Symbol

A symbol that is very present in my life is the red light that indicates that an amplifier is presently on.  The power lights is a sign of power, and allows one to know that he is in the drivers seat for next few moments as he plays his musical notes, indicates that for the next few moments one will be able to express an internal emotion as one will let the amplifier speak musical words as the guitar player plays them.  In many cases the red light conveys a message of urgency, danger, bad news, or to stop, but in this case it may tell possibly the exact opposite.

My story, “the red light”

It’s Saturday night, 8:23 pm, just about a half hour before the show, and its cold out.  Dan is caught stuck at a red light, in an intersection miles from where he needs to be, he doesn’t know exactly how many, but he waits.  Second by second the red light nears turning green as the green light of the street running across the one he is on turns yellow.  He guns for the straightaway that will lead him to amphitheater, as the light turns green, his foot heavy upon the gas pedal, the trees along the road make graceful sounds of wind breaking between each time he passes one, but the sound of the trees slowly dims as his car comes to another stop, and lo he is stuck at yet another red light.  He waits and his patience is not yet running out, he taps his fingers upon the steering wheel, a few seconds later, he pulls his right foot from the proximity of the gas pedal and begins to tap his foot lightly in sync with the tapping of his fingers.  The light turns green once more and he shoots down the road hoping to catch the next light at it’s green, he does and feels all sorts of joy, but the party is soon over as he comes to yet another stop, this red light is fresh right out of its yellow phase.  His fingers start to tap again, and his foot catches on accordingly, this time the beat of both seem to have increased since the last light, and now his lips firm up as he begins to whistle a Bob Dylan song.  He continues his tapping and then he sings to himself, “The times they are a changing” that’s was the title of the Bob Dylan song, and he continues the tune but sings on singing, “and now this light’s a changing”, the light turns green again, he feels that joy once more.  He drives on again, but only to stop at what seems to be the red light that will really get under Dan’s skin.  Dan immediately begins to shout out all sorts of four-lettered words as his anger turns his finger tapping into fist banging upon the steering wheel, and his foot tapping into foot stomping on the floor of his driver seat, the four-lettered words still flowing out like a broken record.  Out of pure frustration, Dan begins to talk to him self in means to calm down, he begins to tell himself, “You gotta wait at red lights Dan, you gotta wait till the other green light turns yellow, and then your light will turn green, you gotta wait Dan.”, he recites this to himself for all of about three to four times, in a mass display of what can only be described as “pulling a Golem” (a character from the Lord of The Rings).  At this point, Dan’s ability to keep cool is running pretty low, he remains on pins an needles, as he turns off of the road to enter an area where the amphitheater is found, but lo it is a residential area infested with red stop signs, he sweats damp areas into his button down shirt, he is forced to unbutton a few at the top to allow his chest to cool down.  He tackles the stop signs one by one. Each drawing him nearer to the point where he may break out again and “pull a Golem”.  He finally reaches the amphitheater parking lot and slows into a parking space, noted with a sign that read, “for performers only”, but this sign was blue, the change of color changed Dan’s mood a bit towards the bright side.  He enters backstage and he looks at his cell-phone, which reads the time 9:05, he is a bit late and his band is already on stage setting up various pieces of equipment.  Dan steps back outside to retrieve his various pieces of equipment, his guitar and a few cables.  He then steps back onto the stage and the amphitheater is filling up with many in attendance, His heart is racing faster, mostly because he is still heated and cooling down from his little red light fiasco back on the road.  Now came the time for the light crew and laser projector crew to test out various lights and color arrangements.  The lights shine bright, first of which is a bright stunning red laser, that approaches the front row seats and onto the upstage area, Dan happens to be standing right where the stage and the front row seats meet, and is hit by the red light, which catches his utmost attention and really heats him in utter annoyance.  He stands upstage with his guitar in his hands and his band members in ready position, the crowd in going wild, but not at the music, but at the fact that the band is already to go.  The band and crowd alike, both nervously waiting the green light to start the party and get the concert going.  The announcer introduces the band, and in sudden disarray, the laser beams into the crowd and the stage lights reveal the band.  Dan stands silent as he approaches his master amplifier to make sure his settings are in arrangement, and finally sets his settings and turns the amplifier on.  He flips the switch and lo and behold a tiny read light indicates that he is good to go, he stares into the red light, and in that very instant he realizes that it is his time to go, and no one or no thing can stop him.  It is in this little read light he finds his utmost peace knowing that he is in control now.  It’s ironic to find that the little red power light, which happens to be the exact same color and form that brought Dan to his knees, will also raise him back up, higher than ever, the same light that brought him his frustration will later be the object in which be finds his peace.  

