Soul Mates for Fifty Years
Diana Raab

This year marks the fifticth anniversary of my husband and |
knowing one another. We met in 1972 and were married five
years later. It was love at first sight.

People often ask me what’s the key to a successful long-term
partnership. I say that as simple as it might sound, there are four
main  ingredients—being best friends first, communicating
openly, helping your partner meet personal goals, and sharing a
sense of humor,

As a writer and storyteller, I am fascinated how people meet.
Ibelievcitcangyalmabouthowdxcplotormhdonslﬁp
unfolds. Simon and I met when I was cighteen years and he was
twenty. A few years carlier, our parents became instant friends
while on vacation at a hotel in Northern Quebec. The following
summer, whenmymotbualledmsaydntlwasda:ingaboy
she didn't like, his parents offered me a Jjob at their plant nursery
sixty miles north of Toronto.

That summer, Simon’s mother, Jeannine, picked me up at
the airport in her light-blue Valiant, My dark bangs hung
straight over my eyes, and my makeup modcled Twiggy, as I'd
painted vertical black lines beneath the lower lashes to emulate
the model’s classic wide-cyed look.

When Jeannine spotted me at the gate, she scanned me up
and down and smirked. She was probably wondering if it was a
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good idea to have invited this rebellious-looking city girl (aka
New York hippie) to spend the summer, given that she had two
bccmgesonsandmymmgcrchildrenlcouldhaveusily
unfavorably influenced.

From the airport, Jeannine drove down the winding country
road to their home. Aﬁersomcmdimmmycarnlkandlong
moments of silence, we arrived. | thanked her for picking me
up, and proceeded to lug my heavy red Samsonite suitcase onto
the porch leading to the front door. Within moments the screen
door swung open. On the other side stood a tall, skinny young
man with a large red Afro haircut.

“Nice to meet you. I'm Simon,” he said, smiling, and then
gave me the firmest handshake I'd ever received. I later learned
tha:hcwustbecldestsonandd:emamgcrofdxcstotewhcrc
I'd work for the summer.

Our eyes linked as if superglue joined us. Jeannine
approached the door behind me, saying, “Go in. Go in,” but my
feet wouldn’t budge. I wanted to stand there forever, my eyes
fixed on his, but without any further ado, Simon held the door
open with one hand and used the other hand to wave me inside
the house.

From that moment on, I knew that Simon and T had a
pmfoundoonnection,mditmoklmthanaweekformcto
mlizeduthewutheonclwanwdnospendthemtofmy!i&
with. He was my soul mate. Years later when I repeated this
story to others desperate to find love themselves, all 1 could
muster up was, “It felt as if we’d known one another forever.”

Intuitively, I felt that he had the same adoration and desire
for me that I had for him. I was drawn to his sense of humor and
self-confidence. He scemed quite comfortable in his skin,



At work, he concocted a project that we could work on
urewmcj?bofputdngscmwsinancndlesnumberofboles
:emnedpamlcsinl.igbtofmyemhdngbvc.mbomsdri&ed
yasfhushedatSmm’sjokmndmedazmmwichmmof
lmowmgmdaw:.lwaslovearuck.Aﬁerdinncrwhcn
everyone retired to their 1
mutual passion for msswom e
. Twoweeksi?momystay.Simoumscheduledtoleavefor

BummcrmauorLHcaskcdmetojoinhimomhismcltrip
totl:‘eYuk(m Territory; I couldn't contain my excitement.

“My parentswillnevcrletmcuavclalonewithyou.”

Butomparenuamﬁiends.”

“I'll never happen,”

“What if I write a Jetter?”

“"Youcmu'y,butldouhtit;mydadismllysu'ict.”

Sxmm.u Wrote my parents a compelling two-page letter, and
afiermadmglndwyaﬂedmcalmdgvcmepanﬁsimwjoén
h:monthcu'ipaothe\’ukon'reniun-y.

. The next day, we packed his orange Volkswagen Beetle
wuh'a matching orange canoe on top. We spent two
magnificent weeks together, camping, fishing and canoeing, We

me with an emerald and diamond ring which he designed. He
used all his saved carnings of $500. After our wedding in New
York, we moved to Montreal. He started a technology firm and
I began a nursing career until summoned to bedrest with my
eldest daughter. Unfortunately, I had to do that with my other
two children and Simon was the most supportive husband
imaginable.

Our three children are now in their thirties and they’re in
committed relationships and parents themselves. They've blessed
us with five wonderful grandchildren and in spite of the
unexpected ups and downs of a long-term relationship, our love
is as strong as it was back in 1972. We hope that our children
are as lucky as us. We often remind them, that love must be at
the core of any relationship, like it was and continues to be at

ours,

Onecveningnwthceudofourhstscmm.bevisitedd:e
:;ar:;mlﬂnmdwid:anotbermdeu; He took my hand and
to my room, Hemldmctositonmybed,andhekneh

down onmyhookrugcarpetbcsidcmybedandpmposedto
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