
A N U N S P O K E N T O A S T

N O R R I S C H U R C H M A I L E R

The following pages were written by my Mother, intended as a toast at my wed-
ding reception on South Padre Island, Texas in 2005. She never read it. The
crowd at the beachside bar and grill, the site of our reception, were somewhat
loud and not given to sitting still and listening. Norman got up and delivered
one of his infamous wedding toasts, commanding the crowd enough to get a
few laughs, whistles and applause, bringing the toasts to a halt as nobody
wanted to follow his act. Mom gave me her notes with an apology before tak-
ing leave for the hotel. A long period of my childhood was faithfully recon-
structed in these pages and it brings back warm memories of growing up in
Brooklyn.—Matthew Norris Mailer
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