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She gave me eyes, she gave me ears;

And humble cares, and delicate fears;

A heart, the fountain of sweet tears;

And love, and thought, and joy.

WILLIAM WORDSWORTH (1770 - 1850)
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She 1= one that to her husband is more than a friend,
less than trouble; an equal with him in the yoke.
Calamities and troubles she shares alike,
nothing pleases her that doth not him. She 1s
relative in all, and he without her is but half himself.
She is his absent hands, eyes, ears and mouth;
his present and absent all . .. a husband without her

is a misery to man’s apparel.

SIR THOMAS OVERBURY (1381 - 1613)
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[ learned the real meaning of love.
Love is absolute loyalty .
b " You can depend so much on certain people,
you can set your watch by them.
And that’s love,

1
‘ even if it doesn’t seem very exciting.

SYLVESTER STALLONE
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I will give my love an apple without €’er a core,
I will give my love a house without €er a door,
I will give my love a palace wherein she may be,
And she may unlock it without any key.
My head is the apple without €’er a core,
My mind is the house without e’er a door,
My heart is the palace wherein she may be,

And she may unlock it without any key. )
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Fair is the white star of twilight,
And the sky cleaner
At the day’s end;

But she is fairer,

And she is dearer,

She, my heart’s friend!
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Fair is the white star of twilight,

And the moon roving
T the sky's ends !
But she is fairer, better worth loving, «
She, my heart’s friend. J %‘

Shoshone Love Song




S
H.',’/' >.
Vv 5y

';/\0

1
; @
; &
ol
(6
§oA
'
y

S T

WP RE ZBE .

AR AR R B K G RABH

¥ ik A
There is no applause in marriage .

No one applauds a flowering tree .

HAROLD PHILIPS
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There are actually many females in the world,
and some among them are beautilul.
But where could I find again a face,
whose every feature, even every wrinkle,
is a reminder of the greatest and
sweelest memories of my life”
Even my endless pains,

mv irreplaceable losses | read in vour sweel face.

KARI VARY (1818 - 1883)
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To believe in a woman, to make her your religion,
the fount of life, the secret luminary of

all vour least thoughts - is this not second birth?
HONORE DE BALZAC
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When a man of thirty-five is happily, blissfully married,

the scope of his reflections is necessarily limited. . .
He is no longer haunted by the face of
every pretty girl he meets,
for he has already met the woman
most fitted in the wide world to make him happy. . .
He is no longer prone to dreams E
about the object of his affections,

for he has her perpetually beside him.

ROBERT GRANT i
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There is no happy life
But in a wife;

The comforts are so sweet
When they do meet:

‘Tis plenty, peace, a calm
Like dropping balm; . ..

WILLIAM CAVENDISH (1592 - 1676)
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You ought to trust me for I do not love and will
never love any woman in the world but you,
and my chief desire is to link myself to you

week by week by bonds
which shall ever become

more intimate and profound.

SIR WINSTON CHURCHILL (1874 - 1965)
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Tis you alone that sweetens life,
and makes one wish the wings of time were elipt,
which not only seems but really flies awav too fast,

much too fast, for those that love. . .

JOHN HERVEY
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If twenty years were to be erased and 1 were to be
presented with the same choice again under the same
circumstances | would act precisely as I did then.. ..

Perhaps 1 needed her even more in those searing
lonely moments when I — 1 alone knew in my heart

what mv decision must be. I have needed her
all these 20 vears. 1 love her and need her now.

| always will.

DURE OF WINDSOR




