Dear Future Me,
	I know how much we hate starting papers and letters/emails even more because they have to be perfect. So, I’ll just write this informal like how I think about the future in my head. At the end of college, I think about all the things that I could do and everything that may happen but in reality, I have no clue what is in store for me. This year so many things have happened that I never would have ever thought of. Who would have though we would start rock climbing or even go as far as creating a club with my fear of heights I never would have put it into a paper like this. With this these kinds of papers hold very little meaning in my mind and so when I look back on them I don’t see much besides the narrow path I always try to stay on even if it makes everything harder than it needs to be. 
	 I know what my current path is that I have set myself down, and it isn’t just something that was chosen at the drop of a hat. I know all the reasons for going into medicine, wanting to be a surgeon, and continuing this hard road. On the flip side, I also know that if I just dig in my heels and don’t let myself see any other paths then I wouldn’t be doing myself a favor. So, I can’t say that at the end of the 4 years I’ll be standing tall with my psychology degree and 3 minors ready to go off to med school next year. I’m not sure if I want to do a gap year and maybe work as an EMT to get more patient interactions, what if it don’t get into the schools I want so I’ll retake the MCATs and apply again. All the various scenarios pop up in my head, I can’t even say for certain that medicine is where I’ll for sure end up, I may instead go do research or try to create all the inventions I thought of when I was younger. The path for me is uncertain and all that I want my future to know when looking back at this paper is the progress of figuring out what exactly we are going to do. Finding or forging our path into the future I know that nothing is static, everything is subject to change so the only time something is certain is when it has already passed. In that sense it much like quantum mechanics, there is both states equally present until you observe them, so my path has many branches until I decide to take one. Until I chose the path to go down there isn’t one in front, so why limit myself by only viewing one. 
	Future me, look back at this senior year and look at the paths that we have chosen on our journey. How did things change? What made us question the path or our goals? Is it something that we could have seen from before or was it kind of out of the blue? Whatever happens I have confidence in myself to make the right choices for, well myself, and if I don’t to go back and change it. So, if senior year isn’t over, make the best of it and enjoy the last year at Longwood, and if it is over happy graduation from you to you. 

Sincerely,
You (Duh)
