
 

 

 

 
Including readings in the ceremony  

can often add to the sense of ‘occasion’. 
 

Whilst not compulsory by any means, this is often a great way to get an extra family 

member or friend involved who isn’t part of the official wedding party. 

There are some terrific (and terrible) readings out there...do any of these meet the 

mark? 

Have you got some suggestions of your own? Take your time to read through these 

and decide if you would like to include one or two passages. 

 

 

EXAMPLE READINGS 

Time In A Bottle 

Jim Croce 

 

If I could save time in a bottle, the first thing that I'd like to do, is to save every day 'till eternity 

passes away, just to spend them with you. 

If I could make days last forever; if words could make wishes come true; 

I'd save every day like a treasure and then, again, I would spend them with you. 

If I had a box just for wishes, and dreams that had never come true; the box would be empty, 

except for the memory of how they were answered by you. 

But there never seems to be enough time to do the things you want to do, once you find them. 

I've looked around enough to know that you're the one I want to go through time with. 

 

  



November 

F.S. Flint 
 

What is eternal of you 

I saw in both your eyes. 

You were among the apple branches; 

the sun shone, and it was November. 

Sun and apples and laughter 

and love we gathered, you and I. 

And the birds were singing. 

 

Blessing of the Hands 

Anonymous 
 

These are the hands of your best friend, 

young and strong and full of love for you, 

that are holding yours on your wedding day, 

as you promise to love each other 

today, tomorrow, and forever. 

These are the hands that will work alongside yours, 

as together you build your future. 

These are the hands that will passionately love you 

and cherish you through the years, 

and with the slightest touch, will comfort you like no other. 

These are the hands that will hold you 

when fear or grief fills your mind. 

These are the hands that will countless times 

wipe the tears from your eyes; 

tears of sorrow, and tears of joy. 

These are the hands that will tenderly hold your children. 

These are the hands that will help you to hold your family as one. 

These are the hands that will give you strength when you need it. 

And lastly, these are the hands that 

even when wrinkled and aged, 



will still be reaching for yours, 

still giving you the same unspoken tenderness with just a touch. 

 

A History of Love 

Diane Ackerman 

Love. What a small word we use for an idea so immense and powerful. 

It has altered the flow of history, calmed monsters, kindled works of art, cheered the forlorn, 

turned tough guys to mush, consoled the enslaved, driven strong women mad, glorified the 

humble, fuelled national scandals, bankrupted robber barons, and made mincemeat of kings. 

How can love's spaciousness be conveyed in the narrow confines of one syllable? 

Love is an ancient delirium, a desire older than civilization, with taproots spreading into deep 

and mysterious days. 

The heart is a living museum. 

In each of its galleries, no matter how narrow or dimly lit, preserved forever like wondrous 

diatoms, are our moments of loving, and being loved. 

 

I love you 

Unknown 

 

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 me 

I love you for the part of me that you bring out. 

I love 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 

I love you. 

 



 

Wedding: a Haiku 

 

Two fluttering hearts 

Sunlight gleams on a gold band 

A Springtime wedding 

 

Love is 

Wendy Haynes 

 

Love is watching the sun rise together 

Holding hands in silence 

In deep communion of the heart 

It is sharing laughter and happiness 

Tears and stories 

It is our loves and love shared. 

 

To Be One With Each Other 

George Eliot 

 

What greater thing is there for two human souls 

than to feel that they are joined together to strengthen each other in their endeavours, 

to support to each other in all sorrow, 

to share with each other in all gladness, 

to be one with each other in the silent unspoken memories?” 

 

  



Today I Married My Best Friend 

Rachel Elizabeth Cooper 

 

Today I married my best friend, 

Our bond complete, it hath no end, 

We share one soul, we share one heart, 

A perfect time - a perfect start. 

With these rings we share together, 

Love so close to last forever, 

This special day - two special hearts, 

Let nothing keep this love apart. 

 

This Day I Married My Best Friend 

Author Unknown 

 

This day I married my best friend 

...the one I laugh with as we share life’s wondrous zest, 

as we find new enjoyments and experience all that’s best. 

...the one I live for because the world seems brighter 

as our happy times are better and our burdens feel much lighter. 

...the one I love with every fibre of my soul. 

We used to feel vaguely incomplete, now together we are whole 

 

 

From This Day Forward 

Marianne Williamson 

 

From this day forward, 

You shall not walk alone. 

My heart will be your shelter, 

And my arms will be your home. 

 



 

I Promise 

Dorothy R. Colgan 

 

I promise to give you the best of myself 

and to ask of you no more than you can give. 

I promise to respect you as your own person 

and to realize that your interests, desires and needs 

are no less important than my own. 

I promise to share with you my time and my attention 

and to bring joy, strength and imagination to our relationship. 

I promise to keep myself open to you, 

to let you see through the window of my world 

into my innermost fears and feelings, secrets and dreams. 

I promise to grow along with you, 

to be willing to face changes in order to keep 

our relationship alive and exciting. 

I promise to love you in good times and bad, 

with all I have to give and all I feel inside 

in the only way I know how, 

completely and forever. 

