




Miss Anna Katherine Detrich,

I know you have been waiting for this day for a long time; I pray that it 
is even more than you ever dreamed it could be.

I love you.  I want to record some of the reasons I love you so that 
you can have, hold, and cherish them because I imagine that is 
exactly what you will want to do. 

Even though you are a speed reader, my suggestion is you read 
slowly, I would not want you to miss anything...



1-2  My head spins.  Thinking about maybe actually getting to spend the rest 
of my life with you takes my breath away.  This little exercise you gave me may be 
dangerous.  I don’t often let my thoughts wander to the ultimate “what if” moment.  
What if he actually proposes?  What if all my dreams come true, better than I could 
have ever imagined?  Be still my heart.  So handle with care, my love.  You do hold 
my heart in your hands. 

True:  I like the thought of walking with you hand in hand, stopping to look at some-
thing along the way, turning back around and being surprised by you down on one 
knee.

Pretty Girl, from the beginning I have said one of the biggest reasons I love you is 
because you love me.  I know when I have said that you have wondered if you are 
more into this relationship than I am.  I will have fun spending the rest of my life 
proving that is not the case.

I am a passionate man, I do what I believe in, and when I do something I put almost 
everything that I am into it.  When I hear you talk about how much you love me I 
am shocked about how passionate you are about our relationship, about me.  I am 
used to being the most riled up about something and having to convince everyone 
else that they should care and be riled up as well.  This is not the case with you, I 
never had to convince you to love me or try to get you to love me more, you were 
all in from the beginning, even when I was still figuring things out.

I am used to arguing my point, pleading my case, or convincing my opposition.  
With you I open my mouth to do that and I look at your face and you are already 
there.  My words fall from my lips and I stand in stunned silence because I never 
once imagined someone could be where I was going before I was even there my-
self.

I love you because you never try to apologize for me, you never try to hide or ex-



plain away why I am passionate about something, you never quiet my arguments 
or quell my bravado, except maybe with pigs.  You stand, watch, and listen and 
watch me walk to you because you are already there.  You are exactly the traveling 
companion I need.  I can’t imagine traveling on this road called life without you.

3-4 I would enjoy a picnic with you.  Especially if there was a ring (or twist tie) 
in a little tupperware in the picnic basket.  And really especially if it was awesome 
1985 like this picture.
 
Please do not hire Ben and his buddies to fly over with their jets and a skywriting 
message.  

I have watched your love for small containers, and for smaller containers inside of 
small containers.  I do not know if I will ever understand why this is cute.  I do smile 
and think of you every time you pack my lunch with small containers inside other 
containers, and I picture you lovingly assembling this delicious montage with love 
and care.  This is another reason I love you, you put tremendous love and effort into 
even the small things and I will enjoy eating the fruits of your labor because I know 
that will delight your heart.  It also delights mine.

I will not propose with the Blue Angels skywriting my proposal, although that would 
be sweet!  When I think about asking you to marry me, in my heart and in my 
head it does feel like the Blue Angels writing out the message and then doing an 
extremely low and loud fly over.  I hope I have accomplished stilling the fireworks 
inside, and translating them to a still and quiet moment that is the beginning of our 
life.



5-6 We went to 3 Happiness Chinese on our second date.  Or maybe third.  It 
was a good date.  And you do make me happiness.  While I’m fairly opposed to 
super public or in front of all my family proposals, restaurant proposals seem okay.  
Nice, even.  Our table is still our little world.  Just you and me.  And the waiter that 
delivers the fortune cookies. 
 
I’d like a proposal story that I can tell my grandma (or my grandkids) and not blush 
or have to leave things out.  The girl in this picture is dressed-ish.  If you decide to 
ask me to marry you, I think I’d like to be wearing clothes at the time. 
 
I love you with all my heart, Anna

The devious part of my soul reveled in planning a proposal that would catch you off 
guard and completely by surprise.  I agree though, catching you in the early morn-
ing hours before you are dressed or in a bathroom stall with your pants down would 
probably not be the best way for longevity or posterity.  I don’t want you to have to 
worry about how you look, where you are, or what other people may think, I want 
you to enjoy this moment.

I would like our relationship to be a public one, where people can ask us ques-
tions and see who we actually are as people.  I do not want to have a façade or 
curtain that others see and wonder who is actually behind the front.  We have had 
problems and will continue to have them, hiding them from others does not resolve 
them.  I am inviting you to journey with me unmasked.  I know it will be difficult, but 
I hope you will accept.  We will still have our moments, and even if others witness 
them they will be even more intimate because others will see and know the life we 
have chosen.  Our private will be the moments and memories we share together.

There may be a restaurant involved.  I love taking you to restaurants, my favorite 
date and memory is when we went to La Buvette, I had so much fun. 



