Aaron
+ Jen

Hello!

Dear Expectant Mother,

Although we cannot fully imagine what you may
be going through, we know that God knows your
story, and that you are deeply loved by Him. We
are praying for you even now that it will be His
comfort and grace that carries you through.
Your sacrificial and selfless decision to make an
adoption plan for your baby is truly commendable.
We are sure that there will never be enough words
that can accurately express the gratitude from
the hearts of the family who will receive the very
precious gift that you are giving them.
We are humbled that you have taken the time to
read a little about us and our story. We thank you
for considering ours to possibly be the arms into
which you would place your child. We want you
to know that though we can never be perfect, we
promise to do our best in our role as parents as
we seek the Lord for His wisdom and guidance in
directing our family.

-Aaron & Jen

ABOUT
US

AARON - As our friendship developed, I became very
aware that Jennifer was genuine and caring, and that
she placed Jesus at the highest priority. Her authenticity
and fun-loving nature, combined with her love for the
Lord was a rare find. As time went on, and our friendship
grew, I saw a fun balance between our personalities…
that also created a sense of completion. It was during her
recovery from a critical appendix situation that made me
realize even more that I have been given the honor of
being around someone this special…someone who was
a God-given match...and so with that said, I mustered
the courage to propose and she (thankfully) said yes!

The Proposal

Aaron proposed on November 17th, 2012. I had no idea it
was coming. I was still in the process of recovering from
my ruptured appendix, and Aaron invited me to go on a day
trip to Chicago. He and I both love Chicago (our first “real”
date was a day trip to Chicago) and I thought that maybe he
was trying to get me out and cheer me up since I had been
sick for so long. He picked me up in the early morning.
We stopped for coffee (of course) then we headed out on
our road trip. I could tell that he was extra happy and a
little chatty that morning. I knew that he had gone to my
parents’ house the night before to help my dad get down
Christmas lights from the attic, but what I didn’t know is
that he had really gone over there to talk to my parents
about asking me to marry him.

How we met

While in college, I (Jen) had worked at an automotive
company for about a year and a half and then ended up
leaving to focus on my studies and finishing school. After
graduation, I was job hunting and was having a tough
time finding anything in my field. During my search, the
automotive company that I had previously worked for
called me to come back to work for them. In the short
time that I was away from the company, Aaron was hired
on. When I started back at the office, he happened to be
away on a business trip in Germany. When he came back
from Germany, he said he saw me sitting at my desk and
thought to himself, “Who’s that?” I also noticed Aaron right
away, and wondered about him.
We sat in the same room, but his cube was over the wall
from mine. I would often overhear his conversations
with other co-workers, customers, etc., and I could
immediately tell that he was someone who was smart,
kind and thoughtful.
Aaron’s desk was near the coffee pot (and I love my
coffee) so I would make frequent trips to the coffee station
throughout the day. Aaron and I would often strike up a
conversation while waiting for the coffee to brew.
As we got to know a little about each other through some
small talk, we discovered that we had similar interests

and both shared a strong faith and commitment to our
relationship with God.
We decided to meet up outside of work at a local coffee
shop so that we could really talk and learn more about
each other. We ended up sitting and chatting for hours. I
am sure it is no coincidence that our relationship started
over coffee. Hehe. We both find coffee to be one of life’s
simple pleasures, and to this day we look forward to sharing
in each other’s company over a hot cup of delicious java.

How we knew each other was ‘the one’

JEN - As Aaron and I got to know each other we quickly
grew into becoming best friends. There was one day early
on in our relationship that I will never forget. I watched
Aaron walk out of work and go to his car, and in that
moment, I just had this feeling that he was going to be
my husband. I can’t explain it, but it was something that I
just felt like I knew. His deep care and concern for me was
something I had never experienced before from a man
(other than from family) and he was by my side through
thick and thin. Whenever I needed him, he was there. I
suffered a ruptured appendix and was hospitalized for
3 weeks. Aaron was at that hospital day in and day out
- sitting with me, loving me, and caring for me. I knew
without a doubt that I did not want to do life without him,
and shortly after that, we got engaged.

