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Week 1	

For the twenty-something who 
expected life to be more Gatsby and 
less Wayne's World. 
// Jordan

 
 

Everybody has an opinion on twenty-somethings these days. 

We’re celebrated for our hopeful ideals and chastised for the rate (about 36%) at which 
we move back in with our parents after college. Praised for driving innovation and 
achievement while we shiver at the thought of ever-present debt payments ($29,000 on 
average) looming over every move. We’re criticized for the length of our adolescence 
(as if getting married is the only measure of adulthood) and being socially inept because 
of those expensive glowing bricks that occupy our hands twenty-five hours a day. 
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Despite the talk, I’m not hopeless about our future. In fact, I’m convinced that our 
generation—the twenty-something go-getters, dreamers and doers—can write a 
storyline like nobody else in history. But we need help. Actually, we need a lot of help 
because there are unspoken problems that deceptively plague us all. 

My Freshman year of college I sat down with a counselor to pick a major. I had originally 
planned on engineering (lolololololol), but now I was directionless. The counselor printed 
out a list of every major my university offered. 

“Cross out every major you definitely don’t want to do.” She said.  

As my pen moved down the page it struck through one unexciting major after the other. 
I left one line blank solely because I couldn’t look like a complete fool. 

“Guess I’ll go into business,” I wagered. 

Four years later I walked across a stage, flipped a tassel across my face (was it left-to-
right or right-to-left?) and walked out of college with more questions than answers. 

What job am I supposed to do? Where should I move? What will life be like when I’m 
financially disconnected from Dad’s bank account? 
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I would have never said it, but I somewhat expected life to perfectly fall into place after 
graduation. Sure, I’d have to work a little for it, but everything would just kind 
of happen. Lately I’ve spoken with several friends who share that sentiment. While I feel 
full of dreams and ideals, half of my heart pridefully assures itself I know everything and 
the other half wonders why I’m so desperately behind everyone else. 

I expected life to be more Gatsby and less Wayne’s World. 

There are three pitfalls that prey on twenty-somethings (and probably most people) like 
the plague. They leave us discontent, devoid of purpose and full of self-doubt. I wonder 
if you’ve fallen victim to these too. 

 

1. Comparison. You’ve compared yourself to everyone else as long as 
you’ve known how to breathe. And comparison has never done a single 
good thing for you. In 2007 we all learned the Soulja Boy dance because a 
teenager couldn’t be caught dead without knowing how to crank back 
when “YOUUUUUU!” blasted through the speakers.  

Nowadays it’s not only the quality of our sick new dance moves but bigger 
themes like achievements, bank accounts, careers and social media 
followings that keep us miserable.  

Want to know the best way to never be happy? Compare your first step to 
somebody else’s fifth, tenth, or thousandth step. We don’t even notice 
when comparison happens, but it wrecks everything. 

2. Entitlement. Because we’re so stinkin’ smart and know everything about 
life, opportunities are going to fall into our laps. We spent thousands of 
dollars and like 100 all-nighters in the library. We’ve studied under 
professors and mentors who told us our best lives are right around the 
corner. Employers can’t wait to hand us six-figure careers.  

Turns out the world doesn’t exist solely to serve me or you. It’s way better 
than that. 

3. Fear of Commitment. Choosing one option means excluding all the 
others. If you’re like me, you can imagine a million 
careers/adventures/destinations that look like fun. If I pick one, it feels like 
all the rest go away. I remember my elementary school teachers saying, 
“You can be anything you want to be!”  When I heard those words I 
dreamt of being an Astronaut, an All-Star Musician, a Race Car Driver or 



	5	

the President. What they never told me was that being something 
means not being everything else. 

Most days I’d just like to be a fast-driving, moon-traveling, guitar-rocking, 
leader of the free world. All at once. 

 
 
Comparison, Entitlement, and Fear of Commitment will eat you alive and spit you out 
twenty years down the road wondering how the heck you ended up so purposeless. 
That scares the daylights out of me. 

If you’re thinking, “me too”, it’s time to stand up and move forward. If you’re thinking, 
“Those aren’t problems for me.” Then click the x at the top of the page because you 
probably don’t belong here. 

How do we start moving towards the grandeur of life?  

Dream big and step small. 

Dreams are cheap. It’s easy to throw ideas around and plot out your ideal life. Taking 
practical baby-steps towards your dream is painful, but the only way to get there. 
Nobody you admire stepped straight into their ideal life overnight. You’re not going to 
either. 

Successful people don’t stride, they take a ton of small steps. 
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If you don’t know what your dreams are, making small steps forward is all the more 
important. God will not hand you a 12-point detailed roadmap for life anytime soon. You 
have, however, been given clues, situations, and people who can help you make some 
informed moves. Quit the excuses and start moving purposefully. You’ll figure it out 
along the way. 

These baby steps won’t be glamorous. Hopefully they aren’t easy or comfortable 
either—nothing great stems from comfort—but they are most definitely worth it. The big 
steps, the small steps and everything in between. The steps that become successes 
and those steps which fail miserably. They’ll all be worth it. I promise. 

Here’s what I’m learning: You’ve been purposed for something 
incredible. 

You’re designed to live an extraordinary life, but not the kind of extraordinary of movie 
superheroes. The kind of extraordinary that endures slow, uncomfortable growth. The 
kind of extraordinary that begins with practical moves which may not always make 
sense, but always have purpose. 

You can choose to make these kinds of meaningful steps every day. 

Or you can choose the opposite. You can choose to be paralyzed by Comparison, 
Entitlement and Fear. You can choose comfort over growth. You can take the second-
best of everything and become content with the discontent of ordinary. 

And if you’re cool with that, this blog is not for you. 
If you want all the steps from now until you’re retired, this blog is not for you. 
If you think you have your life together, this blog is definitely not for you. 

If you’re a self-proclaimed Amateur, ready to dream incredibly big and step painfully 
small, this blog is for you. We’re glad you’re here. 

For the next twelve weeks, Corinne and I (who are undoubtedly Amateurs) will use this 
space to explore twenty-something living and gather the best stories and ideas to help 
us courageously move a little further down the road together. 

I hope you stick with us. 

Dream Big. Step Small. 
Welcome to Amateur Hour. 
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Week 1 Challenge 
It’s time to write.   
// Jordan 

 
 

What’s a journey without a challenge? 

Nothing to write home about.  

For this journey, Corinne and I have pulled some challenges together to help you step 
forward in a big way. Feel free to use them as much or as little as you’d like. Adapt them 
however they work best for you. This is all about moving forward, and if we’re going to 
do that we’ll need to try a few new things.   

(Keep in mind that we’ve adapted this from the blog series, so a few of these challenges 
are changed to better fit this format.)  

This week’s challenge is simple. You need to write more.  

If you already write frequently, great, you’re a step ahead of the game.  

If you’re like I was a few years ago, however, thinking that “journaling” is a waste of 
time. Go buy a notebook and try it. Start writing, plot out this Amateur journey you’re on 
however you think best. It’s going to be awkward at first, but so worth it.  

Why? Because we actually believe writing your honest feelings and thoughts on paper 
validates them. You need to declare—even if just to yourself—that you have strong 
feelings, convictions, and big ideas. You may not know how to achieve them, they may 
not be specific, but that doesn’t matter yet.  