7-8 When Dad proposed to Mom, he took her to a park with freshly fallen snow, 
where on a picnic table he had written in the snow, “Will you marry me?”  While I 
don’t know that I want a proposal story exactly like my mom’s, I think it’s cute.  It’s 
creative but simple. 
 
Just don’t write it in pee :)

You know me too well; if there was snow and writing involved, I would have prob-
ably done it in pee.  

I am proposing, and I hope this meets the cute, creative, and simple criteria.

9-10 Have we discussed lately how sexy and romantic I think your fireplace is?  
And how if you or we ever have to sell your house, it can’t be until we’ve had sex in 
front of it?  Preferrably on a rug of some sort.  I imagine hardwood floors would be 
a bit...hard.  Also, chilly.  Anyway, in front of your sexy and romantic fireplace might 
not be a bad place for a proposal. 
 
You don’t need to buy $10,000 worth of fireworks.  I already know you love me.  
And your gas bill will be high enough from all the fireplace sex.  



I love you, and I love that you have an incredibly strong desire for sex.  I never imag-
ined that a virgin could have the level of desire that you have demonstrated.  Thank 
you for shattering all of my expectations.  I have lived the first twenty seven years 
of my life terrified that I would marry someone that could not match my physical 
desire.  I expected to have to negotiate, settle, and eventually let a good portion of 
that desire die.  My fears will be proven wrong and I am so thankful.  God is truly 
good.

When you look at me with your love, I am speechless almost every time.  It feels like 
fireworks are going off inside of me and my heart has been knocked off rhythm from 
the cacophony

11-12 Growing up, starting in middle school I think, I read these books called 
“The Christy Miller Series.”  There were 12 regular books and then a Christy’s Di-
ary, plus a College Years set.  They were published by Focus on the Family, so you 
know they were real good and Jesus-Cheesy.  But Christy was my hero.  She had 
plain brown hair and a body she didn’t always love, and parents who were strict 
but a cool aunt/uncle with a beach house in California.  Her boyfriend, Todd, was 
the perfect guy.  Like, ridiculously perfect.  Probably set my standards a little too 
high.  Lucky for me, I found you. :)  Anyway.  When Todd proposed to Christy in 
book 2 of “Todd and Christy, The College Years,” he did it with candy hearts.  They 
were hanging out in a coffee shop and had a bag of candy hearts.  They slid funny 
ones back and forth to each other, until Christy realized that all Todd was sending 
her way were the ones that said “Marry Me.”  I can only eat about 3 candy hearts 
before I want to throw up, but it’s kind of a cute story. 
 



Their best friends, Tracy and Doug, got engaged on a beach in front of all their 
friends when a plane flew overhead with a banner reading “Tracy will you marry 
me.”  She said yes and they hugged, because Doug promised God that he 
wouldn’t kiss anyone until his wedding day.  Gross.

I love you.  Hoping for lots and lots and lots of years with you.  

You keep trying to write Ben out of this proposal, but I have written him in.
I am glad we did not wait to kiss.  Our first kiss was awesomely bad.  I would not 
want to cause anyone else that amazingly awkward pain by causing them to wit-
ness that awesomely bad of a kiss on a wedding day.  

Practice makes perfect and you are the best kisser I have ever kissed.  I love kissing 
you and I think we should do it more often, much more often.  You and I will cherish 
that awesomely bad first kiss for the rest of our lives, I am glad I get to share that 
memory with you.

I also love the fact that you remember your childhood in such vivid detail.  My 
childhood seems like a mushy grey lump.  I am excited to get to spend my adult 
childhood with such an excellent rememberer, and that we can relive all the great 
moments with you amazing memory.



13-14  I would like to have a city that is ours.  It doesn’t necessarily have to 
be the place where you propose to me, but I want to travel with you, to see places, 
to have my whole world filled with memories of you, but also to have one special 
out-of-town place that feels like ours. 
 
Hopefully it’s not a Hutterite colony.
(You can make me wear long skirts and a head thing, but I don’t have to like it)

I love traveling with you.  I am amazed at how much I enjoy creating and sharing 
memories with you.  We will have a city, I have no idea which one it will be, that is 
up to God.  I could spend the rest of my life traveling the world with you, it would 
be quite enjoyable, but I imagine there will be work to do along the way.  I also love 
working with you.  So things are looking good as long as I am with you.

Thank you for going to a Hutterite colony with me, several in fact.  Another one of 
the profound reasons I love you is that you take a relentless interest in my life and 
you want to know all the things that I do and love.  Thank you.  I want to be known, 
and known by you.  I want to have that same tenacious interest in your life and in 
your heart that you have in mine

15-16 Pretty dress and high heels or jeans and flip flops...doesn’t matter to 
me as long as it’s you doing the asking. 



