When I Was Young

When I was young I couldn’t pick a career

I couldn’t narrow down the field

Of things I loved

Or wanted to do

The world was so big and so vast

So inspired and interesting…

I wanted to be an Air Force helicopter pilot, but I didn’t want to kill people in war

A politician, but I didn’t want to sit through boring meetings and I lost hope in doing good

A teacher, but I didn’t want to go to school or teach anything but life

An actress, but I didn’t want to be famous

A singer, but I was afraid for people to hear my voice

A mother, because I was misinformed and thought I could bake cookies all day like June Cleaver
     and create little people who would love me and it would be so easy

A guitar player, but I was too lazy to take lessons

A wife, but I was too critical to love

An advertising guru, but judged my ideas as too wild and rejected myself before anyone else could

A writer, but I only speak to myself

A nun, who could never live with celibacy

All these years I have thought my love for everything made me want to chase too many rabbits, so I was unable to pick one or succeed at any.  As I look at this list now I realize maybe it’s not that I loved too many things, but loved none of them.  What I see now is that I didn’t act because I didn’t want to kill, be bored, pursue something hopeless, be disciplined, wanted to stay protected, wanted to stay afraid, was misinformed and self indulgent, lazy, critical, self absorbed, horny, and love never moved me past any of these.  So my only conclusion now is that I have never really loved anything enough to pursue it.  I am not happy because I have been living a life without love.  

It doesn’t matter what I do, as long as I do it with love.  Love will move me past all obstacles.

What I truly love is not on this list.  I am learning what love is, who I am, and when I start living in love then my dedication, success, happiness and joy will follow.  
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