[bookmark: _GoBack]Hey, it’s been a while… 

I’m back sisters!

First and foremost, I would like to thank my dear friend and mother, Ayomide Alli, for kicking me in the ass and forcing me to unleash my creativity into the world.

I’m not gonna lie. This summer has probably been one of the worst summers of my entire life.

I started my summer vacation on May 25th when I arrived all giddy and excited at the Abu Dhabi airport at 1 in the morning.

After many hugs and smiles for my family, I was feeling relieved. Finally, exams and assignments are over. I’m free. Free to do anything I want and not having to stress about anything else. That’s the dream, right? 

LMFAO I’ve never been more wrong in my entire f***ing life :)

It’s been almost two months since I’ve been back in Abu Dhabi and it feels like it’s been decades.

I was thinking that by this time I would have had my internship ready to start so I can be working to occupy my time. If that didn’t work out, I was supposed to get my driver’s license instead to also occupy my time.

My internship failed and there’s literally nothing else in my field to apply to here in lovely Abu Dhabi so that plan failed miserably. And with the amazingly moist, sticky and disgusting 40 degrees weather we’re having, a 1-hour bus ride to get driving lessons every day at 8 am seemed less than appealing. I lost motivation, got lazy, and long story short: that failed too.

See this would have been okay if I had the summer just to hang with my friends and family like I have been doing for the past 19 years of my life. But no, life just likes to squeeze the stress out of me. Almost every single person I know is currently doing internship, working, taking a summer course, or basically doing anything productive in their lives except for me. I know I have no right to get salty but if I literally hear the word ‘internship’ one more time, I will punch a hole in a wall.

Now I know what you’re thinking. Why don’t you get off your ass Reem and apply for a part time job? Well. I thought about that. I do need the money. The funny thing is that where I live there is no such thing for a student! Places here don’t hire students to work in their shops and if they do, it takes at least one-month worth of training and they expect you to work for at least 5 months and more. So that’s never going to happen.

Here I am, no internship, no job, and literally nothing to do. Want to go outdoors? Good luck! You’re gonna turn into dust faster than the Avengers did at the end of Infinity War (spoiler alert!). Want to find free things to do around the city? That literally does. Not. Exist. The only thing to do is move from one mall to mall, cafe to cafe, one card against humanity game after another to keep you sane. Guess what all of these have in common? Spending money. If I didn’t have my friends drive me around half of the time I would have gone completely broke at this point (shoutout to Maya, Karim, and Farida for all the car rides!).

I feel completely lost.

I’m gaining weight, I’m becoming very lazy, and losing all inspiration. I can’t write anymore, I don’t even feel inspired to do photography as much as I used to, I just feel lost. And stressed. And bloated.

I tried to take up yoga and I have been doing it consistently as well as a gym membership that’s saving me from becoming and oompa lumpa so that’s a plus (yes I’m aware how white that sentence sounded, forgive me). I’ve applied for internships in London and have actually gotten a confirmation on one of them that I’ll be working from home in August. I’m currently in Lebanon so that’s a new change of scenery and not to forget I’ve had my amazing group of friends to go out with this entire vacation that have kept me laughing and sane.

Things will hopefully be looking up from now. I mean look at this, I’ve written my first full blog entry in months and that’s got to count for something even if no one reads it.

I just need my drive and motivation to kick back in and to work harder on myself. If that doesn’t come by September then I would have 100% officially completely lost my mind and I haven’t yet signed up to be an organ donor so it would suck to do that.

Don’t pity me while reading this (if anyone’s reading this). Just laugh with me. Enjoy my misery or find it relatable I don’t really care as long as you don’t feel as though you’ve wasted your time reading it. I just needed to vent a bit and to write everything down into words on a screen on my notepad.

Will things be looking up? Will my summer take a complete turn? Will Reem lose her mind finally or keep pushing? Follow my blog and my Instagram for updates on more entries that will finish the story of my dreadful summer. See you next time when I want and if I want to update the series.

Love, a person that’s two seconds away from going crazy.
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