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Welcome to Germany.   I don”t know why I feel so strange here, after two years, I ought to be able to understand the reasons for some of the social problems which engulf the goodness.  





Are all persons who try to bring about change labled as radical?  Does noone want to make the lives of the people aroound them more comfortable, if not bearable?  I wa not able to see and percieve what I was, so why should I expect someone else to be abel to?  





I hope that no one else has the same opinion about the types of person who come over to be a part of this country in the center of the world.  





What IS the trick?  Not to give up?  Correct. 





I have to set my own goals.  This I can do, but not yet sufficiently otherwise there would be knocking down the door asking me to render services for them.  





This continent is the center of the intelligent universe?  What a title, what a prestige!  





The fact the kings and pesons on Saudi-Arabia do not recognise the acedemic titles if the men whom they meet, seems a little disrespectful, nut then actions others outside the islamic world must seem like horors to many of these same nobles, as well as all persons who are able to read a newspaper.  





Why the iniative to change from one world, one culture to the next is of such importance, is very interesting.  





Without being someone who has studied specific areas, or has many years in a single field, I will find it difficult to be accepted in anz type of irganisations who entertain the whims of men like myself.  





What will happen is that I will find something that I like, and it will come out of the blue. 





I must keep readind and writing, at all costs, especially since I ambeginning to think that I will be able to relax.  Yes, I can relax.....to be able to work.  





Not being able to be a student in this coming semester is a little of a dissapointment.   The asvantages, I have not been able to differentiate from what is not an advantage.  





At this point and time I still consider myself a student.  A student of the universe.  





My passion and love for the commitment to excellence has not evapoated into nothing, so this ideal I have to keep in mind, as I rebuild my databanks.  




















