 SEQ CHAPTER \h \r 1
New Me or (Older Me)


Dear Diary,



I am Me again!!


Ok well now that the Simpsons’ quote is out of the way time to get to business. I am in a great mood, no scratch that, a fantastic mood. I don’t think I’ve been this happy since... well.. Since I dunno, but it has completely changed my outlook on life. I see things differently, feel different, and have stopped thinking so much. No I didn’t just hit puberty, but good one Fishback. No, rather I think playing frisbee with a bunch of strangers has taught me something. Who the Hell cares? That is right, who the hell cares about making impressions, and trying to be something your not. I used to, I cared so much about it that I drove myself insane. I spent countless hours of sleepless nights thinking about every minor problem in my life, and blowing it into this whole depressing fiasco, that would bring me down even around my friends. So what, my life has been good to me so far, and while I may have bad days now and again, its not like they really fuck up my life. 


So what’s this new me that I apparently named this article about, well I’ll tell you. The new me is someone who doesn’t care about what people think of him (No fishback, that doesn’t mean I’m not going to shower). Life isn’t about dwelling on something that gets you down, no its about having fun while you’re here, and doing what you feel like doing. No longer am I going to be paranoid about what I have no control over, I’m going to start trusting people again, and most of all I’m going to start trusting myself. Self-confidence be damned, I know who I am, and besides maybe a few pounds, I’m happy about who I am. I may not be as wealthy as some, or as attractive as others, but fuck it. No more stupid lies that I tell to try and sound cool or be a part of a group, from now on you want the truth ask me, just be forewarned only ask what you want to know. This change by any means doesn’t change who I am completely, but I’m definitely going to be more fun to be around, at least more so then summer has been so far. I’m not going to be an ass, or make an ass out of myself, but frankly if I do at least I’ll be having a good time doing. 


Its hard for me to explain the change, without sounding like I am going to be self-centered, which isn’t the case at all. But I am going to be me and noone else. I used to think days ahead in the future and gauge what repercussions will be with every minor task, and while I’m not going to be an idiot, I’m also not going to be invisible like I used to be. Talking to strangers, dancing in the car, or even in public sure. Too long I have lived a life of hate. Hate for being around people I didn’t feel comfortable around. 


I can’t explain it much anymore, but just hang around with me for a few days, and you’ll see what I’m talking about, I hope!