 

 

  



O Tell Me The Truth About Love 

WH Auden 

 

Some say love's a little boy, 

And some say it's a bird, 

Some say it makes the world go around, 

Some say that's absurd, 

And when I asked the man next-door, 

Who looked as if he knew, 

His wife got very cross indeed, 

And said it wouldn't do. 

 

 

Does it look like a pair of pyjamas, 

Or the ham in a temperance hotel? 

Does its odour remind one of llamas, 

Or has it a comforting smell? 

Is it prickly to touch as a hedge is, 

Or soft as eiderdown fluff? 

Is it sharp or quite smooth at the edges? 

O tell me the truth about love. 

 

 

Our history books refer to it 

In cryptic little notes, 

It's quite a common topic on 

The Transatlantic boats; 

I've found the subject mentioned in 

Accounts of suicides, 

And even seen it scribbled on 

The backs of railway guides. 

 

 

Does it howl like a hungry Alsatian, 

Or boom like a military band? 



Could one give a first-rate imitation 

On a saw or a Steinway Grand? 

Is its singing at parties a riot? 

Does it only like Classical stuff? 

Will it stop when one wants to be quiet? 

O tell me the truth about love. 

 

 

I looked inside the summer-house; 

It wasn't over there; 

I tried the Thames at Maidenhead, 

And Brighton's bracing air. 

I don't know what the blackbird sang, 

Or what the tulip said; 

But it wasn't in the chicken-run, 

Or underneath the bed. 

 

 

Can it pull extraordinary faces? 

Is it usually sick on a swing? 

Does it spend all its time at the races, 

or fiddling with pieces of string? 

Has it views of its own about money? 

Does it think Patriotism enough? 

Are its stories vulgar but funny? 

O tell me the truth about love. 

 

 

When it comes, will it come without warning 

Just as I'm picking my nose? 

Will it knock on my door in the morning, 

Or tread in the bus on my toes? 

Will it come like a change in the weather? 

Will its greeting be courteous or rough? 

Will it alter my life altogether? 

O tell me the truth about love. 



 

All I Really Need To Know I Learned In Kindergarten 

Robert Fulghum (adapted) 

 

All of what I really need to know about how to live and what to do 

and how to be I learned in kindergarten. 

Wisdom was not at the top of the business school mountain, but there in the sandpit at primary 

school. 

These are the things I learned: 

 

Share everything. 

Play fair. 

Don't hit people. 

Put things back where you found them. 

Clean up your own mess. 

Don't take things that aren't yours. 

Say you're sorry when you hurt somebody. 

Wash your hands before you eat. 

Flush. 

Twisties and diet coke are good for you. Give them to someone who feels sad. 

Live a balanced life - learn some and think some and draw and paint and sing and dance and 

play and work every day. 

Take a nap every afternoon. 

Be aware of wonder. 

Remember the little seed in the plastic cup: 

The roots go down and the plant goes up and nobody 

really knows how or why, but we are all like that. 

Everything you need to know is in there somewhere. 

And it is still true, no matter how old you are - when you go out into the world, it is best to hold 

hands and stick together. 

 

 

 

 



O My Luve’s Like a Red, Red Rose 

Robert Burns 

 

My luve´s like a red, red rose, 

That´s newly sprung in June. 

O, my Luve´s like the melodie, 

That´s sweetly play´d in tune. 

As fair art thou, my bonnie lass, 

So deep in luve am I, 

And I will luve thee still, my dear, 

Till a´ the seas gang dry. 

Till a´ the seas gang dry, my dear, 

And the rocks melt wi´ the sun! 

And I will luve thee still, my dear, 

 

While the sands o´ life shall run. 

And fare thee weel, my only luve, 

And fare thee weel a while! 

And I will come again, my luve, 

Tho´ it were ten thousand mile! 

 

 

All I Want Is You 

Barry Louis Polisar 

 

If I was a flower growing wild and free 

All I'd want is you to be my sweet honey bee. 

And if I was a tree growing tall and green 

All I'd want is you to shade me and be my leaves 

 

All I want is you, will you be my bride 

Take me by the hand and stand by my side 

All I want is you, will you stay with me? 

Hold me in your arms and sway me like the sea. 



If you were a river in the mountains tall, 

The rumble of your water would be my call. 

If you were the winter, I know I'd be the snow 

Just as long as you were with me, when the cold winds blow. 

 

All I want is you, will you be my bride 

Take me by the hand and stand by my side 

All I want is you, will you stay with me? 

Hold me in your arms and sway me like the sea. 

 

If you were a wink, I'd be a nod 

If you were a seed, well I'd be a pod. 

If you were the floor, I'd wanna be the rug 

And if you were a kiss, I know I'd be a hug 

 

All I want is you, will you be my bride 

Take me by the hand and stand by my side 

All I want is you, will you stay with me? 

Hold me in your arms and sway me like the sea. 

 

If you were the wood, I'd be the fire. 

If you were the love, I'd be the desire. 

If you were a castle, I'd be your moat, 

And if you were an ocean, I'd learn to float. 

 

All I want is you, will you be my bride 

Take me by the hand and stand by my side 

All I want is you, will you stay with me? 

Hold me in your arms and sway me like the sea. 