Let’s just get them on paper. 
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Week 2 
Oh, you’re afraid?  
// Corinne 

 
 

I love the way trees know change is on the horizon. 

They start to move their nutrient reserves into their roots to wait out the incoming cold. 
And the resulting colors take our breaths away. 

Today I am the same. 
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Today I am an autumn tree with the foresight of change. I've moved what matters back 
to my roots to endure a season of planning and investing. But I feel like my leaves are 
withered and brown instead of golden and crisp as they should be. 

The transition from people telling me, "your life looks like a National Geographic 
magazine," to wondering what my next source of income will be has left me dried up 
and worried. 

Maybe you've been there before too. Maybe you're a bit like me: sandwiched between 
worry and discomfort and not quite sure where the eject button is. 

"What if he/she rejects me?" 

"What will people think if I quit my job in search of something more meaningful?" 

"Is this too good to be true?" 

"What if they find out about my addiction?" 

"Will we have enough money to make it through the month?" 

"What if this is all for nothing?" 

Whether you're willing to put words to your fears or not, they exist. And you're not the 
only one who has them. 

I often thought the opposite of fear was bravery or courage. But I think it's better defined 
as peace. 

Peace means lacking disturbance or worry. Peace is more than a flippant emotion. It's 
substantial and sturdy. 

And peace starts with defining those fears. 

Fear prevents you from taking the first small step of your big dream.  
Fear is the wedge that will drive you to isolation and away from wholeheartedness. 

Fear keeps us asking, "what will happen next?"  
Fear distracts us from the present and points to the unknown of the future. 
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If we're going to take small steps towards our big dreams, how do we combat fear and 
make the first move? 

Write down your fears. Share them with someone you trust. That’s 
where defeating fear starts. Because fear likes to stay hidden. It's 
most comfortable in the dark. 

And that's exactly where it will keep you if you don't deal with them properly. 

When I decided I was moving back home instead of sticking around Nashville, I made 
sure my fears were acknowledged. 

Fears like, “what if people think I can’t keep my word when they find out?” 

“What if I’m making a huge mistake?” 

“What if I can’t find a job in Athens?” 

“What if my roommates get upset when I tell them?” 

I knew I'd stay stuck if I didn't speak those worries into the light. 

Because you and I, we're human. And humans are inevitably prone to fear. 

And until someone much smarter than you or I invents a repellant for the emotion, it's 
going to take some acknowledgement and conversation to take fear and make it work in 
our favor. 

I don't think fear has to always be a bad thing. If we never had a healthy dose of it every 
now and then, I don't think we'd ever accomplish anything. 

We can make it work for us when we see it as an indicator: it tells us the things we 
should do and the things we shouldn’t. 

And after you’ve written them down, shared them with a friend or six, ask yourself, 
“what’s the best that could happen?” And go from there. 

Because when you and I boldly look fear in the face instead of ignoring its presence, 
and then point it out to other people, we give the people who love us and want what's 
best the chance to dissolve those fears with truth. 
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And the truth is: you and I are not owned by the "what if's." 

It's not the sum of outcomes that defines you. 
The number of ways you could fail doesn’t determine your worth.   

No. What makes you valuable is that you have life, you can breathe.  

You are here. 

And the fear you decide to extinguish right now determines how the next hour, the next 
day, and the next years of your life will result. 

Fear can become your friend and resolve in peace and a brilliant display of life, or it can 
make you numb and lifeless. 

I’m realizing that fear is what makes this season of change—of moving back to my 
roots—more colorful and brilliant than I thought. 

I am not numb, nor lifeless. I am here. You are here. And we are autumn trees turning 
brilliantly in the face of incoming change. 
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Week 2 Challenge 

What’s the best that could happen? 

// Corinne 

 
 

Lately I’ve needed a reminder of what we should be asking when faced with the hard 
decisions: what’s the best that could happen? 
 
It seems like I’ve asked this a bunch this last week: 

I was offered a job in Colorado Springs, was proposed to by my boyfriend of a month, 
and have watched my checking account dwindle as I reach day 46 of being 
unemployed. 

Oof. 

  

Have you had any similar scenarios show up in your life? 

If so, here’s a virtual high-five: 
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Because you’re not alone. 

Let’s fight through the fear of “what if” together. 

Ready for a challenge? 
 

1. Go find your Amateur Hour notebook/journal. (Hopefully it’s not too far 
away/lost/nonexistent) 
 

2. Write the word “FEAR” at the top of a page, and below that list one of the things 
you’re most afraid of right now. 
 

3. Under that fear, make a two-sided chart of the best possible things that could happen 
and the worst possible things that could happen. 
 

4. Make two more charts for other fears you’ve been struggling with (heck, you could 
make as many as you want!) 
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Here’s an example of mine: 

 

Can you tell I used the Note app on my phone to write it? Good. That’s what Amateur 
Hour’s all about, amirite? 

Anyway, as I looked at the potential risks and rewards for making the decision to move 
to Colorado, I realized that the worst that could happen would be leaving after a bout of 
loneliness and getting lost/having a flat tire along the way. 

Or I could experience incredible new views of nature, make new adventurous friends, 
and land a career for myself. 
I shared these thoughts with a few friends, and they helped me weigh the outcomes. 

Remember: 

Fear likes to stay hidden. It’s most comfortable in the dark. 
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So instead of staying in Georgia and wondering what would have happened if I’d moved 
to Colorado, I face-punched fear and packed my bags. 

I wonder what life would look like if you wrote down your top three fears, shared the 
risks and rewards of one with a friend, and then acted on one. 

And then the other two. 

Expose fear to truth by simply having a conversation about yours with someone you 
trust. Those small steps matter a lot. 

Hey, we’re in your corner.  

Go get ’em.   
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Week 3 
You should go and know yourself. 
// Jordan 

 
 

I thought I was a confident man until I asked a girl out for the first time. 

All the other guys I knew had girlfriends, it couldn't be that hard. Right? 

Wrong. 

As 9th-grade Jordan soon discovered, girls have a weird way of making you do and feel 
things you've never done or felt before. 

 

For instance. I realized my body was home to a once-dormant horde of gnomes 
committed to tying my stomach in knots as I tried to hold a conversation with her and 
maintain some shred of confidence. 

That "relationship" lasted a month and we never actually went on a real date. (Hello, 9th 
grade. It's good to see you again.) But I did learn a thing or two in the process. 



	17	

Today, that's one of many circumstances I recognize as a defining moment for who I am 
today. 

Moments I struggled, leadership mistakes, missed opportunities, and general failures 
have coincided with successes, meaningful opportunities, and encouraging 
conversations. Together they have shaped who I have become. 

Every one of those days I've made a choice. 

Today, so do you. 

You choose every day whether to passively observe life as a 
spectator or take real ownership of the storyline. 

But how do you know what steps to take if you don’t know who you are? If you don’t 
know your launch point, knowing much about your journey is impossible.  

It’s time to know yourself. 

 

How do you do it? Here are a few steps. Take them. 

1. Dive into a personality test. Or ten.  
 
This is more than Buzzfeed telling you which Hogwarts house you belong in. 
Or taking a quiz to determine which Friends character you are. 
Or which New Girl roommate you're most like. 
Or what flavor of ice cream you’d be. 
Or what 90s TV show best describes your life. 
 
