Ending another year
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Dear Diary,
There is another new year eve. People are preparing themselves for parties, making their very best dishes, choosing the most suitable clothes and enjoying perspective of meeting their friends.

Actually, I must admit that I hate new year. It is the worst day in whole year and each year, this day is even worse than the previous one. Why? Because my experience allows me to understand the true nature of this day. Let me explain it to you.

First of all, people celebrate new year as if it was something great. They hope that it will be ever better than the previous one. They see it as time of new opportunities to earn more money, becoming famous or having a romantic relationship with their most desired living being, no matter of who or what is it. However, they are terribly mistaken. New year is always worse than the previous one. It is a time of opportunities to lose more money, become infamous or losing the ones, which one loves the most.

Other people also tend to make new year resolutions. They think that a new year is the best moment to start changing themselves and improving their lives. They hope that they will actually do something to change themselves, like if making resolutions on new year might change anything. They keep forgetting that there is no better moment to change themselves than now. They keep forgetting that making resolutions on new year is the worst moment to do so, because they feel emotionally and socially forced to do so. They cheat themselves and never actually change anything in their lives, because new year resolutions are decisions based on emotions, which do not last very long in this case.

New year...new year...never changes. It is always the same. People tend to repeat their mistakes time by time without even a spark of thought how pathetic their lives and traditions are. They keep thinking how wonderful their future will be in a new year and making noise about ending of the old year and starting of the new year. They are blind with their own hop. They cannot see that there are other people, who prefer to stay alone and spend their time in silence that allows them to find their true inner self and perfect inner balance.

This is why I despise new year and hate it wholeheartedly. I want to have a good sleep for whole night instead of listening to the sounds of hell outside my room.

Thus, I have one single tradition that I stick to every year. Never and ever to celebrate new year. No one and nothing can force to celebrate it in any way. I shall never agree to celebrate it under no circumstances. Fine, if you pay me twenty milion currently utilized credits and guarantee me that I will survive next year (with respect to my privacy, as I do not want any kind of bodyguards in range of twenty light years), I may think it over, but only think it over.

Oh, I must admit that you are right. You are nothing more than my beloved diary, so you cannot pay my twenty milion currently utilized credits and you cannot guarantee that I will survive next year. However, you have an important advantage. You respect my privacy, do not ask me stupid questions and do not follow me, if I do not take you with me. Thus, you are the best of all my friends. Actually, you are my only friend. I hope that you keep in mind that I will burn you to the ashes, if you ever dare to tell other people my secrets.