I am doing the asking… I wonder what you are wearing… I happen to think you are 
incredibly sexy in both flip flops and pretty dresses with high heels.  
Pretty in the morning girl, this is when I think you are the most pretty.  Freshly awak-
ened, you are free of makeup, worries of the world, and things to do, you are you, 
and that is why you are the most beautiful in the mornings.  If you say yes I will get 
to witness this stupendous event on an almost daily basis, far more than the few 
glimpses I have had to date.  I think you should say yes so my joy waking up every 
morning can be dramatically increased.

17-18 You love me.  You also love Chipotle.  I’d say yes even if you proposed 
over a burrito. 
 
And I’m fairly certain that I do want a real ring, unless you can dip a twist tie in 14K 
gold and put one of your Fable diamonds on it... 



I did buy you a real ring, with real diamonds, and real gold.  It should be making an 
appearance shortly.

I have threatened to get my future wife a twisty tie instead of a ring for years.  I have 
also said that is how I will know she is the one because she will accept my twisty 
tie.  I love you because you would accept my twisty tie and find ways to cherish it.  I 
know you are the one.

I have another proposal, what if we each got twisty ties tattooed on our ring fingers 
to go under our rings?

I love you because no matter how I proposed you would be thrilled.  I am so 
blessed to have you in my life.

19- 20 You’ve mentioned not wanting to hear gun references, so I’m guess-
ing you know that asking my dad for his blessing to marry me is important.  And 
yes, I said blessing.  I am an adult and can marry whomever I please so permission 
isn’t really necessary, but it is important for me (and for my dad) that his blessing be 
sought prior to you asking.  I think my mom would enjoy knowing in advance, but 
she’s my mom, and views her role differently than that of my father so she wouldn’t 
feel offended if she’s not part of the blessing conversation.  So you and Dad can 
figure out if he’s going to tell her or you or what.  Dad won’t say no, by the way. :) 
 
I realize that depending on how you choose to propose, there might have to be a 
few accomplices in the plan, and that’s okay.  But I don’t want everyone to know in 
advance, like you propose to me at dinner and then we go back to your house to 
a surprise party with all of my friends there.  I want the excitement of telling people 
myself, in the order that I choose.
 
Sigh.  I really do love you lots and lots.



One of the hardest things of this proposal process has been not being able to share 
it with you.  This has been my journey and I have done it alone, that all ends today.  
To catch you up a bit, before you sent me this email I had already asked your par-
ents for their blessing.  I emailed your parents back in November and asked them 
if I could visit, which did not happen until January.  I had to lie to you and tell you I 
was going to be in Minnesota longer than I actually was.  I drove from Minnesota 
to Kansas and spent two evenings with your parents.  I then drove back to Omaha 
late on a Friday night.  Did I do a good job, did you suspect that I had gone to see 
your parents?

Here is what I sent them, back in November.

Karl and Jean,

I have been contemplating this for a while.  Now seems like an appropri-
ate time.  I would like to get to know the two of you and share myself as 
well.  In my mind that would be a day or two for the three of us, so that 
probably dictates Chapman on a weekend.  My desire is to put some 
questions and actions to all of the thoughts and feelings swirling around 
inside of me.  My desired goal is to have the two of you feel like you know 
me well, and for myself to know you two well.  My greatest desire is for 
significant and deep relationships and I would like to establish a good 
foundation for that to happen in the future.

I have delayed in asking because I don’t have an immediate list of ques-
tions that pops in my head or a score of activities that I would like to do, 
waiting has not produced any results either.  I am stating the goal and 
asking for the time, in faith, that it will produce good results.  If you have 
a better idea on how to accomplish my goal then let’s go with that, I am 
not picky.  Also if my stated goal is off, has already been accomplished, 
or draws comment or critique please let me know that as well.
I have a feeling this next part will not be as concise or as clear as I desire 
it to be, I am not always the best communicator.  I would ask that if we 
do get together that you would not tell Anna.  The engagement specula-
tion has already begun.  The speculation is something that I personally 
detest and believe hinders the current relationship and robs from the 
future relationship.  If Anna or any of her friends were to learn that I was 
coming to visit the two of you alone, despite the best of intentions I think 
there would be a firestorm of speculation and assumed outcome.  I my-
self don’t know what would happen if I came and visited for a couple of 
days so I do not want to give legs to speculation and perceived expected 
outcomes.  I have seen that expectations if strong enough can force real-
ity, and that is not a situation that I want to be in.



My heart:  I have met two people that I respect and admire.  To the best of 
my ability I would like to know and understand the two of you.  I think I 
have some very important things to learn from each of you, I do not know 
what they are yet, but I have a feeling they are there.  Even if I was not 
dating your daughter, if I had met you two, I am convinced I would still 
have this desire.  It is from this desire that I make my request.