Take some real personality tests and you’ll discover truths about yourself that will prove 
immensely valuable down the road. Pick a framework and dive into it. Learn the ins and 
outs. Determine the motivations, reasons, and wiring behind what you do. 

Perspective is an invaluable gift.  

Some great places to start are below: 
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Meyers-Briggs  (Free, with paid option.)  
The Color Code (Free, with paid option.) 
Strengths Finders  (Paid, book and online test.)  

Personality test results help me understand why I think, feel and act the ways I do. Why 
some tasks are easy for me and not others. Why I get so dang frustrated with people 
over the smallest issues.  

You won’t fit completely into any one box, and these tests won’t give you a life plan, but 
they will develop a picture of who you are and what things you should do more often. 
Areas to grow in and strengths to develop. They’ll help you solve conflicts and become 
more understanding of others. 

It’s worth your time. Promise. 

 

Here’s another good practice. 

2. Use your friends, they know a lot about you.  
 
Ask one or two of your closest friends to sit down with you this week. Then ask them 
honest questions about yourself. 
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What am I like? 
When have you seen me the happiest? 
Where do I excel? 
When have you seen me not at my best? 
What am I like when I’m stressed? 
What areas do I need to grow in? 
What kinds of things could you see me doing down the road? 

As they talk, listen. 

Don’t take their criticisms personally, use them as opportunities to grow. 
Do take their encouragement to heart. Because in a lot of ways, you are incredibly gifted 
and unique and need to hear it more often.  

As they talk, write it all down. Words that strike a chord in your soul, sentences you 
disagree with and realities you already knew to be true. 

This requires a entering a zone of great vulnerability. Go there. I’d bet these words 
prove ridiculously helpful. 

I’d bet you leave encouraged, challenged and ready to do something about it. 

3. When you finish, spend some time alone. 
 
Sit down with your notebook and write, “Who am I today?” at the top of the page. Free 
write until there’s no tomorrow. Write every fleeting thought. Don’t be afraid. Be 
incredibly honest. Don’t edit an inch of it. 

Spend 15, 30, 60 minutes on this. Heck, write a novel about it. 

Once you’ve published, hit the New York Times best-seller list, and finished your 
international book tour, start a new page. 

Write, “Who do I want to become?” Same concept. Write with ferocity. Be real. Be 
brave. 

Who is the person you want to become? 
What are they like? 
What does he/she do? 
What kinds of things do they care about? 
What role do they play in people’s lives? 
What do they love to do? 
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As you go forward, this exercise becomes an invaluable guide because you'll learn a 
little about who you are and a lot about who you're becoming.  

Ultimately, who you are becoming is way more important than who 
you were and what you do.  

Life can look awesome on the outside while you slowly decay on the inside. No amount 
of achievement, status, paycheck or prestige is worth such private death. If you find 
yourself in a spot where you care more about what things you do and what people think 
about you than who you are and who you’re becoming, run.  

Usain Bolt yourself out of there. 

And run towards people who believe in the person you are becoming. 

When you have an idea of who you are, taking your next step as an Amateur is simple. 
Start moving towards who you want to become with friends who will go alongside you. 
Challenge yourself, take risks and lean into the truths you've discovered in your soul. 

And whatever you do, don't let the gnomes in your stomach win. 
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Week 4 Challenge 
It’s time to quit.  
// Jordan 

	
 
 

Self-awareness is a great thing, but all the personality tests in world amount to cow 
manure if you don't actually do something about them. 

Hopefully you learned a few things about yourself this week. 

You got serious about a personality framework, asked your friends for insight, and spent 
time on meaningful introspection too. And you now know yourself a little better.  
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Here’s a big challenge that will test your grit. 

Quit something. 
	
Not just anything. You need to quit something before you can step forward.  

The best use of your twenty-something years is taking steps towards where you'd like to 
be and who you'd like to become. But your schedule is already jam-packed. 

Right? 

You have a lot going on. You work at a job (you may or may not like), you have 
homework for your Masters program, you make commitments to church, friends and 
family like it's your job. 

With all that madness and hurry, you’ll never find space to add 
something new. 

My favorite author/speaker/influencer/all-around-good-guy to follow is a man 
named Bob who lives in California. Bob is a lawyer, the Honorary Consul to Uganda, 
and one time traveled the world with his kids eating ice cream with international 
dignitaries for fun. 

And Bob quits something every Thursday. 

It's time you and I take a note from Bob. 
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Quitting may not mean you quit smoking crack cocaine (though I suggest you do, if 
that’s a thing) but instead quitting something more subtle. 

Like that one commitment you’re known for that actually sucks your life away weekly. 

Or an extracurricular, a bible study, a job, a side project. Maybe you should break off a 
relationship that's dragging you down or take an ax to an addiction.  

Heck, you may just need to quit being afraid. 

It’s a wild reality of life: 
Stepping forward looks like stepping backward. 
Growth follows Decline. 
Death precedes Life. 

Don't know what to quit? Try this.  
Pull out that notebook of yours and draw a line down the middle of the page. 

Label the left side, “Who and where I want to be.” 
On the right side, write “What I’m doing now.” 

When you fill in ideas on each side, draw lines between them. Match up the activities 
and feelings you hold now with who you want to become. As you do this, you'll certainly 
find things to quit.  

The hard part is doing it.  

“Sure, but you don’t mean quit my job right now, right?” 
“I can’t just break up with him without a good reason, right?” 
“Quitting ______ would be crazy. Dumb. Too idealistic.” 

Maybe. 

Or maybe it's the best thing you do this year. 
Maybe it’s the start of stepping into the shoes of who you are becoming.  

Fear will certainly try and hold you back. Please, fight it. Don't listen to its voices. 

You can do this. 
You are brave. 
You are not a failure. 
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You are just getting started.  

Quit something. Then we'll figure out the next step.  
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Week 4 

Who told you that you’re fat?  
// Corinne 

 

 

"I mean, you've got a nice face," he said. 

"But you wouldn't say I'm pretty overall?" 

He gave me a once-over, smirked, and turned around in his desk to face the front of the 
class. 

"You're fat and ugly, that's why," were the words in my mind that supplemented Brad's 
silence. 
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And that's when it was confirmed to eighth-grade Corinne that she was overweight and 
unwanted. 

And I've believed that lie for almost a decade. 

But now I know I'm not, and I want to know who told you that you are. 

Who told you that you're fat? 
Who said you're unintelligent or flimsy or too hard to love? 

What voice said to you, "you'll never make it?" 

Because if you and I are going to know ourselves, we have to open the door of 
examining our pasts and take a look at the sources of our doubts for the future. 

Here's the funny thing about the past: it's defined as, "gone by in time and no longer 
existing." But for the most part, it's the past that defines the future. 

Conversations may be gone by in time, but certain words stick. 

They stay around for the long haul and will either paralyze us or springboard us towards 
greater things. 

Brad's words became rooted in my beliefs about myself, and I let myself grow into the 
false identity of being "unattractive and fat." 

His words drew my attention inward. 

And I became insecure and selfish. 

But Brad's weren't the only words that stuck. 

I'd had other voices tell me I was big-boned, overweight, and masculine. 

And I didn't know how to filter the truth from the lies. 

