Chapter 4


The future is a concept that I am all too familiar with in my senior year. It seems that I’m waiting for it constantly. Everything I do is waiting: Classes aren’t too hard this year, and though some are enjoyable, they don’t make me feel like I’m accomplishing anything. Time is spent staring at the clock, time when I could contain any of infinite other possibilities. Relationships grow slightly stale; all of my best friends were a year ahead of me and have gone to college. 


Currently, levels of uncertainty are at an all time high. Congratulations senior year, you’ve hit a new record. I feel like I should be with my older friends in college, but though I’ve applied, I have no idea where I want to go to school. I’ve applied under a computer science major. This decision was based on the fact that I like to work with computers and don’t really feel much excitement for anything else. I need a change… but I don’t know what to.


I’m scared. I don’t know what’s going to happen to me, and the time is coming fast when my family won’t be there to support me like they have been for my entire life. Yes, yes, your family will always be there to help me if I really need them and all that garbage. But more than ever before, I’ll be on my own. Don’t get me wrong, this is something that I am looking forward to greatly, as I am a very independent person and basically take care of myself already. Even so, the world is a very big place, and I am just a single person in it. Who to look to when something comes along that I can’t deal with? Suddenly, the safety net is gone.