Anna has expressed a desire to protect her family.  She has said that if she 
and I were to break up that she thinks her family would take it as hard as 
or harder than she would.  I am not asking for more depth and closeness 
from the two of you with casual disregard for the consequences of my 
request.  I understand what I am asking, and I can give you the same as-
surances I have given Anna.  I enjoy dating Anna, it has been the best re-
lationship with a girl that I have ever had.  I am not in a relationship with 
her to string her along or to avoid obligations.  I love her.  I can’t imagine 
dating anyone else.  My goal in dating is to find the person I am going to 
marry.  I am not prepared at this time to ask Anna to marry me.  I do not 
know when or if that time will or should come.

That last statement most likely sounds starker than I intend it.  I know 
that if I ask Anna to marry me it will be one of the most important deci-
sions in my life and I would like to make that decision well.  In my mind 
if the outcome is already a certainty then there really is not a decision.  
How can a yes truly be a yes if there was never an option of a no?  Person-
ally I am not quite sure how I should go about making this decision.  With 
God I have left girls in the realm of too emotional.  I have watched many 
guys pray for an answer on whether they should or should not date this 
or that girl and then announce that they have prayed and they believe 
God has said this or that only to be wrong later and cause a tremendous 
amount of hurt and pain.  I know myself when I go to pray about an at-
tractive girl it can be extremely difficult if not impossible to calm the 
swirl inside of me to the point that hearing a quiet voice would be next to 
impossible.  With that foundation I am having a hard time with how this 
decision making process should go.

In each of you I see wisdom and between the two of you I see a success-
ful relationship.  One of the things I would like to ask is how each of you 
made the decision to marry one another and how you think someone 
should go about making that decision.  I do not know if that question 
is appropriate or fair, but it is one my heart desires to ask.  I also have 
learned that family is very important in a relationship and I do not want 
to make this decision in a vacuum.  Tradition would dictate that boy who 
wants to marry a girl has to ask her father for permission first.  In my life 
I want that permission to be honest and true, not a formality or an obli-
gation.  I want my future in-laws to know me well.  With them I want to 
answer any question that they would desire to ask.



Yes marriage is a loud backdrop but I do not want it to be the primacy of 
my request.  My desire is to know the two of you and with that request I 
know that I must also disclose myself.  I enjoy learning and I enjoy shar-
ing.  If you agree and I come to Chapman I want you to know you can ask 
me anything you like.

Logistics: if you do agree that this is a good idea I think the best way to 
keep it from Anna would be to pair it with a business trip.  This might take 
a little while to work out.  There is a show in Columbia Missouri on De-
cember 16th, I might be able to be in Chapman Thursday night and stay 
Friday and Saturday.  That is the first most obvious opportunity to me, 
after that I will have to think some more.

Let me know what you think.  I hope I have communicated my purpose 
well and have not committed any offense, none was intended.

Chad

And it was exactly the beautiful disaster you’d imagine it to be.  I mean who asks 
his potential future in-laws, “How do I figure out if I want to marry your daughter?”  
On top of my brilliance add that your parents can have a tough time making deci-
sions and/or giving advice… Well I did it.

I knew that if I went to see your parents I would find the answer I was searching for.  
I did, and your father provided it.  He asked me, “Do you know you do not want 
to spend the rest of your life with Anna?”  I know it seems simple, but when he 
phrased it like that everything became clear to me.  The thought of going through 
life without you, was something I knew for sure I did not want.  Then it all clicked, 
sitting there on your parents’ new couch with each of them in their respective 
chairs, I knew I wanted to share and experience the rest of my life with you.

Before this epiphany, awkwardness was running rampant.  It was on par or even 
greater than our awesomely bad first kiss.  At one point your father pointed out 
that I had been talking about how I might propose to you but that I had not even 
asked for permission yet.  Your mother then gently pointed out that you were a 
grown woman and that she did not think permission could or should be granted, 
that it was a blessing I was seeking.  Your father then looks directly at me and asks 
if, “Don’t you think this is awkward?  We are discussing you asking for blessing/
permission and you haven’t even asked yet.”  My heart then started racing and I 
began mapping out the nearest exit in my head.  I was thinking to myself that I had 
supremely screwed this up.

It all turned out alright, both your parents and I survived.  I stated my intentions and 
asked for your father’s blessing, which he bestowed, but not before a nefarious and 
dreaded gun reference or two.  This is a nuance of culture I still do not really under-
stand.  Maybe I will if I ever have a daughter.  I have also put your parents through 



a difficult trial.  They have known about this since November and had to keep it a 
secret for seven months, I hope they still love me.

One last funny thing, before I left your parents’ house your father warned me not to 
get a speeding ticket.  I then got pulled over in Lincoln because one of my taillights 
was out.  Silly prophecy.

I should also let you know there is a supporting cast of characters, they will be 
revealed a little later.  I hope I did not invite too many.