I didn't realize I was allowing their opinions to put me in a box that would hinder me from 
growing into the truest form of myself. 
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But it's not just others who have nudged me into boxes of identity; I've put myself 
into those boxes on my own, and I wonder which ones you may be in without knowing it. 

And by "boxes" I mean any form of self-identity that you put your value into, whether it 
be athleticism or creativity or intelligence. 

Take for example my friend Mark. Mark grew up being told that he was going to be an 
incredible athlete one day. 

He trained and practiced and achieved and it became who he was. 

But then it came time for Mark to be creative and inspire people through his career. 
(Which for him was not as a professional athlete.) 

Mark didn't realize he had the option of stepping into the box of creativity, because all 
he'd ever known was that of athleticism. 

Steve Jobs once said, 

“You can't connect the dots looking forward; you can only connect 

them looking backwards.” 

And looking backwards, it's easy to see how we've let others' words and our own 
perceptions of ourselves shape who we are right now. 

But I want us to consider what it would look like to step out of the boxes we've been told 
we should stay in- or that our minds have made up for us- and into boxes that we've 
been too afraid to venture into. 

Or better yet, maybe it's time we crush those boxes of the past and determine to 
become the healthiest, most well-rounded versions of ourselves as we can. 

Let's look at forgiving the voices that told us we couldn't or that we aren't enough and 
remind the hearts around us that they're more than enough and capable of great things. 

Here's my reminder to you that you are. 

You are not walled in by what the voices of the past have called you. 
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We'll get into the practical side of things this Thursday with our weekly challenge, but 
for now I want us to consider who we've been, and whether those editions of ourselves 
are accurate and who we want to be ten years from now when we look back to connect 
the dots of today. 
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Week 4 Challenge 
Examine your past. 
// Corinne 

 
 

What's holding you back? 

Why won't you ask the girl, or apply for the job, or buy that plane ticket? 

What are the voices telling you? 

That you're not good enough for her, or that you'll just be rejected again, or that it's too 
scary to leave home? 

What are they telling you?  
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My voices have said that I'm a good two-shoes, that my body isn't fit enough, and that 
I'll never be good with money. 

This week I want us to identify the voices in our lives, and ask: 

1. What are their sources? 
2. What are their messages? 
3. How have they shaped me? 
4. Are they worth listening to? 

So here's your challenge for this week: 

Find a personal quiet space. 

Take a half hour this week to go somewhere where the loudest sound is the beating of 
your heart, and just be there. 

Breathe deeply. 

Close your eyes. 

And just be. 

Let the voices be where they are: in the past, at home, far from you. 

One of my favorite books is Packing Light by Allison Vesterfelt. 

She says in one of the chapters, 

“A special kind of simplicity happens when you leave behind all things 
unnecessary, and even some necessary ones. There is no noise, no 

chaotic motion—just silence. All of a sudden feelings start to rise to 
the surface you didn’t even know you had. You start to think thoughts 

you didn’t realize you were capable of thinking. There’s an incredible 
clarity of mind that comes to you when you leave everything 

comfortable behind.” 
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I think sometimes we get too comfortable with the voices that are toxic or that don't 
matter. And I want us to start leaving those behind. 

I think if we take a look at our pasts and consider not only the events that have brought 
us to where we are, but the voices that have shaped us into who we are, we can more 
freely decide if they're worth repeating and worth directing our futures. 

My hope is that we as Amateurs will become the type of people whose voices speak 
truth and freedom into the lives around us- that our voices are the ones worth repeating. 
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Week 5 

Don't know what to do with your life? 
Good. 
// Jordan 

 

“What do you want to do with your life?” 
“What’s your dream?” 
“No really, where do you see yourself in 5 years?” 

Questions like this used to make my bones shiver. 

It seems I never have the right response. 
	

 

Some people do, and that’s awesome. I know folks who can verbalize their dreams with 
incredible courage and clarity. They have ambitions to become great educators, 
engineers, politicians, eggplant farmers or whatever. 

I'm thankful for these friends because I know they will change the world.  
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Like my friend who told me a few months ago, “I want to become a teacher and figure 
out how to affect long-term educational policy to fix the broken education system.” 

I admire that. 

For me, clarity just doesn’t exist. 

I legitimately don’t know what I want to do. I squirm every time someone asks.  

Sure, I can tell you some great ideals I believe in. I want to accomplish something 
“meaningful.” (Whatever that means.)  

When it comes to a legitimate bill-paying job, however, the future gets muddy. 

Not knowing what I wanted to do constricted my movement completely. 
I see a lot of friends in the same boat. 

They don’t know—even after those magical 4 years of college when you’re supposed to 
figure it all out—what they want to do. And because they don’t know where to go, they 
don’t take a step. They remain devastatingly still. 

Stagnant, even. 

And I’ve been there. Sitting back, waiting on the right thing to come to you. 

The other day a friend told me, “I don’t know what I want to do. So I’m just kind of 
waiting for God to tell me what’s next.” 

“I get it,” I said. 

I did get it and hope she has a great future ahead, but I actually wanted to scream. 

“You don’t know what you’re missing out on! God has told you what to do and it’s your 
turn to take some risks and move forward and try things. Don’t miss this!!!” 

And that’s truly what I believe the answer to be. 

If you don’t know what to do, just start doing things. 

Really, that’s it. 
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Start saying yes. 
Break down doors. 

Try new challenges. 
Build great relationships. 

Challenge yourself. 
Quit something. 

Do something scary. 
Actually, do something that will almost certainly end in failure.   

The truth is: You’ll never know what to do if you don’t start doing 
things. 
	
As far as fears go, waking up 30 years from now realizing I traded 
in purpose for contentment ranks near the top of my list. I don’t want to be the middle-
aged man who speaks of what-could-have-been all the time. 

I want to be the guy who does stuff. The guy who works tenaciously and loves people 
inefficiently and fails honestly. It’s those people I admire. And I don’t think those guys 
sat back wondering what they should have done, they did stuff.  

They have a grasp on who they were designed to be because they have skin in the 
game. They refuse to sit on the sidelines.  

It’s those guys who end up far down the road without ever carrying a map. 

And honestly, staying still isn’t staying still. Still really means backward. 

You can spend your time paralyzed by lack of information. Or you can move in a 
direction that seems the good-est. You can make course corrections along the way. 
Heck, you can turn the whole ship around if the situation really goes south. 

While you’re taking a first step, you’re bound to learn more about taking a second. You’ll 
learn what you do well, what you like and what you despise. You’ll take the abstract 
ideas you recognize in yourself and make them concrete. 

You’ll make connections in one place that will open obscure trails elsewhere. 

And maybe then realize where you’d actually like to be. 
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Or, you can stand still. 

Frozen by non-commitment. 
Terrified of the wrong choice. 
Uncomfortable with hard work. 
Settling for whatever comes your way. 

Safe. 

I’d imagine you didn't plan on safe. 
And it’s definitely not where you belong. 

Let’s start doing things; with or without a clear direction.  
 
Take a step. 
You'll figure out the rest along the way. 
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Week 5 Challenge 

Just do something. 
// Jordan 

 

 

 

A few days ago one of my best friends asked a girl out. 
	
He was thinking about asking her for a while but went back and forth. You know how it 
goes. Then he found out she was “talking” to someone (whatever that means) and 
backed off for a bit. 