  



 

I Like You 

Sandol Stoddard Warburg 

 

I like you and I know why. 

I like you because you are a good person to like. 

I like you because when I tell you 

something special, you know it’s special 

And you remember it a long, long time. 

You say, “Remember when you told me 

something special?” 

And both of us remember 

When I think something is important 

you think it’s important too 

We have good ideas 

When I say something funny, you laugh 

I think I’m funny and you think I’m funny too 

 

Hah-hah! 

I like you because you know where I’m ticklish 

And you don’t tickle me there except just 

a little tiny bit sometimes 

But if you do, then I know where to tickle you too 

 

You know how to be silly 

That’s why I like you 

Boy are you ever silly 

I never met anybody sillier than me till I met you 

 

I like you because you know when it’s time to stop being silly 

 

Maybe day after tomorrow 

Maybe never 

Too late, it’s a quarter past silly! 

See what I mean? 



Even if it was the 999th of July 

Even if it was August 

Even if it was way down at the bottom of November 

Even if it was no place particular in 

 

January 

I would go on choosing you 

And you would go on choosing me 

Over and over again 

That’s how it would happen every time 

 

I don’t know why 

I guess I don’t know why I really like you 

Why do I like you 

I guess I just like you 

I guess I just like you because I like you. 

 

 

Love me when I’m old and shocking 

Author Unknown 

 

Love me when I’m old and shocking 

Peel off my elastic stockings 

Swing me from the chandeliers 

Let’s be randy bad old dears! 

 

 

Push around my chromed Bath Chair 

Let me tease your white chest hair 

Scaring children, swapping dentures 

Let us have some great adventures 

 

 

Take me to the Dogs and bingo 

Teach me how to speak the lingo 



Bone my eels and bring me tea 

Show me how it’s meant to be 

 

Take me to your special places 

Watching all the puzzled faces 

You in shorts and socks and sandals 

Me with warts and huge love handles 

 

As the need for love enthrals 

Wrestle with my damp proof smalls 

Make me laugh without constraint 

Buy me chocolate body paint 

 

Hold me safe throughout the night 

When my hair has turned to white 

Believe me when I say it’s true 

I’ve waited all my life for you!! 

 

 

A Lovely Love Story 

Edward Monkton 

 

The fierce Dinosaur was trapped inside his cage of ice. 

Although it was cold he was happy in there. It was, after all, his cage. 

Then along came the Lovely Other Dinosaur. 

The Lovely Other Dinosaur melted the Dinosaur’s cage with kind words and loving thoughts. 

I like this Dinosaur thought the Lovely Other Dinosaur. 

Although he is fierce he is also tender and he is funny. 

He is also quite clever though I will not tell him this for now. 

I like this Lovely Other Dinosaur, thought the Dinosaur. 

She is beautiful and she is different and she smells so nice. 

She is also a free spirit which is a quality I much admire in a dinosaur. 

But he can be so distant and so peculiar at times, thought the Lovely Other Dinosaur. 

He is also overly fond of things. 



Are all Dinosaurs so overly fond of things? 

But her mind skips from here to there so quickly thought the Dinosaur. 

She is also uncommonly keen on shopping. 

Are all Lovely Other Dinosaurs so uncommonly keen on shopping? 

I will forgive his peculiarity and his concern for things, thought the Lovely Other Dinosaur. 

For they are part of what makes him a richly charactered individual. 

I will forgive her skipping mind and her fondness for shopping, thought the Dinosaur. 

For she fills our life with beautiful thoughts and wonderful surprises. Besides, I am not unkeen 

on shopping either. 

Now the Dinosaur and the Lovely Other Dinosaur are old. Look at them. Together they stand 

on the hill telling each other stories and feeling the warmth of the sun on their backs. 

And that, my friends, is how it is with love. Let us all be Dinosaurs and Lovely Other Dinosaurs 

together. For the sun is warm. And the world is a beautiful place. Many more beautiful pieces to 

come… 

 

 

Owl and the Pussy Cat 

The Owl and the Pussy-cat went to sea 

In a beautiful pea green boat, 

They took some honey, and plenty of money, 

Wrapped up in a five pound note. 

The Owl looked up to the stars above, 

And sang to a small guitar, 

‘O lovely Pussy! O Pussy my love, 

What a beautiful Pussy you are, 

You are, 

You are! 

What a beautiful Pussy you are!’ 

Pussy said to the Owl, ‘You elegant fowl! 

How charmingly sweet you sing! 

O let us be married! too long we have tarried: 

But what shall we do for a ring?’ 

They sailed away, for a year and a day, 

To the land where the Bong-tree grows 

And there in a wood a Piggy-wig stood 



With a ring at the end of his nose, 

His nose, 

His nose, 

With a ring at the end of his nose. 

‘Dear pig, are you willing to sell for one shilling 

Your ring?’ Said the Piggy, ‘I will.’ 

So they took it away, and were married next day 

By the Turkey who lives on the hill. 

They dined on mince, and slices of quince, 

Which they ate with a runcible spoon; 

And hand in hand, on the edge of the sand, 

They danced by the light of the moon, 

The moon, 

The moon, 

They danced by the light of the moon. 

