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THE ORIGIN OF THIS BOOK
CHOICES: Black Women Interracial and Intercultural Marriage BOOK 2—is the second book in the ongoing series, containing my essays and thousands of readers’ comments discussing issues surrounding the surge in black—mainly upwardly mobile black/African American—women entering relationships with men who are not African American. Some people consider this turn of events revolutionary. In the United States, the overwhelming majority of the non-black men who date and marry black women are white men.
I am an African American woman. I was once married to a continental African man; I’m now married to an American white man. I’m known on my blogsite as “Evia.”
As a strong proponent of quality marriages for African American women, I urge black women in the United States to broaden their dating and marriage scope to include quality men from the entire global village. I implore them to take a proactive stand on this issue of finding a suitable and compatible, quality mate of any race or ethnic background. The quality of the man is the most important factor. Black women must vet each suitor and look for evidence that he possesses the traits, abilities, desire, and drive to meet the challenges of performing well as a husband and a father. The world is now a global village. African American women who seek marriage and children must rip themselves from their comfort zone, if necessary, and mingle fluidly in the world, but only with compatible men who possess the capabilities that indicate a high likelihood of strong performance as husbands and fathers.
A great proportion of African American women seek to find a loving and loveable mate of quality, marry, and have children—in that order. Therefore, the central theme of my essays is to encourage African American women to realize that they have many choices available towards reaching that goal.
I stress that black women must choose mates wisely. They must be radically proactive regarding mating only with quality, loving, loveable, suitable, and compatible men. The core purpose of my essays is to energize and activate African American women towards that end. I urge them to reach out and embrace the many choices beyond their immediate environment for a fulfilling life, including love and marriage to a quality mate.
I define a quality man, in this regard, as one who is ready, willing, and capable emotionally, mentally, and financially of meeting the challenges of life as an adult male. Or, if he’s a younger man, he must be in serious preparation to do so.
The essence of creating a quality life is another theme I’ve written much on in some of my essays. I compel African American women to live an abundant life in all respects, or to “live well.” For many women, a loving, committed mate is an important component in living a life of abundance.
In July 2006 when I began writing these 400+ blog essays that make up my continuing series of what I consider now—“teaching essays,” I was a newbie blogger. I naively had no clue that anyone would be particularly interested in reading what I wrote about my marriage to a white man. My blog was my journal—not a private one, but a written account of some of my experiences as an interracially married woman. I had dated men of other nationalities and races since I was eighteen. I majored in ethnology as an undergraduate in college, married a Nigerian man, and lived abroad with him. I wrote often about my intercultural relationships. The dynamics of intercultural and interracial relationships were the norm for me. Therefore, my decision to marry a white man was not an unusual move for me.
I soon discovered I had encountered a virtual ‘live wire’ by openly discussing a topic in my essays that many people consider taboo. My happy marriage to a white man was just more than many people could stomach. Although I received an overwhelming number of supportive notes in my private e-mailbox, it also became obvious that my essays irritated some, to the extent that they wished a poisonous caterpillar would bite me.
Please note that African-Americans are the reference group for my essays, although there may be similar concerns among other groups of blacks. Many black people in the United States still have great difficulty discussing the topic of black women and white men dating or black women entering loving, marital relationships with white men, or anything regarding interracial relationships of the black woman-white-skinned man type. A number of researchers have contacted me saying it’s difficult to find material at all about the black woman-white man relationship, unless it’s sexual or pornographic, despite the great increase in black woman-white man dating and marriages.
People are simply not talking or writing about it or only scantily. Many are apparently very reluctant to discuss this topic because of the ever-strained state of race relations in the United States, which is due to present-day racist structures stemming from the country’s sordid history of chattel slavery perpetrated upon captured Africans by Europeans.
However, if there were courses on interracial dating, love, sex, and marriage between black women and white (European-American) men at the turn of the millennium in the United States, this series of essays and particularly the thousands of penetrating comments from a cross-section of readers would be required reading. In a nutshell, the comments from my readers are powerful. They literally changed my life.
All of the essays and comments are plucked from my blog site: BLACK FEMALE INTERRACIAL MARRIAGE Ezine (located now at www.blackfemaleinterracialmarriage.com) which my readers have made enormously popular by visiting to the tune of more than 950,000 visits since July ’06 and reading roughly 2,500,000 pages of my writings along with the numerous comments. I thank them for spreading my name throughout the blogosphere and bringing many other readers to my site, many of whom have written me to say that my essays have uplifted them and spurred them to make life-altering changes.
