
Earlier that day: Jules: The Bride

matter how much you try. There’s the overwhelming love,
matched only by the fear of losing them, that tight grip of
affection that never really loosens. Yes, through all their
troubles and triumphs, you realize that your heart is
permanently entwined with theirs, a bond unbreakable despite
the distance or disagreements.

And looking at Jules today, I see not just my child, but a
woman who has outshone all expectations, including my
own. She’s crafted a life of success, of significance. But
more importantly, she’s found someone she loves deeply, a
partner strong enough to stand beside her, to support her
ambitions and share in her dreams. I see the way they look
at each other, the unspoken language of their hearts, and I
know she’s chosen well.

So, to my daughter, on her wedding day: you may have
moved past needing my advice or seeking my approval,
but know this - my pride in you is vast, eclipsed only by my
love. And to Will, welcome to our family. You’ve won the
heart of the most remarkable person I know. Keep her safe,
keep her happy, and together, I trust you will navigate
whatever life throws your way.

I raise my glass to you both, to your future, filled with the
same love and loyalty that has brought us all here today. To
Julia and Will.’

The room erupts in applause, a chorus of well-wishes
filling the previously tense air. Despite the earlier shadows
of doubt and the complexities of family dynamics,
momentarily, we’re all united in a singular purpose: to
celebrate love, resilience, and the start of a new chapter for
Julia and Will. The electricity flickers once more, a
reminder of life’s unpredictability, but in this moment, it’s
the warmth of human connection that illuminates our
surroundings.


