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First show


Yes, I can recall the event as if it happened a million times over. The year is 1998 and I’m eight years old in 3rd grade. My favorite band called link 80 is coming to Bo jangles. Link 80 has been my favorite band since as far back as I can remember. They originate out of Berkeley, California and recorded their debut album while still attending high school. There headlining a place called Bo jangle’s which is a gay bar on the weekdays and has punk/metal shows on the weekend. I’ve got all three of there albums. Sadly suicide took there singer. He was a troubled schizophrenic who took his life while on heroin. Heroin is an evil drug that has destroyed far too many brilliant musicians’ minds ultimately claiming there lives. 

We caught a ride off some dude named Brian. He rolled up in a ford explorer with a bunch of raging teenagers hanging out the windows. For them it’s just another show, but for me it’s my first live show. It time to journey into the heart of the music scene. I didn’t know what to expect.


Waiting in line is a b**tch. The line moves sluggish like some kind of three toed slug. Swaying back and fourth but not actually moving anywhere. After some time we arrive at the front of the line. 

“You guys got tickets,” replied the doorman. He was an ogre of a man 

“Nope,” responded Johnny, my brother.
“How old is this kid,” spouted the doorman from under his rugged beard.

“Only eight, it’s his first show. Can you let him in for free?” asked Johnny. He was anxiously waiting for a response, fidgeting back and forth.
“Alright, but you have to get him earplugs. That’ll be twenty bucks for you,” said the doorman. 

He pays and we enter Bo Jangle’s. The place is jam packed with anxious adolescent teenagers. 

