
weddingspeechesai.com

Good evening everyone.

I’m  Avery,  Olivia’s  younger  sister—the  one  who  survived  sharing  a  bathroom
and  a  wardrobe  with  her  for  18  years.  If  I  seem  unusually  calm  tonight,  it’s
because I’ve finally made peace with the fact that she labeled the shelves in my
own closet… in my own apartment.

When Olivia met Jack, it was during a snowstorm—because of course my sister
would  pick  a  night  when  the  entire  city  shut  down  to  go  find  true  love  via
thumbs.  Their  first  date  was  at  a  ramen  spot,  and  Jack  impressed  us  early  by
knowing the difference between “al  dente” and “we forgot  there was a pot  on
the stove.”

Five  years  later,  here  we  are.  In  between,  they’ve  taken  on  all  the  classic
relationship  obstacles:  assembling  IKEA  furniture  without  filing  for  separate
residencies,  building  a  cookbook  of  ambitious  recipes  that  occasionally  turned
into  ambitious  takeout,  and  engaging  in  board  games  so  competitive  that
Monopoly is now kept behind glass like a museum artifact.

Jack,  as  the  unapologetic  king  of  dad  jokes,  you  once  told  me  your  ideal  date
was  “April  25th—because  it’s  not  too  hot,  not  too  cold.”  I  groaned,  but  Olivia
laughed. That’s when I knew you’d last.

Olivia  is  organized-with-a-label-maker,  which  I  used  to  find  terrifying,  until  I
realized how deeply she cares about creating order and comfort for the people
she  loves.  Jack,  you  bring  warmth  and  ridiculous  puns;  she  brings  color-coded
calm. Together you binge true crime without losing faith in humanity, and spend
weekends riding city bikes like two people who know where they’re going—even
when you absolutely do not.



The proposal was peak them: a surprise picnic in the park. And Mochi, their cat,
officially approved the engagement by sitting on the ring box. There’s no higher
authority.

Olivia,  I’ve  watched  you  grow  from  the  sister  who  hid  my  favorite  sweater
behind a mislabeled bin into someone who builds a home where everyone feels
seen and welcome.

Jack,  thank  you  for  loving  her  exactly  as  she  is—and  for  stocking  the  kitchen
with extra chili oil for ramen nights.

To the two of you: may your life together be as well-labeled as Olivia’s pantry,
as delightfully punny as Jack’s best material, and as cozy as a cat who knows he
chose correctly.

I love you both.
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