
Hannah’s Wedding Sunday, 2nd October 2016 
 
Father of the Bride Speech. 
 
This is not a speech but more a collection of thoughts. 
 
I would like to thank you all for coming, especially those who have travelled long 
distances. 
 
James just said to me, “Where is Hannah, it’s time for the speeches”. I said it’s down to 
you now. Not my responsibility any more. Being a former shopkeeper, the policy is no 
returns and no refunds. 
 
Hannah took her time arriving, being born three weeks late, then coming in a rush. We 
even drove our old jeep over potholes cobblestones to encourage her, but she arrived 
when she was ready. She was born at home, in an old brass bed, which we still have, 
and which will be Hannah’s, if she wants it.  I remember Anne starting up the stairs and 
stopping half way to say her waters had broke. With nobody else about, I started 
thinking of boiling some water, getting towels and anything else useful. Within the nick 
of time, the midwife arrived and Hannah was born ten minutes later. The whole thing 
lasted 30 minutes and she still operates at top as I can barely understand a word when 
she and her friends get together and talk. 
 
She started at Dormansland Primary School then had six months at Crieff Primary 
before joining Avoch Primary when we moved to Rosemarkie. An exercise in S3 at 
Fortrose Academy was to write down what she liked doing and what she would like to 
become.  Her choices were first acting or singing and secondly to be an accountant with 
her own business. Quite single minded from an early age then. At Fortrose Academy she 
got straight A’s at Higher then going on to Strathclyde University a year early. 
She attended theatre club in Inverness with Karen Gillen (Doctor Who’s Scottish 
assistant) and is now a chartered accountant. 
 
Early on, I took Hannah and James sailing and she was fine but James less so, and is still 
not convinced today. 
 
Hannah has been through some hard times in her life already but she is a fighter and 
always determined to get what she wants. 
 
She also has a softer side which we see sometimes but I have seen that softer side more 
with James than with other people. 
 
Hannah has always felt that we treated her more strictly than the boys and I can tell her 
that she is right, although it was not done consciously. What father would not want to 
protect his beautiful daughter. Because of this, she did like to test the boundaries every 
so often. But this was probably no worse than went on between on me and my parents. 



A favourite phrase, as my Aunty Pam sitting over there will no doubt agree, was “Have 
you been behaving Gwyn?”. The answer to which was more likely to be no. 
 
As to not being our favourite child, I can tell her now that she was, and is right. There is 
no favourite, only our love for the wonderful people all our children have grown into. 
Anyway, Hannah is now far too mature for this sort of petty bickering, aren’t you? 
 
When Hannah moved into the flat in Glasgow, she would phone if anything went wrong. 
I replied that it would be nice to be able to help but there is very little I can do as  I am 
not there and have no idea what she is talking about. Luckily, James has some DIY skills 
of his own. 
 
James, very formally, asked me for Hannah’s hand in marriage to which I replied that 
her could take as many bits as he wanted. 
 
And there is a new puppy on the way which Anne and I will have the pleasure of house 
training before it gets anywhere near Hannah’s nice white carpets. 
 
There has been some talk of having to exclude Hannah from the Phillips Chat room on 
WhatsApp but she tells us that Williamson is going to be tacked on the end and not to 
change the will just yet. 
 
I am sure James will give her the respect she deserves as she gets precious little from 
her brothers  
 
Please be upstanding for a toast to the bride and groom, Hannah and James. 
 


