
When I got engaged in December of 2019, I was so excited to begin planning our wedding.  My
entire life I had never really put any thought into my “dream wedding”, and I didn’t even
know if I’d ever end up getting married, so I was excited to finally be excited.  And then…
COVID happened.  I was able to make it to a bridal show in January and our only pre-COVID
venue visit in February, but then we hit a brick wall.  With several other venue visits planned
throughout March and April, each one got cancelled over time as the virus continued to
spread.

My fiancé and I were originally planning our wedding for April of 2021, but that thought
came and went as COVID intensified in the US.  Eventually we changed our minds and started
planning for October of 2021 instead, but even that made me nervous.  We knew things
should be getting better soon with a vaccine on the horizon, but the thought of planning
everything only to have to re-plan it all over again was terrifying to me.  I’ve heard hundreds
of stories from couples who have done this and my heart breaks for them.  As we came closer
to deciding on a venue we knew that if we wanted to have the day we’d been dreaming of and
feel truly confident with the date we’d decided on, we’d probably need to push our wedding
out to 2022.  So that’s exactly what we did – May 14th, 2022 is the big day.

We still have so much to do in terms of planning, but so far the process has been fun yet
frustrating, exciting yet nerve-wracking.  When it comes down to it, I know that COVID or not
it’d still be stressful for me – I’m pretty much a ball of anxiety if we’re being honest.  I’ve had
days where I’ve wanted to cry because as much as I want my dream wedding, I’m afraid we’re
waiting too long by pushing to 2022 because we want to have a family by a certain age.  I’ve
had days where I’ve wanted to cry because I feel like I’m planning a wedding that’s never
going to happen or like I’m being too selfish.  I know so many people who have had smaller,
more intimate weddings due to COVID and they have been absolutely BEAUTIFUL weddings
(I attended my best friend’s 12-person wedding and it was amazing!), but I can’t help how I
feel – for somebody who never thought about her wedding day until the day she got engaged,
it’s crazy how suddenly I wanted this whole experience.  I want all of our friends and family
there to celebrate with us, I want the crazy long grand entrance winding down to the water at
our venue, I want us to rock out on the dance floor with our wedding party, and I really just
want to have the experience of planning this day that suddenly became so clear in my mind in
the days following our engagement.  There are great days too, though – days when we book
another vendor and I’m so excited because “Yay, we finally accomplished something and we’re
one step closer to being married!”  There have been many, many days where my fiancé and I
have randomly asked each other “Will you marry me?” all over again, and those beautiful
moments snap me out of the bad ones almost instantly.

I reread that previous paragraph to myself and still feel like I sound selfish, but I know there
are so many other couples out there feeling the same way.  I say all of this about wanting to
have my big extravagant wedding, but I also acknowledge that at the end of the day it’s the
love that my fiancé and I have that matters.  A big wedding vs. a small wedding isn’t going to
make a difference in that way.  (With that being said, let me make clear that we will 100% be
having a wedding on May 14th of 2022 even if COVID forces us to downsize – I need to at
least try for the whole shebang, though!)  I’m grateful for Adam’s love, partnership, support,
and ability to keep me sane as we anxiously await this next chapter of our lives together.  He
reminds me that we’re doing all of this because we want to and not because we have to.  So
we’re waiting a little bit longer than we’d originally expected to officially get married, but we
have a lifetime of memories to look forward to creating as husband and wife.  We can’t wait to
begin making those memories on May 14th, 2022.
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