Insane Asylum

It has been said that the definition of insanity is doing the same thing over and over expecting different results. My definition is a little different: living in a world with people that have no understanding or concern for others, and having to navigate one’s life through a maze of their stupidity would be insanity. Being held hostage to the bizarre behavior of maniacs and control freaks is enough to drive a sane person to insanity.
However, webster says: insanity is, the state of being seriously mentally ill; madness. So, I guess I was right. Living in a world with mentally ill human beings that have no ambition to do anything that is of value.
No one is ever right about everything, and yet we all have a clear understanding of what sanity looks like. It is without question that our lives interconnect and whatever a person decides to do with that life creates peace or destruction with whom they choose to interact.
How you choose to behave at any given time will ultimately affect those around you and those that care about you. You cannot escape it. Each life is a piece of the puzzle of humanity. We are here to serve each other, and when we do things that negatively affect those around us, we leave a wake in our path.
So, living a vicarious life bent on fulfilling only what you are pleased with, will incur problems. People are frustrated and have no idea what to do. So they do what make them seem happy which ultimately ends in being pain for someone else. People will hate you for just being you. Most people don’t understand who they are and where their life fits into society. 
[bookmark: _GoBack]They get up each day and do routines that lead to nowhere, causing them to feel nothing for no one and without concern for anyone. I see people all the time meandering about aimlessly to no concern.
The prison doors have been opened and the inmates are now filing out into the yard attempting to escape. No one is overseeing this madness because those that profess to be aware are allowing it to happen.