From the very beginning, I was contacted for interviews by academicians, other bloggers, magazines, newspapers, radio and TV program producers, and in early 2007, I was contacted by a reporter from the Associated Press, who did a series of interviews with me for an article regarding black women in interracial relationships and marriages with white men. This culminated in an August 2007 Associated Press article about the subject and my blog was highlighted. The article was picked up by CNN online news, USA Today, ABC news and numerous major and minor news outlets worldwide and grabbed attention like a raging gasoline fire.
Within 36 hours of the article appearing, 10,000 visitors came to my site from all parts of the globe. I was thunderstruck that a topic as familiar to me as sliced bread could interest so many people!
I am often described by others as “courageous.” I’ve never thought of myself as that. I am, however, a strong proponent of marriage for African-American women. I’m a believer in practical consequences and real effects, a pragmatist. Many among the 70% of black women in the United States are unmarried largely due to the unavailability of quality marriage mates in the pool of men they’ve been traditionally slated to marry—black American men. Therefore, it is common sense to me that these women need to broaden their dating and marriage pool to include ALL interested, suitable, and compatible men of quality in the global village. As you read the thousands of comments that accompany the whole series of 400+ essays, it becomes apparent that the vast majority of upwardly mobile African American women commenters agree with this sheer commonsense remedy.
In the United States, the bulk of the non-black men are white American men. Whites comprise roughly 70% (2006 census) of the U.S. population and blacks are 13%. Many African-American women share a familiar cultural background and values with those of many white American men.
In 2009, however, my commonsense position is largely considered radical and even heretical in segments of the black community in the United States, even though most blacks know that the pool of marriageable black men and those who are interested in marriage has shrunk to a thin stream. Seemingly, many black people would prefer that these black women remain unmarried. At the same time, black women in America are constantly criticized for having children out of wedlock—the “babymama” phenomenon.
The women obviously cannot marry unavailable or uninterested black men and they shouldn’t marry unloving men, or those who are unequipped to meet the challenges of marriage and family life. However, no high profile black “leader,” black politician, thought leader, or anyone of national visibility has addressed the issue of whom these millions of women are supposed to marry before having children. Despite that, even the mere suggestion that it would make good sense for black women to include white men in their pool of committed relationship candidates is met with anger, accusations of “disloyalty,” “sellout,” and sometimes-physical threats by black men, some of whom exclusively date and marry interracially themselves. Many black men express their approval of interracial dating and marriage—for black men only.
The volumes of fear and confusion expressed by the black women commenters regarding IR dating and marriage fascinated me. Their sentiments were unfamiliar to me, since I have always dated and married outside my group. Their feelings became a major incentive to continue writing the essays. Fearful of black community condemnation and ostracism, many so-called “strong” black women succumb to community and self-inflicted pressure to mate with the only “approved” man—a black man, at a time when there is a critical shortage of marriageable and marriage-interested American black men.
This often results in man sharing or serially mating with black men who have not equipped themselves to meet the emotional and financial responsibilities of a relationship with a woman or the demands of fatherhood. Numerous other black women simply wed themselves to the church or community and live a life of solitary confinement on the romantic front as they wait in quiet desperation for their “Mr. Right Black Man” to appear.
Although some people tend to view African American women as something akin to a separate species of women, I want to emphasize that African American women are the same as other women in the world who desire a fulfilling relationship with a responsible, loving, supportive partner, children, and home life. Given the fact that so few of them are able to secure this with a black man, yet remain hopeful that they will, you can just imagine the energy, time, and ever-adapting programming that go into indoctrinating these women to remain attached to the idea of only a ‘black knight.’ To remain hopeful, many of the women put on a brave face each day and take refuge in what I’ve coined as magical thinking.
Many non-African Americans, including other black ethnics, are not aware of this highly effective indoctrination process. Some of them have asked me why it is that so many hard-working, seemingly intelligent black women limit themselves to African American men as mates and focus often without male help on ‘saving the black community,’ yet receive merely random or often-negative returns. Despite the devastation it takes on their emotional and physical health along with their finances, the fact is that often many of the women themselves can’t explain in any rational way why they do it. There actually is no logical reason to continue investing the bulk of assets (time, energy, money, life) in any entity that continues to deliver faint or often negative returns. Many African American women continue on this course, however, and continue to end up struggling, poor, and alone.