 

 

From: Now we are six 

A A Milne 

 

So, wherever I am there’s always Pooh, 

There’s always Pooh and Me. 

“What would I do?” I said to Pooh, 

“If it wasn’t for you,” and Pooh sai…“True, 

It isn’t much fun for One, but Two 

Can stick together, says Pooh, says he. 

“That’s how it is,” says Pooh. 

 

 

 

 



From: The house at Pooh Corner 

A A Milne 

 

“Pooh, promise you won’t forget about me, ever. Not even when I’m a hundred.” 

 

Pooh thought for a little. “How old shall I be then?” 

“Ninety-nine.” Pooh nodded. 

“I promise,” he said. 

Still with his eyes on the world, Christopher Robin put out a hand and felt for Pooh’s paw. 

 

Oh the Places You’ll Go 

Dr Seuss 

[Abbreviated] 

 

Congratulations! Today is your day. 

You’re off to Great Places! You’re off and away! 

You have brains in your head. 

You have feet in your shoes. 

You can steer yourself any direction you choose. 

You’re on your own. And you know what you know. 

And YOU are the couple who’ll decide where to go. 

You’ll look up and down streets. 

Look ‘em over with care. 

About some you will say, 

 

 

“We don’t choose to go there.” 

With your heads full of brains 

and your shoes full of feet, 

You’re too smart to go down, any not-so-good street. 

And you may not find any, you’ll want to go down. 

 

 



In that case, of course, you’ll head straight out of town. 

It’s opener there, in the wide open air, 

Out there things can happen, and frequently do, to 

people as brainy, and footsy as you. 

And when things start to happen, don’t worry. 

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’ll join the high fliers who soar to great heights! 

You won’t lag behind, 

because you’ll have all the speed. 

You’ll pass the whole gang, 

and you’ll soon take the lead. 

Wherever you fly you’ll be best of the best. 

Wherever you go, you will top all the rest. 

Except when you don’t. 

Because sometimes, you won’t. 

 

 

You’ll get mixed up of course, as you already know. 

You’ll get mixed up, 

with so many strange birds as you go. 

So be sure when you step, 

step with great care and 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 ¾ 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 day! 

Your mountain is waiting. So … get on your way! 

 



 

From: The Velveteen Rabbit 

Margery Williams 

 

“Real isn’t how you are made,” said the Skin Horse. “It’s a thing that happens to you. 

When a child loves you for a long, long time, not just to play with, but REALLY loves you, then 

you become real.” 

“Does it hurt?” ask the Rabbit. 

“Sometimes,” said the Skin Horse, for he was always truthful. “When you are real you don’t 

mind being hurt.” 

“Does it happen all at once, like being wound up,” he asked, 

“or bit by bit?” 

“It doesn’t happen all at once,” said the Skin Horse. 

“You become. It takes a long time. That’s why it doesn’t happen often to people who break 

easily, or who have sharp edges, or who have to be careful kept. Generally, by the time you are 

real, most of your hair has been loved off, and your eyes drop out and you get loose in the 

joints and very shabby. But these things don’t matter at all, because once you are real, you 

can’t be ugly, except to people who don’t understand.” 

 

Celebration 

Rev. Carl Thitchener 2003 

 

We celebrate the love that brought you to this day. 

With love that deepens through many years, may they know its meaning and 

its mystery-how we become truly one in sharing ourselves with one another, 

and yet, remain truly two in our own uniqueness. May your house be a place 

of happiness for all who enter it, a place where the old and the young are 

renewed in each other’s company, a place for growing, a place for music, 

a place for laughter. And when shadows and darkness fall within its rooms, 

may it still be a place of hope and strength for all who enter it, especially 

for those who may be entrusted in your care. May no person be alien to your 

compassion. May your larger family be the family of all humankind. And may 

those who are nearest to you and dearest to you constantly be enriched by 

the beauty and the energy of your love for each other.  Amen 



 

Wedding Prayer 

Robert Lois Stevenson (1850-1894) (Adapted) 

 

Lord, behold our family and friends here assembled 

We thank you for this place in which we celebrate 

For the love that it unites us 

For the peace accorded to this day 

For the hope with which we dream 

For the health, the work, the food, 

And the bright skies that make our lives delightful 

For our friends and family in all parts of the earth. 

 

 

 

1st Corinthians 13: 4-13 

 

Love is patient, love is kind. 

It does not envy, it does not boast, it is not proud. 

It does not dishonor others, it is not self-seeking, 

it is not easily angered, it keeps no record of wrongs. 

 

Love does not delight in evil but rejoices with the truth. 

 

It always protects, always trusts, always hopes, always perseveres. 

Love never fails. But where there are prophecies, they will cease; where there are tongues, 

they will be stilled; 

where there is knowledge, it will pass away. 

 

For we know in part and we prophesy in part, 

but when completeness comes, what is in part disappears. 

 

 



When I was a child, I talked like a child, 

I thought like a child, 

 

I reasoned like a child. When I became a man, I put the ways of childhood behind me. 

 

For now we see only a reflection as in a mirror; then we shall see face to face. 

 

Now I know in part; then I shall know fully, even as I am fully known. 

 

And now these three remain: faith, hope and love. 

But the greatest of these is love. 