Clearly my parents were over the moon (they had waited
many years for this) and couldn’t contain their excitement.
Well, Aaron couldn’t contain his excitement either because
he ended up telling me how excited my parents were when
he was over at their house the night before. I remember
asking him, “Excited for what? Because you helped them get
down the Christmas lights?” He said, “No, it’s because I told
them that I was going to ask you to marry me and wanted
to ask them first.” I said “What??!” I was so excited and in
a little shock. Here we were driving down the freeway and
I was getting engaged! We ended up stopping off at rest
area so that we could hug and kiss (and of course use the
restroom too) and I am sure people probably thought we
were a little crazy to be so happy and giddy while making a
pit stop at a rest area. LOL
The rest of our drive we brainstormed together about
wedding dates, telling our family and friends, and shared in
joyful ideas of what our future would be like together. Once
in the city Aaron took me to a wonderful lunch and then
ring shopping followed by a beautiful dinner celebration at
The Signature Room, which is a restaurant at the top of the
Hancock building (100-story skyscraper in Chicago) which
overlooks the city. It was a dream.

Our Wedding

We got married on June 29th, 2013 and our wedding day
goes down as one of our most favorite memories. We
started the day off by meeting at Starbucks for a coffee

(which was our usual Saturday morning routine) and on
this morning our coffee date was extra special as we knew
that we would end the day as husband and wife. After our
coffee, we said our goodbyes and looked forward with
excitement to just a few hours later when the next time we
would see each other will be Aaron standing at the altar
and me walking down the aisle to join him.
We parted ways and I headed over to the hair salon to meet
up with my wedding party for hair and makeup. I had so
much fun getting pampered and spending quality time with
the special ladies who have been such dear friends to me
over the years.
When we finished up at the salon we headed over to the
country club where our wedding would be held. The guys
were already there for pictures and it sort of felt like a
Sherlock Holmes adventure trying to sneak me in without
being seen.
The start of the day had been drizzly which concerned us a
little as the ceremony was planned for outside. We prayed
all day that it would pass us by and not affect the plans for
our big day, and the Lord was so good and answered our
prayers.
It was nearing 5 O’clock and the guests were starting to
arrive. I would peak down from our changing room (A.K.A
second floor hiding room) and see all the wonderful faces
of those who have meant so much to Aaron and me, and I
couldn’t help but feel so loved. Our family and friends were
taking their seats, and it was almost time to begin.
When the music began to play “Here Comes the Bride”, the
double doors were opened, and my dad and I started our
way down the aisle arm-in-arm, I could feel the tears begin
to well up inside me. It was finally here. The moment that
I had been waiting for. I looked straight ahead toward my
wonderful, soon-to-be husband standing there looking
amazing, and then around at our sweet family and friends
surrounding us, and it felt like my heart was going to burst.
There was so much joy, so much peace, so much hope,
and so much love. Everyone cheered when we were
announced as husband and wife, and our dads gave each
other a huge “high five!”
When our ceremony had finished, we ventured off for some
photos, and then it was time for the celebration to officially
begin. We entered our reception hall to the DJ playing “It’s
a Beautiful Life” and went straight to cutting the cake and
enjoying our first dance. It was magical.
We spent the evening together with our loved ones
enjoying wonderful food, sweet fellowship, music, laughter
and dancing. It felt like the party of a lifetime. It was the very
best day of our entire lives and we are grateful to the Lord
for His blessing upon on us. The memories of that day will
be cherished in our hearts forever.

meet my wife

Jen

Jen is the “socialite” in our family. She is fun loving and
keeps the calendar populated with activities. She enjoys
building deep friendships with people, and greatly values
the time spent with those she loves.
If you know Jen, you know that she adores children. As
long as I’ve known her, she’s looked forward to becoming a
mom. She has greatly enjoyed both serving in the nursery,
and now teaching the 3 to 5-year-old class each week at
our church.
Jen’s love for people drew her to earn a degree in Public
Relations. She is cheerful and energetic. She enjoys coffee
(decaf), dark chocolate, deep conversation, baking, cooking,
and taking walks. Her light-heartedness is contagious. Her
personality would make a fun environment for our kids.
The most important thing that Jen would want people to
see in her is her deep faith in God. Her relationship with
Him is what is most valued in her life. It is the love that she
has found in Christ that has given her a true and genuine
concern for others. It is her priority to make those around
her feel special and cared for. She would make a great mom.
It is our desire and plan for Jen to become a stay-at-home
mom once kids arrive.