But he couldn’t shake it long-term. 

On Monday he did the bravest thing a young man can do. Saddled up his old SUV, 
drove to her house (he didn’t have her number), and knocked on the door. 

He had practiced what he was going to say over and over. There’s a level of confidence 
one needs to reach before a feat like this is even fathomable.  
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As much as he had practiced, however, my friend probably wasn’t prepared for what 
actually happened. She opened the door... alongside all 4 of her roommates. This is the 
ultimate threat level danger zone.  

Asking a girl out is tough. 
	
Asking a girl out with her friends watching (and judging) the whole thing? Near 
impossible. No escape possible, he opened his mouth and requested a date.   

She accepted his offer. 

They’re going to dinner tonight. 

 
 
The past four weeks we’ve been challenged 
to dream, write, quit and pause before actually moving forward. You probably developed 
a smidge of an idea of what the next step might be.  

Now it’s time to take one. 

Let's do something bold. 
	
You have a good idea of what your step is by now. You know what fears are holding you 
back. You’ve run through a bunch of what-if scenarios. But just like my friend asking the 
girl out, eventually you have to knock. 

And knock you will. 

If you can’t do it today, schedule it for some time very soon. Set an alarm, tell somebody 
exactly when you’re going to take the step. Don’t let it pass! This is what it’s all about. 

Buy a plane ticket, make a phone call, show up at somebody’s doorstep, write a letter, 
quit something big. The possibilities are endless.  

Whatever it is—however big or small—it’s time to do it. 

You can’t afford not to anymore. There’s such a bright future ahead. 

May you step boldly forward today and never look back. 
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Week 6 

If you dream too much. 
// Corinne 

 
 

Do you often catch yourself staring off into space, playing through scenarios that "could 
be?" 

It happens to me more often than not, and most recently I've started speaking those 
daydreams out loud. 

I've never classified myself as a "dreamer," but whether I want to admit it or not, I am. 

Are you?  
 

 

Are you someone whose mind spins and swirls with ideas and schemes and plans for 
the future? Do you feel like you might dream too much sometimes? 
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If so, you're in the right place. 

As amateurs, I think it's easy sometimes to get ahead of ourselves. One day we want to 
start a nonprofit, the next we want to go off the grid, and the day after we dreaming of 
pioneering space. 

We want to do it all but don't know where to start. 

And sometimes we find ourselves so inundated with dreams and ideas that we become 
paralyzed because there's no clear way forward. 

Let's admit it: we can't do it all. 

As much as you may love to be a lead-singing, entrepreneurial, ship captain, it's 
impossible (unless of course, you're a lead-singing, entrepreneurial ship captain.) 

In today's world it's fashionable to be busy. A lot of people find significant value and 
meaning in doing it all- in always having something to do. 

And maybe that's okay for people who hate deep connections with others and good 
health and peace of mind, but if we want to do this whole Amateur thing well, we need 
to slow down a bit. 

Now that we've explored your personality, decided that our pasts are not what 
defines us, and given fear a run for its money, it's time to become masters at a few big 
things instead of spreading ourselves thin and never having enough time to take care of 
ourselves and the people around us. 

My sophomore year of college I was a YoungLife leader, involved in a church small 
group, a full-time student, a Resident Mentor, a University Ambassador, an employee at 
Augusta National, and was in a steady relationship. 

Everything fell apart because I'd spread myself too thin. 

And that's when I realized something(s) had to go. 

Here's what that thought process looked like, and I hope you'll parallel your own with it: 

1. My health matters most.  
If I am not resting, eating well, and spending time outside, I'm setting myself up to 
fail at relationships and school and my job(s). This became my foundation for 
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decision-making. 
 

2. Relationships matter more.  
Part of my personal health is tied to the relationships I keep. And when I start to 
neglect those, I'm undermining my support system to do everything else. 
 

3. My education is a gift.  
I was privileged to have parents who helped pay for four years of college, and as 
part of keeping my relationships healthy with them, the way I stewarded my time 
pertaining to school became next most important. 
 

4. Titles don't matter.  
Sure, it sounded really great to say that I was a University Ambassador, or that I 
was a YoungLife Leader, but when I took away the titles and looked at what I was 
accomplishing by being part of those organizations, I realized my time as a UA 
could be put on hold for a semester while I tried to regain balance. 

Junior year of college became so much easier with this new mindset in place. I learned 
to say "no" more often, and my fear of missing out was squashed when I recognized 
that missing one or five extracurricular event wouldn't be the end of my social life. 

As you think about where to focus the mass of your attention and effort, I hope you're 
willing to prioritize your personal health and the relationships of the people on your 
Home Team. 

I also hope you learn to say no to things more often, or to at least ask for a raincheck if 
it's possible. 

Friends, keep dreaming. Don't let your crazy ideas and wild 
imaginations throw off the balance of your life, but don't let them get 
away either. 

Your wants and goals are important. 

But you are more important. And so are the people around you. 

I think there's a healthy way to dream a lot and to dream big. 

And it starts with deciding what matters most to you- what needs to happen on a 
foundational level to make everything else function- and what can wait until later. 



	41	

Let's become people who are willing to deeply commit to one or two big dreams and are 
willing to pause the rest while we become experts at the first. 

Your dreams and goals and the people around you deserve to get the best version of 
you committed to them. 

We're in this together.  
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Week 6 Challenge 

It’s time for a trim.  
// Corinne  

 

 

This week we talked about dreaming "too much" and what happens when we don't 
prioritize our goals and time, and spread ourselves too thin. 

So your challenge for this next week is this: 

Say no more often. 
 

 
 
It's terrifying, I know. But if we start forming the habit of saying no to the majority of fluff 
and extra things that could own our time, we're setting ourselves up for success. 

Now, this doesn't just look like saying no to a guy/girl who asks you on a date just 
because they doesn't seem like "your type." 

Say no in the sense that you're holding up what matters most to you- the dreams you've 
found have risen to the top- and putting a pause or permanent stop to everything else. 
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As I mentioned previously, my Sophomore year of college collapsed at the end and I 
knew a change had to be made. 

I took a leave of absence from being a University Ambassador and moved off campus to 
separate where I rested from where I studied. 

The conversation with my Ambassador director was painful. There may or may not 
have been tears. 

But I began to thrive as the other areas of my life began to receive more attention from 
me. 

I like to think of it like this: we're like plants. 

And plants need these basics to survive: water, sunlight, and oxygen. 

But that's just if you want them to not die. 

But if you want them flourish, to produce fruit- to become the truest forms of 
themselves- you have to prune them. 

And that means trimming off the excess so their nutrients can go straight to what 
matters. That's what I mean by, "say no." 

What does your excess look like? Maybe it's a habit, a relationship, a 
commitment to an organization, or a subscription. Write it down. And 
then say no. 

I think if we as Amateurs can leave our excess to other people who actually thrive with 
those things around, we'll find more contentment and the energy to follow through 
on our  grand plans and schemes. 

Let's say no more often and hold each other to it.  

(I think most of those "no's" can wait until after Thanksgiving dinner at Aunt Mabel's this 
evening, though.) 
 

 
  



	44	

Week 7 

Comparison will kill you. 
// Jordan 

 

 

The other day I mindlessly scrolled my Instagram feed and fell victim to the most subtle 
evil out there. 