 

 

Ecclesiastes 4:9-12 

Two are better than one, 

because they have a good return for their work: 

If one falls down, 

his friend can help him up. 

But pity the man who falls 

and has no one to help him up! 

Also, if two lie down together, they will keep warm. 

But how can one keep warm alone? 

Though one may be overpowered, 

two can defend themselves. 

A cord of three strands is not quickly broken. 

 

The Alchemist 

Paulo Coelho 

 

When he looked into her eyes, he learned the most important part of the language that all the 

world spoke – the language that everyone on earth was capable of understanding in their heart. 

It was love. 

Something older than humanity, more ancient than the desert. 



What the boy felt at that moment was that he was in the presence of the only woman in his life, 

and that, with no need for words, she recognized the same thing. 

Because when you know the language, it’s easy to understand that someone in the world 

awaits you, whether it’s in the middle of the desert or in some great city. 

And when two such people encounter each other, the past and the future become unimportant. 

There is only that moment, and the incredible certainty that everything under the sun has been 

written by one hand only. It is the hand that evokes love, and creates a twin soul for every 

person in the world. Without such love, one’s dreams would have no meaning. 

 

 

From A Navajo Wedding Ceremony 

 

Now you have lit a fire and that fire should not go out. 

The two of you now have a fire that represents love, 

understanding and a philosophy of life. 

It will give you heat, food, warmth and happiness. 

The new fire represents a new beginning - a new life and a new family. 

The fire should keep burning; you should stay together. 

You have lit the fire for life, until old age separates you. 

 

You share today the joy of a deep commitment 

And a sacred trust, and you have given each other 

The most precious gift of love 

Treasure it, nurture it and encourage it 

With all the honesty you used in creating it 

You are sharing something rare and beautiful 

Always speak the truth and listen attentively 

So that you may understand each others thoughts and intentions 

Inspire each other by sharing your accomplishments 

Say I love you often to retain the warmth between you 

Laugh a lot too, even when you are angry 

Remember you are each other’s best friend 

Stand together and for each other always 

May each day be a blessing 

And the fulfillment of your dreams. 



 

GREEK POET SAPPHO 

 

I love 

love’s delicacy. 

Love offers me 

this brilliant sun, 

The virtue 

of its beauty. 

Eros seizes and shakes my very soul 

like the wind on the mountain 

Shaking ancient oaks. 

Blest bridegroom, your marriage just as you prayed 

has been accomplished 

and you have the bride for whom you prayed 

gracious your form and your eyes 

as honey; desire is poured upon your lovely face 

Aphorodite has honoured you exceedingly 

 

 

 

FROM THE SANSKRIT 

Look to this day for it is life 

The very life of life in its brief course 

lie all the varieties and realities of your existence 

The bliss of growth 

The glory of action 

The splendor of beauty 

For yesterday is already a dream 

And tomorrow is only a vision 

But today, well lived, makes every yesterday a dream of happiness 

And every tomorrow a vision of hope 

Look well, therefore, to this day. 



 

 

Dalai Lama 

 

Love and compassion are necessities, not luxuries. 

Without them humanity cannot survive. 

 

 

Now you will feel no rain 

Apache Song 

 

Now you will feel no rain, 

For each of you will be a shelter to the other. 

Now you will feel no cold, 

For each of you will be the warmth to the other. 

Now there is no loneliness for you; 

Now there is no more loneliness. 

Now you are two bodies 

But there is only one life before you. 

Go now to your dwelling place, 

to enter into your days together. 

And may your days be good 

And long on the earth. 

 

 

  



Love One Another 

Kahil Gibran (full version) 

 

Then Almitra spoke again and said, And what of Marriage, Master? 

And he answered saying: 

You were born together, and together you shall be forevermore. 

You shall be together when the white wings of death scatter your days. 

Ay, you shall be together even in the silent memory of God. 

But let there be spaces in your togetherness, 

And let the winds of the heavens dance between you. 

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

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

Fill each 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 be joyous, but let each one of you be alone, 

Even as the strings of a lute are alone though they 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 together yet not too near together: 

For the pillars of the temple stand apart, 

 

And the oak tree and the cypress grow not in each other’s shadow. 

 

 

From: The Prophet 

Kahlil Gibran 

Love has no other desire but to fulfil itself. 

But if you love and must needs have desires, let here 

be your desires: 

To melt and be like a running brook that sings its 



melody to the night. 

To know the pain of too much tenderness. 

To be wounded by your own understanding of love; 

And to bleed willingly and joyfully. 

To wake at dawn with a winged heart and give thanks 

for another day of loving; 

To rest at the noon hour and meditate love’s ecstasy; 

To return home at eventide with gratitude; 

And then to sleep with a prayer for the beloved in 

your heart 

And a song of praise upon your lips. 

 

Eskimo Love Song 

You are my <husband/wife/partner> 

My feet shall run because of you 

My feet shall 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 love because of you. 

 

Love One Another 

Kahil Gibran (abridged) 

Love one another, but make not a bond of love 

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

Fill each 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 be joyous, 

but let each one of you be alone, 

Even as the strings of a lute are alone 

though they 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 together yet not too near together; 

For the pillars of the temple stand apart, 

And the oak tree and the cypress grow not in each other’s shadow. 

