Sorry, Your marriage has expired. . .

by John E. Burns

Recently ran into a couple that I’ve known for some years but hadn’t seen in a while and during the “what’s been happening” chit chat, they casually mentioned they had split up.  Divorced.  Taken aback, I cautiously asked what they were doing together and they explained it was a friendly separation, something they should have done years ago.  The children were gone and the mutual interest just sort of dried up, blew away, wound down, bleached out, the get up and go just got up and went, so they split the funds and each went their own way but continue good friends and still take in a movie from time to time.  And repeated, “Something we should have done long ago”.

It got me to thinking.  Why not design marriage contracts to automatically expire every five or seven years?  Maybe put a little extension in there for children, but require that you go before the justice of the peace, judge, minister, whoever did it in the first place, and make your case for an extension if that’s what you want.  Bring in a few witnesses like the children, in-laws, that sort of thing.  Maybe a report from the ballet teacher or the little league coach.  Original wedding guests could be asked for depositions.  No more divorce lawyers.  A shrink or social worker as professional witness.  The financial arrangement was stated on the back of the original license, so no hassle there.

Need to keep your eye on the expiration date.  Could be lining up to use your husband’s health plan only to have the computer tell you,  “Sorry, you are no longer a dependent, your marriage has expired”.  Or your joint account is no longer joint.

The trial could be a theater of the absurd, where people come to watch couples attempting the nearly impossible.
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