Without a second thought, I was comparing the number of followers I had to the 
numbers of my friends. As if followers are an accurate measurement of someone's 
worth and prestige. 

Seriously. 

I lost a fight with the ugly enemy of decent people everywhere.  
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Comparison. 
	
There's something deeply ingrained in my soul that needs to be a little better than 
everyone else. My mind searches for metrics to rank people against each other. And 
when I don't measure up to whatever the metric-of-the-day happens to be, I feel less. 

Less good. 
Less meaningful. 
Less talented. 
Less popular. 
Less everything.  

I’ve wasted hours in anxious contemplation over how I rank in friend groups and 
workplaces and social platforms.  

As a Christian, I even stress about how I look to other Christians. 

How holy, sinless, and devoted do I look? Am I higher and mightier than the next guy? 

When I start to dream, successful folks make me feel like a failure before I even start. I 
am blinded to the years of hard-fought persistence that usually led to their success. I 
only see myself as too far behind them. 

Suddenly I've failed before I've started. 
	
In one moment Comparison tells you, "At least I'm a little better than most people."  

The next it says, "Look how happy, successful, powerful and rich those guys are. You'll 
never be like them. You will probably be broke, depressed and unloved for your whole 
life. Just give up and eat some ice cream you big fat loser." 

Sound familiar? 

(Maybe you don't get the ice cream line thrown in. I do.) 

Comparison kills your audacious childhood dreams. It murders laughter. Slaughters your 
ability to take risks. Abolishes the ability to love deeply. Suffocates your personality. It 
drowns out feelings of accomplishment and purpose. 

Far away the echoes of distant dreams grip your heart at the most inconvenient times. 
Like strangely familiar ghosts haunting the new, safe, normal image you’ve created. 
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The image people seem to like. 
But nobody really loves. 
 
How can they? They don’t know you. They only know who you project 
yourself to be. You can’t love an image, you can only love people. 

 
The good news: You can escape the clutch of comparison. 

Freedom is possible. Here are some steps to take. 

1. Recognize it. 
The trap of comparison is subtle. Half the battle is realizing when it strikes. 

You have to see an enemy to fight it, right? 

Write down what the voices of comparison tell you. Identify the common themes and 
situations that make you feel like less. 

Then, when lies speak to you throughout the day, fight them with truth. Realize how 
stupid the comparison game is. You're better than that. You don't need to measure up to 
anybody. You are you, they are them. 

 

2. Celebrate others (sans judgment).  
Every time you see someone succeed you make a choice. You can wallow in self-pity 
and comparison, or you can celebrate and assume the best in them. 

You'll never harbor angst towards somebody if you're genuinely happy for them. I don't 
think it's possible. Quit assuming they didn't work for it, or you should have what they 
have, or they aren't deserving of their circumstance. 

Instead, celebrate them. 
Be thankful for them. 
Root for them to win more.  
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3. Practice confident humility. 
Rock beats scissors. Paper beats rock. Humility beats Comparison. 

Every time. 

How can you fall victim to comparison if you don't care where you stand? 
Measurements don't matter anymore when you quit worrying about the rankings. 
Humility renders comparison powerless. 

 
 

Now, don't misread this. 

You don't need to think less of yourself. You don't suck. 

Say it with me. 

Thinking. You. Suck. Is. NOT. Humility. 
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Quite the opposite, actually. 

C.S Lewis said,  

“True humility is not thinking less of yourself; it is thinking of yourself 

less.” 

 
Practice confident humility, comparison won't stand a chance. 

Comparison strips every unique corner of your heart and covers it 
with the same boring stuff everybody else is wearing. 
	
All the passions and desires you once held to so dearly? Gone. Smothered deep in the 
ground because people might not like them. They may not approve. Nobody else acts 
this way. Nobody else follows a dream like yours. 

How could they? They aren’t you. They don't do the things you were created to do 
because they weren’t created to do them. 

Dr. Seuss reminds us, 

“There is no one alive who is Youer than you.”   

 
Those dreams will never leave, they can only be buried. 

They whisper your name early in the morning or late at night while you wish your mind 
would shut-up and sleep already. Voices of the Real You plead with your soul to release 
them from the veil of comparison and be exposed to the world. 

Then again, to live honestly might mean rejection. 
What if my honest self doesn't measure up? 
Will people still like me? 
Who am I anyway? 

Fear is paralyzing. 
Freedom is possible. 
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If you don’t stop the comparison game, everything about You will die.  

You will live in a dark and lonely box, enslaved to the image you’ve created. Never 
feeling quite good enough. You will forget who you really are in pursuit of an image the 
world will accept. 

I know because I’ve been there. I know because I am tempted to go there every day. I 
know because I’ve been who I thought people wanted me to be and lost who I was. 

I’ve been a fraud.  

Freedom is worth the fight.  

Love others. 
Think of yourself less. 
 

Kill comparison before it kills you.  
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Week 7 Challenge 

Play the infinite game. 
// Jordan 

 

 

A couple months ago a Game wrecked my perspective on Comparison. 

From the back row of a leadership conference, I scribbled notes down as Simon 
Sinek delivered a strikingly honest and practical talk about millennials, the workplace 
and Game Theory to a crowd of middle-aged businessfolks.  

Now I’m not nearly smart enough to understand—much less explain—Game Theory to 
you, but the simplified concept is super practical for us both. So I'll do my best.  
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(I recommend you watch the whole talk here. This is 30 minutes of GOLD for any 
twenty-something. The last 10 minutes he discusses the concept below.) 

Your life is a Game. 
And in Game Theory there are two types of games. 

Finite games have known players, fixed rules, and an agreed upon 
objective. 

Sinek uses baseball as an example. 

There are winners and losers and at the end of nine innings, the game is over. It’s all 
about beating the other guys. You study the competition, watch game film, and 
strategize your batting lineup to hopefully dominate the game. 

Or if you're the Cubs, you just get lucky once every 108 years.  

Infinite games, however, have known and unknown players with 
changeable rules.  

The only objective is to keep playing. There are no winners or losers. People only lose 
when they lose the will or resources to play longer. 

Conflict, Sinek explains, arises when you pit an infinite player vs. a finite player. The 
Finite Player's only desire is to win. The Infinite Player doesn’t care for rules, much less 
winning and losing. 

Example: The United States in Vietnam. The US fought to win, the Vietnamese fought 
for their lives. There was no way to formally “win” the war because the adversaries were 
playing two completely different games. 

James Carse, who wrote a book about the concept, explains that, 

“Finite players play within boundaries; 

infinite players play with boundaries.” 

 
Life is an Infinite Game. 
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Yet we often pretend we're playing in a giant competition instead. 

The goal is to beat everyone else, right? 

You need to be better, faster, more liked and more powerful than the 
next guy. At all costs, win and definitely don't lose.  

The problem being, of course, there are no defined metrics to win by and you’ll 
ultimately finish dead last however you measure it. 

Infinite Players play against themselves. They work relentlessly—no matter what 
everyone else is doing—every single day to be better than yesterday. To grow stronger, 
dream bigger, love better and do things that matter. 

If we’re going to kill Comparison before it kills us, we have to trade the Finite for the 
Infinite. 

