
 Before coming to work today, I had a hard time thinking of something to write 
about in my journal.  In the fall, I was trying so many new things and having so many 
new experiences that it seemed like I always had something new to write about!  Now, 
I have settled into a regular routine and I’m used to doing most of the same things and 
seeing most of the same people every week.  I think I am so used to trying new things 
that I start forgetting that they are new!  The big excitement this weekend was driving 
a car in Japan for the first time. 
 I love to drive.  When I was in college I didn’t have a car because I lived in a 
big city, but whenever I went home to visit my parents, or lived in Cleveland for the 
summer, I drove a car everywhere.  In America, it is quite difficult to get anywhere 
without a car because everything is so spread out.  I had to learn how to drive when I 
was in high school so that I could drive myself one hour to golf practice after school.  
Also, some of my best friends in high school lived more than an hour away from me, so I 
spent a lot of time with high school friends going from place to place in my car.  Now 
that I live in a very convenient place near Tsu station, there is no reason for me to have 
a car.  I can easily walk, bike, or take the train to just about anywhere I need to go.   
 This weekend, however, I went to a birthday party for my friend who lives in 
Isobe.  It takes quite a long time to get to Isobe, so one of my friends with a car offered 
to drive.  During the long dinner and karaoke that followed, my friend wanted to drink, 
so I happily agreed to be the designated driver.  I got an international drivers’ license 
before I came to Japan, and I was thrilled to finally use it!  I have been riding in cars 
and riding my bike in traffic for almost 8 months now, so I am gradually adjusting to 
Japanese traffic patterns, but sitting on the right side of the car still seemed so weird.  
I have never driven on the right side of the road either, and I kept confusing the blinker 
and the windshield wipers!  My friends made fun of me for following the speed limit to 
a T and being a very cautious driver, but everyone made it home safely so they can’t 
complain. 
 This seems to be just another reminder that even when I think I have tried 
everything, there are always more adventures to be had.  Even though driving may be 
a completely routine part of most people’s daily life, it was big excitement in mine!  I’m 
going to take this as a good sign that the next year and a half will still be filled with new 
experiences for me to learn more about myself and Japan.  I haven’t had a boring day 
yet! 


