
Searching for myself
and I found me and a bunch more.

There was a time before the internet (Oh yes there was, I
remember it…), when I thought that there were only two people
with my name. Me and the priest (great uncle) I was sort of
named after. Of course when Google came into existence, I
googled my name. I didn’t find me then, but I found some
interesting others.

Now when I google my name, I do find myself and some more
interesting others. My place of employment now has some web
presence, so I am there. I found myself in some local papers
because of involvement in some local activities. I found my
name on facebook, but it wasn’t me. I found myself on a Voter
polling site. I’m sure it was me, but I wouldn’t trust the
accuracy, they still had my dad listed as a voter.

The others with my name were so more interesting. They tend to
dance and sing or even play sports. Some are related. Some are
not. Yes, I found out that even though the name I have is
relatively rare in the states, it is more common in other
parts of the world. Most of them are not related, as far as I
have been able to find out. Not that I am looking that hard.

But the sad thing about this, is that I wasn’t able to find
anything on the me I was looking for. � Maybe I should try
Hare Krishna.
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