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Who would have thought that a simple introduction, a phone number I

took far too long to use, and one little message would eventually

lead us here? Looking back, I am grateful for every chapter God has

allowed us to share. The laughter, the distance, the prayers, the

beautiful moments, the difficult ones, and even the times we had to

learn and grow together. Through it all, you have become more than

the woman I love. You are my best friend, my confidante, my prayer
partner, and the woman I am grateful to call mine.

I love your heart for God, your compassion, your strength, and the
way you care so deeply for the people you love. I admire your
determination, even when that determination occasionally becomes
that wonderfully stubborn side of you. ‘==
As we prepare to begin this new chapter, I do not expect our story
to be perfect. I simply pray that we will keep choosing each other,
keep growing, keep laughing, keep forgiving, and above all, keep God
at the center of the home we build together. Phil, of all the ways
our first conversation could have ended, I am grateful it led me to
you.

And if I had to begin all over again?

I would still choose you.

I might just call a little sooner this time. v

With all my Love,
Dr. Boateng
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Philomina is a woman of fait/v, compassion, strengt/:, and a genuineb bea tifu[

~___"

beart. She loves God deelbb), cares intentional!y for the Peop[e around berf and Ras a
warmth that nm/@s People feel welcomed and valued. Bebind ber gentle smile is also
a determined woman who knows what she believes in, stands ftrmb b) ber
convictions, and, as 1 bave discovered, can be wonderfu[l) stubborn when she is

certain s/oe is rig/ot. -—

To me, Phil is far more than the woman 1 fell in love with. She bas become my best
friend, my confidante, my encourager, my prayer partuer, and one of the peop[e whose
voice matters most in ey [ife. She bas stood beside me tkroug/a some of life’s
beautifu[ moments and some of its more olifﬁcu[t ones. She knows how to celebrate my
victories, remind me when 1 need to slow down, c/mllenge me when necessary, and

somebow bring calm to moments when lz’fe fee[s mytbing but calm.

What md/@s our story even more specia[ to me is bow unexpectedb it began. I wasn't
searc]:ving for a carefnlb p[anned love story, and neither was she. In fact, [ was
slbecifica[bz told that this wonderful young woman was “not interested in dating” and
that we were simp[) being introduced as friends. Apparentl), God had other Plans.
And considering I received ber number and still took almost two weeks to comtact
ber, 1 cerminb wasn't belping those Plans move any faster! =

But when we fina[b begczn ta[/‘ing, I discovered someone 1 genuinel) wanted to /(-now
more about. Across thousands of ki[ometres between Vancouver and Toronto,
conversations became [onger, friends/oip became deeper, and (gmduall) she became
part of my e’ve;yol@/ [ife. Long before we could speno[ ordinmy da)s togetl:er in the
same city, we learned to communicate, pray, [augb, o[isagree, forgive, encourage one

anot/ver, and /@ep cl:oosing the relations/:vip we were building.

Phil bas muglvt me that love is not onb found in gmnol romantic moments. It is also
in lbatience, sacrifice, forgiveness, s/oowing up, Prc_zying for each ot/ver, [aug/ving at
ourselves, and continuing to grow toget/;er when life does not fo[low the script we

imagined .
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We have bad our share of ups and downs, and 1 would be l)ing if 1 Jaid(every

cbalbter bas been easy. But perbalbs that is one of the t/oings 1 treasure mot abo¥ us.
Ours is not a story built on Perfection. It is a story of two imperfect Peop[e [earning
each ot]?er, growing toget/aer, trusting Goa[, and ckoosing love tkrougb different

seasomns.

When 1 lookat Phil todc_zy, I see the woman 1 want beside me not onl) on our wedding
d@), but in the ora'inmy dd)s that come tzfter it. | look formzrd to building a bome
with ber, prqying with ber, [augbing with ker, [Jursuing our dreams toget/aer, serving
God togetber, and growing old enoug/o to retell this story and argue about who

remembers it COY'I"GCZ"I)I. -

From a Pbone number 1 almost forgot tocall,toa friendsbip neitber of us expected to
become this, God bas given us quite a story.

And Pki[, if _you are reﬂding this part, as we stand at the beginning of
marriage, my greatest excitement is not simpb) the wedding da) we have spent so
much time preparing for, but the life that begins when everyone goes howe.

I [ook forward to the ordinaiy mornings, the laug/oter in our bome, the dreams we
will pursue, the famib) we will build, the Pldces we have yet to see, and even the
disagreements that will teach us to understand each other better. 1 pray that as the
ears pass, we will never become so fami[iar with each other that we stop bez’ng

intentional about [o'ving, lz'stenz‘ng to, praying for and c/voosz'ng one another.

And z‘f one d@f, many _years from now, our steps bhave become slower, 1 ]Jope we can sit
beside each other and loo/(' bac/(_ at this extraordinmy journey and smile at the
victories, [aug/y at the tbings that once seemed so serious, t]mnk God for carrying us
tbrougb the 'vazllgls, and still fzna’ reasons to bold each other's bands. 1 cannot
promise you a Perfect busband, but 1 can promise you a man who will /@ep learning
how to love  you better, who will /@ep cboosing us, and who will /@ep see/@ng God with

Os7{ 5%

you tl?i"OMglJ every seasom.
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