This was what I memorized. “Sound” is the audio, meant to be started and stopped so I could have an effectual conversation with myself. “Me” is… well…me!

Sound: “Hey Colleen, what are you going to do for your project?” 
Me: Well, I have a million ideas, but every single time I try to execute them, something freaking ridiculous happens!

Sound: “What?! The projects are totally due today!”

Me: I KNOW! I KNOW! I have been flipping out for like 3 weeks now.

Sound: “Well, what the hell happened? You are usually so amazingly prepared! You’re totally worthy of an A in this class!”

Me: Well, the first project I had planned was with Katherine. We were going to do this abstract comparison of our lives. We were going to have scanned images of journal entries from my past juxtaposed with the moving image of her bike. For example, like, if I was talking about how my parents were being too controlling and wouldn’t let me have my freedom, we’d show her lock not coming off. We were going to ride real bikes into the classroom and choreograph a crash. The video would be as if our lives collided—the two ways we deal with emotion. I don’t really know, but Joseph liked it, so I guess that’s good enough for me.
Sound: “Umm, the connection there is kind of a stretch. No wonder Brandon said ya’ll needed to come up with some sort of clearer story. Anyway. What happened there?”
Me: Well, two weeks before presentations were due; I realized that our schedules just wouldn’t be able to mesh—we wouldn’t have time to work on it together. So, I called her and called off that plan.
Sound: “You jerk! You just left her high and dry? Is she totally pissed off at you?”

Me: Well, I really hope not. I think she’s awesome.

Sound: “You’re totally just saying that because she’s here.”

Me: No, I am not! 

Sound: “Whatever. So, what other ideas did you have?”

Me: Well, since my first two projects were about things that I hate in the world, I thought of doing a project about things that I find beautiful in the world. You know, like film in the botanical gardens, film the sky, you know, whatever, and edit it all together to make it completely beautiful. Like, a film simply there to be pleasant. I also thought I might enlist the help of my awesome boyfriend…

Sound: “Is he your boyfriend?” 

Me: I’m pretty sure…anyway I thought I could tell him that I needed a kiss for the end of the project, as one of the things I thought was beautiful… I guess I thought that would make our first kiss less awkward because we wouldn’t have to question when it was going to happen.

Sound: “You haven’t kissed him yet?!?!”

Me: Well, umm…we’re Mormon.

Sound: “Oh. Ha.  Well, what was wrong with the film idea?”

Me: The RTF checkout ran out of DV cameras! The jerk guy didn’t even seem that apologetic; Rob was there, he can be my witness. Anyway, I couldn’t very well make a beautiful film on my cheap digital still camera. 

Sound: “I don’t think you could make a beautiful film on any kind of camera.”
Me: (Sigh) So, my last idea that I had was to kind of make an expose of my life—ages zero to 21. Like, scan pictures, import old home videos, etc. I guess to basically play off the subject of the class—the performance of my life, I guess? I think I could have done a lot of cool things with that. Maybe some crazy video all Evan-style.

Sound: “Hmm…That sounds all right. What happened there?”

Me: I called my mom and asked her to send me all the stuff and she said she didn’t really have the time to find all of that stuff and package it and get it overnighted. I guess that one is my fault, expecting her to do all this in an hour or so in order for me to get it by Monday.

Sound: “Monday?! How on earth are you going to get a project done in 2 days!?” 

Me: I heard Randy does it all the time.

Sound: “Well, you can’t. You start freaking out and having panic attacks because you aren’t prepared.”

Me: I know.

Sound: “So, what are you going to do?! Presentations are due as we speak.”

Me: I know that! I just can’t freaking figure out what to do! I keep stressing out and just not doing anything!
Sound: “Well, what CAN you do? Hmmm… what about using that project you did for your radio class? That turned out pretty good.”

Me: No, too dishonest.

Sound: “Oh, right, I forgot you’re Mormon.”

Me: Right.

Sound: “Okay then, what about like taking a lot of photos and photoshopping them or something?”

Me: Alexis’s girlfriend told me she was doing something like that already.

Sound: “W-wh-what? Alexis is a lesbian?! What on earth? Who would’ve thought? Well, okay then, what about doing something that really puts you out there? I heard Sandy is really into that whole risk thing.”

Me: Well, I already did that for the second project, and I nearly pissed my pants. I don’t think I could take that again because I am really sick and super stressed out.

Sound: “THEN WHAT THE HELL ARE YOU PLANNING TO DO?!?!?!?!”

(I make a knowing/thinking look, then sit on the corner of the stage and change my shoes and put on some sort of costume—then Johann Strauss’s “The Blue Danube Waltz” starts to play while I TAPDANCE!)

