Focus

The adept spider climbs around its creation to create its home. The adept spider
climbs around its creation to create its pride. The adept spider climbs around its
creation to create its joy. | see myself like a spider, but hobbled, with my web
unfinished, chaotic, imperfect. Over the past year, my life has unfolded like an
incomplete spiderweb, with fissured achievements and stagnant personal
growth at its core. The struggle to focus has left delicate strands of distraction,
creating gaps and missed opportunities. Despite these formidable challenges, |
find resilience in overcoming the obstacles that present themselves, and to find a
better mindset. | find my past issues in the messy strings and use the past year's
lessons to set intentions for a more focused and purposeful future. By doing so, |
will watch my plans all come to fruition. As | reflect on 2023 and think of all the
work that | could have done, | think of a word that can tie me down with soft
strands of rope, a word that can keep my head from floating off into the clouds, a
word that induces concentration on these tapestries of work: focus. My hope to
enhance my focus is like weaving a stronger spiderweb, prowess-fortifying
filaments for a more purposeful life. By addressing distractions, | aim to weave
scattered fibers into a resilient and inexorable structure, fostering efficiency and
personal growth. My commitment to focus will serve as a catalyst for positive
change in my pursuit of greater achievement and productivity. Much like how
meticulous attention and focus strengthens the threads of a spiderweb, my
commitment will act as the inevitable weaving force that transforms life's

scattered elements into a cohesive whole.
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