
ROMANTIC WEDDING READINGS 
 
The Hands Ceremony – Author 
Unknown 
 
Please face each other and take each other’s hands, so that you 
may see the gift that they are to you. These are the hands of your 
best friend, young and strong and full of love for you, that are 
holding yours on your wedding day as you promise to love each 
other today, tomorrow and forever. 
 
These are the hands that will work alongside yours as together 
you build your future. 
 
These are the hands that will passionately love you and cherish 
you through the years, and with the slightest touch will comfort 
you like no other. These are the hands that will hold you when 
fear or grief temporarily comes to you. These are the hands that 
will countless times wipe the tears from your eyes, tears of 
sorrow and tears of joy. 
 
These are the hands that will tenderly hold your children, the 
hands that will join your family as one. These are the hands that 
will give you strength when you need it, support and 
encouragement to pursue your dreams, and comfort through 
difficult times. 
 
And lastly, these are the hands that even when wrinkled and aged 
will still be reaching for yours, still giving you the same unspoken 
tenderness with just a touch. 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
From "The Hungering Dark" – 
Frederick Buechner 
 
Matrimony is called holy, because this brave and fateful promise 
of a man and a woman, to love and honor and serve each other 
through thick and thin, looks beyond itself to more fateful 
promises still, and speaks mightily of what human life at its most 
human and most alive and most holy must always be. 
 
Every wedding is a dream, and every word that is spoken there 
means more than it says, and every gesture - the clasping of 
hands, the giving of rings - is rich with mystery. And so we hope 
with every bride and groom, that the love they bear one another, 
and the joy they take in one another, may help them grow in love 
for this whole world where their final joy lies. 
 
 
 
 

"You Were Born Together" – Khalil 
Gibran 
You were born together, and together you shall be forevermore. 
You shall be together when the white wings of death scatter your 
days. Aye, you shall be together even in the silent memory of God. 
But let there be spades in your togetherness. And let the winds of 
the heavens dance between you. Love one another but make not a 
bond of love. Let it rather be a moving sea between the shores of 
your souls. Fill each other’s cup but drink not from one cup. Give 
one another of your bread but eat not from the same loaf. Sing 
and dance together and be joyous, but let each of you be alone, 
even as the strings of the lute are alone though they quiver with 
the same music. Give your hearts, but not into each other’s 
keeping. For only the land of life can contain your hearts. And 
stand together, yet not too near together, for the pillars of the 
temple stand apart, and the oak tree and the cypress grow not in 
each other’s shadow. 



 
 
"Sooner or Later" – Anonymous 
Sooner or later we begin to understand that love is more than 
verses on valentines, and romance in the movies. We begin to 
know that love is here and now, real and true, the most important 
thing in our lives. 
 
For love is the creator of our favorite memories, and the 
foundation of our fondest dreams. Love is a promise that is 
always kept, a fortune that can never be spent, a seed that can 
flourish in even the most unlikely of places. And this radiance that 
never fades, this mysterious and magical joy, is the greatest 
treasure of all -- one known only by those who love. 


