
Letter from myself in 2030 

Hey, Ivan, it's me, 

 or you, I know this will sound a little confusing to you at first but this is a letter written from yourself 

but in 2030. No, you are not the one who invents time travel so settle down, I'm here just to tell you 

how you've been going around this crazy world in the last 10 years. I wanted to write you this letter 

couple of months ago and I did but I forgot where I've placed it so I kind of lost it. Anyways read this 

carefully because once u read it, it triggers a self-destruction process and it just explodes... Okay, it 

doesn't but read it carefully, I hope you are satisfied with what you've accomplished so far. 

So, it's 2030. , you're 27 years old, the world around you is so much faster and crazier than it was in 

2020. which, honestly says a lot, you're obviously aware of everything that happened and is 

happening in 2020. There still are no cars flying around, which in my opinion is a positive thing, I 

think a lot of people will agree with me when I say that drunk drivers don't need flying cars, the last 

thing I want is for someone to chop of my head in his flying Ford Focus. Jokes aside though, after all, 

that has happened people are a lot more positive, the world is a healthier place to live in than it was 

back then, culture, music, movies, and books are better. People are acting more carefully with 

littering and endangering the environment, mostly because of the huge penalties, but hey it works in 

my, I mean in our book right? I remember when we were 17 years old we were struggling with 

motivating ourselves to get up and improve ourselves, to do the work, to get out of your comfort 

zone not just in working out kind of way but also social interactions and all sorts of things. Well, I 

won't spoil anything for you but let's just say you're doing good right now, might even say great! Your 

family is also very supportive of everything you do, you're still in a good, healthy relationship with all 

of them, even though now that you've moved out you're seeing them a little less often then you 

were seeing them before but it's okay. I mean you were seeing them always because you were living 

in their house, I don't know why I'm explaining this to you, I guess you're still saying things without 

first thinking about what you are going to say, just a little less often. Look at me rambling about two 

of us, let's see what else has changed in this world. People are on the brink of flying out to Mars, I 

know it feels like you've been listening to that statement for so long but I think this is finally it, I think 

it's just a question of when in this 2 or 3 years are we going to land on that red rock that has been 

bugging us for so long and all thanks to that Elon Musk guy, Yes you still haven't met him and yes you 

did apply to his „Go to Mars program" or whatever it's called but I'm starting to have a big suspicion 

he won't call you, maybe it's because that trip actually isn't free. 

 I know this letter probably isn't life-changing or something big you would probably expect from your 

future self, it doesn't say a lot about what life will be in 2030. but I think you already know that you 

don't really like spoilers and that future is something you create with your actions day in day out, so 

it's not something that's really easily captured on a piece of paper letter to yourself. I mean if it was 

that easy to capture it would anyone really be that excited for it? That's what I thought. So yeah, take 

it easy, enjoy life, and wear your seatbelt. See ya soon, or no, I don't know. 

Your future self. 