As many of the comments clearly state or reveal, this is very harmful to the women and this is evident in the dismal health statistics of black women, many of whom “medicate” themselves in various ways. One way is with food, and they lead the nation in 2009 in weight related illnesses: diabetes, cancer, heart problems, and a host of other debilitating maladies. Commenters continually make the point that the black com-munity could not survive without ‘riding on the backs’ of black women, yet does not consider it important to make the basic needs of black women, a priority. Aside from lip service, there is nothing in the situation that even shows there is a functioning “community” involved. A community is a give-and-take place. There is a large degree of uplifting, mutual exchange, or reciprocity between people in a functioning community.
The conclusion from dozens of discussions and hundreds of comments: reciprocity is sorely lacking in the so-called black community, when it comes to meeting the basic needs of African American women. Many of the black men, who had the resources to help, have fled physically, mentally, and emotionally. There-fore, from the standpoint of many blacks who remain in a black residential area and even those who inhabit mainly a “black” mental construct, but who may live outside of the physical black residential area, this indoctrination of black women will continue—in order for the women to maintain the illusion of the black “community.” Many black women receive much subtle pressure to believe in and keep in place a safe harbor for everyone but themselves. Indoctrinated to put their own safety, security, and general betterment low on the list, many African American women are complicit in supporting an arrangement that does not meet their needs or those of other American black women.
Reciprocity is critical in any healthy or worthwhile relation-ship. High praise is often given to black women who give selflessly to the community, but most of the women have not learned to demand that others meet their needs, or give back to them.
Shortly after I began blogging, many black women came to my site to discuss their frustrations about being boxed in by the so-called black community. Woman after woman pointed out that the “community:” 1) provides no effective protection from the misogyny nor the general violence and sexual attacks from an assortment of community predators who physically and emotionally prey on women and their children, often with impunity, 2) presents severely low-quality or limited/nonexistent marital options, 3) often blames the women for the community’s demise, 4)burdens them (like ‘mules’) alone with the task of “saving the community,” 5) expects black women to successfully socialize and raise male children alone, a feat that is unparalleled in general human history, 6) pressures black women to lift up, carry, and repair “damaged beyond repair” black males (dbrbm), 7) offers sparse reciprocity to black women for the self-sacrifices made by them to keep the traditional black church and black community from disappearing altogether.
Much of the women’s discontent also focuses on the un-abashed double standard—held by many American black men and some segments of black women—that gives tacit approval for black men to mingle with and marry non-black women while pressuring black women to remain “loyal” to black men only.
My blog became the site of a rallying cry from a wide cross-section of black women with the central message that black women must make use of their options to meet and marry mates from the entire global village just as black men increasingly do and just as white, Asian, Hispanic, and other women and men. Black women in America cannot mend or hold up the black community, alone. Instead, black men are needed to build, repair, and sustain the community with equal involvement and commitment. Without that, the American black community will continue to sink.
Some of my readers and I encouraged others to spread the commonsense remedy that African American and other black women in a similar predicament must exercise all of their options to mate and marry the highest quality, loving, and loveable man of any skin shade or background. Since the vast majority of them feel that they lack a community that protects them and safeguards their interests, black women must make it a priority to promote and protect their interests, ‘first and foremost.’ I urged readers to start their own blogs to help to get the word to millions of black women that no woman is alone in her yearnings for a loving partner and fulfillment as a woman. My essays and the poignant comments struck a chord with many black women in the United States and beyond who endure sexist oppression that compounds the racial oppression many black women face. They heard the word and responded.
Thus, my blog and similar ones that sprang up became “freedom” oases offering understanding, acceptance, support, encouragement, ideas, strategies, tactics, and practical advice for numerous black women who visited often to mingle with like-minded others. They, in essence, have formed the community they’ve been looking for. These women sought affirmation and guidance from a caring sisterhood as they strove to actualize their goal of finding loving and loveable, quality men for partners, and securing a relationship with fully committed men who possess fatherhood desires and the emotional and financial ability to be involved fathers in the lives of their children. In 2009, millions of black women in the U.S. desire marriage before having children, and want, in general, to exercise their options to ‘live well.’ These are normal desires of many women worldwide. African-American women and those in similar situations are no different.
However, when typical African American women express these desires, they do not often get the support of other blacks around them. Those around them frequently scold them for being “selfish.” They are often told to focus primarily on uplifting the black community, first. Others, who they trust, urge them to subscribe to the magical thinking notion that their “Mr. Right” is on the way. Confused and lacking support, many black women give in to this social pressure. They neglect their own needs. They wait or they settle for an unsuitable male.
