
Over the years, I have struggled 
to fi nd something I feel I belong to.

When I started high school, I 
signed up for band because my 
brother was a senior sax player.  He 
talked me into it and said marching 
band was an awesome experience.  
At that oint in time, I thought he wa 
full of it and was just trying to get 

me to do the same thing as him.  I 
had no idea at that time how right 
he was going to be.

Along with other freshmen, we 
were put in our sections at the fi rst 
minicamp.  I, like many others, 
was scared and didn’t want to be 
there.  My brother being there made 
it a little bit easier.  I met my sec-
tion leaders and they seemed like it 
would be alright.  They were layed 
back and were really cool about the 
new kids becoming part of the saxo-
phone section.

After the minicamps, marching 

band really “started” with band 
camp.  Even though it was hot and 
boring at times, my section made it 
better.  The seniors did not treat us 
bad at all, instead they were really 
nice and helped us whenever we 
needed something. 

In the beginning, I was horrible at 
marching, but I was pretty good at 
playing.  My brother and a few oth-
er seniors had me and other fresh-
men stay after school a couple times 
to improve our marching.  I thought 
it was cool that they cared enough 
about us to give up any Friday 

night plans to be with freshmen.
When we went to competitions, 

the upperclassmen kept us relaxed 
and ready to give a good perform-
ance.  Sometimes I did really good 
and other times it was pretty bad.  
After each event, we had an awards 
ceremony, and then the real fun 
began.The ride home was home 
was sometimes better than the 
performance itself.  Being around 
people who care about each other 
and want to have a good time, was 
something new to me.

Over the next few months, we 
spent more time with each other 
and had parties scattered through-
out the marching season and even 
afterwards.  At a few of these par-
ties, were seniors of past years.  I 
thought it was amazing that the 
marching band program had im-
pacted their life in enough to come 
back and hang out with kids years 
younger than them.  It showed me 
how much I should appreciate my 
section and the program itself, be-
cause there are not many others 
like it.

For the fi rst time, I felt like I be-
longed to something.  I had people 

around me who I cared about and 
who equally cared about me.  Eve  

The feeling of being a family went 
on through different programs in-
side of band.  Pep band and concert 
band also became a big part of my 
life.  Different traditions were intro-
duced making it even more enjoya-
ble.  Even when the seniors left, the 
bond between the section remained.

Now after being in band three 
years, I have to say it has been the 
best decision that I have ever made 
in my life.  
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Program provides mutual bond