 

Hindu Marriage Poem 

You have become mine forever. 

Yes, we have become partners. 

I have become yours. 

Hereafter, I cannot live without you. 

Do not live without me. 

Let us share the joys. 

We are word and meaning, unite. 

You are thought and I am sound. 

May the nights be honey-sweet for us. 

May the mornings be honey-sweet for us. 

May the plants be honey-sweet for us. 

May the earth be honey-sweet for us. 

 

Hindu Marriage Poem 

 

Apache Blessing 

May the sun bring you new energy by day, 

May the moon softly restore you by night, 

May the rain wash away your worries 

And the breeze blow new strength into your being, 

And all the days of your life may you walk 

Gently through the world and know its beauty. 

 

 



These I Can Promise 

Author Unknown 

 

 

I cannot promise you a life of sunshine; 

I cannot promise riches, wealth, or gold; 

I cannot promise you an easy pathway 

That leads away from change or growing old. 

But I can promise all my heart’s devotion; 

A smile to chase away your tears of sorrow; 

A love that’s ever true and ever growing; 

A hand to hold in yours through each tomorrow. 

Yes, I’ll Marry You 

 

 

 

 

Marriage Advice 

Jane Wells 

 

 

Let your love be stronger than your hate and anger. 

Learn the wisdom of compromise, 

for it is better to bend a little than to break. 

Believe the best rather than the worst. 

People have a way of living up or down 

to your opinion of them. 

Remember that true friendship 

is the basis for any lasting relationship. 

The person you choose to marry 

is deserving of the courtesies 

and kindnesses you bestow on your friends. 



Please hand this down to your children and 

your children’s children. 

 

 

 

 

Blessing for a Marriage 

James Dillet Freeman 

 

 

May your marriage bring you all the exquisite 

excitement marriage should bring, 

and may life grant you also patience, 

tolerance, and understanding. 

May you always need one another - 

not so much to fill your emptiness 

as to help you to know your fullness. 

A mountain needs a valley to be complete; 

the valley does not make 

the mountain less, but more; 

and the valley is more a valley because 

it has a mountain towering over it. 

May you need one another, but not out of weakness. 

May you want one another, but not out of lack. 

May you entice one another, but not compel one another. 

May you embrace one another, 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 things to praise, often say, “I love you!” 

and take no notice of small faults. 

If you have quarrels that push you apart, 

may both of you hope 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 physical than spiritual, 

warm and near when you are 

side by side, and warm and near when 

you are in separate rooms 

or even distant cities. 

May you have happiness, 

and may you find it making one another happy. 

May you have love, and may you find it loving one another. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Love 

Ann Landers 

 

 

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, reach for it and once found, share it! 

 

 

Friendship 

 

 

It is often said that it is love that makes the world go round. 

 

 

However, without doubt, it is friendship which keeps our spinning existence on an even keel. 

 

 

True friendship provides so many of the essentials for a happy life it is the foundation on which 

to build an enduring relationship, it is the mortar which bonds us together in harmony, and it is 

the calm, warm protection we sometimes need when the world outside seems cold and chaotic. 

 

 

True friendship holds a mirror to our foibles and failings, without destroying our sense of 

worthiness. 

 

 

True friendship nurtures our hopes, supports us in our disappointments, and encourages us to 

grow to our best potential. 

 

 

This couple comes together today as partners, lovers and most importantly as friends. They 

pledge to each other not only their love but also the strength, warmth and, most importantly, the 

fun of true friendship. 

 

Union 

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 of yes, indeed, 

you have been making commitments in an informal way. All of those conversations that were 

held in a car, or over a meal, or during long walks – all those conversations that began with, 

“When we’re married”, and continued with “I will” and “you will” and “we will” – all those late 

night talks that included “someday” and “somehow” and “maybe” – and all those promises that 



are unspoken matters of the heart. All these common things, and more, are the real process of 

a wedding. The symbolic vows that you are about to make are a way of sayin to one another, 

“You know all those things that we’ve promised, and hoped, and dreamed – well, I 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, even 

teacher, for you have learned much from one another these past few years. Shortly you 

shall say a few words that will take you across a threshold of life, and things between you will 

never quite be the same. For after today you shall say to the world – 

 

 

This is my husband. This is my wife. 

 

 

I give you my hand 

Walt Whitman 

 

 

I give you my hand! 

I give you my love more precious than money, 

I give you myself before preaching or law; 

Will you give me yourself? 

Will you travel with me? 

Shall we stick by each other 

as long as we live? 

 

 

 

 



The Art Of A Good Marriage 

Wilferd Arlan Peterson 

 

 

Happiness in marriage is not something that just happens. 

A good marriage must be created. 

In marriage 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 at no time taking the other for granted; 

the courtship should not end with the honeymoon, it should continue through 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 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 looking for perfection in each other. 

It is cultivating flexibility, patience, understanding and a sense of humour. 

It is having the capacity to forgive and forget. 

It is giving each other an atmosphere in which each can grow old. 

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. 

 

 



 

 

Marriage Joins Two People in the Circle of 

its Love 

Edmund O’Neill 

 

 

Marriage is a commitment to life, 

the best that two people can find and bring out in each other. 