Through my essays and the comments section, many of the women began to realize that they must not limit themselves in any way. Marriage-oriented African American women must not waste time with a focus on ANY man who is not interested in marriage.
One of my more controversial positions is my frequent urgings to black women to “marry well,” by marrying a man who is at least as equally upwardly mobile and ambitious as the woman is. I explain, in meticulous detail, why any black woman of childbearing age has to be extremely particular in choosing a man she spends time with because sexual intimacy between the woman and man often does result in either unplanned children or aborted babies.
In 2009, single black women with children comprise the most impoverished demographic in the country. My mantra is: the decision to be sexually intimate with any man is absolutely the MOST important single decision a black woman (or any woman) makes in her life since its impact is usually felt for generations. Based on her choice, she—and any child that may come from this sexual intimacy—will either sink or soar.
Detractors deliberately misinterpret me when I suggest to black women to include progressive-minded, enlightened white men and other non-black men in their dating and marriage pool. This is often distorted to mean that I am telling black women to embrace racist white men and reject ALL black men. This amounts to outright lies and gross twisting of my message since I have never encouraged any association between black women and racist white men or the rejection of quality black men. These contrived distortions aim to discredit my message and cause fear.
Many black women readers shrewdly saw through these at-tempts to discredit my message and me. They stated in private notes to me and in the comments that the major underlying pur-pose of the critics’ lies is—to keep as many black women as possible confused and available as a “safety net” for favors and as sexual partners for black men to use as they wish. This is often why even black men who exclusively date or are married to non-black women, still don’t want black women to date or marry white men.
A black male commenter pointed out that some African American men also have the fear that as more black women date and marry non-black men and non-AA men, the desirability index of AA men as sexual and relationship partners will be reduced among all women. He said AA men reason that high demand for them pushes up their value in the mating market.
The critical point that my essays and the comments focus on throughout this maze of emotions, perspectives, and politics is the lack of regard for black women’s needs as individual women—the right of each black woman to ‘live well.’ What quickly becomes apparent is that the black woman’s right to opportunities for love and happiness is rarely seen as a priority by anyone, not even by the women themselves.
Both the positive and negative responses to my blog became so overwhelmingly intense at times that I had to take breaks from it frequently. Being on the forefront of what some have called a “black women’s empowerment” movement is emotionally draining because many people feel they have the right to dictate to an American black woman how she should live her life, who she should love or shouldn’t love, or whether she should even be loved. I frequently stress that each adult woman who is of sound mind has the fundamental “right” to choose the man of her choice to love and marry, irrespective of race, culture, religion, etc. The Constitution of the United States grants every citizen this right.
My essays press black women to look out for their interests “first and foremost” and without apology. This is common sense because ‘self-preservation is the first law of nature.’ Black women must position themselves to, not only survive, but also thrive. They will succeed at doing this only if they make it a rule to promote and protect their interests and require reciprocity from others.
The primary lesson that I want black female readers to draw from my blog’s teaching essays regarding love and marriage is that a “good lovin’” man can be from any compatible background, and of any skin shade or race. African-American women of marriageable age should be focused on marriage to a quality man as the goal, especially if the woman plans to have children. Marriage is not a perfect institution, but it’s the best arrangement that humans have devised for having and rearing children and for meeting myriad other needs of women and men.
A family starts with marriage—a legal commitment or one that is sanctioned by a particular culture or society. It is the basic building block of any community or nation. When we have large numbers of non-committed men and women engaging in recreational, no-strings-attached sex with each other, the result will always be social chaos, as we currently see in many black residential areas. This pattern is seen in other residential areas also, but with much lesser impact. For this reason, there won’t be any significant improvement in the American black community until a large percentage of the residents begin choosing mates properly, and marrying with the focus on a family bond. There is no way around this.
This is why I stress that black women in the West who seek quality mates for marriage must broaden their selection pool by including men from ALL backgrounds because as I frequently point out, “there are many more men of quality in the ocean than in a backyard puddle.” American black women, in particular, need to embrace the wide variety of men in the global village who see their beauty and worth and regard them as desirable mates, and to become indifferent towards any man who views them otherwise.
American black women who desire marriage must promote the message that they desire marriage, but only with men who are equipped for, or (depending on age) can show evidence that they are equipping themselves for marriage (emotionally and financially). It is foolish for a black woman who wants to marry to spend time with any man who does not meet these simple criteria.
