Wedding Speech for Steve Pearson
By Mina Raulston 1/15/12

Ladies and Gentlemen, May I have your attention please?

My wife and I want to begin by welcoming our families here today, including my mother and stepmother. I also want to extend apologies from Ann who is unable to attend because of a combination of age and health issues with the traveling distance. She really wanted to be here for this wonderful celebration of the wedding of our daughter Tori and the man who stole her away from us, Rhys. 
Seriously, we have a great relationship with Rhys. He is already family. I also want to welcome Rhy’s family, Karen and Grant and Colin and Linda.

In addition we want to thank all our friends from Australia, New Zealand, the United States, the United Kingdom and Europe. Your willingness to travel to this beautiful, exotic locale is greatly appreciated. We understand it’s a real sacrifice to travel to a different country and spend several days in all of this sunshine, sand, exotic food and drink and all these strange, new people. 
I hope you are all enjoying this beautiful venue here in Koh Samuri. It was specifically chosen by our Tori. She wanted a wedding on the beach and a place where everyone could not only enjoy the beauty but also a place where we could take these few days before the festivities to get to know one another. Isn’t this so much better than going to a  celebration, eating, drinking, dancing, watching the happy couple amid a crowd of people you’ve never met and then going home having no idea who all those people were? 

From the time she was a little girl we always knew that Tori would grow up to be beautiful, intelligent and would accomplish whatever she attempted. We just didn’t know she would travel halfway around the world to accomplish it. 

But, our daughter has grown up to be very astute lady; she works as the vice president of a bank. But she is known to take quite a long time to make decisions. We always knew at restaurants to take a long time to order, just so we could follow her lead, you understand. 
Her mother knows that even going shoe shopping is an all day event for her and she’s known to buy her newspaper in the train station, right when the train is leaving the station. We were very afraid that she would leave poor Rhys with arthritic knees by the time she made her decision to marry him.  

One of the reasons Tori takes so long to make decisions is that she has always set high standards for herself in every area of her life, including her choice of friends. So we knew she would do the same for the man she would marry. That’s why it’s no surprise that she fell in love with Rhys. I don’t care what Rhys’ friends and family think of him; he’s not a bad bloke. 

One thing Tori loves most about Rhys is that he’s a hopeless romantic. They first met on Valentines Day and he proposed to her three years later on the same day. 

My daughter and I are very close and I greatly appreciate that Rhys actually asked my permission to marry her before he ever proposed to her. I mean, they are both adults and he didn’t have to ask me anything. But, we’ve known Rhys for about two years and we have a great relationship. 
I’ll never forget that phone call though. I was in Italy on a rainy Sunday morning when Rhys called on the mobile from the UK. Rhys is educated and articulate but we had a terrible phone connection that day. I could barely understand who was calling. 

He was unusually serious and told me he had always loved my daughter. Since the idea of marriage was the farthest thing from our minds I wasn’t sure where he was going with this. 

I was expecting bad news, like, she had run off with some Portuguese fisherman or something. 
You can imagine I was pleasantly surprised when he asked my permission.  I respect that very much and I’m honored that he respected me enough to ask for her hand in marriage.
When I asked Rhys when he was planning to propose he told me he would ask her on Monday. That sounded a little unusual to me, but, it was his decision so I didn’t say anything. 

Later when I spoke to my wife, who was at home in Oz, it didn’t seem strange to her at all. “After all,” she reminded me, “Monday is Valentines Day.” So much for 35 years of marriage. 
Well, I think everything has turned out great. The beach and the hotel are beautiful and the ceremony went through without any complications. No one fainted and no one stood up when the minister (whoever officiates over the wedding) asked if anyone objected to their marrying. (This is part of the ceremony here in the US and a statement like this is humorous to Americans). I think they make a perfect couple; don’t you all agree?

Now I propose a toast to Tori and Rhys 
May your life together will be one of joy – for shared joy can take you through the ups and downs of life; 
One of determination - for determination will give you strength to embrace whatever life brings your way, both good and bad; 
One of courage – for courage will help you to reach for your dreams, whatever they may be. 

To Tori and Rhys!
