
For Amy and Andrew
In the Stiefel family tradition 

Poems for events are almost a mission.

So …,  

Here I go.

A NYTimes article* asks what is love

It answers passion, respect, admiration of

These three sound right to me

So I pass them on to thee.

May you be to each other more dear, 

With each passing year. 
May your dreams and hopes. 

Lead you along interesting slopes. 


Let us make a toast

And wish Amy and Andrew the most

We wish you health and happiness for today 

And for the future, in every way.
*10/2008

By Irene Starr, April 1, 2011