It would seem unnecessary, but I want to emphasize to upwardly mobile American black women that there is no shortage of quality men in the global village. You must enlarge your selection pool. There are numerous black ethnic men (intercultural option), white men, white-skinned men (interracial option), and other men in America and throughout the world who are very much attracted to black women’s beauty, sense of purpose and being. I hear from many of these men. Yet, too often, both sides tend to focus excessively on race and other minor details.
My husband and I both realize that “race” is simply a social construction, created and kept alive by selfish, evil human beings who have exploited the worst in human nature to keep a lot of “white” and “black” people stuck inside the race construct, while these selfish others reap the benefits and privileges. My husband’s skin shade is lighter than mine is, and my hair, with its much tighter curl, differs from his by the degree of curl. All the rest is simply a part of the “race” fairy tale.
There is no essential difference between “races” of human beings. Progressive-minded, thriving-oriented people realize they are being manipulated and drop out of this construction.
[NOTE 1:
The Ezine located at www.blackfemaleinterracialmarriage.com and http://evolvingslicestypepad.com/blackfemaleinterculturalm are the online companions to this book. All pictures mentioned in this book plus numerous other photos of famous and ordinary interracial/intercultural couples comprised of black women and their non-black or other-culture spouses or significant others can be viewed in picture galleries at the Ezine’s website or accessed there. While at the site, please browse through the sections containing a wide array of videos, articles, links, and podcasts related to this topic.
NOTE 2:
All of my approximately 400+ teaching essays are or will be available for purchase in paper book, audio, and for a variety of e-reading devices.
NOTE 3:
Most of the essays in this book are out of the sequence in which they were written. The comments from readers are presented—as received, except for spelling and grammar corrections. (Some commenters are British, which is reflected in spellings of certain words.) Abbreviations and vernacular expressions are explained in the Glossary. I welcome your comments, questions, suggestions, and helpful corrections. Please share them with me at:
eviamoore@gmail.com]
~~~~~~~~~~~
February 11, 2008
Valentine’s Day is on Thursday, so I want to talk a bit about my husband, Darren and me—our lives together, our love and appreciation for each other. When I first started my blog, that’s all I planned to talk about—just us and our experiences and my feelings and views regarding those experiences, but somewhere along the way, I allowed my blog to be pulled off course. Since it was for a good reason, I fully rolled with the pull.
But I really have to chuckle when I read comments in books, articles, or blog comments where various “black” people, or those who claim they are black, just can’t quite grasp “why a white man would date or marry a black woman?” I call these folks the black woman-white man theorist coconuts. These coconuts spend gobs of time poring over my site trying to figure this out or writing to me, sending me their vile theories. Damaged! They come up with the most demented reasons for us being together!
BTW, they have no idea how much they reveal about their own white supremacist thinking and inferiority complex when they assign a superior value to a white man and a less-than value to a black woman with that question. Some of these theorist coconuts are writers; some of them have multiple degrees, with a string of titles after their names, and claim to be well traveled, widely exposed. Some consider themselves part of the black intelligentsia, yet they have the smallest, twisted minds!
There is a principle (Occam’s razor) that says that when faced with a problem for which there are competing solutions, the simplest solution is the best one, or “All other things being equal, the simplest solution is the best.” So let’s consider the following simple reason for a typical bw-wm marriage: he invited her to be his partner and mother for his children because she was a desirable, suitable, and compatible, heterosexual woman who he happened to adore. Likewise, she accepted his proposal because she saw him as a loving and lovable man who possessed the qualities and traits she sought in a husband. GASP! How could the answer be this simple when he’s a “white" man and she’s a “black" woman?
This will disappoint the coconuts, but I do not have a twisted reason for being with Darren and after all of these years, his loving treatment has proven his love and appreciation for me. The coconuts will be unhappy to learn he hasn’t murdered me yet, or called me the b-word, the h-word, or any of the usual terms of “endearment” that blacks call many AA women, daily.
Aside from the coconuts, I hear from curious readers who tell me they’d like to read more about the interior of my relationship with Darren. Therefore, in this Valentine Day week, I’m going to list just a few of the things that Darren does that make me feel special and loved by him—everyday. I meant to start this running record yesterday, but I didn’t get the time. I remember clearly, what he did yesterday that made me feel special and loved.
