AY

Author of Life, Kedeemer and Friend,
You scripted our marriage From beginning o end.
Establish our lines-all our moments and dass-
7o the Lhran oF i/)dnﬁf\g/‘//nﬁ and Zhe rAythm of praise.

Encircle owr wnon toith eisdonr and grace.
Keep our eyes £ixed on your radiant face.
Make ws ?a/‘cé Zo encourage and slow to complan.

Bring hope o our hurting; groww beactdy from pan.

Show ws Zhe way when we can ? See the tral.
Give ws Zhe courage Zo rise when we Fail.
Bn‘dge every gap and £/ all owur holes.

%L(Mé/e ouUr 5//‘/‘/‘2‘5 ) wnte owur Cewo Souls.

Be the //5/75 n our a’a}‘,éneSS , Che pé(/\Se of outr P oenrt,
The calr in our chaos, the hAeard of owur hore.
Be Che joy in our aching, Che anchor in our Seway,
Our passion and purpose, our peace and our stay.

Teach wus Zo /isten, Zo Forgive without measure.
Welp wus rememéber Chad time IS a Creasure.
And wohen the day comes Zo join you in 3/ory,
May our love be an echo of Kederption 'S Sweet sZory.

~Alicia Breoveoort



