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The Inevitable Drift Of Friendship


I was sitting at my house today, waiting before the time where I have to put on my work boots and go off to the land of overnights, when I thought a little bit about the future. If this summer has taught me anything, it is that it will be the last ditch effort to have a good time with the gang. My prediction is that by next summer there will be no more “Gang,” there will be a huge decrease in the time spent together, and chances are the gang won’t even include the same regulars.


It’s a little depressing to think about, but it makes sense. We are growing up now, and we are no longer the youths that went to high school together. Life has changed for everyone, whether you went to CLC or Wichita Kansas for college. Our lives, personalities, jobs, and priorities have all changed. Time goes by much faster then when we were kids, and summers never seem as endless and chalked full of possibilities that the once did. No not any more folks, for some of us independence is only a few years away, for others it has already started. We have hit that crossroad in our lives, and we don’t have a choice as to what path we take.


I can see it already on the faces and speeches of others. We are drifting apart, and it seems we all can’t find time to hang out anymore. I remember hanging out from noon to midnight regardless of jobs, shelling out money at restaurants and playing sports until we couldn’t see the ball anymore. Late night Wendy’s stops, Daily trips to Marc’s basement, and sleeping and working only enough to get by. The worst part is that was only one year ago, and look how we have changed.


Those that need proof look no farther then this summer so far. I don’t think we have gotten the entire gang together even once. Besides playing basketball on occasion, we don’t spend the days hanging out, and while I may be working the nights, it seems like everyone doesn’t hang out anyway. Everyone is off doing there own thing now, seeing different friends, dating, or just plain ole’ hanging out with the family. What happened, what have we done differently?  


We are worn out! And in a year we are only going to drift farther away. Full-time jobs, moving, boyfriends/girlfriends, family, schooling, and possibly even more drastic measures. We are going to be forced to balance between many different aspects of life, and while we may still see ourselves as teenagers, next year most of us won’t be. We will be grown ups!


When we start making excuses now, and avoid hanging out for various reasons, we are only speeding up the process. I’m just as guilty as the rest, and while I can accept it in my mind, I refuse to accept it in my heart. This summer is going to be one to remember, and anyone that wants to be a part of it, before we no longer have any summers together, let me know!
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