
My Happiest Memory 

One of the best things that can happen to a person in a lifetime is a sweet experience. The fragments 

of such memory tend to stick forever. I’ve been in such beautiful life situations that shaped my life 

strategically and emotionally. They formed some very happy moments of my life which stuck like 

glue to my memory – things I cannot forget. 

My happiest memory has to be the day I said I do to my beloved wife. I did feel butterflies in 

my belly; like the sensation was different. I had anticipated that day, wondering how it would feel, 

the emotions that would be running, the vows I would say, the expressions on her face, and even 

the pride it would give me. But permit me to say, the feeling was super high as I felt myself 

embarking on a life-changing journey with someone ready for the ride. 

Yes, I know I sound funny, but each time I remember the kiss we shared at the altar, I can’t help 

but feel like the happiest man on earth. True, I have other happy memories of my life – like when 

I bought my first car, the birth of my child, and being promoted at the office – but no one comes 

close to how I feel whenever I remember getting wedded to my adorable wife; it was heaven on 

earth. 

I’ve heard people say one of the sensitive decisions a man makes in life is choosing a life partner, 

honestly, that’s very correct. I could have become the worst and unfulfilled man on earth if I had 

made the wrong choice. Now, I feel like the happiest man alive because I made the right choice 

of the woman I would spend the rest of my life with. And that is one of the reasons I never forget 

our anniversary; I mean, how can I forget the best moment of my life? 

I’d do it again and again saying I do to the woman of my dreams. But more so, I feel happy about 

it because of how it has affected the course of my life positively without mincing words. Being 

joined together with her has been a cruise I wouldn’t want to end. I find my peace with my 

partner; there’s this feeling I get knowing that she is the right one, which makes me 

have a certain wellness and calmness about me. Even with growing economic challenges or family 

ups and downs, the thought of the happiest moment of my life drives in a resounding peace that I 

never knew existed. Trust me, it works like magic. 

My happiest memory will always be the day I said I do to my wife. It was an odyssey worth re-

living; an experience that never ends, a sensation worthy of addiction, a commitment worth 

committing. It shaped the very reason I exist and drove my engines for more beautiful moments 

of my life. 


