
Going into the night
I was recently reminded of how alone I felt back just a few
short years ago. I often wondered what my future would be
like. In a few short months all of my future plans were
crushed. For the next couple of years, I felt that there was
no need to plan for any future.

Tonight, as I sat here trying to figure out if I wanted to
read, watch a movie, or listen to a ballgame, I started to
think about what the future may hold for me. And of course I
started to think what sort of things I should be doing to get
the future that would be best for me.

No definite answers this evening. That would just be too easy.
No, I have some more thinking to do. I guess I will have
plenty of time to do it. One day at a time for now. But at
least I have given some thought about tomorrow.
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