It offers opportunities for sharing and growth that no other relationship can equal. 

It is a physical and an emotional joining that is promised for a lifetime. 

Within the circle of its love, marriage encompasses all of life’s most important relationships. 

 

 

A wife and a husband are each other’s best friend, confidant, lover, teacher, 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 or child. 

 

 

Marriage deepens and enriches every facet of life. 

Happiness is fuller, memories are fresher, commitment is stronger, 

even anger is felt more strongly, and passes away more quickly. 

 

 

Marriage understands and forgives the mistakes life is unable to avoid. 

 

 

It encourages and nurtures new life, new experiences, 

new ways of expressing a love that is deeper than life. 

When two people pledge their love and care for each other in marriage, 

they 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 fulfill. 

 



 

 

 

Thank You For Your Friendship and Love 

Nicholas Gordon 

 

 

Thank you for your friendship and your love. 

However life may turn, this gift will be 

A mountain that has made my river bend, 

Nor will it flow the same way to the sea. 

Knowing you is something I’m made of. 

Years will not this part of me remove. 

One lives for just a brief eternity, 

Understanding truths that never end. 

 

 

 

 

Thank You 

Author Unknown 

 

 

Thank you for every second 

that you make my responsibility done, 

for making my heart beats only for you 

and not with just someone. 

Thank you for every minute 

spending precious moments with me, 

for making my eyes 

just only wanted to see. 

Thank you for every hour you share 



what you feel inside for your wifey, 

for making me loving you 

more and more lately. 

Thank you for everyday 

appreciating me for who i am, 

for making me to let go 

all the best in me all the time. 

And thank you for believing 

what i feel for you is real, 

all i wish is only to keep 

this feelings this coming months and years. 

every time we are together 

even early morning and late at night, 

I’m loving you more and more that makes me hope 

forever holding you so tight. 

 

 

 

 

From: 'Captain Corelli's Mandolin' 

Louis de Bernieres 

Love is a 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 root was so entwined 

together that it is inconceivable that you should ever part. Because this is what love is. 

Love is not breathlessness, it is not excitement, it is not the promulgation of promises of eternal 

passion. That is just 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 truly 

love have roots that grow towards each other underground, and when all the pretty blossoms 

have fallen from their branches, they find that they are one tree and not two. 

 

 

 

 



The Lime Tree Arbour 

Nick Cave 

 

 

the boatman calls from the lake 

a lone loon dives upon the water 

I put my hand over her 

down in the lime tree arbour 

the wind in the trees is whispering 

whispering low that i love her 

 

 

she puts her hand over mine 

down in the lime tree arbour 

through every breath that i breathe 

and every place i go 

there is hand that protects me 

and i do love her so 

there will always be suffering 

it flows through life like water 

i put my hand over hers 

down in the lime tree arbour 

the boatman he has gone 

and the loons have flown for cover 

she puts her hand over mine 

down in the lime tree arbour 

through every word that i speak 

and every thing i know 

there is hand that protects me 

and i do love her so 

 

 

 

 



Untitled 

Edmund O’Neill 

 

 

Marriage deepens and enriches every facet of life. 

Happiness is fuller, memories are fresher, 

commitment is stronger, even anger is felt more strongly, 

and passes away more quickly. 

 

 

Marriage understands and forgives the mistakes life is unable to avoid. 

It encourages and nurtures new life, 

new experiences, new ways of expressing a love that is deeper than life. 

When two people pledge their love and care for each other inmarriage, 

they create a spirit unique unto themselves which binds them closer. 

 

 

 

 

Dance me to the end of love 

Leonard Cohen 

 

 

Dance me to your beauty with a burning violin 

Dance me through the panic ‘til I’m gathered safely in 

Lift me like an olive branch and be my homeward dove 

Dance me to the end of love 

Oh let me see your beauty when the witnesses are gone 

Let me feel you moving like they do in Babylon 

Show me slowly what I only know the limits of 

Dance me to the end of love 

Dance me to the wedding now, dance me on and on 

Dance me very tenderly and dance me very long 



We’re both of us beneath our love, we’re both of us above 

Dance me to the end of love 

Dance me to the children who are asking to be born 

Dance me through the curtains that our kisses have outworn 

Raise a tent of shelter now, though every thread is torn 

Dance me to the end of love 

Dance me to your beauty with a burning violin 

Dance me through the panic till I’m gathered safely in 

Touch me with your naked hand or touch me with your glove 

Dance me to the end of love 

 

 

 

 

Breaking Waves 

Anonymous 

 

 

You know that love is even better 

Than books and films portray 

With the girl you love beside you 

Nothing blocks your way 

Your sea becomes an ocean 

Your sky’s a big bold blue 

Your heart’s stronger than a pacer’s 

When she’s holding you 

Some say love can really hurt you 

That it’s only for the brave 

It can lift you up and dump you 

Just like a breaking wave 

But despite this I’ll keep searching 

All my life until the grave 

And never give up the quest for love 



I’ll ride that breaking wave 

 

 

A Tapestry of Love 

 

 

Just as two very different threads woven in opposite directions can form a 

beautiful tapestry, so can your two lives merge together to form a beautiful 

marriage. 

