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The first time we met, I still remember, was at theThe first time we met, I still remember, was at the
airport. You were there to pick me up, holding a smallairport. You were there to pick me up, holding a small
board with my name written on it. The sun cast aboard with my name written on it. The sun cast a

warm glow around you, and I thought you looked likewarm glow around you, and I thought you looked like
a dream. I had no idea then that this moment woulda dream. I had no idea then that this moment would
mark the beginning of the most beautiful chapter inmark the beginning of the most beautiful chapter in
my life. Your smile was the first thing that struck me, amy life. Your smile was the first thing that struck me, a
gentle curve that seemed to promise a journey worthgentle curve that seemed to promise a journey worth

taking. That first look was the first step in ourtaking. That first look was the first step in our
unfolding story.unfolding story.



The moment I truly knew you were my one was simpleThe moment I truly knew you were my one was simple
yet profound. We were having one of thoseyet profound. We were having one of those

conversations about the future, and you agreed to talkconversations about the future, and you agreed to talk
about our marriage. It was as though a gentle waveabout our marriage. It was as though a gentle wave
washed over my doubts. An inner voice simplywashed over my doubts. An inner voice simply

whispered, "this is it," and I felt an overwhelmingwhispered, "this is it," and I felt an overwhelming
sense of peace. It was not just about love, but about thesense of peace. It was not just about love, but about the
unwavering certainty you had given me. Since then,unwavering certainty you had given me. Since then,
that feeling has wrapped around my heart, guiding usthat feeling has wrapped around my heart, guiding us
both through every storm with unwavering supportboth through every storm with unwavering support

and tenderness.and tenderness.



Everyday you prepare a meal with love just for me,Everyday you prepare a meal with love just for me,
tailoring every dish to suit my taste. It is this small,tailoring every dish to suit my taste. It is this small,
consistent gesture that never fails to warm my heart.consistent gesture that never fails to warm my heart.
You may think it is a mundane task or even a simpleYou may think it is a mundane task or even a simple
routine, but to me, it is a profound expression of love.routine, but to me, it is a profound expression of love.
It is in these quiet acts that our bond grows stronger.It is in these quiet acts that our bond grows stronger.
Your dedication is a comforting reminder that love isYour dedication is a comforting reminder that love is
often found in the little details, those understatedoften found in the little details, those understated
nuances that reveal true care and affection in thenuances that reveal true care and affection in the

simplest of actions.simplest of actions.



Our best memory is the day we shopped for weddingOur best memory is the day we shopped for wedding
items on bikes, a day full of life and joy. You wereitems on bikes, a day full of life and joy. You were

steering through the vibrant market streets, laughtersteering through the vibrant market streets, laughter
echoing in the air while we picked decorations andechoing in the air while we picked decorations and

fabrics. It was as if the world faded into thefabrics. It was as if the world faded into the
background, leaving just us and an unwavering sensebackground, leaving just us and an unwavering sense
of adventure. I remember glancing at you and feelingof adventure. I remember glancing at you and feeling
an undisputed truth resonate in my heart: this is whatan undisputed truth resonate in my heart: this is what
I want—to share life's spontaneous wonders with youI want—to share life's spontaneous wonders with you
by my side, weaving moments into our beautifulby my side, weaving moments into our beautiful

tapestry.tapestry.



The memory that bubbles with laughter involvesThe memory that bubbles with laughter involves
comedy nights, just us and our favorite movies. Wecomedy nights, just us and our favorite movies. We
would tease each other, reimagining scenes with ourwould tease each other, reimagining scenes with our
own playful spins, and it would become a cascade ofown playful spins, and it would become a cascade of
fits. While others might not grasp the humor, thereinfits. While others might not grasp the humor, therein
lies our magic. We have sculpted this little universelies our magic. We have sculpted this little universe
where laughter flourishes thanks to our sharedwhere laughter flourishes thanks to our shared

silliness. These are the echoes that echo only betweensilliness. These are the echoes that echo only between
us, filled with private jokes and resonant echoes ofus, filled with private jokes and resonant echoes of
mirth that bind our hearts uniquely, proving thatmirth that bind our hearts uniquely, proving that

sometimes laughter is the binding thread.sometimes laughter is the binding thread.



