Lifelong Journal #9

Pick a word – a noun, something concrete – and put it as your title at the top of the page.  Now begin to write everything that comes into your mind.  Turn it into a sort of stream of consciousness writing.  Make sure it meets the length requirement.  






ONION





When I think of an onion, I think of earth and all the food that nature provides.  Then my mind wanders to the issue of global warming and the absurdity that some still don’t believe it exists - that it’s a theory.  I remember growing up in Texas and the summer days I enjoyed.  Never once did I wake up and find the air conditioning on.  I woke up to the sounds of birds chirping, lawn mowers buzzing, and my mom fiddling in the kitchen.  The screen door was always open and the heat was never oppressive – not like now.  Even here in San Diego, the effects of global indifference are felt…  








