
I could have written this editorial on Tuesday. Why didn’t I? Because I didn’t feel like putting forth a respectable effort. I could have written this Wednesday. Why didn’t I? Because I was still just clinging to the hope that my paper would somehow write itself. I could have written this Thursday after school. Why didn’t I? Because I still had about eighteen hours until my paper was due, so why not put it off just a little bit longer? Finally, Thursday night, I sit utterly uninspired at my computer, staring blankly at the monitor and resentfully blaming all of my procrastinator’s woes on the undeserving paper.


Procrastination and laziness seem to be a very Americanized disease. It begins in the school system, where students learn to put off their work as long as possible, and turn in papers with spelling errors and terrifically shallow responses. Naturally, such study habits are encouraged by most teachers; after all, grading papers requires at least as much effort as completing them does. The best solution is obviously to slap a ‘participation’ grade on the paper, and save both teacher and student from plenty of character-building hard work. Most students lounge their way through high school in this fashion. A select few, however, are such excellent procrastinators that their work never gets done at all, some of these may postpone getting their diploma until a more convenient date (never), and choose to idle while in the workforce instead of during school hours. 


It is not only in the educational system that slothfulness reigns supreme. Vast numbers of Americans are known to simply allow their telephones to ring because they are too lethargic to get out of their Lazy Boys to answer the phone. Because many were too indolent to proofread their own various typed papers, spell check was invented. Now, the disease of laziness has progressed so far that many a typer simply ignores the helpful colorful lines of spell check that appear underneath the abundance of mispeled werds, and leaving the grammatical incorrect passages as they is.


There once was a time when hard work was a quality that Americans valued. Now that our values spectrum has shifted, the epitome of the ideal American is the one that can live a luxurious life with as little effort as possible. Perhaps that is why so many idolize celebrities. So many complain that people of today are too lazy, yet they are hardly willing to get up and do anything about it. It is no surprise, when idleness and leisure has become such a central part of our daily lives.

