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“I believe that in years to come 

When the mountains have crumbled to dust, 
And all the oceans have all run dry 

And the cars in the street turn to rust, 
Our love will still be there. 
Our love will still be there.” 

 
There’s nothing like an apocalyptic love song to express eternal devotion.  
 
When I first heard “Our Love Will Still Be There,” I knew it was the perfect 

testimony to the perseverance and strength of what Jennifer and I have. Not even the 
end of the world will end our love. War, natural disasters, general catastrophe—none if it 
will tear us apart. 

 
That’s some happy stuff right there. 
 
Seriously, this song is spot on. The conviction of Reg Presley’s lyrics delivered 

over the near-stumbling rawness of the pendulum bass and guitar is a pristine 
manifestation of my view of our relationship. The personal and global challenges, the 
unconditional love and support, the infinite nature of our connection—it’s all there. 

 
The song resonated with me so much that it became an important part of the 

night in February 2016 when I asked Jennifer, in the company of friends and extended 
family, to walk through this world with me. While I’m including this one in Chapter 
Three, it would work just as well in any of our chapters, closed or yet to open. 

 
 

“So when the days and the nights are joined 
And the baby does no longer cry, 

When man has been to the ocean depth 
And reached out his arms for the sky, 

Our love will still be there. 
Our love will still be there.” 

 
 
 

To hear the entire channifer2017 playlist, visit our blog at channifer2017.com. 


