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I’m so sick of not being able to be with Shawn all of the time the way we used to.  I hardly ever hear from him and I see him about half that much.  I know that he’d be with me if he could, but I can’t help feeling that it’s not bothering him.  Maybe he’s just more at ease with it because he’s keeping himself occupied, unlike me who spends every free moment I have next to the telephone waiting for him to call.  Maybe I should find a hobby…or a job.

I seem to be questioning things a lot.  Things with Shawn seem too perfect and it seems that I’m just searching for the flaw.  I hate it because I know that Shawn and I have a practically perfect relationship and there’s nothing to question.  Yet people seem to find it necessary to tell me that they saw Shawn making out with some other girl and things.  Although I know these things are completely untrue, it makes me think.  I don’t exactly worry myself to death, but I feel bad that the thought even crosses my mind.

I went to the mall with Becky, Christina, and Jeremy this evening.  It was nice to get out of the house and do something for myself.  It made me forget about all the bullshit I have waiting for me for the next 80+ days, but like I said before, Shawn’s more than worth it.

