
Get Me To The Church On Time
No… not for my own wedding. My cousin and her boyfriend were
married today and my brother and I were the vocalists. Last
night,  he  went  to  a  karaoke  bar  and  went  home  with  no
voice….GREAT!!! Thankfully, he was better today and at least
made it through his song and the two songs we sang as duets.
For some unknown reason, I seem to get nervous singing at
functions like weddings and I do not know why. I stand in the
choir loft high above the congregation whose backs are to me.
So it is not as if I could be seen. Maybe that is it. I need
to be seen. However, I am sure it sounded fine (no one ran
from the building covering their ears).

Moments of the ceremony were hilarious. My 3 year old nephew
served as ring bearer and the groom’s young niece was the
flower girl. When the time came for the pair to process down
the aisle, they were nowhere to be seen and the organist was
getting near the end of the piece. All of a sudden like a
shot, two little people come running down the aisle arm in
arm. Honestly, the other attendants could have learned a thing
or two about how to walk down the aisle.

During the ceremony, the little ones were all over the place.
Noah kept dropping the pillow he carried up… luckily the rings
were not on it. Then, they were constantly wandering around
smelling flowers having a fun time. I think the priest was
just as amused.

More  hilarity  continued  at  the  reception  during  the  cake
cutting  ceremony.  Rich  smeared  a  whole  slice  all  over
Charnel’s face (WTG…. welcome to the family). All Charnel
managed was a little dab of frosting on Rich’s nose, forehead,
and chin. Probably because she could not see him to get him
any better.

So, anyway, another relation sent on her way to married life.

https://www.tangents.org/loved-ones/get-me-to-the-church-on-time/


I am starting to feel the pressure here.

UPDATE: To read more about the pre-wedding adventures follow
the link here 

https://tangents.org/smart-people/