There was a period when we found ourselves agitatedThere was a period when we found ourselves agitated
by even minor things. It was unquestionably tough,by even minor things. It was unquestionably tough,
casting a shadow across our days. But looking back,casting a shadow across our days. But looking back,

what stands out is not the dissonance but ourwhat stands out is not the dissonance but our
resilience and how we bridged the gaps together.resilience and how we bridged the gaps together.

Instead of allowing it to drive a wedge between us, weInstead of allowing it to drive a wedge between us, we
chose to communicate and grow. This markedly tryingchose to communicate and grow. This markedly trying
phase revealed the true depth of our bond. I learnedphase revealed the true depth of our bond. I learned
that love means fighting even on stormy days, that thethat love means fighting even on stormy days, that the

strength of a relationship is forged in fire, notstrength of a relationship is forged in fire, not
perfection.perfection.



I glimpsed who you truly were when, withoutI glimpsed who you truly were when, without
prompting, you gave money to an elderly woman inprompting, you gave money to an elderly woman in
Arunachalam. It was an act devoid of witnesses orArunachalam. It was an act devoid of witnesses or
expectations, unprompted by anything but theexpectations, unprompted by anything but the

kindness of your heart. In that moment, it becamekindness of your heart. In that moment, it became
clear to me that your compassion runs deep, unfurlingclear to me that your compassion runs deep, unfurling
like a poem only the heart might read. This version oflike a poem only the heart might read. This version of
you, without pretense, full of genuine charity andyou, without pretense, full of genuine charity and
empathy, is one I hold dear. That simple, soulfulempathy, is one I hold dear. That simple, soulful

gesture became a defining moment, a candid snapshotgesture became a defining moment, a candid snapshot
of your true character unguarded.of your true character unguarded.



There is something I have meant to express: myThere is something I have meant to express: my
gratitude for your unwavering acceptance of me.gratitude for your unwavering acceptance of me.
When you chose to be with me despite my lack ofWhen you chose to be with me despite my lack of

material wealth, it revealed a profound depth in yourmaterial wealth, it revealed a profound depth in your
love. Your choice spoke volumes, saying you sawlove. Your choice spoke volumes, saying you saw
potential beyond tangible assets and believed in apotential beyond tangible assets and believed in a
future built on mutual respect and shared dreams.future built on mutual respect and shared dreams.
Your love, accepting and unconditional, means theYour love, accepting and unconditional, means the

world to me. It deserves a heartfelt thank you. For thatworld to me. It deserves a heartfelt thank you. For that
gesture, which continues to mean everything, I live ingesture, which continues to mean everything, I live in

gratitude every day.gratitude every day.



On this special anniversary, I find myself making aOn this special anniversary, I find myself making a
promise that I utter from the deepest part of my heart.promise that I utter from the deepest part of my heart.
Despite the ups and downs that lie in wait for us, IDespite the ups and downs that lie in wait for us, I
want you to know, today I choose you all over again.want you to know, today I choose you all over again.
This choice is made not out of obligation or pressure,This choice is made not out of obligation or pressure,
but from a place of genuine intention and love. I vowbut from a place of genuine intention and love. I vow
to weather every storm by your side, to cherish ourto weather every storm by your side, to cherish our

moments while creating new ones together. Let this bemoments while creating new ones together. Let this be
my enduring promise, never breaking, unyielding inmy enduring promise, never breaking, unyielding in

its devotion.its devotion.



Years from now, should you find these words, I wantYears from now, should you find these words, I want
one truth remembered above all: you have been myone truth remembered above all: you have been my
anchor, my safe harbor and unfailing companion. Theanchor, my safe harbor and unfailing companion. The
love woven between us has been the color and warmthlove woven between us has been the color and warmth
in my life. No matter the paths we navigate or thein my life. No matter the paths we navigate or the

distances that may come between us, know this doesdistances that may come between us, know this does
not alter my deepest feelings. This love letter serves asnot alter my deepest feelings. This love letter serves as
a timeless anchor, a touchstone reminding us of thea timeless anchor, a touchstone reminding us of the
profound bond we forged, and how it is the mostprofound bond we forged, and how it is the most

important chapter of our story.important chapter of our story.