Sunday, Feb. 10th:
He rolled out of bed, went downstairs, brewed coffee, and brought it upstairs to me—as he has done every morning for all of these years we’ve been together. He loves fresh brewed coffee and loves the ritual of roasting the beans, and making it from scratch. We have coffee together in beautiful, artsy, ceramic mugs, which he has collected for years. He has a wide collection of them now.
When he is finished with his coffee, he always courteously asks whether I’m finished, and if so, he takes our empty mugs downstairs to the kitchen.
Since we had planned to go to church, he got dressed early and went for a walk, while I got dressed. It usually takes me more time to get dressed, but he doesn’t complain. He always compliments me with his eyes when I finally do get downstairs. I sometimes blush at his frank appraisal, the way his eyes rake over me because there’s certainly “no shame or shyness in his game!”
We drive to church. When we get there, if it’s raining, he gets out and gets the umbrella, opens it, and comes around and waits for me to get out. He always holds my hand as we walk to the church and since the church is in a predominantly non-white neighborhood, it does get looks. However, he always reaches for my hand when we walk in public, no matter where it is. We’re like that. Sometimes, we even hold hands at home.
When we get in the church, he helps me off with my coat. I usually need a tissue or a pen for one reason or another during the service, or whenever we go somewhere. So he always carries tissues and a pen for me. He never asks me why I don’t bring these items along. I think he enjoys having them for me.
If I get a bit chilled in church, he puts his arm around my shoulders. During the service, he reaches over to hold my hand 'just be-cause.'
Sometimes during the service, he’ll put his arm along the top of the pew just over my shoulders and give my shoulders a little squeeze.
After the service, he waits as I run around greeting others in the congregation, or he does it too. If it’s very cold or raining hard, he’ll go and get the car and wait for me at the church door.
He and I go out to an early dinner some Sunday evenings. He calls, makes reservations, (depending on the restaurant), and holds my hand as we walk to and from the restaurant.
Darren treats me like I’m special, wherever we go, or even when we’re at home alone. He makes a constant effort to make me happy. He’s a very romantic man, an intelligent man, and a strong man. He knows his own mind, sticks to what he believes, and is known to give others the cold shoulder if they don’t mind their own business. Therefore, his colleagues and others respect him and are careful not to cross the boundaries.
I particularly like his strength, his nimble mind, his principles, values, and his quirky sense of humor. On top of this, he’s sensitive, artistic, caring, kind, attractive, virile, well educated, financially comfortable, and an excellent problem-solver. He’s so much more, but I’ll stop there. Darren and I probably had all of our knockdown, drag-out fights years ago and we did have some biggies because he’s very passionate, and so am I. He’s a shouter. I don’t shout, but I have great endurance. LOL!
These days, we don’t even seem to be able to get angry at each other. We knew when we got married that we would have to work on our relationship because every good relationship takes work. He and I were both willing to do the work. On a daily basis, we equally invest in making the relationship work well. I trust him. He has shown me that I can depend on him. I love him.
Monday, Feb. 11th:
He told me this afternoon that he has made reservations at a Zagat-rated restaurant for our Valentine dinner on Thursday night. We have reservations for 10 p.m., because he’s out of town this week and won’t get in until Thursday evening. He said to make sure that I take a nap in the afternoon, so that my face won’t fall into my soup. Drat! My aerobics class meets that night. I’m going to be kinda, sorta tired, but I don’t want to miss the class because I don’t want to break the routine. So, I’ll do both.
I already went shopping and got gifts for him, but I didn’t get his Godiva chocolates yet. He’s a chocoholic, so along with other gifts, I always give him chocolates for every holiday and his birthday. He gives me wonderful creams, lotions, lingerie, and he always gives me jewelry for Valentine’s Day, my birthday, and Christmas. Sometimes he gives me books that he knows I like or electronics that I may need. He usually likes to find unusual wrapping paper to wrap the gifts and sometimes makes it himself. He’s never predictable and loves to surprise me. He has wonderful tastes in the gifts he gives me. I have an array of jewelry now that he’s given me. I can remember that the very first piece of jewelry he gave me, a gold anklet for Valentine’s Day, 2 months after we began dating. Too bad, I don’t have a daughter to give my jewelry to, one day.
Despite all of the gifts we give each other, we realize the gifts are just mere symbols. Neither of us is materialistic. The gifts are merely a token of our appreciation for each other. We do many things to celebrate our love all during the year, but the gifts are a part of the ritual we perform during these designated days to honor our togetherness in mind, body, and spirit.
Visit: http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/4907 to purchase this book to continue reading. Show the author you appreciate their work!