April 18,2001

My DearestChris,
Today and everyday | reflecton theunbelievablebirthday
gift God has given me in allowing me toshareyour lifewith
you. | would have been privilegedjust to know you, to have
had you fora friend, or to have had your help, or benefited
fromyour creativity from time to time. It would have been
thethrill of a lifetimetomake love toyou just once;if wehad
had only onedancel would have rememberedit fora
lifetime,and | would have treasureda single love letter
always. Most men have to be content with lessthan any one
of these.

But God has allowedme all of this and more beyond
reckoning. Our lifetogether,our children, our love,and
laughter, our songs, and sorrows,and our deepestjoys. Was
any man everso blessedin the helpmateGod gave him?

And | - | still have thesame feeling today, right now, that |
had sitting acrossthe table from you at the Cartwright Inn so
long ago. It is hard tobelievel am not dreaming. | am -still
- captivatedby your beauty,| am instantlyin lovewith you
completelyand frequently,| becomeweak with desirewhen
you kiss me, or sometimesevenwhen | look at you, as is
probably happening right now.

Happy Birthday, with all my love,
Allan



