore God and this company,
and thereto have pledged their troth each to
the other, and have declared the same by
Joining hands and by giving and receiving
rings, I pronounce that they are husband and
wife together, in the name of the Father, and
of the Son, and of the holy Spirit AMEN

KISS
BENEDICTION
from Apache poen

RECESSTONAL

BENEDICTION

For row you will feel no rain, for each of you will be a shelter to the

;Z}::i;ou will feel no cold, for each of you will be warmth to the other,

is no loneliness for you.

Now there i

i ife before you.
w you are two persons, but there is only one life
lég ngw to your dwelling place, to enter into the days of your togetherness.

And may your days be good, and long upon the earth.

(adapted from the Apache by Kenneth L. Patton) . -
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C"/A L [NE-STORM SONG

The line-storm clouds fly tattered and swift.
The road is forlorn all day,
Where a myriad snowy quartz-stones lifx,
‘ And the hoofprints vanish away.
The roadside flowers, too wet for the bee, 5
Expend their bloom in vain.
Come over the hills and far with me,
And be my love in the rain.

-~

The birds have less to say for themselves
In the wood-world’s torn despair 10
Than now these numberless years the elves,
Although they are no less there:
All song of the woods is crushed like some
Wild, easily shattered rose.
Come, be my love in the wet woods, come, 15
Where the boughs rain when it blows.

s AR A o

There is the gale to urge behind

And bruit our singing down,

And the shallow waters aflutter with wind

From which to gather your gown. 20
What matter if we go clear to the west,

And come not through dry-shod?

For wilding brooch, shall wet your breast
The rain-fresh goldenrod.

Oh, never this whelming east wind swells 25
But it seems like the sea’s return

To the ancient lands where it left the shells
Before the age of the fern;

And it seems like the time when, after doubt,
Our love came back amain. :

Oh, come forth into the storm and rout
And be my love in the rain.

30
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