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Good evening.  I have good news to report, I didn’t get shot when I went to the base today.  I realise that the main beuliding is a hospital, but it is still a priveledge to be able to go on to the property.  I will not abuse the priveledge, with no exceptions.  Eventhough I only bought a Dr. Pepper and some Red Man, I am still gald to be able to buy something from home, even if Mom and Dad would kill me.  I have been glad to be able to exercise again, what in the heck did I do all winter long?  I studied.   I guess I missed out on alot when I was younger, jeez, I make it sound as if I am some old geezer!  SOooo either age is accompanied by extra abilities, or I was not on the same track as everybody else.   Dad was lucky to be able and graduate from basic.  I geuss I still have to work on that.  I do not want to be basic for the rest of my life so what do I do?  Well, I start by keep doing what I have been, only with better and better decisions.  


Tomorrow is Saint Valetines Day, I am my own Valentine, of course to my family as well, but I will fall in love again.  ( I am in denial bad)  Too bad that I have time to look around.  Even though sometimes I can’t help it, (actually I can help it!)  


I found a pretty nice bike frame today.  What to do?  Well, I need to work on being not so mean, and also work on some arabic verbs.  Along with the Frech, and the history.  


I like the subject of history and all, but I have to admit, that I forget most of the specifics, yet then again, I find that I remember quite a bit more than I was aware of to have taken in.  


The german government has been in devlopement for to what I consider a long time.  The intervals between the governments, and their different ideas, rules, regulation, and conceptualisation of ideals, come forth as short lived, as well as seeming to have been more frequent than neccessary.  How can I say the frequency was to excess, or too excessive?  I can’t, yet have.  As for the types of the governmental systems, I have give my opinion  as follows, differentialy is no great or exeptionaly radical political movment to be singeled out as unusually unordinary.  I am blowing alot of wind, but I ain’t saying much at all.  That  is because I do not know, all of the subtle differneces.  (So look them up!)  Is it not enough to read a text once?  No, in fact, when you want to really grasp all of the intricacies, the work, book, text, article, or argument, short story must be repeatedly ingrained and overvieved, time and time again.  SO then, what would one write in this situation, in which he or she knows the what has to be aquired as general comprehension of a protion or as sometimes called a time line, ort better yet, a period of history.  This fact of nature, in that what has happend is the past, occured, and all can say this without hesitation, or raising an argument agianst the validity of the past.  (I am aware that the exact proceedings, details, and often names of persons are put to the test, but on the whole, history is as concrete as the movments of the earth and stars, which are held to be one of the most stable systematic schemes, in fact, everything is based on this, this being, existence.)  The point is that what is and was is what we know and have percieved, also to date are we still taking in existence.  I ask myself , is it more fun to let existence simoply pass by, as if I, a human, would have ever even begun to ask and percieve?  I ask here, what started thinking?  Well, as a totaly biological function, was thinking far ahead of its own time, where as it had the ability to create a better embodiment of itself without so knowing what it was doing, or what it had done.  Therefore, thinking without thinking.  Today this is known as talent, or geniousness, when actully by definition:  the beginning of the backward process of becoming arware, there gaining the abiliy of awareness, upon what has already been in precess, therefore been percieved.  Tricky, not quite.  This is the queston of cognizance.  


Ok, I will write somemore tomorrow.  I want to write better and better.  Ü  I can, it only takes practice.  