Negative opinions of the crowd are rendered meaningless when you’re not actually 
playing against them. Sometimes you will be ahead and sometimes you will be behind 
compared to others, but it never matters. 

All that matters is moving forward the best you know how. 

“It’s not about outdoing anyone, it’s about outdoing yourself. You are 
the competition… Because the joy comes not from comparison, but 

from advancement.” —Simon Sinek 

 
You can’t afford to play the Finite Comparison Game anymore. 

Life is not a big competition. 

Your success is not mutually exclusive with everyone else's. 

I’m not on Earth to beat you and you’re not on Earth to beat me. As much as I've treated 
it like the Hunger Games in the past (minus the brutal murder part), it’s not. 

We’re each living with our own circumstances and boundaries and hardships. 
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And in this game, it doesn’t matter how you compare to others. 

It matters that you grow better than you were yesterday. 

That you confidently move forward.  

One rambling step at a time.  

Here’s the challenge I’m taking this week, I hope you’ll join me. 

Yesterday I stole a baseball from my roommate's car. 

 

 
 

 
And I'm going to carry it around with me over the next week or so as a reminder to play 
the Infinite Game. To quit keeping score and to live above comparison and competition. 
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We all need reminders to drop the rankings and live our own stories. 

Maybe it'll look weird when I walk into work with a baseball in hand tomorrow. But 
hey, comparison is an absurd thing. Let's kill it with an absurd solution. 

This will be my reminder. 

What will be yours?  
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Week 8 

Root, root, root for Your Home Team. 
// Corinne 

 

 
 

I love lists. 

And the other day I made two. 
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One was a guest list for my wedding in March. The other was a slideshow I made for 
Brian, my fiancé, of who's who in my life. (These things are necessary when you've only 
known each other for three months.) 

The title read: Corinne's Home Team and included the people who have stood in my 
corner for the past few years as I've changed and grown and wrestled with new 
chapters in life. 

It included friends from college, ones from the National Parks, and a few I've only know 
for a year or so. 

These are the people who have spoken truth into difficult situations, who have 
challenged me to think through decisions thoroughly, and who have prayed over me 
when I'm about to give up. 

They rejoice when I rejoice, and they comfort me when I'm sad. 

They're not family. They were once strangers. And now some are standing by me as I 
get married, while the rest will be in the crowd. 

They've been there. They've bought plane tickets and have driven several miles to 
come see me. They make it a point to know me. 

And I wonder, do you have a Home Team? 

Do you have a handful of people who cheer you on when the going gets tough, and who 
remind you that this world is so much bigger than us? 

I think Matthew Kelly was onto something when he said, 

“The people we surround ourselves with either raise or lower our standards. 

They either help us to become the best version of ourselves or encourage 

us to become lesser versions of ourselves. We become like our friends. No 

man becomes great on his own. No woman becomes great on her own. The 

people around them help to make them great. We all need people in our 

lives who raise our standards, remind us of our essential purpose, and 

challenge us to become the best version of ourselves.” 
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As we figure out this whole Amateur thing together, it's important to do it with other 
people. Try doing it alone, and I have a hunch that you'll run yourself into the ground. 

People need people. 

And Amateurs need Home Teams. 

So, who's on yours? 

Who do you have cheering you on from the sidelines of life as you get back up from a 
fall or hit a home run? 

You don't need a whole dugout full; a handful or so will do. 

But as we aim to become the best versions of ourselves, and as we sift through some of 
the grey areas of life, we need the type of people who will make us great as they 
encourage and challenge us. 

And as friends of other people, we too have the chance to do the same. 

So paired with the question of "who's on your Home Team," let me ask you this: whose 
Home Team are you on? 

I think it's worth asking the people around you whether you challenge and encourage 
them. And I think it's worth asking them to do the same for you. 

Root for your Home Team. They're rooting for you.  

For those of you who care to see mine, here's your chance: the-gang 
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Week 8 Challenge 

Treat Your Home Team 
// Corinne 

 
 
 
This week is all about the people we surround ourselves with and the impact they have 
on our ability to follow through on goals and dreams and bettering ourselves. 

We came to the conclusion that people need people. We just can't do life without them! 

The challenge is simple: tell 'em you love 'em.  

Whether it’s a milkshake, a letter, or a simple phone call, let them know today.  

Make them feel like the heroes they are.  

Show your Home Team some love this week in the words that you share or acts of 
service that you give. It will make all the difference.   
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Week 9 
A little party never killed nobody. 
// Jordan

 
 
 

I collected elementary school awards like Beyonce collects Grammy’s. 

Teachers crammed us into the cafeteria-turned-auditorium for a ceremony where 
everyone returned home with at least eighteen new awards. I don’t remember what 
these "awards" (poor-quality certificates printed on 8.5x11 cardstock) were for or why I 
deserved them. But boy did I love walking across that stage in front of the entire school.  

I think my Mom paid the principal to make sure I kept winning, because I was always up 
there. 

 

And you didn’t just walk up and collect all your precious accolades at once. No, for each 
category awarded you arose from the filthy tile floor, strutted across stage, shook hands 
with the principal and returned to your seat. Moments later, we made the epic march all 
over again for the next prize. 
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The best part? The awards ceremony never—and I mean never—ended without playing 
Kool & The Gang’s, “Celebrate” as a max-groove outro while we returned to our 
classrooms. 

And man, did it feel good to celebrate. 

Heck, I wanted to celebrate all year instead of going back to class. 

Somewhere along the way, however, I misplaced the art of 
celebration. 
Maybe you did too. 

The adult world demands productivity and efficiency. Put your head down and work your 
hindquarters off. Right? 

Get in the car, drive down the highway, walk into your job, create value, meet deadlines, 
go home, pay your bills, be a good person, and definitely don’t stick out much. 

When you do get to celebrate it’s rarely personal. 

It’s only kinda acceptable to celebrate you if it’s your birthday. And even then, it had 
kinda better be planned by someone else because if not that’s kinda conceited, huh? 

It’s time to recapture Celebration. 
Because being an amateur is hard. 
 
Taking bold steps forward is a challenge. 
Sticking out from the crowd is a struggle. 

So when you do something good, go crazy over it. 

When you apply for that job, make that move, or start hustling towards your dream. The 
moment you throw caution to the wind. When you dream ridiculously big and take the 
small, unglamorous steps today to build a better story tomorrow.  

Get your home team together and throw a freaking party. 

Go split a pizza. 

Make yourself a certificate, if you feel so inclined. 
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Discuss how you feel in that moment, lessons learned about yourself, what fears remain 
in your soul and next steps. Joyously share the accomplishment of what you’ve done 
and the long road ahead. 

Reasons to celebrate go beyond simply feeling all fuzzy inside about your journey. 

Celebration creates a legitimate time to pause, reflect, restore and renew your vision for 
the next step. Take too many steps without pausing to celebrate milestones, and you’ll 
find yourself hopelessly unmotivated. You’ll miss the purpose of the whole journey. 

And here’s the secret to keeping it going. 

Instigate celebration for other people. 
	
When your friend takes a step. When they do that thing they’ve been trying to do for 
months/years/a lifetime, be the first one to step in and turn up. Go wild.  

Let them know you see them. 

You care about their work. 

That you remember their coffee order or that they really love balloons.  
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Celebrate their courage. 
 
Acknowledge their bravery. 

