Side by side, hand in hand, beart to heart,




(Fg(ty years togetker IS a mountain

~Nicholas Gordon~

Fifty years together is a mountain
In truth not all of us would wish to climb.
For umpteen thousand days . . . but, well, who's countin’
The two of you have trudged up this incline.

Yet what you see up there must be sublime.

Your love has shaped your lives much as the weather
Erodes the Earth into majestic forms.
A half a century of life together
Reveals the rock beneath the mountain heather,

Splendidly unmoved by passing storms.



(GROW OLD ALONG WITH ME! THE BEST IS YET TO BE. s










Vows

1, Gerard, take you, Jeona, to be my wife.
[ promise to be true to you in good times and in bad,
in sickness and in health. | will love you
and honor you all the days of my life.
and
[, Jeona, take you, Gerard, to be my busband.
[ promise to be true to you in good times and in bad,

in sickness and in health. | will love you

and honor you all the days of my Zy‘e.



deing Prayer

~ By Robert Louis Stevenson ~

Lord, behold our family here assembled.
We thank you for this place in which we dwell,
for the love that unites us,
for the peace accorded us this day,
for the hope with which we expect the morrow,
for the health, the work, the food,
and the bright skies that make our lives delighttul;

for our friends in all parts of the earth.

Amen




Our Tamz’ly

~ Author Unknown~

Our family is a circle of love and strength.
With every birth and every union, the circle grows.

Every joy shared adds more love.

Every obstacle faced together makes the circle stronger.




Beer Barrel Polka

There’s a garden, what a garden
Only bappy faces bloom there
And there’s never any room there
For a worry or a gloom there
Ob there’s music and there’s dancing

And a ZOt ngWEEt romaming

When they play the polka
They all get in the swing
Every time they bear that oom-~pa-pa
Everybody feels so tra-la-la
They want to throw their cares away
They all go lah-de-ab-de-ay
Then they hear a rumble on the floor, the floor
It's the big surprise they’re waiting for
And all the couples form a ring

For miles around you’ll hear them sing...

Roll out the barrel, we’ll have a barrel of fun
Roll out the barrel, we’ve got the blues on the run
Zing boom tararrel, ring out a song of good cheer

Now’s the time to roll the barrel, for the gang’s all here
Da-da-da-da, da-da-da-da, da-da-da-da-da-da-da-da



Then they hear a rumble on the floor-or-or-or
I¥s the big surprise they’re waiting for
And all the couples they form a ring
For miles around you’ll bear them sing

Drrree mopado t])é’EdO dﬂ~dﬂ~d&l~d&l

~~~~~ instrumental break ~~-~-
Roll it out, roll it out, roll out the barrel
Da-da-da da-da da-da da-da-da-da-da
Sing a song of good cheer

‘Cause the whole gang is bere
Roll it out, roll it out
Let’s do the beer barrel polka




THANK YOU for coming and sharing our day.

Hope comes from loving, and loving from friends.
After you left, we were left with the stars,
Near stunned by the grace with which such a day ends.

Know that your presence helped fashion our way.

You are the fields on which marriage depends,
Opening vistas no heart can convey,

Unloosing the music of midnight guitars.

WHAT IS YOURS IS MINE, AND ALL MINE IS YOURS. ~itus Maccius Plautus




