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I don’t think there is one word that will adequately describe what I experienced last night.

   Awesome? – overused to where it’s lost its punch.

   Fantastic? --  that’s a kitchen/bathroom cleaner.

  Super?       --  well, that one got worn out in the Seventies.

  Incredible  --  might work.  But, 


  FREAKIN’ INCREDIBLE is better.  All in all, a truly

Magically, Tragically Hip Evening…

HIP! HIP! HIP! HIP! HIP! HIP!  (That’s the chant of the crowd.)

From the opening notes of “Grace, Too” through the final fading notes of “Little Bones”, the boys from Kingston, Ontario, put on a FREAKIN’ INCREDIBLE performance.  Nearly two hours, including two encores, of non-stop, high-energy, quality music.   Nearly two hours of 900 veteran and initiate HIPITES, many of whom traveled from Canada, and one guy I met who is from Memphis but is taking his vacation to follow the HIP around the Midwest, singing along with the band that is, without a doubt in my mind, THE BEST FREAKIN’ BAND IN NORTH AMERICA.

My throat is so raw from singing and cheering (and smoking and drinking) that I can barely talk without sounding like I am gargling with gravel.  But, worth it… so much fun..  more than I’ve had in … well, a long, long time.   And, right there beside me was The Sandstress, bopping, singing, cheering, flicking her lighter and, as you know, putting all the Rock in my Roll…

Only one disappointment.   Sure, it was a Wednesday night, and a second show is scheduled for tonight but, only 900 people in the West Michigan area have musical taste beyond the typical crap-rap that’s heard on the radio?  Given that probably half of the crowd was from somewhere way beyond West Michigan, that means less than 500 people in the area where I live listen to something other than ‘N Sync, Brittany Spears and  Kid Rock.   Man, that is depressing.  

But, it didn’t matter to The Hip or the people at the Orbit Room.  That’s one of the cool things about The Hip.  The create and play the music that expresses their passions and artistry.  If it doesn’t earn them a Grammy, no big deal.  They will play long and hard for themselves and for their devoted fans.  It doesn’t matter if its 900 or 9000.  You get everything they have to give.   If you ever get the chance to see them, don’t pass it up.

HIP! HIP! HIP! HIP! HIP! HIP!

