A Chosen Choice 
We all make choices everyday, hell, every hour. Most of the choices we come up with on our own, others are brought to us by some other means. 
Yet my question to everyone; Why is it so hard to make a decision that is 99% dominant in one's favor? 
We have all had those choices/decisions we have had to make where we turn to our friends, family, and others on what to do. What baffles me is how hard these decisions become. I am not badgering or talking bad against anyone who has been in this situation or is in this situation because I have been in it myself. It is just interesting how our mind works in ways that force us to think about it until it has been burned into our memory as only a choice...a choice not made. 
Don't you wish that you could have someone make a decision for you? But wait, you do. When you have the majority of your friends, family, and whomever else telling your their thoughts on what choice you should make...THEN DO IT. I did, and it has had 100% positive results for me, why? It is very simple. 
We see ourselves from the inside looking out ALL THE TIME. There really is no sure fire way to see ourselves from the outside in, but who does? Our friends and family. Your closest friends especially know exactly how you work, they see you ONLY from the outside looking in, and if you are just as good of a friend you have shown them what it is like looking out from the inside. So where do you go from here? 9 times out of 10 with hard choices to make, your friends are the ones who you should turn to. Mind you, your closes ones. Try it, seriously, just try it--if it does not work...then just call me a failure, that is fine. I promise you though, it will work. (Mind you make choices within reason...do not go killing someone) 
So where does that leave me? Waiting. Why? Because a choice has not been made, but it has at the same time. 99% of my friends and others (is all I will say) all have the same opinion and have made it apparent to the other party. So again, I have to wait, because of so much dwelling on a subject that, yes, I can EASILY understand is a rather tough one...but like I said earlier, your friends know you best. So does your family, but friends are usually better. 
I will leave you with that...thank you, and yes...I am thinking about you.


