Good golly it's been a while!


12/28/00








I haven't updated in forever...I know, but my life has been through it's never ending dramas that continue to have their ups and downs.


So, let's just get started and see where it takes us, shall we?





Cheerleading has pretty much dwindled down to nothing before my very eyes.  It came like a swift kick in the ass, our 6 girl team turned to 3 then to a 5 girl JV team with 5 coaches.  I'm not exactly cheering anymore, more of a teacher who gets stuck with all of the captains work.  It's kind of gay, but I guess it'll keep me disciplined.





My car has been broken down for like a month now and in its utmost gayness has left me stranded throughout Christmas break.  Somehow I've managed to survive through rides from friends and my parents, I feel like such a mooch.  It should be fixed within the next few days, which is good.  At least I never had to resort to my bike.  How gay would that be?





Bob and I have finally reconciled our differences.  I'm not quite sure what's worse, talking to him or not talking to him.  The front he puts up is so ridiculous and the fact that he probably thinks I can't tell is the worst.  He's so fake and I am probably the only person who's seen him in his (easiest said) monstrosity.  Him preaching or having one of his episodes is about on the same level of disgust as well.  I'm not exactly trying to be mean, but he's not fooling anyone.





The crazy urge struck me to take up snowboarding.  I've been once so far and while my butt got more action than the board, it was still pretty fun.  My body has been transformed into a kaleidescope of purples, blues and blacks.  Regardless, I'm going back tomorrow.





I've kind of been in a funk these past few days.  I can't exactly figure out why, but I'm sure Shawn's dad is part of it.  Yes, I've saved the continuing saga of Sarah and Shawn for last.  Things still remain pretty much the same, Shawn came out and told his parents most of the truth, which is really cool cause I hate that he has to lie about everything.  What's also really cool is that his mom didn't freak and we've actually talked since and kind of "calmed the troubled waters."  What isn't cool is that his dad didn't take it quite so well.  So not only is Shawn not allowed to associate with me, he can't talk on the phone to practically anyone, but most of all me.  I still love the kid more than my own life and as I sit here writing this, his smell is lingering in my clothes and it's so real that it's almost as if he's right here with me.  What a great thing that would be.


