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TOMORROW, TOMORROW


I have an irritating habit: I procrastinate. This means that I put off doing things that I need to do—things that I consider important, even urgent. When I’m really hoping to succeed at work and at school, I often spend too much time doing anything but what I am supposed to do, even though by procrastinating I reduce my own chances for success. 


This habit has hurt my ability to find a job that I enjoy. I needed a summer job last year to help raise money for tuition, but I simply could not bring myself to go out and actively seek the job I wanted. By mid-June, when I was depressed because most of the good summer jobs were already taken, my friend Lars mentioned that his uncle, who owns a hardware store just a mile from my house, was looking for an assistant. I love hardware stores—the way they smell, the tools, the millions of gadgets and fasteners, the paint chips, the sawdust—you name it. I pictured myself working at the store. “We can order tile for you,” I imagined myself saying to another satisfied customer. But then I didn’t call Lars’s uncle. Every time I thought of calling, I came up with an excuse—“I have to pick up my sister from school now, but I’ll do it later,” or “I left the number upstairs.” Why didn’t I just pick up the phone? I suppose I was desperately afraid that he wouldn’t hire me—so I made sure that he didn’t have the chance to reject my application. Lars asked, “Did you get hold of my uncle?” six or seven times, and I always had some reason why I hadn’t been able to yet. The last time he just said, “I guess you aren’t going to call him, huh? I guess the job isn’t good enough for you,” and since then he hasn’t mentioned it again except to tell me that a kid named Marco has started working at the store. 

I finally did get a job working at a discount store. The manager snaps rudely at the employees, no matter how civil we are to him. When I ask for a bathroom break, he glares at me as if I’m trying to get away with something. We are told to stay late without overtime pay if the work isn’t finished. The pay is low, and the job itself is depressing. Instead of rows of wrenches, paint cans, and nails, I look at cheap plastic toys, badly made kids’ clothes, and discount greeting cards all day. When a customer returns an item and says it doesn’t work, which happens unusually often, we are instructed to put the box back on the shelf and hope that someone else will buy it and not bother to bring it back. People come in to shop not because they want to, but because they can’t afford to go anywhere else. But have I tried to find another, more interesting job? No; I can always find a reason not to read the want ads or talk to potential employers on any given day. I tell myself that I deserve better, but I don’t know whether I really believe my own words. I suppose, once again, I’m afraid I won’t get what I want, so I don’t even try.


Meanwhile, I am going to college to prepare myself for a brighter future. But even there, I procrastinate. Just last week, my literature teacher assigned us to write a reaction paper on Othello. I read the play, and to my surprise, I actually enjoyed it, so I thought I might have something interesting to say. But did I sit right down and write the reaction paper? No, I waited. I went to ball games, saw a movie, went out for pizza with friends, and so on until the night before the paper was due, and then I spent the whole night trying to come up with something to say. My thesis ended up being “Jealousy is bad”—not exactly an original concept. I know I could have done better, but instead I procrastinated. Could I have written an “A” paper? Who knows? I made sure that I wouldn’t do my best so that I had an excuse for the not-great grade.


Of course, I see that my habit of procrastination is hurting me. In the long run, procrastination at school and in my job search can really damage my chances for success. The big question for me is not “Is this a problem?” but “How can I solve it?” I know I think highly enough of my chances in life to work very hard to overcome this obstacle. I’m smart, hardworking, and talented, so I should be able to accomplish whatever I want to. Now all I need to do is stop sabotaging myself so that I can find out if I’ll get what I want. I’ll stop procrastinating tomorrow . . . no, on second thought, I’ll do it today.

