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My writing-libido has been low lately. I HAVE TO try to write
more often my depressing thoughts. Maybe I’m writing now
because I have decided to clean and organize my life a bit
more. At the moment I have so much things to do that it
feels like I can never finish them. I rather do everything
else, everything that ”don’t virtually take me anywhere”. All
those things what lazy people do. Am I lazy?

”I’m not lazy, but rather I'm drawing a worldline to the four-
dimensional space, according to the Einstein’s relativity
theory.”

N-O-W-! I’ll start to do toDAY’s chores. Yes you heard right.
ToDAY. It's daytime as I’m writing and not twelve o’clock at
midnight in some small and smelly closet. Today I’ll promise
to do at least one chore and after that I’ll try to do
something else. How about reading a book? I haven’t read
anything in a long time.

Today the most annoying thing has been people who think
they are the most wise of them all and trying to explain me
something philosophical shit what is an ”intelligent person”.
When I try to comment something the only answer is more
explanation and arguments. Finally I’ll just conform my
answers because I just want to get rid of that subject and
person. So which one of us was the ”intelligent person” this
time?


