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50th ANNIVERSARY SPEECH/TOAST 

FOR 

PATRICK DAUS

Hello everyone and thank you all for sharing this double wonderful occasion with us!  It’s so great to be here……wow!  Mom and Dad’s vows renewal, on the occasion of their 50th Wedding anniversary, this great party to celebrate both of these awesome milestones….of course we all know what “THEY” say….what happens in Vegas STAYS in Vegas and I’m sure this celebration will top the charts!  (turn to your parents and say) I also really want to say, from the bottom of my heart, as your first-born child, how proud I am of the both of you!!!  You are 2 wonderful, gifted, fantastically ALIVE people, and this party is truly a celebration and acknowledgement of your lives together and your incredible achievements and accomplishments….especially us, your kids!  Mom, I really want to make this tribute to you unforgettable…..you might say that I’d like to leave the toastmaster (or toast mistress?) speechless!!!  (as an aside, turn to mom, wink and say) How am I doing?

As all of you probably know, my brother, Cliff, sister, Liza, and I have a pair of really remarkable parents. From my earliest memories as a child, first growing up in the Philippines and then moving to the United States, our household was one filled with love, encouragement, laughter, and, and of course, FOOD!!  I remember when we were growing up in Flint, Michigan, my dad would 'treat' us to Burger King when I was a kid and I would fondly remember him saying ' You know Patrick maybe when I'm older and retired you'll take me out once in a while.'  (Turn to your father and say) Dad, those culinary adventures you took us on back then were priceless!  It might have looked like just a whopper, fries and a coke to the outside world, but to those of us who got to share such a great time with you, it was more like a feast for our souls!  We’ve come a long way since those days, and I am proud to call you my father and I thank you for those “feasts.”

I have another pretty funny memory from childhood. My mother, for all her wisdom, intelligence and eloquence, had a kind of “alternative” fashion sense when it came to choosing our wardrobe. My mother, also known as “The Enforcer” always got her way with wardrobe styling!  Picture this- my brother and I would go to school wearing vertical striped 'Hippie' flared pants with horizontal striped sweaters. Such a fashion Faux Pas! Can you imagine THAT?!? What we lacked in subtlety, we certainly made up for with FLARE!  …Just 2 wild and crazy guys in a lot of stripes…in every direction!!! We didn’t start any trends, but I am also happy to say we didn’t get any bloody noses because of our wardrobes!
There is a wise old quote by the famous English poet, Alfred, Lord Tennyson. It is simple yet direct.  It states, “I am part of all that I have met.”  Having parents like _______________ and __________________ give a rich life and deeper meaning to that phrase.  My parents are unique, special people and I am certainly proud to claim them as a large part of who I am. Although they may seem to be different…one a quiet tower of strength, and the other…my mother!!  (only kidding, mom!!)  (If you think this last statement is too sassy, you can say, Although they may seem to be different…one a quiet tower of strength, and the other a bundle of molten energy), I’m sure we all agree that they teach us all what a life of integrity and dedication yields.  My parents came to this country with nothing but their education. My mom went on to get her PhD and assumed the equivalent of a deanship at a college for Nursing and allied health. She was very strong with expressing her principles and beliefs and she never let up when it came to pushing us to get a good education. If we got an A-, we heard,  “Why didn't you get an A+???”  Ah yes….that was a frequent theme. She was adamant that we should be as good as, or better than, our friends since we were newcomers to the community and she was insistent that we be able to compete and hold our heads up proudly- there were no words in our household ever used to express feeling inferior because we were new to this country. My dad was a Professional Engineer. He passed the Engineering Boards in the Philippines ranked number #1 before immigrating to the US. One of the most beautiful and admirable traits my father has is his “quiet strength.”  He is a very humble man who always puts his family first. He didn't 'hang out' with friends when we were growing up, but instead he invested a lot of his time in his children through Boy Scouts and our extracurricular activities.  The relentless dedication to family, education and togetherness inspired my life and enriched my soul, and I can only hope that my friends and family can see my parents’ gifts burn bright through my eyes.

Actually our parents’ gifts burn bright in all three of us. As many of you know, my brother, Cliff, graduated from West Point and is a retired Lt Colonel working in a very high position of responsibility at the Pentagon. My sister Liza is an ER Nurse. She was formerly an ER Nurse manager in West Palm Beach, Fl but now she’s raising her family with her husband in Toledo, OH.  I am a physician and got scholarships for undergraduate and medical school through the military. I was given the opportunity to not only care for our servicemen but I also got to fly in the F-15E Strike Eagle all-weather fighter as a flight surgeon and Weapons Systems Officer. I was a NASA crew flight surgeon covering emergency contingencies for space shuttle launchings and landings. Having the honor to participate in that program was a clear and direct result of all that my parents taught me.
I hope you all have been able to see my parents in a slightly new light through my words tonight. My parents were awesome in raising the three of us. They have been a great team throughout their 50 years of marriage, and especially in this day and age, that is quite an accomplishment. They were not only book smart, they both always demonstrated they were wise to the ways of the world and they believed in good hard work, integrity and togetherness.  They never had to pay for our education because they taught us the value of doing well in school, and we thank them from the bottom of our hearts for all the strengths we have today.

It’s really special for Cliff, Liza and I to be here and celebrate this marriage renewal, since we weren’t quite present at the first wedding…except for maybe that twinkle in my father’s eyes!!  I’d like to invite everyone to join me in raising a glass and sharing a toast to these two wonderful people, ___________ and ______________:

If Life were a report card

And accomplishments were grades,

You two top the Dean’s List

You two lead the parade

Of love, and friendship and legacy

Togetherness and fun!

Mom and dad, we ALL love you….

Congratulations, I’m DONE!!

Here’s to another 50 years of love, learning and togetherness!

Congratulations!

