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Becky got married two days ago.  It’s almost weird; well it IS really weird.  I’m really happy for her and Jake, but there’s a part of me that’s hoping they’re doing the right thing, that they didn’t just do it to do it, that they did it because they really do love each other and want to spend forever together.  I know it’s not my place to worry or even think that, so I’m trying my hardest to leave it alone.  Regardless, the wedding was great.  It turned out a lot better than I thought and I was nice to spend time with Jeremy again.  I worried that him and Shawn wouldn’t get along, but they did and it was cool.  Being around Jeremy reminded me of all of the crazy things we used to get into, the better memories of that point in my life.

Maybe the whole marriage thing nags at me because Becky entered into it effortlessly and I’m sitting here just waiting to be able to be in public with Shawn and not have to worry about his dad flipping his lid.  Only 98 more days of that nonsense though.  I’m anticipating Shawn’s birthday more and more each day, but I’m also scared of what might happen.  It’s obvious that his father disagrees and regardless of whether Shawn’s allowed to see me or not, I’m scared that July 2nd isn’t going to be the end of this ordeal, but of course I could be wrong.  Hopefully I AM wrong.

My love for Shawn is still growing daily, not that it doesn’t have a reason to.  He’s just so darn cute and everyday he gets even cuter.  I can’t believe that we’re actually together and so strong.  We’ve never even fought; it’s so great.  It’s amazing what happens to a relationship when you let God have the controls, it’s a lot easier than trying to handle things yourself.    

