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“It’s about the journey, not the destination”. A quote we have all heard a thousand times. Sometimes we don’t really stop to think about how we can really apply it to our lives. We know what it means, but never take it into account. Finding the hawk reminded me of this quote. Was it really necessary to find the hawk, or was it more important to notice what was around you, what was going on, and what you wanted in that exact moment? The answer is strictly up to you, but I know that trying to find the hawk made me open my eyes to what was going on in my life right now.  

College is a new journey for all of us willing to undertake it. Everything about it is new- new living arrangements, classes, food, people, professors, clubs, etc. The start of college was somewhat like the start of my walk. I went out, not quite sure what to expect. I was unsure how the whole thing would go, and didn’t even know what I would find or discover about myself.

As I went into my walk, I came across a walking bridge that I have already used hundreds of times in my two weeks of living here. This bridge reminded me of another thing in my college career (which has been short, but a meaningful two weeks at that). I am at a point in my life where I can do whatever I want; I can go wherever I feel I need to go. I don’t mean I can go to the store to buy groceries when I feel like it, more so I can make my own decisions about my future and this is the time for me to head in the direction I want too. The bridge is my new path, with the Hill in my background as my past and Central Campus and the Diag in front of me as my future career. And whichever way I choose to go from the bridge or my college career will alter my future. And now is the time for me to decide what I want, tweaking which direction for me to take. It’s even the time for me to decide if I want to take the shortcut, get to my destination as fast as I can, or to take the longer path, and enjoy my time while doing it.

I went even further into the walk, still looking for the hawk.  I looked around- at the trees, at the people laughing and walking with their friends, at the construction going on, at the strange Michigan squirrels. I silently laughed to myself as I realized I had never paid much attention to these things before. I saw several groups of people walk by, some couples holding hands, others in bigger groups of friends being loud and having a good time. It made me excited for the relationships I have to come. Whether it’s the relationship with my roommate, new friends I meet, or a boyfriend. I’m searching for these new relationships like I’m searching for the hawk. I don’t know where they’ll be, who they’ll be with, I just know that one day, I’ll have them, just like one day I’ll see the hawk. Probably when I least expect it. 

A thought also occurred to me as I was walking. If I focused my walk totally around finding the hawk, it would have been different. Rather boring, actually. I would have wanted to head home within ten minutes. I would have had nothing to write about. And, I would’ve not cared much about the assignment. I guess the same goes with life, or my “journey,” rather. If I focus these next four years on nothing but my academic life, I’m probably not going to enjoy college that much. I wouldn’t have new experiences, meet many people… and isn’t that what college and life is about? Don’t get me wrong, the end destination is very important, but that shouldn’t be the only thing you think about. In fact, if that’s all you think about and work towards, once you get there and you look back, you may have nothing else for yourself. And who would want that?

I’m not saying that it’s not important to have goals or “destinations”, because yes, those are pretty important. But as you go through your journey you need to keep your eyes open to what is going on around you- not just the destination. After all, if I would have found the hawk right away, I would’ve gone home. Instead, I spent some time thinking about these next four years and what I want to do with them.  The destination didn’t really matter because even though I did not find the hawk, I got more out of my journey than I really should have. And I must say, that’s a new way to look at life that we should all consider.  Plus, if you’re happy where you’ve ended up, and if you’re happy with the way you got there- why worry about one small thing, like finding the hawk?
