
I was seeking a soul resembling mine, and I could not find it. I searched throughout the seven seas; my perseverance proved of no use. Yet I could not remain alone. I needed someone who'd approve of my nature; there had to be somebody out there with the same ideas as me.


On the ninth day of the month of  Kislev, in the year 5782 of the Jewish calendar, corresponding to the thirteenth day of the month of November, in the year 2021 of the secular calendar,  Luke Henry Marcott and Sophie Ascher Bloomfield entered into this Covenant of Marriage.
You are my best friend, my hopes and future, my strength, my soulmate. Standing proudly beside you, in your eyes I see my love, and in your heart I see my dreams, and in our promise I see a union, true and steadfast, uniquely devoted to compassion, kindness and sincerity. Through all time and space, there has been no love like ours, and our story will unfold with beauty, grace and meaning.
We pledge to cherish and sustain each other, meeting life’s trials with quiet strength and courage, and meeting life’s blessings with wonder, joy and laughter. We will grow as individuals and delight in an elegant freedom born from mutual respect.

Our sacred covenant is valid and binding.
I am my beloved’s, and my beloved is mine.
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