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Days after the wedding and the camp I still find
myself humming ‘Weddings bells, wedding
bells...’ as sung at the wedding of Alix and
Hartmut.
What a joy to sing together a song written for the
occasion and rehearsed under the professional
guidance of Anne Odile: we practiced, refined and
practiced again. I felt as a group we had joined
heaven and the songs of the angels. We also
enjoyed several circle-dances with our own campmusicians playing for us. On the day of the
wedding we were able to ‘sing with the birds and
dance a pattern of a stars on the earth’.
The day before the wedding, anticipation and
excitement was evident - reminding me of a hive of
bees. Flowers, instruments, musicians practicing,
decorations, food, vases, oh the smell of wedding
cake….
The same day, despite some rainy clouds, some of
us took the opportunity to explore some of the many
beautiful walks with all the waterfalls, white
crystal rock, lakes and native forest, wildlife in the
National Park including the unique landscape of
the Tongariro Crossing.
As longs as the clouds would hold on to their rain
drops on the wedding day!
On the morning of the Wedding-day I am certain
that the birds’ morning chorus was already taking
on a special song, with the tui and bell-birds
faithfully taking the lead.
Once more, in the morning-circle, we could practice
songs and dances. Breakfast was prepared as the
kitchen got even busier with the additional cooks
arriving to prepare the wedding lunch.
The chapel experienced the most creative, unique
transformation: floor, chairs, and walls were
creatively decorated ready for the occasion. After
the Act of Consecration a little time was left to
polish shoes and greet guests joining the
celebration.
We are grateful for Martina, taking on at very
short notice conducting the wedding sacrament
and giving a sermon to be remembered.
I am blessed to have heard the words of the
sacrament again. Every time it seems to contribute
to my own marriage, widens my understanding of
and strengthens my relationship to my husband.

It was heart-warming, funny and bringing some
of us to tears having Hartmut share some the
biographical journey of the challenges,
determination, patience, trust and orchestration of
the two people finally to be married. For me it
became evident once again that life is orchestrated
with melodies, harmonies and rhythms, and woven
with many patterns, colours and fibre - clearly
heaven and earth contributed to this special day.
“Wedding bells wedding bells ringing away….”
Thank you Alix and Hartmut for sharing this
special day with us at camp on a place where the
stars shine brightly, where the eyes can lift up to
the mountains and the birds sing day and night.
We are truly blessed to know you and that you are
a part of our community. We hope to welcome you
in Christchurch sometime soon. “Wedding bells
….ding dong, ding dong, ringing away.”
Sigrid

Added to the usual delights of the Summer Camp,
those of us who went were very lucky to be able to
experience the joy of Hartmut and Alix's wedding day
- truly a day to remember and treasure in our
memories.
It was on the Saturday, so there were four days of
happy anticipation and preparation.
Cheryl Nekvapil was going to come from Australia
to perform the ceremony, and others came from far
and wide, including community members from other
centres - altogether nearly 100 people perhaps. Just
one day before Cheryl had to cancel as her father was
dying. Fortunately Martina was there to perform the
ceremony.
Friends of Alix's came to do the great catering job
(plus very large wedding cake!) and many people
were busy decorating the chapel with local wild
flowers, and the long veranda where tables were set for
lunch.
Saturday dawned bright and clear. We started with
the Act of Consecration of Man as usual and then at
11a.m. the marriage ceremony, with a very lovely
address from Martina.
Afterwards Anne-Odile’s choir sang a wedding
song, specially composed by her for the occasion, and
other pieces.
On and off throughout the day there were offerings
of poetry and verse, and dancing on the lawn. And
then the most beautiful speech from Hartmut, who
told very movingly of his life-long longing for a soul
mate, his need to learn to deal with conflict (supplied
by his dear Lis) and how Alix came to nurture him in
the great depths of his grief. These few words can only
hint at the inspiring words he shared with us.
Thank you dear Alix and Hartmut for sharing
your day with us all!
Paddy

