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The music fills your mind and soul, the beats flow from your hands in perfect rhythm, you feel every note that is played with the greatest emotion. Oblivious to those watching, you continue to play knowing there are ten others beside you feeling the same intensity you are.  Being a member of the Wausau East Percussion section has affected me in many ways. Not only have I improved as a player, but I have also learned the true meaning of dedication, desire, and discipline.  I have made some of the closest friends that I have ever had.  The hours and hours of time we spend together not only brings us closer together as a drumline, but also as friends.  Although we have had to deal with many issues in the past, we are beginning to rise above them and play like a real battery.  Our last “mini-camp” held in Park Falls proved to me and to the line that we are capable of being one of the best, or even the best high school drumline in the state.  


	Everyone has heard the phrase “practice makes perfect,” a thousand times.  However, a person never realizes how true this statement actually is until they hear for themselves their own improvement.  The first day of the camp at Park Falls was the longest and one of the most productive practices that the drumline has ever had.  We improved as individual players and as a line.  Our hard work was definitly worth the effort.


	Arriving in Park Falls around 9:30, we unloaded and started practicing immediately. With only a few breaks for meals, we practiced until nearly 11:00 that evening.  It was as if everything we had been taught was suddenly flowing into our minds and hands. During the last half hour of our rehearsal, after playing for 10 hours, the Wausau East Drumline played the best they have ever played.


	The following day we once again began the day with an early practice.  We were to perform as guest performers that afternoon for the Mark Cummins Drum Set Recital.  Although the practice was not as rigorous as the previous day, we still worked hard.


	With only one run through on stage before we performed, we mentally prepared ourselves for the upcoming performance.  Before going out I personally prepared myself by trying to stay focused and calm. As we marched out in front of the crowd, all eyes were on us.  Ignoring them, I looked beyond the crowd staring into the distance as if no one was there. Upon completion of the marching percussion segment of the performance, we took the stage for the concert percussion piece. In a new state of mind, I tried to calm myself as best I could. With a smile and an encouraging word from Tyson we began. “It is just another run through, play like you know how.” Those words ran through my mind again and again. The music started and all the anxiety disappeared in an instant. The music flowed through my whole being creating the greatest feeling ever.  Tyson’s hands shook with emotion as he conducted the final note, exemplifying the feeling that we all felt as we finished.  Music is probably one of the best ways to express emotion. Upon looking into Tyson’s eyes as the last of the music faded away, I knew he was truly proud of what we had done. 


	Although it was a long weekend, we accomplished more than we ever did at any rehearsal last fall. We still have some issues in the line, but they are far less than what we had before!  Overall I am extremely pleased with what we accomplished.  By continuing to practice and keeping the line together, as friends and players, we are unstoppable!


