A Yedding Bonguet Fit fox o Orircess

0. Mecerr? Day. Poroble 1vspixed by Matthew 22:1-11

Q am an erly dhild. O am deeply Ioved by my parerts. O fave abwvays felt fike the
luckiest gixl ivy e world. My e may be fkered to o Foiry Tak. O am the priress.
My mum ond dad age the guesr and king. Oug benehos always beer [illed with
people every. weekeriol, walrly te “royalty” of the town, 1 you will. Al the big
furclroiser, dliviners oxeostect by my poxerts.

O was given o brand rew deess [og every evert, ord 1 weuld moake o grand
artwane dowy the lovg staleway. L wos treated like the stox of the show! people
would apdloud and shewer me with compliaerts. Usually, Qhad re iceo vwhe these
people vere, but ey acted s 1) they loved oy Jomily ond me. Later, © grev to
widerstond that what they leved was beivg Ivited to these grand evertts with gich
ool anel dheice wires....

Ploying the =ok of the “priress of the ball” was something £ actually erjoyed, ever
e 1y teer years. Soebo, anid oll the glitz and glameur and shew, L maraged
to keep twe very close Jkiends, Kylie and Cossie. These girls axe my besties, my sistess.
Vi et in 3rd grade. They love e despite te Jact that L fve iv7 o costle, viet because ©
live thewe. They love e Jox e, vt fox vhat iy parerts have, and theix poxerts
orerTt pogt of te porade of “whe’s whe” af those poxties.

Now, bet’s Jastlorvard to today — my wedding day! My rew Jusbond, Brert, is
0 good mar. Yie oxe so blessed to hove Jound eug woy irite each otber’s [ves. But, we
oge not as socially eutgelg os my pogerts. Ve prefer, o oyuiste festyle so we
cealcled o1 0. simple cerenieny i1 o cowrtry dhurdh with evly eug Jamilies ond desest
Jiencls presertt. Hoviever, we oid agwes te ollow my pogets to host o vwedding feast
ofter the ceremsry. Theyhove sperit yeags preporing Jow this day. They plarred every
sivigle detolll dowm to the guest list. That wos eug gift to them.
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Here (O starnd 17 frort of o wikrex, hovivg o last e mowerts alsre before
ceseercling te stoixcase Jox my grand entrorie. Ylhen L wos yowng, L theught
would five 17 this house of my Jotker Jox ever. O slovdy survey my weffection to be
suxe everythng 1s perfect and to erjoy te intricate cetoils of my beautiful wedding
gewn. The tiny crystal beads lesk like twivkiing stazs vdhen  softly sway sick to sick.
My beautiul dlamend feoxt vecklace symbslizing ou love hongs of Just the perfect
ploge obove the vecklive of my dress. My vell hangs i celightiul feldls encasivg my
curds cascading dewn my shoudders The spaxkle of my earrivgs perlectly matches the
sparkle 1 my eyes. L de el fike o pririess!

O ook dovwn at my wedding ing. b is simple ond perfect. O wige a few teags of
jou Jrom iy face and sit to wxite iy e husbord o letter s we will rever foxget the
leelivig of this clay.

Litthe olid { kniow that the auiet and peacs T am experiercing 1s cortalred to my
clressing room. Dewrstoixs, there (s 0. lorge team 6f servers veady te terd to the
coterec Joxe of Kich Joodls and dhoice wires — e [rest ever served 17 s house.
Hoviever, dhoss [s about tor ensue beoause there axe e guests! Mum and Dad oxe
bevilicerec il Mee thary 500 irnitatiens were hond-cellvered, and ever 200 guests hod
BEVIOA their “yes” — vehat hogpered? My wum storted o ghore tree to coll the
irvited! guests. Dadl dlispatdbed soe of the servers to summon the rvited guests to the
least, but tey refused to come. A second time, Dadl st sther servers, saying, “Tell
those rnvited: L hove prepored the wedding banauet and everythivg is keady; cone to
e feast”

Some gnexed the Irnitation and wert axay, ere te o gestougart, and ovethes to
His office. The ®est used voxious excuses; work, vacation, Jomily stligatisns. The King
anel Queer vere erroged. “How oould they do tHs to our priviess?” they lomerted.
My porerits steod ked-Jaced before the catering crev. “The Feast 1s keady,” they sald,
“out those vwhe vere Irnvited were ret worthy to coe. bo out to Mol Street ard the
shoppivig wollls, arrdl irnite tor the feast wheteves, you firel”
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The servers wertt out irite the strests and gotkered oll they Jound, peoxly and
properly dressed allke. The castle was [l with guests! As @ wade my way dewy the
lorig stoircase Jox, ore last grond etrors to the party, L gozed upen a sea of Jaces
e O did net recogrize. Mum and Dad steed at the landing, lesking the pagt and
apploucing with great price. n the back correr, O spied Kylie, Cassie, Brertt, and His
twe best [iends. O was really wisure vy oll these other strorigers hod bee) ivpvited

O gothered, my rew Jusbanel ovd eug [kiends, ane we by-passed the fead toble to
cire 17 o smoller, geom tovwagd the back of the fouse. Mum and Dol spertt the everirig
weecing out and serclivig away these vhe wekert properly dressed i weddiyg
gogments. Moray. weke (rvited, but fevy weke dhoser.

The good rews is — we lve appily ever affer. OO

#it#
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