To make your marriage work will take love. 

Love should be the core of your marriage; 

love is the reason you are here. 

But it will also take trust - to know in your hearts 

you want the best for each other. 

It will take dedication – to stay open to one another; 

to learn and to grow together even when this is not so easy to do. 

It will take faith – to always be willing to go forward to tomorrow, never 

really knowing what tomorrow will bring. 

And it will take commitment – to hold true to a journey you both now will 

share together. 

 

 

Regina Hill 

When two people join together 

and bond their lives forever 

because they are certain they have something special 

that will make their commitment last… 

this is the first act of faith. 

Upon this act of faith these two people will build a life. 

and as long as their determination stays with them 

this life will always be their hope, 

their dreams, their truth, their being, their inspiration, 

and their source of strength. 



Through their life together, they will hurt and laugh. 

Together they will feel all of life’s up and downs. 

They will learn and grow through trial and error. 

The lessons will show them the meaning of true love 

And the difference between a love that lasts 

and one that just gives up. 

These two people will face each failure together and 

discover the strength to go on. 

They will encourage each other’s dreams 

and forgive each other’s faults. 

Through a labour of love. 

these two will become as one, 

fighting against the odds and ultimately creating 

a commitment that will grow into an infinite love. 

 

From "The Irrational Season" 

Madeleine L'Engle 

Ultimately there comes a time when a decision must be made. 

Ultimately two people who love each other must ask themselves how much they hope for as 

their love grows and deepens, and how much risk they are willing to take. 

It is indeed a fearful gamble. 

Because it is the nature of love to create, a marriage itself is something which has to be 

created. 

To marry is the biggest risk in human relations that a person can take. 

If we commit ourselves to one person for life this is not, as many people think, a rejection of 

freedom; rather it demands the courage to move into all the risks of freedom, and the risk of 

love which is permanent; into that love which is not possession, but participation. 

It takes a lifetime to learn another person. 

When love is not possession, but participation, then it is part of that co-creation which is our 

human calling. 

 



The Dance Never Ends 

Jennifer Liston 

We made our bows and curtseys 

you took my hands in yours 

you looked into my eyes 

I saw my heart’s reflection 

and so our dance began, my love. 

One step, here we go 

lovin’ moves, heel to toe; 

two step on the floor 

I couldn’t love you more! 

We stepped, 

uncertain, 

gingerly making our moves 

getting to know the measure of each other 

gracing the dance floor of our days. 

One step, here we go 

lovin’ moves, heel to toe; 

two step on the floor 

I couldn’t love you more! 

The soundtracks of our lives 

have come to be in sync; 

bass notes of love 

mid-tones of loyalty 

trebles of laughter: 

our very own magnificent remix. 

 

One step, here we go 

lovin’ moves, heel to toe; 

two step on the floor 

I couldn’t love you more! 

Today 

you and I begin anew: 

move closer to one another; 



in each other’s arms 

we measure the cadence of our combined futures, 

we step into hope joy bliss, 

towards tomorrow 

and the rest of our lives together. 

 

One step, here we go 

lovin’ moves, heel to toe; 

two step on the floor 

 

I couldn’t love you more! 

 

 

Friendship 

It is often said that it is love that makes the world go round. 

However, without doubt, it is friendship which keeps our spinning existence on an even keel. 

 

True friendship provides so many of the essentials for a happy life – 

it is the foundation on which to build an enduring relationship, 

it is the mortar which bonds us together in harmony, 

and it is the calm, warm protection we sometimes need when the world outside seems cold and 

chaotic. 

 

True friendship holds a mirror to our foibles and failings, without destroying our sense of 

worthiness. 

True friendship nurtures our hopes, supports us in our disappointments, and encourages us to 

grow to our best potential. 

 

This couple comes together today as partners, lovers and most importantly as friends. They 

pledge to each other not only their love but also the strength, warmth and, most importantly, the 

fun of true friendship. 

 

 

 

 



On Love 

Thomas a Kempis 

Love is a mighty power, a great and complete good. 

Love alone lightens every burden, and makes rough places smooth. 

It bears every hardship as though it were nothing, and renders all bitterness sweet and 

acceptable. 

Nothing is sweeter than love, nothing stronger, nothing higher, nothing wider, nothing more 

pleasant, nothing fuller or better in heaven or earth; for love is born of God. 

Love flies, runs and leaps for joy. 

It is free and unrestrained. 

Love knows no limits, but ardently transcends all bounds. 

Love feels no burden, takes no account of toil, attempts things beyond its strength. 

Love sees nothing as impossible, for it feels able to achieve all things. 

It is strange and effective, while those who lack love faint and fail. 

Love is not fickle and sentimental, nor is it intent on vanities. 

Like a living flame and a burning torch, it surges upward and surely surmounts every obstacle. 

 

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 favorite 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." 

 

[No title] 

The vows that you have taken, pledging love. 

And may you always put these vows above 

The things that make life smaller and more mean. 

May their gentle spirit in you move. 



May your children know the power of 

These words to shape a world that’s sane and clean, 

These vows that you have taken, pledging love. 

 