I bet someday they’ll instigate celebration for you, too. And then you create cycles of 
celebration that keep everyone moving forward. Tribes of hard-working folks like you 
and I jacked up about each other’s wins.   

Which all sounds great, but real cycles of celebration are rare because few choose to 
stand up and instigate them. Somebody needs to start the party.  

That somebody is you. 
And the time is now. 

Embrace the cycle of celebration, we’ll all be better for it. 
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Week 9 Challenge 

Go forth and party, people.  
Jordan 

 
 

You know what holds me back from celebration most often? 

Cynicism. 
	
Why? Because celebration is for childhood birthday parties. 

 

"I don't who needs your silly celebrations." 

"What I did isn't all that great."  

"I'm not that great." 

"He/She definitely doesn't deserve that." 

"They had it easy."  
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You didn’t run a mile, you ran only a mile. 

Sound familiar? 

Some doubt here, a little disbelief there, a good dose of negativity thrown in and soon 
enough out comes a pessimistic, more-than-sarcastic perspective of the world that 
suffocates all joy, hope, and optimism. 

In the business of instigating cycles of celebration there is no room for cynicism. 

You have accomplished the incredible, no matter how small it may seem. Everyone you 
know has taken a bold step or ten to arrive where they are today. In response, we have 
the opportunity to acknowledge and affirm the big wins of each others' lives or let those 
moments pass away unnoticed.  

Wave goodbye to your inner cynic today. 
Refuse to fall victim to its deceptive grip.  

Instead, choose to bring the party. 

Celebrate your big steps. 

Celebrate your friends’ big steps. 

That’s our challenge. 

Figure out whatever is keeping you outside the party. 

What negativity holds you back from fully embracing the fun of being a hard-working 
amateur? Identify the roadblock, write it down, talk to folks about it, figure out where it 
comes from. And most importantly, realize that you are either feeding it or starving it. 

Choose to starve it.  

Its time has passed.  

Today it's time to celebrate. 
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In some sort of tangible way, figure out how to celebrate yourself and your home team 
this week for boldly navigating this whole Amateur thing.  
	
What’s waiting for you ahead is way better than whatever you leave behind. 

Go forth and party, people. 
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Week 10 

Keep your shoes on. 
// Corinne 

 

 

I'm pretty sure this is the scariest thing I've ever written. (Hi, parents!) 

Y'all, we all have them. Whether they're still alive or in the picture or driving us insane, 
everyone has (or has had) a biological mother and father. 

You wouldn't be here if not. (I'll let Jordan explain how that works if you don't already 
know.)  
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The question I want to answer is this: how do Amateurs balance the 
respect we owe Mom and Dad with the roles of being adults and 
needing to make decisions on our own? 

Where's the line between regarding their opinions and advice and still being able to 
make decisions on our own, whether they line up with Mom and Dad's expectations or 
not? 

I'll be the first to tell you I've walked on both sides of that line, and if we're going to live 
at our fullest capacities, it's worth the tiptoe down this tightrope of balance. 

And I wish I could sit here and give a blanket statement about how to do just that, but 
every pair of parents is different, and it's more about how we respond to their 
expectations, suggestions, and boundaries that matters. 

Here's the deal: you're living in your shoes. They're not. Chances are, they've helped 
you get those shoes, and one of the most tragic decisions we could make as Amateurs 
is to fail to acknowledge that. 

But those shoes are yours now, and whether it's your career or serious relationship or 
the fact that you just graduated last weekend, you're the one with a head-on view of 
your environment. 

Let your parents love you. Let them provide for you if they're willing, 
but don't let them wriggle into one of your shoes. They won't fit. 
 
What Kelly and I talked about at breakfast was that we're both in the process of making 
some hefty life decisions (like moving to another state, and eloping, and starting new 
jobs). 

We agreed that we want our parents to feel respected in the ways we went about those 
things, but that ultimately we're adults now, so happens when our choices aren't what 
our parents want? 

And this is what I realized: for the most part, adults don't need training wheels. We need 
coaches. 

A good coach will be your friend, mentor, and number one fan, but they can never put 
themselves in the game. That's up to you. 
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When it comes to parents, I think that's where we set the boundary: let them coach us, 
let them celebrate and challenge us, but stepping onto the court or into the ring is up to 
you, and the moves you make out there are what bring victory or defeat. 

We Amateurs have to be mindful that parents can be Amateurs too, 
and that their roles as Mom and Dad are no easier than ours as their 
children. 

So listen to them, they deserve an ear. 

Celebrate them; they deserve to party too. 

Ask them for advice and ask them for stories; they've seen more of this life than you. 

Tell them how you feel. And consider their feelings too. 

And if you're someone without a parental unit who's in your corner, reach out for one. 

Teams fail without good coaching, and I think the same is true for Amateurs. 

Put your shoes on, lace up your boots. It's time to play this Amateur game and play it 
well. 
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Week 11 

Take your shot. 
// Jordan 

 

 

I love stories.  

So three weeks ago when I was (finally) introduced to the Hamilton soundtrack, it 
wrecked my life in the best way. You know how people get annoyingly obsessed with 
something and drive everyone else around them wild? That's me right now. 

 
 
Maybe you too have fallen in love with some piece of art—a book, movie, painting, 
soundtrack, etc.—before. Every once in a while, a story makes me feel understood.  

A great story translates the deepest truths of the soul into layman’s terms. 

Hamilton did that for me, it shook me to the core.  
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In summary, Hamilton is the (mostly true) story of Alexander Hamilton’s life from the 
Revolution through his dramatic death via duel with Aaron Burr. Alexander navigates 
war, romance, personal rivalry and tragedy, but the motif of the story is simple. 

“I am not throwing away my shot.” He repeatedly declares. 

 
Alex is full of talent, a sense of purpose, and willingness to risk life for great ideals. 

When the time comes to secure his place in history, will he take his shot or watch it 
pass by, missing the very moment he was created for? 

I repeatedly ask myself the same question. I frequently explore where I’ve been and 
who I want to become. But when the moment arrives, will I throw away my shot? 

As I contemplate it further, I realize how this profound question has burdened my soul 
for years. Anxiety creeps in as I question whether I can measure up when I’m needed 
most.  

Of course, there are major differences between the 2.5-hour musical and real life. 

Real life is far more subtle. 
Your shot is easier to miss. 
	
Instead of one giant opportunity clearly waiting for a Hero Named You, dozens of 
smaller opportunities appear every day. Seemingly minor moments of your day are 
threads of a much larger tapestry that becomes your life.  

Little moments become big moments. 
Big moments become the landmarks of your legacy. 

If you choose to take the small shots today your legacy will have immense meaning, but 
it all starts today by doing whatever you can with whatever you have. One step at a 
time. 

Corinne and I created this project because we believe twenty-somethings stand at the 
intersection of purpose and apathy every day. Most folks choose the lesser without a 
second thought. 
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Not you. 
	
Life is too grand for such apathy. 

It’s going to be messy. 

You will screw up in a million-and-one ways. 

Embrace the challenge and step forward anyway. 

We are so thankful for those of you who have joined this project. I hope you're ready to 
step boldly into 2017 with arms full of resolute hope. Your story starts new every day, 
don't throw away your shot. 

Here’s to the wild journey ahead.
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The End. 
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