21-22 My friend Laura’s husband proposed by burning “Marry Me?” into 
a tree and having Laura scope her rifle on it while they were out hunting one day.  
They’re sort of hicks.  Cody proposed to Shannon on top of a mountain during a 
ski trip, pretty much exactly like Ryan and Heidi’s story.  My friend Scott proposed 
to his wife by sending her on a treasure hunt all over Manhattan that eventually took 
her to some lookout point where they watched the sunset together after he pro-
posed.
 
I still can’t believe I might actually lucky enough to get to spend the rest of my life 
loving you and being loved by you.  If I am, our story will be great because it’s us.  
Because it’s you.  



And there will be a written record.

23-24 My heart is at home with you and I’ll go anywhere in the world with 
you. Just please don’t make it West Omaha.
 
Also, please don’t propose there.  I’ve spent 5 years building a reputation as a mid-
town girl...don’t ruin it for me now :)

Fortunately for you I owe too much on my house to be able to pick up and move 
to West O.  I love traveling with you, you are the most enjoyable travel companion 
I have ever had.  I love you because you will go anywhere in the world with me.  
Maybe the next edition of the Anna and Chad chronicles will be “Oh, the Places 
We’ll Go”



25-26 I wanna grow old with you.

Not going to lie, this one confused me a bit.  You don’t want to grow old with me if I 
look like these guys?

27-28 We are busy on the weekends.  Kind of ridiculously busy.  But...lucky 
for you, there are 5 other days of the week.  Don’t neglect them!
 
And if you want it to be a surprise, don’t put it on our Google Calendar :)

One of the things I love about you is your organization; it is an area that I am not 
always the most proficient at.  I have enjoyed the benefits of your organization that 
have spilled over into my own life in our dating relationship.  Just remember that or-
ganization in itself cannot bring security or stability and that some of the best things 



in life are unorganized and messy.

I also love you because you are good at many of the household things that seem to 
baffle and confound me.  I don’t know why my dirty clothes can’t make it into the 
laundry basket; if I really want to wear it again I can dig it back out of the basket.  I 
may never know why laundry and packing cause me the level of anxiety they do, 
or why I seem to misplace things with frequency.  And I will always be happy to eat 
the culinary experiment that you attempted and did not meet your standards, it’s far 
better than microwaved leftovers

29- 30 I’ve written this email like 84 times today, and I can’t do it.  If we have 
this conversation, the one in which I tell you all my little girl hopes and dreams, I 
want it to be face to face.  I will be honest, I’ll tell you what I’ve really dreamt about, 
but I want to be able to look in your eyes, to feel your hand in my hair on my back 
holding mine, while I tell you.  It’ll be hard, because I don’t want to put pressure on 
you to fulfill it all.  So there’s a little bit of bubble wrap to keep my heart protected, 
and no hammers for smashing, please.  But it’s okay if not everything comes true 
just that special little way.  It’ll be okay and I’ll be happy, because really really, from 
the bottomest part of my heart that you make all warm and squishy, all I want is 
you.   
 
Come home soon and safe, love.   Yours, Anna

I love you because you look into my eyes and walk toward me when I raise that 
hammer.  I know I hurt you, I am sorry.  I don’t like hurting you, but I know I do.  I 
sometimes marvel at your strength.  I know your heart is all in, and I pray that I can 
be a good steward and keeper of your heart; I know I can only do that with God’s 
help.  I thank you for trusting me with your heart, it has been a rare and precious 
gift. 



Smile of my heart I love you because you are often a reflection of 
God.  Like holding you on a warm summer picnic; still, calm, next 
to a pond, I glance down at our reflection and see God holding me 
instead of me holding you.  Both are true.

I am amazed at the grace and love that God has shown me through 
you.  I told you emphatically, repeatedly, I would never date you.  
Looking back now I think I picked those fights so that I could continue 
to be in your presence.  You exercised extreme grace and restraint, 
you let my words wound you and you did not strike back at me, you 
patiently waited, never pointing out my folly.  I saw God and knew I 
was wrong, and I knew you were His servant.  God has often dealt 
with me in this way, but this time when He chose to manifest a physi-
cal personification of His and my relationship in you, it broke me.  I 
cried and I still do; in my broken, shattered opposition to Him was left 
my love for you.

God continues to show Himself through you.  I see Him in your in-
nocence.  I have believed innocence was a liability, a weight to be 
discarded as soon as you had strength to remove it from around your 
neck.  In you he has revealed innocence’s true beauty, I now see that 
innocence is not a force to stoop and stumble, but a path to lift me, 
to guide and uphold me.  God fractured my obstinate opposition to 
innocence and in the rubble I saw you, a beautiful woman filled with 
desire.

I see God in you when I sin.  I know my sin and it is always before 
me.  In my pain and process it often gets very ugly.  When my sin is 
exposed people often take a step back.  Even when my brokenness 
directly injures you, you run toward me.  I never thought that was 
possible.  In that moment, in my brokenness, it is like meeting God 
and it inspires me to worship.

