June 18th, 2006 – The Estlin Wedding Ceremony

Read by our celebrant, Dr. Katsufrakis
From The Irrational Season by Madeleine L'Engle

Ultimately there comes a moment 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, so that, together we become a new creature.

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, and which implies such risk that it is often rejected.

Read by our dear friend Caetlin
From the Massachusetts’s Supreme Court decision on gay marriage:

Marriage is a vital social institution. The exclusive commitment of two individuals to each other nurtures love and mutual support. Without question, marriage enhances the welfare of the community. It is a social institution of the highest importance. Marriage also bestows enormous private and social advantages on those who choose to marry. Marriage is at once a deeply personal commitment to another human being and a highly public celebration of the ideals of mutuality, companionship, intimacy, fidelity, and  family. Because it fulfils yearnings for security, safe haven, and connection that express our common humanity, marriage is an esteemed institution and the decision whether and who to marry is among life's momentous acts of self-definition. It is undoubtedly for these concrete reasons, as well as for its intimately personal significance, that marriage has long been termed a "civil right."

Read by our dear friend Kevin
From Rumi’s writings

Can you find another market like this?

Where,
with your one rose
you can buy hundreds of rose gardens?

Where, 
for one seed 
you get a whole wilderness?

For one weak breath,
the divine wind?

You've been fearful
of being absorbed in the ground,
or drawn up by the air.

Now, your waterbead lets go
and drops into the ocean,
where it came from.

It no longer has the form it had,
but it's still water.
The essence is the same.

This giving up is not a repenting.
It's a deep honoring of yourself.

When the ocean comes to you as a lover,
marry, at once, quickly,
for God's sake!

Don't postpone it!
Existence has no better gift.

No amount of searching 
will find this.

A perfect falcon, for no reason,
has landed on your shoulder,
and become yours.

Read and written by Brian
Here, look—

just under my heart—

do you see this little scar?

An arrow felled me once:

I grew dizzy, stumbled,

collapsed and tumbled into

something called Love.

I don’t know why it was called that.

it should have been called, Inside-out.

or, Finish-line-fantasy.

But I somehow kept stumbling

until I found my way out

and landed on your doorstep.

For years I imagined you an arrow,

or a scar.  For years I feared

you were a cliff I couldn’t climb—

feared that gravity

would best me once more.

But I’m tired of standing at sea level,

in the shadow of my aching prophesies.

So, put your ear

just above this little scar,

and tell me what you hear—

Does it sound like footsteps?

Read by Kate
Written by Oriah Mountain Dreamer
It doesn't interest me what you do for a living.
I want to know what you ache for and if you dare to dream of meeting your heart's longing.

It doesn't interest me how old you are. I want to know if you will risk looking like a fool for love, for your dream, for the adventure of being alive.

It doesn't interest me what planets are squaring your moon. I want to know if you have touched the centre of your own sorrow, if you have been opened by life's betrayals or have become shrivelled and closed from fear of further pain.

I want to know if you can sit with pain, mine or your own, without moving to hide it, or fade it, or fix it.

I want to know if you can be with joy, mine or your own; if you can dance with wildness and let the ecstasy fill you to the tips of your fingers and toes without cautioning us to be careful, be realistic, remember the limitations of being human.

It doesn't interest me if the story you are telling me is true. I want to know if you can disappoint another to be true to yourself. If you can bear the accusation of betrayal and not betray your own soul. If you can be free of faith and therefore trustworthy.

I want to know if you can see Beauty even when it is not pretty every day. And if you can source your own life from its presence.

I want to know if you can live with failure, yours and mine, and still stand at the edge of the lake and shout to the silver of the full moon, 'Yes.'

It doesn't interest me to know where you live or how much money you have. I want to know if you can get up after the night of grief and despair, weary and bruised to the bone and do what needs to be done to feed the children.

It doesn't interest me who you know or how you came to be here. I want to know if you will stand in the centre of the fire with me and not shrink back.

It doesn't interest me where or what or with whom you have studied. I want to know what sustains you from the inside when all else falls away.

I want to know if you can be alone with yourself and if you truly like the company you keep in the empty moments.
Kate’s Vows:
Brian, I choose you as my partner in life, and ask to be yours.

I will love you and cherish your love.

I will 
play, argue, 
grow, cry, 
laugh, and celebrate 
with you.

I will share my inner life with you:

my joys, 
passions, 
and dreams;

my sorrows, 
angers, 
and fears.
I will not run from or be damaged by your emotions.

I will be here for you.

I will be honest with you and respect you.

I will support you in following your dreams, even as I follow my own.

I acknowledge that I am whole and complete as I am, 
and have all the love, strength and wisdom that I need within myself.  
I marry you not to complete myself, 
but to join my inner resources with yours for our greater joy.

I will work with you to make our marriage a haven and a crucible for growth.

I entrust my heart to you, 
and promise to care for your heart as if it were my own.
Brian’s Vows:

Kate—

For so many years we have traveled through life together

it’s been the hardest thing I’ve ever done

I don’t want to stop.

You move me

you challenge me

you comfort me

you enrage me

you delight me

I love you.

For so many years I scorned promises

I’m still trembling scared

but my eyes are open.

I pledge myself to you and to me and to our life together.

I promise to treat you with respect.

I promise to speak with honesty and courage, and to listen with compassion and openness.

I promise to collaborate with you in support of your happiness and growth.

I promise to come to your side when you tell me you need me.

I promise to be true to myself, and to support you in being true to yourself;

and I commit myself fully to working through the inevitable conflicts of our separate hearts.

I promise to let you reach the tender places inside of me, where my naked spirit hides among half-built walls.

I promise you my fierce loyalty.

I promise that I will accept your humanness, and not try to make you be perfect.

And since I am human and imperfect,

I promise that when I fail in these things, I will make reparation and renew my commitment.

Read by our celebrant, Dr. Katsufrakis
Written by Margaret A. Keip

 
Marriage has certain qualities of contract, in which two people take on the housekeeping tasks of living, together, to enhance life's joy. 
However, marriage is more than a contract. Marriage is commitment to take that joy deep, deeper than happiness, deep into the discovery of who you most truly are. It is a commitment to a spiritual journey, to a life of becoming-in which joy can comprehend despair, running through rivers of pain into joy again. 
And thus marriage is even deeper than commitment. It is a covenant -- a covenant that says:
I love you.
I trust you. 
I will be here for you when you are hurting, and when I am hurting, I will not leave. It is a covenant intended not to provide haven from pain or from anger and sorrow. Life offers no such haven. Instead, marriage is intended to provide a sanctuary safe enough to risk loving, to risk living and sharing from the center of oneself. This is worth everything. 

