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Since becoming Garwood’s Mayor I have officiated at many marriage ceremonies, I estimate the number conservatively to be at least twenty-five probably more.  Some brides or their grooms are Garwood residents sometimes both are or frequently neither resides here in the borough. Many are from Cranford though I have yet to inquire why they come to us for a marriage ceremony and have to assume that it is simply a question of availability of an official to perform their nuptials. The ceremony itself is brief lasting 2 minutes at most, sometimes I can stretch it to be 3 minutes. that is if I speak extremely slowly and if the bride and groom follow my lead and do the same.  It seems to me that something that is for most of us the single most important thing we will do in our lives should take a tad longer. Yet there are those who come to be joined in matrimony who are obviously very anxious to get it over with even faster.
All of the ceremonies have been performed in the council chamber with a single exception. But just as the participants have different personality traits so do their weddings which is what makes participating in this very personal aspect of people’s lives so interesting. What I never expected when I decided to perform marriages was that even though couples are getting hitched with a simple civil ceremony in borough hall many still bring with them strong ethnic components that they wish to work into the proceedings. I try to accommodate our couples, after all this is their day however there are a couple of things I do expect. They can have as many guests as will fit in the room, but they must pay the $175 fee that goes to the borough prior to the ceremony and they have to bring along their own two witnesses. I started stressing the witness aspect because I did have a couple show up at the scheduled time alone, he, the groom, had assumed that we could provide witnesses for him, like a Las Vegas Wedding Chapel. However, after hearing their personal story of not having any family in the area I decided to see who in the building was available to step in and witness the proceedings. Now realize that during business hours on weekdays our borough hall is relatively quiet with few extra folks hanging around who are not in the police station for one reason or another. But on this particular winter day my couple got lucky as our Senior Citizen Director, Paulette Drogon, was in the building along with a volunteer stuffing envelopes for a mailing she was preparing and they were more than happy to be to step in.  Though both said that they were not dressed for the part, I assured them that the bride and groom were not exactly decked out either and we were able to move forward with the ceremony. Smiling from ear to ear our witnesses were thrilled to be able to play an unexpected role in the young couples’ lives sharing stories of their own marriages years before and besides what woman doesn’t love a wedding simple or not. 
Almost every marriage ceremony has an element to it that distinguishes one couple from another. I must confess that the first one made me more than a little nervous, would I stumble over the words or make some sort of unforgiveable mistake, like call the groom by the bride’s late husband’s name, someone I knew well? The first of anything we do is usually imprinted firmly in our memories and that ceremony certainly is but I have since learned that the groom had a terminal illness and has since passed away so also imprinted in my mind will be that I was able to give these two people such happiness even for such a short period of time. 
Almost half of our couples are in the family way when they take their vows but who could forget the bride who came in dressed to the hilt but one look at her converse sneakers peeking out from under her dress and the fact that the ring would only fit on her very swollen pinky finger told us that she was about to give birth at any moment, thankfully she waited. Several of the grooms have been military scheduled to be deployed shortly the most memorable of these came with a eight person wedding party complete with bridesmaids in gowns, flower girl and ring bearer while another group had the women dressed in beautifully embroidered saris, bearing flower garlands and lovely gold jewelry to bestow on the bride. Puzzling of course was the couple who were married and beaming on one Thursday afternoon but three days later on Easter Sunday left me a voice mail that they wanted it “undone”, to which we told them we were in the business of marrying people not divorcing them and they should consult an attorney.
Recently one couple in their mid 40’s came in at their appointment time with just their two witnesses, no other family or friends in attendance. She wore a lovely white linen skirt suit and carried a bouquet of roses decorated with seed pearls, he wore a dark suit complete with boutonniere, the witnesses were similarly attired. They were one of those couples that just made a person smile because one could see that they were hopelessly in love and fully understood what they were committing to that day. I noticed that the bride was in tears before the first “I do” the groom before the second one, by the time the rings were exchanged the best man and matron of honor were crying almost out loud with me ready to join in as I pronounced them husband and wife. I did manage to hold myself together and got down to business getting the signatures as required on the dotted line and then I was out of there!! 
