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  Last night’s Geography class featured our first exam.  Unfortunately for me, I have been somewhat naughty where studying is concerned.  Just haven’t felt motivated to crack the books.  But, the “realm” we have been concentrating on is North America, so I considered myself somewhat familiar with the territory.  I don’t think I went exactly down in flames, but if I can hold a solid B I will be satisfied.  

I’ll probably have the results next Tuesday and will let you know..

Otherwise, little of interest resulted from the previous twenty-four hours of living and breathing.  It’s kinda sad to realize how many days we let go by where nothing of significance actually happens.  It becomes, more or less, just an exercise in existing.

Not that I’m suggesting we should all go out and engage in reckless or rebellious behavior just to have something to reflect upon.  That would be nonsense.  But, maybe it would be worthwhile to try and approach each day with a little more of a sense of adventure?  Take an occasional  left turn and see where it goes, rather than the usual right turn. 

Therein lies the reason, well sorta, that I’m taking Geography this semester.  My course of study is Philosophy, but I chose to take a little detour;  A different view.  And, although this is a different type of learning, places and names and terms and facts, than philosophical reflection, it’s a welcome change from what could have been on its way to becoming ordinary.

And, we wouldn’t want that to happen now would we?

That’s all I’m saying….

Hey!  Get off me!