Thank you.  You care for me well and I desire to attempt to give a 
little of that back.  I pray that I continually and forever seek after God 
so that I can be worthy of your love.  I pray that God goes with me 
and that you find your security and protection in Him.  I pray that He 
blesses our relationship and that it is a reflection of God and His love.



The mountain I am moving, is the only thing I have in this entire world, 
the only thing I will ever possess, my name.  It may not seem like 
much, but other than being a child of God it is the only thing I am, 
and I am asking you to share it with me.  I am only my name, but you 
have a choice.  Will you share it with me?  Will we be known together, 
by that name?

This is the moment and I can’t 
imagine being here with anyone 

else.

I hope you said yes, I pray you said yes, I am kind of banking on the 
fact that you said yes.

That cast of characters I mentioned earlier, they are now about to 
make their appearance. After I asked your parents for their blessing, I 
then went to work with our friends and family.  Did you suspect any-
thing?  I am thankful they kept the secret for four months.  Here is the 
letter I sent them in February.



Hi friends and family,

This email has three purposes, first to tell you that I am go-
ing to propose to Anna, second to ask you to keep that a se-
cret, and third to ask for your help.

The ask for help has two parts.  The first relates to the part 
in a wedding ceremony where there is a public ask for ob-
jections.  I have always thought it was kind of strange to ask 
such a question in the middle of the wedding ceremony and 
to me it seems it can only breed awkwardness and anger.  I 
do think the idea is valuable and heeding the words of one 
of my pastors, “Don’t get engaged lightly,” I am asking you, 
some of our closest friends and family, to ask any questions, 
voice any concerns, or express any encouragement you have 
now to me, before I propose.  I have learned that a relation-
ship is far more than two people and it involves a whole com-
munity.  Because of that it is important to me to give space 
and permission for this.  I am also giving you permission to 
ask me any questions you would like.  There are no questions 
I will not answer.  There are also no words I will not hear, ev-
erything you say will be received and prayed over.

The second part of the ask for help relates to the proposal.  
Anna likes written things and she has also stated that she 
does not want a public proposal, sorry Ben no flyovers or sky 
writing as cool as that would be.  I would like to include all of 
you, in written form.  I most likely will give her a scrap book 
of all our/your contributions when I propose.  I am expect-
ing, blessings, memories of us, and encouragements, but I 
don’t want to limit anyone, do what you think Anna would en-
joy and see as special.  I believe all of you have been with us 
together, but if you need more material or need to know me 
better please ask the questions or for the time you need.  If 
you need to know Anna better, I believe I have chosen a close 
enough circle that each of you can go directly to her and it 
won’t seem out of the blue or weird, but please do your best 
to keep this all a secret.



how much time you have because I myself do not know when 
all this is going to happen.  I still have a lot of things to figure 
out and I do not know how much time it will take.  On another 
important note if Anna has left you any ideas or hints about 
what she wants or you know who does know those things 
please pass them on to me.
Related but not for sure, I have also thought about sending 
her many different proposal scenarios/ideas over a period of 
time to keep her guessing.  I do not know if I will actually do 
this or not but if you would like to contribute something I will 
appreciate your scenario/idea funny or serious.
I think that is it for now, hopefully I have not left any glaring 
holes.

Thanks
Chad

And without further ado… 





Anna

Pedal with no hands,
shift gears with the windows down.
Race on into life.

Sparks and words have flown.
Nothing comes between us, though.
We have a fierce love.

I have watched you grow,
watched his eyes when they watch you.
You have peace with him.

We’ll walk arm in arm.
He can wait for one more minute.
Tears will be for joy.

Chad

Dude, I saw her first.
She was mine before you walked.
Don’t you dare forget!

What a tale you tell,
personal and casual.
But you share your heart.

You ask permission
and my blessing to pursue her
for forever?  Yes.

Love, Dad Karl





CONGRATULATIONS to both of you…..

for what you’ve grown through in the past, for how you’ve fallen in 
love with each other, and for the forever-future you have together. 

Anna, my youngest, you are such a gift.  I’ve loved you way before 
you even saw us (and we know your dad saw you first!), you with 
your squinched up eyes and your adorable button chin.  It’s been so 
amazing to see you grow, to see how God’s hand has been gently 
leading you through your life. This new Chad-chapter of yours has 
been so delightfully interesting to watch. From that first phone call 
(Mom, I want to tell you about this guy….) to seeing you two a few 
months later (you were so very comfortable together – like best 
friends) it just seems right that you end up together. 

Chad, you’re the face that I’ve been praying for ever since Anna was 
a baby.  Off and on throughout her life I’ve gone to the throne asking 
for protection and guidance for you, for you to learn something that 
day to help you be a good future husband-leader for Anna. The Lord 
answered my prayers by sustaining you throughout your life as he 
gently called you closer to Him. 

