                               We each have a road to travel
As I look at the path that I have taken thus far, I steadfastly stopped to ponder upon the path ahead with uncertainty. Thus far, I’ve traveled roads of my choosing, never knowing if I was traveling in the right direction. However, unbeknownst to me, my direction and arrival are predetermined. 
As my years matured, I became wise about what was expected, but the expected became unexpected. It has brought feelings of hurt, sorrow, and despair. For if I could clearly see in front of me, as I have seen behind me, I would have no uncertainty, but complete closure as I travel on my journey - to what. 
For to know not exactly what I want in my life is unsettling, but I do want to be surprised, to love, to learn, to see beauty, to feel life, and to be loved in appreciative ways. In all of these times of not wanting to know the moments when something wonderful would happen, so too I not want to know the times when sadness will befall upon me. So, I walk my path, simply to be surprised. 
As I travel onward to the unknown, along the paths are the detours, off ramps, the interludes or interruptions to my travel. Along the way while seeing the beauty that I have the vision to see, I see times of grief, despair, sadness, and an occasional victory, because I am not along on this path. 
Our families and friends often travel the same roads that I take, but along the way are the off ramps to dead end roads. I’m sadden by the thought that those that partook the off ramps will not join me farther down the road. It is here that they must rest and redefine their future ambitions. Here they must sleep. It is here that they will awaken fresh and vibrant with a renew sense of life. 

For many years, I have traveled this same road, and I have seen many take the off ramps.  They grew unexpectedly tired and weary, but not from the journey, but delving upon the uncertainty of their direction. Though you may be disappointed, you still have roads to travel.   
Some of us can see much farther down the road, while others struggle to see what’s directly in front of them. Everybody has a unique road to travel. Of course, along the journey, experiences will be similar, but regardless, they are your own experiences. 
Just remember, along the way, obscurity will challenge your resolve. 


