Full Circle


In May of 2002, I wrote what I thought would be my final article as a member of the Circuit Breaker Staff.  Together, we endured an exciting 16 months of growing and getting to know each other.  We laughed, we cried, we burnt sausage, we almost got arrested, we got whacked by an antennae ball, we bought pets, and we went to Wal-Mart.  That's a lot to fit into a 16 month span and have some sense of sanity still remaining.  Well, I have a major announcement for you.  I repeat, this is a major announcement.  After a 16-month hiatus, the person that you all know and love as Michael Rochelle has somehow ended up back in Accounting.  So, the journey continues.


I guess the best way for us to get reacquainted is for me to let you know what I've been up to for the past year or so.  Recently I had to undergo counseling because of something horrible that had occurred in my life…I had a birthday.  I don't know about you guys, but I have officially decided not to participate in the whole scheme of getting older.  It's really bad when you look in your cabinet and see that little things like lotion and cologne have been replaced by Ben Gay and Aleve.  Who says that when your birthday rolls around you have to increase your age?  What if it wasn't a good year?  Isn't there such a thing as a redo?  Can't you just dust yourself off and try again?  As of October 23, I'm 18 and that's where I'm staying.

I'm still in school and have somehow managed to retain my freshman status.  No matter how many classes I take, the verdict is the same…freshman.  It's a little depressing.  Especially after being in school for two years and then being forced to take Orientation (which is an actual class…that you pay for).  Gone are the days of yesteryear where you go to the school with your parents and sit inside an auditorium for an hour or two as someone tells you what to expect during your schooling.  Now, you have to sit in a class for five whole weeks and have some teacher tell you the definition of prioritization and how to be organized.  News flash:  I can barely spell prioritization, let alone practice it.


I recently moved (again) and moving always presents new and exciting challenges.  I've finally gotten a good system going that I'd like to introduce you to.  It's the TEITB system…Toss Everything In Trash Bags.  It works for me.  Anyway, I don't know how you guys feel about meeting your neighbors.  Personally, I would rather just be on a "Hello," "Goodbye," and "I'm sorry that my washer overflowed into your living room and you have to replace your big screen TV AGAIN!!!  I'll give you directions to the nearest Circuit City store.  Tell them Mike sent you."  If you begin getting to know your neighbors, it's only a matter of time before "Hello!" becomes "Can I borrow a cup of sugar?" then that becomes "My shower is broken.  Can I use yours?" and eventually turns into, "My kids like you so much.  Can I leave them here for the weekend?" and then it's just a whole big mess and who wants that?  When I see the neighbors, especially the ones with kids, I conveniently sprint in the opposite direction.

As you guys may remember, I used to update you on my embarrassing moments.  It had gotten so bad that I had an "Embarrassing Moment of the Month" column.  Well, not much has changed in that area.  I somehow still find ways to get myself into those awkward situations.  Here is my latest.  During my move, it began to rain and I was concerned about tracking dirt onto my carpet.  My doormat that I usually place outside my front door to wipe my shoes on was packed inside one of the millions of boxes/bags that I had packed.  I came up with the bright idea that since eventually I'd be watching the neighbor's kids for the weekend anyway, they wouldn't mind if I used their mat until I had moved everything in.  I walked across the hall and with one quick motion that you would have sworn came straight out of The Matrix, the neighbor's mat was placed outside my front door.  This system worked all of 5 minutes until I saw the neighbors heading up the steps while I was carrying something off the truck.  There was nothing I could do to put it back before they saw what I had done.  Needless to say, those neighbors have not spoken to me since.  I guess I won't have to watch their kids after all.

In closing, I'd like to say that I'm very excited to be back on the Circuit Breaker Staff.  Writing gives me an outlet to express myself and for people to enjoy what I do; that makes me feel really good.  Wait a minute…I'm starting to tear up…I can be so sensitive sometimes.  Just kidding.  But I'm really excited about connecting with you guys once again.

(Editor:  And we're all very excited to have Michael with us again!)
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