Marriages are as different as the couples that are in it.  Make your 
union holy, set apart, honoring God with everything you have. Love 
much, listen much, and forgive much. Be prepared to work hard.  
Marriage will stretch you as it blesses you.  Know that we love both of 
you and our prayers will continue.

Love, Mom Jean









Dear Anna, 

 It has been delightful to watch you fall in love with Chad.  You have 
grown stronger and more gentle; you have become renewed and also 
more true to yourself.   

As your Seester and Brother Bear, we commit to support your 
relationship with Chad and encourage you to act with patience, 
kindness, and faithfulness toward one another. 

“To have no illusions and yet to love--what stronger surety 
can a woman find?” ~E M Forster  

We see this honesty, certainty and strength in your relationship, and 
we pray that the Lord will continue to draw you closer to Himself and 
to one another throughout your engagement and marriage. 

Team Burton is cheering loudly for the future Team Wastell!  

Wuv oo! Sarah, Josh, + Dalya





Blaine, Ellen, Tristen, Nicole + Kail





Anna. 

How I love you dear friend. I am rejoicing with you and Chad today in 
your engagement!

I thought of all the things I love about you. There are too many to 
write. I have such special memories of the friend you have always 
been. I think two things stand out in my mind that make you who you 
are and the wife you are going to be. 

1.  You are so easy to live life with. I love all the porch swing, slipper 
slide, girl scout cookie, playing barbie memories. What a great 
companion you are. 

2.  You are an encourager. What a gift you have to encourage others 
in their spiritual walks. I know this will be part of the glue that will hold 
your marriage together. 

Love you both. Can’t wait to witness the day you become Chad’s 
wife.

Cross my heart, Jackie (+ family)





Dear Anna,

It’s so hilarious to consider for just a moment our first meeting: August 30, 2009.  Why do 
I remember? It was my birthday.  The previous year, I was celebrating my 30th Birthday in 
Alexandria, Egypt.  The next year, I spend my 31st birthday in Omaha, Nebraska.  You know, 
because they are so much alike.

I find it ironic on several levels.  It was an awkward meeting.  I mean, here I am, a stranger, 
leading a bible study with a group that has yet to have bible study.  This random dude from 
Chicago, starting a meeting, and then leaving and going and talking on the phone with 
various friends and family for his birthday.  Awkward.

Then, I leave, and the entire meeting goes long, with oversharing (as typical with wherever 
Chad finds himself), and if I recall correctly, was exactly what you were NOT looking for.  

Why in the world did you stay? 

True to form, the small group grew, God worked, and it ended up having eternal significance.  

Funny how things work out sometimes, huh?

You know, but the more I think about it, it’s almost a paradigmatic way of looking at life with 
Chad.  Something strange will happen, the fluff is soon blown off the situation, the real stuff 
emerges, God works, and something of eternal significance happens.  I think it’s something 
you are going to experience for the rest of your life when you have Chad as your partner in 
life.  

I’m glad to have gotten to know you a little thus far, and a lot more in the future.  What I love 
what you bring to Chad is someone who can come along side and communicate with others 
in the same realness as Chad, but in a different way.  I know for you, I’m happy that you 
have the most loyal friend I know for your husband.  I’m happy for Chad for different reasons 
- which I’m still trying to put into words.  More on that later. 

I’m grateful that I’ll be able to look at you, as someone who will know Chad better than 
anyone, and hear a crazy story, lock eyes with you, smile, and know that someone is there 
to bring some sanity and grace as I have often had to do with Chad throughout his life.  
You will have an incredible life together - it will certainly be interesting, and interesting in the 
best sort of way.  Because interesting first we interpret as awkward...but as one who has 
been in plenty of “awkward” first situations for many, it’s led to so many wonderful stories of 
friendships where I’ve seen God transform the lives of so many through risk.

Just like we experienced on August 30, 2009.  And I look forward to many more stories for 
us to share together.

Grace + Peace, Andy





Anna,

My advice: Laugh together often. Don’t take yourself too seriously. :) 
Marriage is definitely an adventure, maybe more like a theme park. 
There will be rollercoasters for sure, but if you hang on through the 
ups and downs you’ll come out with a smile at the end. Who better to 
share that experience with than the person you can’t live without?

My memories: I’ve always known Anna was special, and she’s always 
been an anchor in my life. Even during times when we’ve been 
separated by distance or life changes, I could always count on being 
able to pick up where we left off as soon as we talked or saw each 
other again. Naturally, when I heard about Chad, I knew he must be 
REALLY fantastic to meet Anna’s exacting relationship standards. I 
love that we can hang out together with a cold beer and tell stories, 
even when Chad is having a heart-to-heart talk with me. :) Not just 
any friend’s boyfriend can get away with that. Only a really special 
one. ;) I couldn’t have picked a better match for my dearest friend!

Love you both! Shannon





Dear heart -

What a wonderful day this is - the day of your engagement!

