
We didn’t think so at the time—

but we were quite young when we 

got married. We started as good 

high school friends for three years 

before we started dating. That 

might be why we 

have had few 

problems in our 

marriage. Friends 

always want the 

best for each other. 

About ten years into 

marriage we went 

to Marriage 

Encounter through 

the church. The 

main thing we 

learned there was 

that “Love is a decision.” With 

that, you also understand, “To be 

mad is a decision.” “To hold a 

grudge or even to be grumpy is a 

decision.” Over the 50 years we 

have had to make many of these 

decisions for lots of different 

reasons, but we have always 

ended up choosing to love. As a 

Christian couple we can say the 

same about our relationship with 

God. Our Faith is a kind of 

“friend,” and we choose to love 

God just as God chooses to 

always love us. 

—Dave and Janice Rose 

We are the first 

couple in either of our 

families to live to 

celebrate 50 years of 

marriage. There have 

been many ups and 

downs during these 

years, but God has 

been with us to guide, 

support, and love us 

in this partnership. 

We continue to rely 

on Him in the years 

ahead and thank Him 

for all of His 

blessings. 

—Dave and Jan Craugh  

Anyone married half a century 

has been through days both 

dark and shiny bright. A good 

marriage, whether a new one or 

a very old one, takes work, it 

takes effort, it takes 

compromise and sometimes 

surrender when you know that 

your position is the one and 

only correct one. We are not 

promised bliss, but we do get it; 

we are not promised smooth 

pathways, but they are there; 

along with disappointments and 

belly-laughs. We 

are still together 

after our wedding 

50 years ago 

because that is our 

choice each day. 

We began our 

marriage in love, 

but we have come 

to a deeper love, and we can't 

imagine living life without our 

partner. 1967 is called "The 

Summer of Love" by pop 

historians. It was also a summer 

of war. We were married in a 

military chapel, and as we 

remember these past 50 years 

we also remember our friends, 

who shall grow not old as we 

that are left grow old. God's 

blessings to all married couples. 

—Mike and Peggy Gaizauskas  

Marr iage can be an exerc ise in 

g iv ing and receiv ing; being open to 

opportuni t ies 

for  growth,  and 

want ing what  is  

best  for  each 

other.  Get t ing 

marr ied young 

increases the 

l ike l ihood of  

l i v ing long 

enough to be 

marr ied 50 

years!  I t  i s  the shared values of  

fami ly and fai th,  and the grace of  

God, that  makes i t  poss ib le.  We are 

b lessed.  

—Mike and Nancy Vorwald  



Just a short note advising those 

interested what it takes to be married 

for 50 years. My answer is “I’m not 

sure.” Maybe it’s 

simply that we 

were in love. We 

dated for over five 

years—mostly 

because my wife 

was still in college 

when we met—but 

during this period we got to know each 

other well. Maybe it’s because when 

we married, we both had excellent 

jobs and were very much work 

oriented. Maybe it’s because we were 

interested in raising a family. Maybe 

it’s because we were honest with each 

other concerning what our future had 

in store for us. It’s also very important 

that we practiced our Faith. There is 

no single answer. Could be that it’s all 

of the above and much more. It is 

however, a fantastic journey, with 

much more to come. 

—Hugh and Karen Rozman 

 

 

 

Above all else, a 50-

year marriage is 

based on respect! 

Understanding that 

you will both have 

good days and bad 

days, but at all times 

you are both human beings—and with 

the help of God, you will persevere.  

—Bill and Marcella Logan 

I have to say, being able to 

celebrate 50 years of marriage 

had a lot to do with our parents. 

We both were raised in a very 

strong Catholic environment. Also, 

we were blessed with eight priests 

on the altar at our wedding. All 

those blessings, and God's grace 

on that morning of May 30, 1967, 

gave us strength to live together 

for 50 years with Faith, Hope, and 

Love. My uncle married us from a 

wheelchair, because he had MS. 

He would come and visit and bring 

all his priest friends for dinner, so 

my parents became friends with all 

of them. Tom's father was an 

orthopedic surgeon in a Catholic 

hospital and his mother was very 

active with their church, so they 

established friendships with many 

priests also, and they all wanted to 

be part of our wedding ceremony. 

—Tom and Jeanne Foley 


