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	Success, I believe is a relative term. Something that can only be judged by the people who achieve it.  As a member of the Wausau East Percussion Ensemble I believe we’ve  had several successes over the past 2 years. Just recently we achieved our biggest success. I believed we proved, finally, that we are a force to watch out for.





	On April 28 we embarked for the Kentucky  Derby. As I junior, this would be my last trip.  I knew that it would be memorable, that was a given. What I was less sure of was how we would place. I knew that our ensembles would be ready to perform and we would receive notoriety. However, this was a big trip. I had no idea what kind of  drumlines we would come across.  





	The trip was filled with  very memorable moments we will never forget.  This was a great opportunity for the Drumline to get closer and really bond. We believe in having unity in the line. After all, the line that is like a family, plays better together and has a hell of a lot more fun too. The coolest thing is  that no one tells us to either. We roomed together because we wanted to. Later on in the trip at 6 flags, we spent the day together and I personally had the best time I’ve ever had at a theme park.





Anyway, the parade was the first event we had to perform in. The heat was miserable. The wait was long and the parade was even longer. But we overcame the adversity and performed in the true spirit of a drumline more so then ever before. It was surreal. As the parade got longer we seemed to meld together even more. It was like things just started to flow. Everything we strove for as a marching ensemble was coming through during the parade. It was the Zen.





After various jazz bands and our 2 concert bands performed it was time for the event we were all waiting for. Our percussion ensembles were about to perform. While we waited all day for our event time, it was no uneventful wait. It was very chaotic. The event staff wouldn’t let us practice anywhere in the building due to the noise. So we went outside and started to perform. It was a great feeling watching the stares from people


on the street turn to smiles as they felt the groove of what we were performing. We had thought that because we were performing at a college university we would have great instruments to use. We found out later that just because you’re a good school, you don’t always have great equipment.  However, we would make due. We had one last adversity to overcome. The staging area was made out of beautiful rosewood. We were told it cost $2000/square foot. We do a piece in our ensemble entitled Brooms Hilda, a piece based on the show Stomp. They almost didn’t let us perform that part of our show. I feel like it’s out greatest piece, a real show stopper.  However we finally got permission to perform it and the show did go on as planned. 





It’s show time! Getting our instruments on stage was like a pit stop at the Indy 500. Then it was time to settle down. One thing we made sure to cover was the importance of relaxation. We knew that if we were tense or nervous we would be unable to perform correctly. As the chimes came in for Stratus (our first piece) it was all or nothing. There would be no second chance. No one more time. This was it. It was fantastic! Things came together like never before. It just felt good. And that’s the best feeling in the world. Once we finished that piece it was time to play Brooms Hilda. While the six of us who performed it were frantically changing off stage our equipment was being moved off stage, faster then before, we were on the clock now!  As the stage was stripped so was the last representation of that memorable performance.  As the stage was clear I grabbed my broom and waited for my entrance. This would be the best performance of my life.  Brooms went like a hot knife through butter. It flowed smoothly and had a great groove. It was another moment were we as players , were able to meld together and truly be an ensemble.  In the end we got a standing ovation, the respect we deserved, and a first place trophy with a nationally recognized rating on it (97 out of 100 points, just for the record).








	The trip was a success, the trip was a triumph. We proved to ourselves and to others, that we have what it takes to finish at the top. We became closer as a line and played better then we ever have in the existence in the Wausau East Percussion Ensemble. We are the best there ever has been and every day we ensure that every year will be the best ever. I truly believe that every time we play it must be the best it has ever been and the worst it will ever be again! And by doing that we can ensure that we will continue to have the enormous success that we had in Kentucky.


