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Good evening, everyone.

I’m  David  Bennett,  Olivia’s  father,  and  tonight  I  have  the  rare  privilege  of
speaking  not  just  as  a  proud  dad,  but  as  someone  who  has  watched  a  new
family take shape, one thoughtful choice at a time.

I  first met Christopher at a family barbecue. He didn’t make a grand entrance;
he  showed  up  early,  introduced  himself  to  everyone,  and  quietly  started
carrying  chairs  into  the  yard.  At  the  grill,  he  asked  questions  before  offering
advice—a sign I’ve come to value—and when the food was done, he was the one
ferrying  plates  to  the  sink  without  being  asked.  Later  that  evening,  I  saw  him
and Olivia comparing notes on recipes, arguing, in the friendliest way, about the
correct  ratio  of  heat  to  garlic.  I  remember  thinking,  if  this  is  the  tone  of  their
disagreements, they’re onto something.

Their  story,  as  many  of  you  know,  began  at  a  coffee  machine  in  a  shared
coworking  space—two  people  reaching  for  caffeine  and  finding  conversation
instead.  The  first  date  was  a  gallery  opening.  What  Olivia  told  me  afterward
stuck with me: “Dad, he actually looked at the paintings. And he listened.” That
became  a  theme—seeing,  and  then  listening.  Eighteen  months  later,  they
moved in together, and the first thing to merge was not just their furniture but
their  calendars  and their  kitchen shelves.  Suddenly  there  were  two bicycles  in
the hallway, more pasta on the Sunday lineup than I thought humanly possible,
and a rotating cast of friends for game night. Then, last year, a sunrise picnic by
the  lake—blanket,  thermos,  quiet  water—and  a  question  asked  at  the  kind  of
hour when the world is honest and simple. Olivia said yes. The sun did its part.

What  I  admire  most  about  the  two  of  you  is  how  your  shared  life  looks  like
you—deliberate and generous. Pasta nights that turn into small feasts, because
feeding people is your way of making room for them. Weekend cycling that ends



with  tired  legs  and  a  sense  that  going  uphill  together  makes  the  view  better.
Game nights where the score matters less than how you treat each other when
the  rules  are  fuzzy.  And  art  museums,  where  you  don’t  rush  to  the  famous
piece—you make time for the quiet corners. If there’s a blueprint for a marriage
tucked into everyday life, I see it in those habits.

Tonight,  I  also  want  to  extend  a  warm  and  grateful  welcome  to  the  Nguyen
family.  Your  heritage  and  traditions  have  already  added  so  much  to  our  table
and  our  conversations.  We’re  honored  to  be  joined  with  you,  and  we  look
forward to learning, sharing, and celebrating as one family in the years ahead.

Because I’m a father, and because I’ve earned a few gray hairs along the way,
I’ll offer three pieces of advice, not as rules, but as reminders:

First, patience. The best sauces take time to come together, and so do people.
Be patient with each other’s rough edges, and with the seasons when one of you
needs an extra minute—or a whole afternoon—to find your footing.

Second,  laughter.  Not  the  polite  kind—real  laughter,  the  sort  that  sneaks  up
when the pasta water boils  over or a board game goes spectacularly wrong. It
resets the room. It turns “you versus me” into “us versus the problem.”

Third,  teamwork.  You  already  practice  it—one  of  you  tasting  while  the  other
stirs,  one  leading  on  the  climb  and  the  other  setting  the  pace  home.  Keep
switching roles. Keep noticing where the other person is strong and where you
can carry the bag for a while.

And because I  am, at  heart,  a man who believes in blessings,  here is  mine for
you both: May your home be a place where conversation is as nourishing as the
meals you cook.  May your wheels  keep turning,  even when the road tilts.  May
art and beauty find you in surprising places, and may you keep making a habit
of looking closely,  and then listening well.  May your kindness to each other be
your legacy.
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Olivia, you have always led with curiosity and courage. Christopher, you have a
steady kindness that makes room for both. Together, you are a promise kept.

Friends and family, please raise your glasses with me.

To Olivia and Christopher—may your days be full of good work, good humor, and
a  love  that  grows  more  deliberate,  more  generous,  and  more  you  with  every
year. Cheers.
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