


Sometimes in life you

have an epiphany.



Suddenly purpose &

meaning are clear.



Or, in my case,

lack of purpose.



I had the sudden

realization that people

were stuck with me.



I wasn’t chosen or

wanted or loved…



…but simply present

& available.



This being true

about my job is

satisfactory enough.



Where it gets sad is

my family life…



…friendships…



…& romantic

relationships.



Women seem to leave

me for other men….



…who are more

mentally & financially

stable.



I can appreciate that.



But my guy friends

seem to disappear

for girls that are

emotional wrecks…



…& have babies with

them.  Which doesn’t

make any sense.



My family’s

disappointment in me

is simple enough.



I was once thought of

as “the smart one”…



…but have transformed

into “the perpetual

adolescent without

direction.”



I’m not sure what it

is that makes me

abominable.



They say you need to

love yourself before

anyone else can.



Though I have

never trusted anything

“they” say...



I admit my view of my

self is apathetic at best.



So the weird thing is,

this doesn’t read to me

like a sad story…



…but a grocery

list of facts.



A few weeks ago I

took a test that said

I have Asperger’s.



So maybe I can live

a perfectly normal

& happy life…



…devoid of

emotional contact.



I feel like I’m far

enough along in my

life to just wait it out.



I’m at least 1/3

done anyway…



…barring vampirism…



…or bionics.



Then I can die alone,

unloved, & unmourned

falling out of a chair.
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