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  Hey!  How ‘bout them Lions!  

I’m getting a little ahead of myself, aren’t I?  After eleven days of letting the “sticks” lie about, there is much “picking up” to do.  Way more than I could ever do justice to in one sitting.  So much so, it is difficult to know where to begin.

  Probably at the beginning….

THE BIG EVENT!  Yes indee-dee-do!  Vicki and Paul’s wedding was an incredibly well-planned and executed event.  Starting Friday with the rehearsal, everything went wonderfully smooth.  The bride was radiant (of course) and the groom was handsome.  The ceremony was sacred and serene.  Even the father-of-the-bride managed to escort his daughter down the aisle without stumbling.  If you looked close, you would have seen a tear in his eye as he whispered “I Love You” to his daughter before handing her over to the groom.

The only down side was the excessive heat and humidity.  Being wrapped in a 100% wool tuxedo made one feel as if they were a batch of biscuits baking in an oven.  No ones fault and certainly no deterrent to a wonderful day at St. Edward’s Church.

Choosing the church was a moment of inspiration for Vicki and Paul.  Located in Mendon, this church is to epitome of what you look for in a place of spirituality.  It’s not one of those glass, steel and concrete monstronsities that church people have been building over the past few decades.  This is a church that lives up to its name.  

St. Edward’s was built over 150 years ago by the early settlers of the area.  Using rocks from the nearby fields and the sweat from their own brows, they fashioned a church that showed their faith in the supreme being that led them to the little patch of ground they called home.  You cannot, unless you are totally soulless, help but feel close to God in that place.  

What a wonderful location to state one’s vows and start along the journey of marriage.  

God Bless Vicki and Paul….

Next up:  The Reception…  

