We chose tobe
snow brides

Most of us plump forasummer Weddlng ceremony

but these three women opted for something far cooler

‘Santa was our guest of honour’

rowing up, visiting
Santa’s grotto was
my favourite part

of Christmas. It was all the
more special because my
birthday is 22 December, so
my parents would arrange
the trip as a special treat.

Aged five, Mum had even
booked him to come to my
party. But then | came down
with chicken pox and the
party had to be cancelled.
| was devastated.

So when my boyfriend,
Jamie, 34, and | got engaged
in January 2010, | made up my
mind that Father Christmas
would be on our guest list!

Jamie knew all about my
love of all things festive. We
met at school when we were
teenagers, but had only

fallen in love in 2009, when | was 30,
after meeting again through friends.

The perfect place
After Jamie’s romantic candlelit
proposal | launched straight into
wedding planning mode.

‘Imagine this place at Christmas,’
| grinned, as we looked around
Woburn Abbey, in Bedfordshire.
It was the perfect venue.

We booked the wedding for 21
December, the winter solstice and
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the day before my birthday. As
the date approached, snow fell
in bucketloads, so | arranged for
the wedding party to stay at an inn
near the Abbey the night before.

| woke up on the day to see a
fresh blanket of fluffy white flakes
on the ground. It was magical.
Jamie’s face lit up as | walked down
the aisle in my lovely taupe gown.
We exchanged our vows under
a huge Christmas tree decorated
in shimmering red and gold.

After the ceremony there

was a mulled-wine reception.
Christmas songs played as
waiters carried around trays of
roast chestnuts and mince pies,
while the tables were adorned
with festive sculptures, with
pine cones for place settings.

Best present

And at 2pm came the moment
I'd been waiting for all day —
Santa's arrival. The cheery man
in the big red suit carried a
huge sack stuffed with gifts.
‘Ho Ho Ho! Merry Christmas!’
he bellowed, handing out gifts
to all the children.

Santa even asked me what
| wanted for Christmas. ‘You're
my present!’ | laughed.

After a tasty sit-down dinner
and disco, a huge impromptu
snowball fight broke out in the
courtyard. Laughing, | picked up
a fistful of snow and threw it at
Jamie, who lobbed one straight
back, before we collapsed into
fits of giggles. It was a magical
end to our special day.
SUEPAGE, 34,FROM
AYLESBURY,BUCKS

4 Sue has set up her own
wedding planning website,
icethecake.co.uk
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Thebride and her
father on their way
to the ceremony

‘The chapel %
was carved |
fromice’ |

ulling on a pair of fluffy
P snow boots and slipping
on my floor-length

fur-trimmed cloak over my
dress, | stepped out into the
crisp snow. | felt like a fairytale
princess as | climbed into a
wooden sleigh next to my dad,
lan, 57. Then a magnificent
reindeer pulled us across the
dazzling white landscape. It was
16 December 2011 and | was on my
way to my very own ice wedding.

I'd got engaged at my work
Christmas party the year
before. My boyfriend, Stuart,
then 36, and | both worked
in IT and had fallen in love
over our computers. From the
start I'd had my heart set on an
enchanting winter wedding. So
we’d booked the Ice Chapel
in Lapland’s Snow Village.

All I'd had to do was find
the perfect wedding dress
— and get a cloak specially
made to protect me from
the freezing minus-20
degree temperature!

On 11 December, Stuart

and | flew out
to Lapland with
14 of our closest
friends and
family. Now
here | was,
ridingona
sleigh drawn
by a reindeer
on my way to
the ceremony.

Totally dazzled

Stuart had already gone ahead
on a Ski-Doo and, when | arrived
and saw the chapel, perfectly
carved out of ice, tears filled
my eyes. ‘It’s beautiful,’ | said.
The chandeliers, the altar and
pews — all of them were frozen
and white and glistened in the
chilly brilliance. As Stuart and

| said our vows, our breath rose
in white puffs on the cold air.
Afterwards, we celebrated
with shots of blue vodka at
the bar, also made of ice of
course, and a feast of reindeer
steak, followed by fireworks.
That night, Stuart and |
retreated to our own luxury
honeymoon suite — a teepee

set up deep in the snow. ‘To us,’

he smiled, pulling me in for a
kiss as we drank champagne
in a hot tub under the stars.
When you tell people that
you were married abroad, they
instantly summon up thoughts
of sandy beaches and bikinis,
but I'll cherish the memory
of my ice wedding forever.
LAURAARMSTRONG, 27,
FROMDARLINGTON,
COUNTYDURHAM

@ To arrange a wedding like
Laura’s, visit winterwedding
company.com
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: been together just six
& weeks, it seemed like
; madness to say yes.

- Shouldn't we get to

- round him, my head

. wedding plans. ‘I would
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‘VVe celebrated at a
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Christmas market’

hen my
boyfriend,
Paul, 48,

proposed after we'd

know each other better

first? But | also knew I'd

never been more in love.
So | threw my arms

already spinning with

love a beautiful sparkling
Christmas ceremony,’

| said. Paul agreed. We
set the date for two
years later, on 16 December
2006, and booked the 12th-

. century church in Iffley Village,
. Oxford, where we lived. | chose
. alovely white dress embroidered

with sparkling crystals, and on

> my wedding morning, | looked

out to see a beautiful, deep frost
and clear blue skies. Perfect!

¢ Festive city

© My dad, Syd, 72, drove me to the
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- church in his vintage red Jaguar

and a huge Christmas tree

' twinkled beside us as Paul and
. | signed the register at the altar.

Afterwards, our 50 guests

strolled across the road to the
2 village hall, which our families

&

¢ had decorated with mistletoe
% and hundreds of fairy lights. We

drank champagne and feasted

on a buffet of smoked salmon

blinis and honey-glazed sausages.
After the wedding, Paul and

| jetted off to Prague for our
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Aromantlc horse
and carriage trip
“was the finaltouch

honeymoon. ‘Wow!" | whispered,
as | took in the beautiful city, with
its streets speckled with frost.
Lanterns and decorations hung
from every building and the smell
of warm gingerbread filled the air.
‘Here’s to my lovely wife,
Paul said, as we clinked glasses. ¢
Then | discovered that the
Christmas market was on. ‘Let's ¢
go!" | told Paul, and we spent
hours happily wandering around
the stalls selling spit-roasted pig,
mulled wine and hand-carved
souvenirs. On the last day, we
took a horse and carriage trip
around Prague’s cobbled streets.
| couldn’t have dreamt of a
better way to start our marriage.
Now, six years on, Christmas is
such a special time for us, as we
get to have a double celebration
and relive the happiest day of
our lives all over again.
AMANDAREVELL
WALTON, 44,
FROM OXFORD
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