On the first day of the week, the twenty-eighth day of the month of Iyar in the year 5782, corresponding to the twenty-ninth day of the fifth month in the third year of the plague, here in Ashby, Massachusetts, Eli David, son of Ellen Joan and Harold Michael, and Sonia Grace, daughter of Jean Louise and Michael Glenn, entered into the covenant of marriage in the presence of their family and friends.

The groom said to the bride periodically: Be my wife, and I will always cherish you and support you. We will travel the world together, raise a family, and pass on our weird senses of humor.

The bride eventually said to the groom on a mountaintop: Hey, how about we get married? Let’s build a home together and fill it with good friends and good food, lots of babies and lots of books.

As we embark on this journey together, we pledge to love, nurture, and respect one another. We will celebrate life’s joys and the joy we find in one another, and when life’s adversities threaten us, we will support each other and prevail together. We promise to be open, honest, and loyal, and help one another grow to our fullest potential. We will write a kickass life story together and fulfill our shared dreams. May we build a relationship that fosters trust, intimacy, and communication, and a home that is known for love, generosity, and justice.

All this is valid and binding.
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