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Good morning, I was lucky enough to be able to hear Paul Harvey on my new radio-clock, I have to write Mom and Dad, and Andrew, to thank them again.  I exercised tonight, or as I should have written, yesterday.  I have probably written for the lst time in English for the year.  The question is:  what have I achieved this year.  Here I am in a foreign country, a priveledge, of which not alot of Citizens of the United Stated are allowed.  I have to say, that I miss quite a few things that I had taken for granted, for example, the feeling of patriotism, the felling of belonging in the country where I was born, and where my Grandmother was layed to rest, lastly, the freinds I left behind.  I had freinds, this I know.  Sometimes those that seemed most distant are actually those whom helped the most.  For some reason, which I cannot fully explain, I would like to befreind an older person, as they have the experiences, and the years to be able to tell the stories of times and occurences which I and others will never be able to comprehend.  That I have already lerned so much in this old and different land, cannot be contraried.  Those that would want to, must experience these fellings for themselves.  I plan to have a good leap into the new year.  This year will be one second longer.  The tropic year and the atomic time do not exactly correspond, (what does?)  The things that I need to do, in order to make this new year even better, are already stored in my brain, and only need to be executed, in order to reach and attain my best.  I have been given a new chance, and am keeping well care of my body, as well as my head.   I have wondered to myself in the past few days, whether or not I will be able to take a small plearure trip, either to Switzerland, or to Frankfurt.  I would like to be able to see some new areas of this continent, even when I can only allow myself to stay for a few days.  I am still a single man.  After having so many girlfriends, and those that where only brief moments in my life, that being without a good feminine freind is becoming to me.  When I decide to have a relationship, I hope and want, that she is caring, will be a freind, and that we are compatibel, yet not so much alike, that there is no sense of individuality.  As long as one looks at these ‘recomendations’ then a loving, caring, long lasting one, can be achieved.  Although some say that a relationship should entail work, I personally am of the opinion that this ‘work’ should not have to brought to the surface.  Patience also is a virtue, that needs to taught more.  I had the best Christmas in all of previous, even though I was not able to be with my family, why?  It is not because of receiving super expensive gifts, or that something totaly unexpected happend.  Adults need love too.  Love makes the world go around.  I can say that I feel loved, from myself, somtthing that I was unable to recognize until I started making good decisions.  Not even close to being perfect, and an announcement on the radio, has just reminded me that I still am fighting an addiction.  The first steps I have already kicked in the butt, the next, I will use a quote from another announcement, I will have to dig down deep, and just do it, otherwise I am a weak butt.  I wonder if my brother thinks abougt me as I am away.  Unfortunately, I was never the best brother to him, and hope that later in our lives, we will be able to have more time together.  All because of addictions to many things, with additonal problems within myself.  I want to keep growing, and will.  One thing that would increase my self-worth, would be to be able to play a trumpet in a group.  I will go visit the local orchestra.  There are reasons that some persons are leaders of men.  Most of these have earned the ‘right’, or better yet, privelegde, that we have given them.  I want to be someone who is looked up to, yet am not exactly aware of what I have to offer.  Should someone ask others, or is this seen as an ego building takt?  I hope that the opposite would be able to be drawn, in so far as the asked person(s) could give a fair, and appropriate yet brief and concise type of report, or summary.  Often I become blinded by my own fears and jealousies, contrary to what I may make up to avoid the truths.  Time to go, until later.  


Michael





 


