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Autobiography


After graduating high school, my brother found a part-time job at a local party company.  It was appropriately titled, “Any Excuse For A Party”.  When I was 15 years old, my brother got me work there and I thoroughly enjoyed the experience.  Eventually, I began wearing the company shirts to school, not to make a fashion statement or to promote business, but because they were comfortable as well as the only clean shirts in my closet at the time.  For my wardrobe, those seem to be the only two requirements.  Friends and teachers alike laughed at the slogan and it evolved from a simple gimmick to an inside joke.  However, upon further reflection, I realized that I had discovered something quite rare and beautiful… a simple phrase that proclaimed my outlook on life.  I believe that everyone searches for a quick way to describe themselves, but human complexity prevents us from ever successfully narrowing down our lives to five words or less.  All my life, I have been smothered by the negativity of those around me.  One life lesson I’ve unfortunately come to learn is that society is perpetually pissed off.  Complaining, whining, dissatisfied grunts marching in unison who encourage me to get angry over nothing.  They question who I am and what I stand for when they don’t know the first thing about themselves.  Is it really so difficult for people to understand that my positivity is not a cover for some underlying pain that I’m suffering through.  I am a genuinely happy person who enjoys living his life.  Maybe it’s just me, but that sounds like one excellent excuse for a party.
