
A Spontaneous Tuesday Writing 

“Life” 

“Is the greatest Journey you will ever be on” 
Muscles older brain older and man I get tired, more tired than I 

used to get and now I’m holding my breath and looking at this picture 

that hangs on my grandmother’s wall, at the quote that started this 

whole narrative, you know the one about life, well those are the words 

that are on the picture above my head, above the computer, and my 

grandmother doesn’t really like computers, she says that she will learn 

when she’s ready, and I had to take  about a full week just to explain 

the whole concept of the mouse to her. She doesn’t care to get it, 

everything has so many buttons and is too much work, and yeah, I don’t 

know how anyone really enjoys the day or gets any work done with all 

the work that our screens and gadgets end up giving us, and nope, we 

don’t get paid a dime to analytically search Google for puppy pictures 

or whatever you are into on this or the last second of your life.  

 

And I worry sometimes if I’m making the most out of my life, but the 

thing is that life will make the most out of you, and that’s all I really 

know. You can’t overly plan for anything, you just have to try and learn 

how to be who you are, and well that can be the most important journey 

of your whole dang life, cause People always look at you and judge you, 

but try your best not to judge them, because when it all comes down to it, 

well everyone will be eighty years old soon, and when that happens well 

yeah, nothing will be that serious. 

 

One day we’ll all be older and we won’t want to be cool and other 

people’s hipness won’t bother even the most rich and famous of humans. 

The days like this day, well the future days will just go like the clouds 

that were above my head and when I walked to my grandmother’s house I 

thought that my neighborhood looked pretty. I wasn’t sure why everyone 

thought that this city was a dump, and yeah, a lot of people from my 

generation who live here, well let’s just say that they aren’t very 

caring, everything they do is for sex, and that’s cool, I shouldn’t blame 



them, but they spend so much time trying to impress people that they 

think that I’m strange cause I laugh and walk around by myself, and I 

have my reasons why I do this, one is that I know this secret that aint no 

secret and they can know themselves if they want to; I know that one day 

none of this will matter to them, and hey now, enjoy being young and old 

and crazy in that good ol’ kind of way. Enjoy walking and talking in 

circles and enjoy writing because yeah it’s really fun that I can talk to 

you without moving my lips.  

 

Enjoy the spring and those memories of the winter now gone and Talk 

about the clouds in the sky and how this one cloud that I saw the other 

day looked like a bird of prey and another looked like a dolphin. Talk 

and write about how that dog, that lil ol shitz-su is so terrified of the 

thunder that the poor thing shakes and trembles and won’t leave the 

bathroom for days after the storm occurs. Just talk about life and try 

not to do what I do, I press too hard and work too hard and worry too 

much, and most of the time I don’t sleep enough, because I want to get 

better, and better than what? I don’t know really, and I don’t know 

anything really and yeah just enjoy your dreams, like how I enjoy  my 

dream to go to Algeria someday, because Albert Camus painted about his 

home country so beautifully in all of his books, and I’ve read his words 

so many times that I need to see it with my own eyes. He talked about the 

sea and the sun the same way as I write about the lakes that surround 

Michigan. And yeah, I want to go there soon and one day I will see Algeria 

and the Mediterranean, and I will oh how I will breathe in the air that 

skims off of the tips of the sand and grasslands that all of his words 

already gave me memories of.  

 

Dreams, yeah, just write about your dreams because another secret is 

that sometimes you can manifest your own future, and it aint really just 

your own future, it’s the earths future, and I have this hunch that it’s 

all going to work out. Yeah Life, the greatest Journey you will ever be 

on. So True.  


