Long, Long Time

4/28/01

So the daily updates wore off.  Since my last update I’ve learned a lot I guess, which is good and is also my excuse for having not updated in ages.  I spent last week babysitting 3 of the world’s most demanding creatures.  It was a test on my sanity and patience, not to mention my own maturity.  Of course, those of you who know me know that I’m anything but mature, so a week of being the grown up would definitely wear me out.  I’m quite content with the idea of never having children after this venture, but Shawn has assured me, "You will have children because I want them.”  He just doesn’t understand.  He’s not the one who went to bed a 17 year old and woke up a mother of 3.

I gave blood for the first time on the 26th, it wasn’t as bad as I thought it was at all.  The pain was minimal and aside from my ugly bruising, it was great.  The bruises don’t even really bother me that much, I take pride in them.  I would definitely give blood again, it makes me feel like I’m doing something good.

Prom is exactly a week away and here I am clinging to the last thread of hope that Shawn will be going with me.  I’m almost positive he won’t be, but I don’t want to face the reality that my Senior Prom is going to be the worst Prom a girl could have.  I would like to take this time to thank Shawn’s father for ruining one of the most special nights of my life, who would want to share it with their boyfriend anyway?  

Only 64 more days until Shawn’s birthday…this is so gay.

