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Going where love is and blessing it

By the REV. RHETT BAIRD

One of the things I enjoy most about the ministry is going where love is and blessing it. I believe that the presence of love enriches the world. My understanding of ministry includes the important role that clergy have in blessing love where it exists. 

I especially enjoy working with couples to create a ritual in which their family and friends gather with them to witness the speaking of love, of commitments, of promises, of dreams of a life together. 

During the past three months, I have been honored to be a part of three public rituals in which a couple has made a proclamation of love, a commitment to a relationship and promises to each other. 

Each of the three rituals was special and distinct from the others, but love was the centerpiece of all of them. Hope and promise and commitment provided the foundation of each ceremony. Friends and family embraced the moment, and the human gathering created the holy time and sacred space for these events to occur. 

The first was a young couple struggling between work and school and a new baby. The ritual was in their home, surrounded by young friends and older family. 

Joy was present every step of the way. Vows were spoken. Promises were made. The ritual even included a communal blessing of the baby by the entire gathering. 

The baby was loved. Deeply. You could feel it. The baby was calling forth the presence of love that had not existed before. 

The bonds of the larger family were being strengthened by this ritual. The couple basked in the glow of family and friends acknowledging their love for each other. I was honored to go where love is and bless it. 

I can still hear in my memory the echo of the communal blessing of the child: 

“May you always know that you belong, that your life makes a difference and that you are loved, unconditionally. We bestow upon you all that is holy and sacred. We bless who you are and all that you may become. May you know that your journey is an important and worthy link in the procession of generations and that where you step is holy ground.” 

The second was also a young couple struggling between work and school. The ritual affirming their love had been planned many months in advance. The location was a bed-and-breakfast that specializes in rituals of this nature, and the weather for such an outdoor event was just perfect. 

Vows were spoken. Promises were made. They spoke words that they had crafted themselves. 

The parents of the couple were invited to come forward and bless the couple and their union with their words and their presence. And they did. 

The parents of the bride were both radiant with love and delight. The parents of the groom beamed as brightly. It was a grand event on the cusp of spring. 

This young couple wrote their own vows. 

I will always treasure hearing them spoken. In part, they said, “I promise to laugh, dance and sing with you when our days are good. I vow to hold, comfort and encourage you when times are rough.” 

The third event celebrating love was an older couple. 

Both are blessed to find a new partner to share the days and nights of the remainder of their lives. 

The invitation, which was mailed to friends and family, was from the children, announcing the wedding of their parents, just the opposite of what one normally experiences, where the parents announce the marriage of their children. 

This event of the heart included in its opening words the following: 

“This time is made holy by their intention. This place is made sacred by their commitment to each other. This particular group of individuals, in truth, has never gathered together before in human history and, in fact, will never do so again. Time, circumstance and our own mortality will prevent that from happening.” 

Another celebration took place March 17, when my wife, Rhonda, and I celebrated our 50th wedding anniversary. We have truly been blessed in so very many ways. We are filled with gratitude and thanksgiving for this day and for all of our days together. 

Spring is here. Love is in the air. And it is grand to be a celebrant of the highest human emotion of love and the profoundly human capacity to make and keep promises. And when we fail, to know that we can begin again in love. 

I am grateful to my church and my faith tradition, which encourage me to “go where love is and bless it.” 
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