meet my husband

Aaron

Aaron is very caring and protective. He takes great concern
to watch over myself and our home, and I know that he will
do the same for our children. He is the “text me when you
get there,” “let me pump your gas,” “you walk on the curbside
of the street so I can protect you” kind of guy. He will do
anything for his family, and makes our home feel very loved
and secure.
Aaron earned his degree in engineering and has been
successfully working in the automotive industry for many
years. During his college years, Aaron taught himself how to
play the piano by ear. Our home is usually filled with music,
as you will often find him sitting at the piano with a coffee
nearby, playing a few of his favorite pieces...some of them
self-written.
Aaron loves to work around the house. He enjoys projects,
doing yard work...and yes, even looks forward to mowing
the lawn. He does all he can to keep up our home, and is
intentional about making it an enjoyable place to reside.
One of the qualities that I am especially thankful for is Aaron’s
dedication to Christ. He loves the Lord wholeheartedly, and
takes his walk with Him seriously. He enjoys learning more
about the Lord and serving Him in our church. He honors
his role as husband, and desires to lead our family as God
would intend. He will be a wonderful father someday, and
our children will be very blessed.

OUR LIFE, TRAVEL & TRADITIONS

We truly enjoy each other’s company, and it is often the
little things that bring us much joy. We love taking walks,
sitting and chatting over a cup of coffee, doing anything
outside, cooking together, working on the yard, visiting
with friends, traveling, going out to eat, and volunteering
at our church.

Our Home

We live in the state of Michigan within a rural suburb. Our
home sits in a small wooded subdivision on about a halfacre lot. We have 4 bedrooms and two and a half baths.
We purchased our home, keeping in mind that it would
give us plenty of room to grow a family. Because our
house was a fixer-upper, we have enjoyed completing the
needed work together, while putting our own touch of
love and design into the home.
The community that we live in has many fun activities and
events for children including holiday parades, sporting
clubs, library programs, and family fun days. We have a

Although our personalities are in some ways different,
we see that they are complementary differences, and
that together we make a great team! We enjoy doing life
side by side, and even the most mundane tasks such as
grocery shopping is fun when we’re doing it together.
handful of parks, walking trails, playgrounds, and beaches
near us. We were drawn to our community because of the
small town, “up north” feel, while at the same time being
centrally located to other nearby cities.
One thing that we love most about the area that we live
in is that the people are kind and friendly. Our neighbors
are fantastic, and will bend over backwards to help each
other out. We enjoy the sense of “togetherness” that our
community brings, and we know that it will be an added
blessing to our children.

Vacationing is one of our enjoyments. We try to make a
point to take a trip each year, and especially enjoy visiting
northern Michigan or Chicago in the summer. Hands
down though, our most favorite destination thus far was
a trip to Paris France for our honeymoon. We both enjoy
Europe and have been to Italy separately, but look forward
to going back together some day and taking our kids.
Family is extremely important to both of us. We are very
fortunate that both of our families get along great and
that our parents have become good friends. We often
combine our two families into one joyful gathering.
Holidays are always fun and become a celebration filled

with good food, music, laughter, movies...and sometimes
even a little bit of polka dancing.
Our church family is also a dear part of our extended
family and an important piece of our lives. We love
spending time with our brothers and sisters in Christ and
know that they will also be a comfort and a blessing to our
children as they grow. It will be amazing for them to have
so many wonderful people who love and care for them,
and who will teach them alongside us about God’s love
and His Word.
It’s with much anticipation that we look forward to the
day when our hopes and dreams of becoming parents
finally comes true. Though our lives are rich with the love
that we have for each other, we know that our days would
become even sweeter when blessed with a baby to grow
by our sides.
We look forward to the days of parenthood, including
rocking our children to sleep, teaching them to read,
celebrating their high school graduation...as well as all
the in between. We can’t wait for making new traditions
with our kiddos and look forward to enjoying things like
birthday parties, family vacations, and playing together
outside in the yard.

HER FAMILY.
My family is very important to me and I grew up being super
close with them. I am the middle child and have an older
brother who is two years older than me, and a younger sister
who is eight years younger than me. Growing up in my family
was a blast. My brother and I had so much fun together riding
our bikes, building forts, making obstacle courses, running
through sprinklers, ice skating on our parent’s pond and
playing outside with our neighbor friends. When my sister
came along I was 8 years old and had been praying for my
mom to have a baby. I’ve always loved babies and wanted
desperately to have a little sibling that I could love on and play
house with. My sister was the perfect addition to our family
and my brother and I quickly included her in on all our fun. We
adored her and she became our little sidekick.
My mom was a stay-at-home mom and would spend many
hours volunteering at our school and at our church…helping
the Parent-Teacher Association and teaching Vacation Bible
School. When we were out of school on summer break, she
planned many fun activities for us and our friends. She was
always super loving, caring and committed to us, and still is.
She is one of my very best friends even today.
My dad worked as an engineer to support us and provide for
our needs, but always put God and his family before anything
else. He would spend much time with us as kids, taking us
sledding, letting us climb on him, telling us bedtime stories,
teaching us to fish, and even built us a jungle gym in the
backyard. He is a strong main of character and faith and the
way that he loves his family is honoring.

