
waste of time and gas
As a few of my blog readers already know, the meetings I
attended this evening were very short. In my opinion they were
as waste of my time and gas. I imagine if we were to get
compensated for gas on these meetings (ha ha), there would be
less of them, and they would accomplish something. That will
never happen of course.

If it were not for seeing friends of my during and after the
meeting, I would have said something there. I drive over 10
miles to get to the meeting, and I don’t make that trip
lightly anymore. Any trips I make into town have dual purpose.
I’m  going  to  carefully  consider  dropping  my  committee
membership. I mean it isn’t like we get anything done at these
meetings. I’ve been to more meetings now than in past years,
and I only recall one thing getting done at these meetings.
The producers and directors of the shows for the season were
selected at one of them. I think that was the first. Every
other order of business could be done by email, or phone
calls. I really don’t see the point.

The more I write, the more I feel compelled to leave the
committee. I guess I could just stop going. According to the
rules, if I miss too many meetings, without letting someone
know, I should be kicked off. Hmmm, nah I’ll just quit after
the end of the year. I don’t need to be on it next year at
all.
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