Bon Jovi at Giants Stadium…what could be better? For this fan, not much. Two nights of pure, unadulterated fun. No holds barred. No holding back for the next show. No waiting. No worrying. And, no stress. It was beautiful…moments of ecstasy, nothing required but to be able to sing and dance and enjoy the moment. That was it. Two insanely wild nights. Not to be topped or improved. No doubt about it. 

Granted, every show is special…but these were extra special! The whole band was at their best….the crowd was enthusiastic and energetic…the venue was perfect. 

Bon Jovi played many of their hits: One Wild Night, You Give Love a Bad Name, Living on a Prayer, It’s My Life, Bed of Roses, Lay Your Hands on Me, Bad Medicine, Keep the Faith and Wanted Dead or Alive. Some of their album tracks…Raise Your Hands, Wild in the Streets, Sleep When I’m Dead, Just Older, I Got the Girl….Friday they also played Always and Someday I’ll be Saturday Night during their encore. Saturday they also played I’ll be there for you and Blood on Blood. And then there were the usual covers of Tequila, Twist and Shout.

But it was the interaction of the band on stage that made everything so special. When Richie sang Stranger, Jon patted him on the back, even gave him a kiss on the cheek. When, during Wild in the Streets, Dave has his piano “solo,” Jon walked up to him, and egged him on, smiling and joking with him the whole time. They were very private moments, that gave the fans the chance to look into the relationships that make this band as good as it is. They were moments in time that will be endless in our minds. Moments that make the fans even prouder to be called fans of this incredible band.

There were some moments that will truly be historic to many fans: like the moments when former Bon Jovi bass player Alec John Such joined the band on stage on Saturday for Wanted Dead Or Alive. You just can’t get any more meaningful than that. Or those moments when Jon danced with a young woman and took her heart, and breath, away. 

Jon sang and entertained like he had and endless amount of energy (much like that 4-year old kid who never stops running). But he did it in the way that only a seasoned entertainer can. Interacting with the crowd and sweeping women off their feet, if he hadn’t already done that. But the men in the crowd were enthralled as well…in a way that only a fan can understand: watching every move, listening to every word and dancing along and singing the whole time.

Richie played so acutely and with so much emotion that you were afraid he was going to bust. You could see it all, written all over his face…but you could tell that he too was taking in every moment…and enjoying the fans and their energy and the time and the place.

Dave bounced to the beat to every one of Tico’s drum beats…tinkling on his ivories like it might go out of style. If you watched him for even only a moment, you could tell that he was enjoying himself to the max. And you wondered if, behind those blue eyes, he was realizing another dream.

Tico banged his drum like only Tico can. Taking Jon’s challenges of keeping up and making it faster and playing the little games that Jon likes to play on stage. And the emotion was there too. Hanging over his drum set like a halo, dressing the drum beats in splatters of light…as the Lighting Director worked hard to keep the lights changing and moving in sync with Tico’s beats.

Hugh played in his laid-back style, beating precision into his bass guitar. But you could see, he was enjoying every second…playing in front of 72K people, who all considered you to be a part of the amazing act that was on stage is no small feat. And Hugh did it…the fans have taken him in and consider him one of their own.

There were times you thought that the whole stadium might end up bursting into tears there was so much emotion in the air. And occasionally, if you looked closely you could see one of the band members wipe away a tear that had somehow managed to mingle with the sweat. These were not young men trying to make an impression on a crowd. They are seasoned men who know that their talent and the love that their fans have for them cannot be duplicated. Not by anyone, not even a boy band. And as Jon always says: they are a Man Band. There is nothing boy about them. They are 500% man, all 5 of them. And sometimes, you could catch a glimpse of the disbelief in the eyes of the band as they realized they were playing for 72, 000 people…who couldn’t believe their eyes?

The lighting and fireworks blew the crowd away. The large video screen above the stage, that was a part of the Empire State-like set up, captured important moments in time, as well as the faces and fingers of each of the band members, and kept the concert goers in the uppermost regions of the stadium feeling as though they were just feet from the stage itself. It’s not just about the band anymore. It’s about the show. And all the talent that supports it. No doubt, Bon Jovi could kick anyone’s butt in any arena, whether it were a club that seats 60 or Giants Stadium, but the added bonuses keep those adrenaline-pumped veins of the fans jumping and thumping to the beat…waiting for the next time. 

