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For two weeks, leading up to Valentine’s Day, every morning when I get up and every evening before I go to bed I listened to Carter Hofmeister tell me that when I asked my wife to marry me, I made a promise to her, and when I   said my wedding vows to her, I made a promise to her.


The implication in all of this is that on both of these occasions, I promised to buy my wife something with a diamond in it. Maybe a ring, or a necklace, or a bracelet or perhaps even a pair of earrings.  But apparently I promised to buy her something with a diamond in it.


Now it seems to me as I think way back to that time in the Gazebo at the park, it was somewhat late at night, dark, there was a bottle of wine and a couple of wine glasses from the old Stuart Anderson’s Cattle Company restaurant.  We were sitting there talking, very romantically, and all of a sudden, in one smooth move, I slipped down to one knee, popped open a box with an engagement ring in it, looked deep into her eyes, and said to her, Can I buy you a diamond for every occasion for the rest of your life?


This was followed by a very planned and thought out wedding six months later.  To set the scene, the wedding took place in a wedding chapel in Phoenix Arizona.  The weather was hot but absolutely beautiful.  I spent the night at her brother’s house, and arrived at the chapel by limousine and at 10:30 am I stood in awe as she walked down the aisle in her wedding dress looking like absolutely the most beautiful woman in the world.  


As she approached the podium where the minister and I stood waiting, I thought to myself, “What am I doing, how am I ever going to be able to live up to the expectations this beautiful creature must have for eternity”?


But the wedding must have gone on and I must have repeated the wedding vows after the minister.  I Doug, take you Kelly, to be my wedded wife and buy you a diamond for every anniversary. Said diamond to have and to hold, from this day forward. For better I will buy you a bigger diamond, for worse it will have to be a smaller diamond, for richer the diamond will be in a solid gold setting with surrounding smaller diamonds, for poorer it may be a solitaire diamond chip in a plastic ring, in sickness I will deliver the diamond to your bed or in health I will deliver it to the fitness club, I promise to give you many diamonds to love and many more to cherish 'till death do us part, at which time I promise to buy you a diamond bouquet to be placed in your coffin and be buried with you. And hereto I pledge you my faithfulness in never missing a single occasion to buy you a diamond.


Well, Carter Hofmeister was partly right.  When I proposed to my wife and when I said my vows to her, I did make some promises to her.  The mention of diamonds was NEVER in any of those promises.


I promised to love my wife until one of us was dead.  I promised to always be faithful to her no matter what.  I promised to  be there for her when she was sick and in good health, whether she was rich or poor or somewhere in between, during those times when  everything was going good and also when everything was not going so good.  I promised to love her and to cherish her no matter how good or bad things were.


Here we are working on our twelfth year, and while I have bought some diamonds for my wife during those years, I am sorry Carter; I never made any promises to buy any diamonds.  That is something that is done to show my wife that I love her and I cherish her and that I thank her for putting up with me.  It is something that should NEVER be done because it was promised.  That takes all of the meaning out of it.
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