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There was a party at the house of the newest couple of residents of Jardim Balneário Meia-Ponte, a sector located in the northern region of the city of Goiânia. Ricardo, a tall dark-haired, strong and always well-dressed man, was also known for being a devoted husband to his wife. He worked as a production manager in a factory that processed most of the dairy products of the main brand of milk that flooded part of the shelves of grocery stores, supermarkets and bakeries scattered along the avenues of the city, the former GOGO MILK. The factory occupied an immense area within the Fama sector. 

Adriane, his wife, was a redhead with light colored eyes and a very slender body that, with her fine features added to her simple gestures, made her presence even more remarkable for the always sweet tone of her voice. Adriane worked at ‘O BOTICÁRIO’ and, along with her co-workers, it can be said that she also helped to beautify the sales counter of the most famous cosmetics franchise in Brazil.

That night, due to the high volume of sales leading up to Valentine's Day, Adriane entered the dim room feeling too tired, so that she barely remembered that it was her birthday.

“Surprise!” A very large group of guests shouted in unison seconds after she turned on the light in the room. As tears of joy poured from Adriane's green eyes, everyone around them began to sing: “Happy birthday to you...”

Soon Ricardo came out of the back and approached Adriane to hug her. He approached with a smile plastered on his face and kissed her on the cheek.

“Congratulations my love!” he said after the kiss, “I wish you a very long life... by my side.”

At the couple's residence, friends, family and brothers from the parish that the couple used to attend on weekends were gathered.

“Before we cut the cake” said Father Joaquim, responsible for the parish, “I feel in my heart the desire to say a prayer.”

After the children were taken to the back of the house, because of their usual noise, the guests were silent, outstretching their hands towards Adriane and Ricardo. When everyone was ready, Father Joaquim began his prayers.
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