
A LETTER TO MY HUSBAND ON 

OUR 15TH ANNIVERSARY 

Mark , 

  

Thank  y ou  f or  n e ve r  qu i t t i n g me  n o ma tte r  how many  t ime s  I ’ v e  

gi ven  y ou  the  oppor tun i ty.  

  

L i fe ’s  gi ven us too many  chanc es to qu it .  We ’ve given  eac h other too 

many  c han c es  to qu i t .  We ’ ve  gon e  on  a n yway.  We  d e c i ded to go on  

a n yway.  

  

I  l ove  tha t  we ’ ve  a s k ed the  ha r d  que s t i ons of  our s e lves , a nd  of  e ach 

other , wi thou t  fear in g the  answers .  Even  when  the  ques t i ons  s ound ed 

s tupi d  a nd  the  tr u th i n  the  a n swe r s wa s  te r r i fy ing.  

  

.   .   .   .   .   .   .  

“  

A jou r n ey  of  a  thou s and  mi l e s  b e gi n s  wi th a  s i n gl e  s te p.  

—Lao T z u  

”  

 .   .   .   .   .   .   .  

  



Some  day s the ste ps  go b ackward , bu t we keep goi n g. Some  morn in gs 

we  s it  on the  ed ge of the  bed  and wond er  how any  s te ps  ca n b e tak en 

a t  a l l  tod a y .  Some  n i ght s  we  c r y  our s e l ves to s l e e p—together , 

a l on e—wonderi ng how s ome th i ng s o ha r d  c an  b e  d on e .  

  

And  why ?  

  

Why ?  

  

B e c a us e th i s  i s  l ove .  Th i s  i s  l i f e .  Y ou  a r e  l ove  to me .  Y ou  a r e  joy  to 

me .  

  

In  a n  a ttempt to pr e ven t  pa i n , we  pr e ven t  joy .  Pa i n  i s n ’ t  the  

oppos i t e  of  joy .  J oy  f l ows  on  the  b an k s of  pa i n .  Tha t ’ s  wha t  joy  i s .  

T ha t ’ s  wha t  ma r r i a ge i s .  T ha t ’ s  wha t  l i f e  i s .  I t ’ s  n ot  s hy i n g away  

f r om pa in .  Den yin g the poss ib il i ty of  pai n is  the  oppos it e of  joy . Pa in 

gi ve s  joy  a  pl a c e  to f l ow.  

  

.   .   .   .   .   .   .  

  

Ha ve  the r e  b e e n  t ime s  I  wan ted  to qu i t ?  P l e n ty .  

  

We ’d  be  lyi n g to ourse l ves , to e ver y one , i f  we  sa id  mar ria ge  wa s  e asy . 

I t ’ s n ot .  Some times  i t ’s  ne x t to imposs ibl e . Bu t mor e than  that , you 

kn ow wha t  i t  i s ?  Wor th i t .  



  

Wea v i n g our  l i v e s  toge the r  c a n  l ook  l i k e  a  ta n gl e d me s s  a nd , s ome  

d a y s , a  ma s te r piec e.  I t ’ s  vu l n e r abl e when  I  d on ’ t  k n ow whe r e  I  e nd  

and  whe r e  y ou  b e gi n .  

  

I f  we  c u t  up our  f a b r ic —our  l i f e—we’ve woven , how d o we  kn ow 

whic h par t  to take  a nd  whic h par t  to lea ve ?  I ’d  ha ve  to take  piec es 

of  y ou  a nd  l e a ve  f r a gments of  me .  

S i n c e  me  tur n ed i n to  we  f i f t e en  y e a r s a go, I  d on ’ t  k n ow whi c h 

thr e ad s I  wove , wh i c h thr e ad s y ou  wove , wh i c h thr e ads y ou  ta ught  

me  to wea ve  and  whic h thread s  I  he l ped  y ou  to wea ve  in .  Whe re  you 

end  and  whe r e  I  b e gi n  i s  s e aml e ss .  On e .  Y ou  d on ’ t  e nd , a nd  I  d on ’ t  

b e gi n .  We  move , we  wea ve  thr ough th i s ,  toge the r .  

.   .   .   .   .   .   .  

When  the  wor l d  s a y s  qu i t , we  d on ’ t .  

  

We ’ ve  he ld  ea ch other  and  c rie d  toge ther .  We ’ve  hel d  ea ch other  and 

l a ughed  toge the r .  N oth i n g c a n  e r a s e  tha t .  

  

Mar ria ge is an a nci en t , s acr ed , el eva t in g exper ienc e tha t’ s wor th our 

b e s t .  Wor th the  te a r s  a nd  the  l a ughte r .  

  

I t  cra cks  us  open , n ot  c le anly  or  c omfor tabl y .  Even  pa inf ul ly —often . 

Tha t  c r a c ki ng open ed  me  up to a n othe r wor l d :  y ou .  

  

Tha t  wor l d  i s  wor th i t .  Y ou  a r e  wor th i t .  We  a r e  wor th i t .  



  

.   .   .   .   .   .   .  

Rememb e r why  we  s ta r ted?  

  

Love .  Our  l ove  cr ea ted  four  be au ti fu l ch ild ren .  We cre ated a wor ld , a 

pe r s on  to b e  l oved  a nd  to gi ve  l ove .  

Sma r t s .  Y ou  a r e  r i d i c ul ous ly sma r t .  We  a r e  r i d i cu lou sly  sma r t  

toge the r .  

Attr a c t ion.  St i l l ,  a lwa y s.  

  

Love .  Sma r t s .  Attr a c ti on.  Repea t .  

  

  

F or  the  la ughter  and  f or  the  tea rs  and  f or  fi f teen -t imes -many  more 

y e a r s:  

  

In  l ove  wi th y ou  s t i l l ,  a lwa y s,  

  

Mi s s y  

 


