                                         Who am I

As I stood in awe and mesmerized by the ripples in the water across the span of the lake, I pondered, “Do we understand all there is to know about this massive single entity?” Like the lake, I to ponder about myself and who am I. 
All these years, I have never come to this type of awakening or revelation to think about who I am, but I knew I needed to find my true self, if such a self existed.
Here I was at the crossroads of my life. I had to decide – here and now about the road that I needed to undertake – a road that I truly needed to find, understand, and must eventually travel. 
For some reason, I ended up taking in how the water had receded far from its past known banks. However, because of the drought, it was settling for a new place of rest, a new place that people would later dispute where its original boundary once was. 
I thought that months down the road – what will happen to this lake. Will it dry up and be reduced to an unnoticed  puddle, or will it someday expand much farther beyond its original confinement? Maybe. Just Maybe.
I had no problem conceptualizing what all there was before all of this had happened. It must have been a beautiful sight at one time with all the manmade structures and activities complementing the well-defined lay of the lake.
I perceived that there had been water hugging the banks of the forgotten shoreline with kids and adult laughing and enjoying the cool touch of the water against their feet. 


While I stood contemplating about the lake, I could hear the laughter of the kids and adults as they enjoyed the amenities, and I could sense the type of stories that would be told when families had the time to relax along its banks.  
All too real, the lake bestowed upon them simple pleasure, and as far as they knew, the lake was there for them to enjoy. No one seemed to be concerned about the lake’s current size .
For me, just like the lake, someday I would not be the same. That I too would change, and a new definition of me would eventually come to fruition.
As I walked away from the lake pondering, and not looking back, I thought with an unsettling reservation – who am I going to become?









