
Bucket list provides goal

reck·less [rek-lis]  –adjective -utterly unconcerned 
about the consequences of some action; without 
caution; careless; how the cool kids roll (usually fol-
lowed by of ): to be reckless of danger. 

I am not reckless. 
I am boring. Annoying. Irritating. Some might 

even say platitudinous.  
I’m the person who won’t even answer your text 

during class because I know I’ll get caught.
That is seriously lame. At the rate I’m going, I bet-

ter start buying cats to prepare myself for a pathetic 
lonely life. 

But then I realized, hey maybe if I start now, I 
might actually have friends. Who my mom doesn’t 
have to pay to hang out with me; a radical concept. 
Because for now, these are my “friends.”

Friend 1: “So anyway, I was telling Meghan 
that…”

Friend 2: “Omg Meghan Poff?  She is so monoto-
nous, have you ever noticed that?”

Friend 1: I know, I honestly just hate myself every 
time I have to talk to her. But her mom pays good 
money so I struggle through it.” 

Me: “Hey, umm guys. I’m standing right here.”
And so the bucket list was born. But not the 

usual cliché, “Give money to charity, see a national 
monument, bike across the country.” I already did 
all that stuff. And besides, something tells me that 
the lady at Yellowstone National Park wearing the 
neon fanny pack is not very reckless.

So I thought of every cool thing I have always 
wanted to do and made it into a list of about 100. 
Then I took out everything too embarrassing or in-
appropriate and it left me with about 15.

If all goes according to plan, maybe someone 
might actually text me back on the weekends. I 
have it all planned out in my head.

Friend: “Ugh, okay, I replied what do you want?”
Me: (A few hours later) “Oh sorry I couldn’t text 

you back right away. I was busy.”
Friend: “Doing what?”
Me: “Stuff. Crazy stuff.”
I worked out the times, and I’ll put that text con-

versation at about three hours total. That is a new 
record for me by about two hours and forty-fi ve 
minutes. 

I feel like this bucket list thing is really going to 
open some big doors for me.  

 So now, if I go off to college and still end up so-
cially awkward and weird, at least I can say I tried. 
I’m going to have to make up some stories though. 
I don’t want all the cool kids  think I’m weird.

 I think it’s going to be a good year.

Music relates 
to dreams

On the stage next to Eddie Van Ha-
len is how the dream began.  We both 
jammed out to the guitar solo in Billie 
Jean.

With classic 80s hair and attire, an au-
dience of thousands stood and cheered 
us on waiting for Michael Jackson to 
come out on stage. 

 Preparing for bed can be a diffi cult 
task, it takes some a glass of milk, a run, 
or watching a boring TV show.  Music, 
doesn’t get the credit it deserves.

As I lay in bed, I snatch my ipod and 
headphones from my nightstand and 
begin to select a track of music to play.  

Depending on my mood from the day, 
I choose a song.  A bad day would con-
sist of lighter rock music, and a good 
day would be composed of heavier rock 
tracks.

When in a bad mood, I would sug-
gest songs by Journey like “Don’t Stop 
Believin’.”  Any track by Journey will 
make you calmer.  A few bands I would 
suggest are Boston, Kansas, Michael 
Jackson, and Elton John

Although lighter music sounds like a 
good idea when in a good mood, I pre-
fer the heavier classic rock.  Bands such 
as Def Leppard and Bad Company are 
regulars that I listen to.  Some tracks in 
my library are Photograph, Shooting 
Star, The Stroke, and Round and Round.

Being able to become an idol for a mo-
ment is great, even if it’s just a dream.
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1. Drive a Barbie jeep 

through a 

drive-through

2. Mud-wrestle

3. Cover myself 

in glue then roll 

around in glitter
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