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“Hmm.” My first reaction after walking out of my last ever class.
Not the reaction I was expecting.
Well, I felt obligated to my readers to really get into my “dayafter” experience, once I was done with school forever. I have to
say, it still feels a little bit like every other summer break I’ve had:
You get done, you feel great, but not too great, cause you always have

another year of school. You can’t enjoy the break because you always
feel like you have to get something done. You always feel like
something is due, or that you missed something. Even now, as I am
typing this, I have anxiety that I may have forgotten to do
something at school, or at my internship, for which I’ve been done
two days already.
I have to say that the easiest way to put it is, It hasn’t sunk in yet.
Not sure if it ever will. Seriously, I’m unsure. I mean, I’ve been in
school my entire life. Let’s get some perspective. I started school,
technically we’ll begin in Kindergarden, when I was 6 years old (I
was one of the older students in my grade.) If we start the school
year on September 1st every year and end roughly June 1st,
(rounding out the years I ended mid-June, and college years
when I ended early May) This means that I have spent roughly 18
years in the academic field (if you count Kindergarden academic,
haha) Now stay with me here, One academic year (the year we
determined, sep1-jun1) Equates roughly to 274 days, 6576 hours,
394, 560 minutes, and 23 million seconds. This means that I have
spent 4932 days in school, 118 thousand hours listening to
teachers, over 7 million minutes taking assignments, and 426
million, one hundred-twenty-four thousand, eight-hundred
seconds with the pressure, stress and anxiety that school creates.
Let that sink in.
“Hey Eric, you pointed out all the bad things and none of the good
things.” Yes. You’re right poignant reader. Very observant.
I do want to spend some time saying this: School can be hard at

times, and even seem stupid to others. A waste of time, and a life
killer. Get over yourself. If this is actually what you think, put into
perspective that without a high school diploma, you might as well
be homeless, or selling drugs, or mooching off of someone for the
rest of your life, or the jackpot; D. All of the Above. The American
Dream? Take advantage of this “really incredibly hard time” for
you, and understand that it is going to put food on the table some
day. I don’t want to get into a whole other topic about bullying,
peer pressure, drug exposure, or family lives, but I recognize that
in some cases, school can be pretty horrible.
That being said, I’m glad that I have a plan, and some goals to
accomplish before I move to Grand Rapids, and then to New
Zealand later in the year. Still, my original point with telling you
exactly how long I’ve been in school was to explain that this is
normal for me. Listen, I’ve been doing THIS, for my whole life. I
don’t know anything else like I know academics. Sad, but it’s very,
very true. I just wrote over 90 pages this year in academic papers,
and I’ve totaled my paper writing count IN TOTAL (and this took
me an hour and a half to add everything up) throughout my 6
college years to 764 pages! 239 pages from Calvin College and 525
pages from Aurora University. This is a LOT of time put into
something that I care very much about.
I wanted to convey to you, the reader, just what this journey for
has been like. I hope that you now have some sort of idea what I
have been going through these past 6 years of college, and I want
to let my good friends know that I will be seeing more of you in
the near future. Sorry for being a hermit, ha. I love you all, and I

want to thank every single one of you. So come out to my party
when I can thank you personally. Peace.
Eric Peterson
A New Chapter begins. The exciting thing? I have NO idea where
it will take me…

You step onto the road, and if you don’t keep your feet, there’s no
telling where you might be swept off to… –Bilbo Baggins
If you like my recent, “Important pieces in the world” style of
writing, here are some other Proud Works that I have written up
for you guys.
KONY 2012: An Unbiased Summary
Teenage Pregnancy at 70 year Low

Wordless, (on the treatment of women in the workplace)
Keeping Your Brain Healthy
The Id, Ego, and Superego Explained
Love Hurts…Literally.
Wind: The story you never knew.
Elevendy 11, 2011
FAT…otherwise known as “Insulation.”
I used to listen to music on the Radio….
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I'm a writer and this is my medium for life. I am also an American Christian
male Social Worker who lived in New Zealand for 3 years and is now back
Stateside living in Colorado. Simple.
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You are loved. If no one has told you this, know that you are. We are in
this world for but a moment, live in love.
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