Growing up, my parents were always intentional about
spending quality time together as a family. We enjoyed
game nights, pizza nights, parades, picnics, birthday parties,
vacationing up north and multiple trips to Disney World. Our
family is still very close today and we see each other as often
as we can. My parents live about 10 miles from Aaron and I,
and we see them a few times during the week, even if it’s just
meeting up to grab a coffee or ice cream.
The multiple trips to Disney World as a kid must have stuck
with my brother, because he moved down to Orlando in
his 3rd year of college when they offered him a marketing
position with Disney and he has been down there ever since.
We always look forward to seeing him a couple of times a year
and we think that our kids will find it to be the coolest thing
that their uncle gets to work for “The Mouse!”
My sister lives about 45 minutes away from us, and we enjoy
getting together with her and her fiancé monthly. She and I
greatly look forward to, Lord willing, both having kids soon
so that they can be close buddies growing up. We can’t wait
for the day that we both have little ones, and can gather the
cousins for fun family adventures. Some of my favorite family
traditions come from the time spent all together over the
holidays baking and decorating cookies, watching Christmas
classics, and our day of shopping and drawing names for
Secret Santa gifts.

HIS FAMILY.
I’ve always been close to my family. I come from a family of
all boys. Like Jen, I’m also the middle child. I have an older
brother, who is two years older, and a younger brother
almost two years younger. It was fun being sandwiched in
the middle.
Growing up in a home with two brothers was just as
adventurous as you might imagine. My dad, along with
my grandpa built our family home in the country, set on
about three acres of land. We had a small apple and pear
orchard in our backyard, and we spent most of our time
outdoors with our neighbor friends riding bikes, driving
go-carts & snowmobiles, climbing trees, building some
cool forts…both in trees as well as underground ones. Yes…
underground forts.
My dad’s occupation was a school teacher. He taught
fourth grade science class. My mom was stay-at-home
throughout our childhood, and later, after we were
teenagers, got herself a part time job in town. Our home
was filled with a lot of good times and laughter. My dad
is as easy going as they come, and always kept things
light-hearted. He still enjoys conversation, keeping moods
bright, making people laugh, and taught us all, through his

actions, a diligent work ethic.
My mom was always a very generous and thoughtful
person. She still is. She worked very hard around the home,
taught us (even as young boys) how to take care of things.
She was and is a very good listener and communicator, and
always encouraged each of us in our pursuits and abilities.
My parents currently live about an hour and half from us,
and we typically see them every month or two. I like to call
often just to say Hi. My older brother, along with his wife
and two kids, live only around ten or so miles from us. We
enjoy getting together with them. My younger brother and
his wife live in Chicago and we enjoy going to visit them,
or having them come visit us in Michigan. We all get along
great.
I always look forward to times of family gatherings when
all of us can get together. We honestly didn’t have a lot
of life’s “extras” growing up, but I can truly look back and
recall having a very good and fun childhood. That really
means a lot to me, and I’m looking forward to having the
privilege of raising a child of my own.

Why Adoption

We knew early on that we wanted to
start a family, and so began to pursue this
shortly after we were married. Each month
that passed was met with some level of
disappointment and sadness, but also met
with hope that someday...in God’s time...
He would fulfill our longing for a child.
After four years of infertility, the Lord began
to peacefully place the idea of adoption
within our hearts.

Though the journey has not always been
easy, we continue to remind ourselves God
is faithful. What we have found to be true
in our lives is that it is often while walking
through some of the more difficult times,
that He is also gently leading toward an
unexpected blessing.
We are excited to see the plans unfold that
will lead us to one day become parents.
We are very thankful for the blessing of
adoption. It is special to us as we realize
that we ourselves were also adopted
through Christ.
We know without a doubt that the child
that is placed into our arms will be a direct
answer to prayer and a wonderful gift from
God. It is our desire that our kids would
grow up in a home that is surrounded by
the love of family, the joy of friendships,
and the peace that comes from knowing
Christ.

God destined us for
adoption as His children
through Jesus Christ
according to the good
pleasure of His will.

Ephesians 1:5

