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Hello everyone.  Tonight we’re celebrating the marriage of our son, Matthew, to his beautiful bride, Sarah.  My husband, Roman and I want to thank you all for you love, support, and good wishes for this wonderful couple.  We are thrilled to welcome Sarah to our family, and although We have never had our own daughter,  I could not have wished for someone better, sweeter, or smarter than Sarah.  (Would you like to congratulate Sarah’s parents? If so, say) To (Name Sarah’s parents) ______________________ and ____________________, Roman and I would like to congratulate the both of you on the marriage of our children.  Thank you for raising such an exceptional and lovely daughter.  We look forward to sharing many more special moments with you and your family. 

It is now, as Matthew and Sarah exchange vows, and Sarah officially becomes the most important woman in his life (If you want to make a little joke, you can say).... I know, I know...but I will ALWAYS be his MOTHER and he will ALWAYS be my “little boy,” NO MATTER WHAT (and wait for the laugh) no matter the mark he makes in life... no matter the professional respect he has earned... no matter how he continues to learn and grow, with Sarah and within every phase of his life... and Sarah... that goes for you too... just ask me if you need me! ... it’s now, at this time, that I think back to all of the woman in Matthew’s life that meant so much to him... don’t worry, Sarah... It’s NOT what you’re thinking!! (Wait for the laugh)... but it’s still good to know that throughout his life, Matthew has had the companionship and support of strong, smart, women that truly love him.  Sarah, after I tell a little about these people who loved and cared for Matthew so well, you will see you’re in very good company.  Matthew, all three are now in heaven, but I know they are looking down and smiling, and so proud of the man... and HUSBAND.... you have become. 

For those of you that may not know, Roman and I are from Poland.  We emigrated forty four years ago.  We just celebrated our fortieth wedding anniversary, and not long after, we were blessed with Matthew’s birth.  Roman and I were mostly alone in this country, so as we continued to build our family, we needed some love and support from family members. 

My mother, Babcia, was there from the beginning.  For the first three years of Matthew’s life, there was Babcia, she came over from Europe... she left my father to take care of himself.... don’t worry... he managed!!! (Wait for the laugh) and Babcia started to build the foundation that has helped to make Matthew just who he is today.  It was Babcia who taught Matthew to walk.... and when she had some “challenges” try ping to keep him from running into the walls... yes, as now, he was a “go-getter”.... (Wait for the laugh) Babcia devised a pillow system for the “crash course” formerly known as “our home.” To avoid continued injuries, she attached pillows to the corners of our walls....she also ran “interference”. That is, she ran in front of him to protect him from “impact.”  Babcia taught Matthew how to pray and how to have faith.  She was a loving, caring beacon in his life and in my heart, I know that Babcia still watches over Matthew... she’s still running in front of him... still guiding him... still protecting him.... and for that I am very grateful. 

The second of “Matthew’s Angels” was Baba.... and although she was a stranger we found from an ad in a newspaper, she was a true gift.... a woman that loved Matthew as if he were her own.  Baba also taught Matthew lessons of a lifetime.  

Baba was with us for four years, and in that time, (If you want to make a little joke you can say) Matthew went from bouncing off the pillows on the walls to sustaining OTHER injuries as Baba taught him how to ride a bicycle.  ... maybe these pivotal moments inspired Mattew to go into medicine?  (Wait for the laugh).  Anyway... the bicycle years... those first few lessons were painful... he practiced getting bloody noses more than “wheelies,” but Baba was always there, running by his side, always encouraging and reminding him “You better pick up your PUPCIA and TRY AGAIN.” Ladies and gentlemen, I think you can guess what part of the body the PUPCIA is!!! Baba was an incredible person and absolutely devoted to Matthew.  I know and believe that whenever Matthew tries something new, Baba is close by, watching carefully, praying for him, and gently reminding him to “watch his PUPCIA.”.... and he HAS!! 

The time came for Baba to return to Poland, and so Matthew’s THIRD angel, Ciocia Hanka, came to care for him as he was becoming a teenager. This wonderful woman opened Matthew’s world.... to ANIMALS and PETS...ahhhhhh... yes.... Matthew’s first pet was a mouse.... named Skweke... Matthew and Skweke were INSEPERABLE... the dynamic duo... Skweke was always to be found in Matthew’s pocket and I will never forget when my mother-in-law came to visit from Poland and she was greeted with the sight of her grandson Matthew and Skweke.... ON A LEASH... you can imagine the reaction... she rolled her eyes and proclaimed, “This is AMERICA.” (Wait for the laugh). 