One time you sent me a quote from The Color Purple that reminded you 
of me - about how it makes God angry when we don’t notice the color 
purple in the fields. I sit here trying to find words to describe how I think 
of you.

Anna. Love. Blue eyes. Delicate. Contemplation. Green apples. Unique in 
every way. Beauty. Sister. Popcorn. Front porch. Determined. 

You are so many things, Anna. You are God’s unique compilation of 
strengths and weaknesses. I love how you shine for Him.

Now you are beginning the process of adding another dimension to who 
you are - the role of wife.

It is wonderful and difficult and exciting and even, at times, heart 
breaking. Overall, though, it is good. And it is God’s plan for your life.

I know some people are chosen for singleness, but I’m so glad He had 
marriage - and marriage to Chad specifically - in your plan.

My prayer is that this season of engagement will be rich and will open 
new doors in your relationship so that on the day you wed you will be 
able to wholly give yourselves to one another.

My advice is to remember that “a successful marriage is the union 
between two good forgivers.” A wonderful, old, Christian couple gave us 
a plaque with that inscription as a wedding gift. It is a copy of one they 
picked up on their honeymoon so many years ago. It has rung true in 
their long marriage and in our short marriage.

I love you dear heart. And I am SO excited for you both.

Love, Edie





Dear Anna-

I would welcome you into the family but it feels as if you have been 
a part of this family for a long time. I remember the conversation that 
I had with Chad over a year ago when he told me about you. It was 
apparent that he had found his soul mate. You fit so well into our 
immediate family as well as our extended family.

Please enjoy the photos that I chose for this book. Photography has 
been a passion in my life and I know that you share the same interest. 
Photos catch brief moments in time and the feelings that were being 
felt. Chad is has always been a special, very deep thinking person, 
even as a child.

You and Chad complement each other. Together, your lives will be 
fuller, richer, and more rounded. Respect each other and just have 
fun!

Love, Andrea





Love is one of those things that happens whether you want it to or not, and 
in ways that can astound you.  And for Chad, no doubt this has been the 
case. 

I can distinctly remember a time not so long ago when he was convinced, 
convinced he would come across some unsuspecting and up to that point 
unknown lass and ask her to marry him. In the moment of their first meeting.  
Perhaps you’ve heard this explained by him before.  But if not, as strange 
as it sounds, it is perfectly plausible, and I daresay expected, from our dear 
friend. 

Fortunately for both you and him, things have worked out a bit different.  
And in just the right way.  When I first heard how you met, complete with 
stories of tension and challenge prior to an official title being put upon the 
relationship, I had a sneaking suspicion that you were the one for him.  It 
was still early in the relationship, last spring if I recall, but it seemed he had 
finally found a woman who was up to the task of both dealing with his brutal 
honesty and willing to go all in on a life that has and will continue to shape 
nearly all people he comes upon. 

I’ve known Chad for over a decade.  It is a bit strange to put it in those 
terms, as it reveals how old we both are getting, but there is no other man 
that has challenged me so thoroughly.  It takes a special woman to love 
a man like that, and your patience and dedication as displayed thus far 
foreshadows a marriage of much worth and longevity. 

You both have gifts that will serve you well as you start a family and 
become spiritual leaders to those around you.  This partnership is already 
blossoming and affecting many, and I have a feeling it is but a start to many 
exciting years ahead.  As the years pass, and friends accumulate, they will 
see this and respond.  But for me, I am thankful I was in on the ground floor, 
to see the evolution of a man from frat brother to loving future husband, and 
all the transformations contained within those years that led him ultimately 
to you. 

God bless, and many happy years ahead,          
         Ben





Chad and Anna-

There are so many things that I would like to say but more than 
anything, I want to communicate and love and blessing to you on this 
day.  I found this old prayer and thought that it said it better than I 
could.  I hope that this prayer will become a reality for you in the days 
ahead.  
  
Thank You Lord, for this wonderful gift of our love, which 
already has brought us so much joy.
Grant that we may continue to love; reverently, patiently, 
generously --- seeing you in each other.
Guide us to continue to discover each other, that our 
understanding and compassion may deepen and mature.
Teach us to forget ourselves and live for and in each other, 
that we may truly become one.
In the hurried days of final preparation, grant us the 
calmness to reflect upon the sacramental moment
when you will seal and sanctify our promises, binding us 
together in profound intimacy forever.
Grant us the insight to realize that soon our unique love will 
be caught up and transformed into your boundless love.
Then we will no longer be merely a young man or woman 
in love---but husband and wife, an image of Christ and His 
Church,
with a special right to supernatural help, and special 
commission to create love in each other, in our children, and 
in the family of God.
 In joy or sorrow, in richness or poverty, in sickness and in 
health---may our love grow into your Divine Love till death do 
us part.

 Amen.

Congrats and much love!  Sharon








