Darren Haglof's Seattle Concert Review 9/2/99





My friend and I got to Seattle and found our way to the Seattle center and finally found out where to go to get into the stadium.  There was hardly even a line when we got to the stadium and it turned out that a couple of people had been there since 7 a.m.!  We ate and then came back to get in line around 1:20pm.  We sat out in the blazing sun on the hard concrete and waited.  They moved us around a couple of times.  R.E.M. came on to the stage around 2pm and played bits and pieces of songs.  They played two new songs (just instrumental) that were good and were more of a country style of music.  Next they played Perfect Circle and Low Desert; and finished off with  a rocking version of Lotus.  While in line this really crazy frizzy blonde haired lady came up by the fence and started yelling at people for no reason.  She had on a shirt that said "Save the Planet, Kill Yourself" and a sticker on her shoulder that said "have Safe sex have no sex" or something along that line.


Finally a little after 4 we were told to go into the area slowly in a single file line.  The blonde haired lady walked fast by my friend and ask us why we were moving like snails!  And told us to hurry up!  As soon as the ticket guy tore our tickets we were off to the front.  We ended up about 3 rows back right in front of the stage, between Peter and Michael.  A few minutes later I had to go to the bathroom so I went up to the right hand part of the stadium and noticed that there were several "Buck" outhouses lined up along the wall.  Instead of using one of them I used the main bathroom and pushed open the door and took a leak.  I went up to the door and noticed that there wasn't a handle on the other side of the door!  I finally ended up having to move the door hinge to get the darn door open!  Finally I headed down to the front and looked at the program for a few minutes.  I was able to see Scott M. on the upper floor with his two daughters and they waved at us and we waved back.  I waved too many times I probably looked like an idiot, but I didn't care.  We spotted Peter Buck walking around with an amusing look on his face, and Mike Mills just standing around.  Michael peeked out a couple of times and was smoking backstage.


Scott's wife's band "The Picketts" came on with Scott and his girls watching from the balcony.  Some of the guys had on Mike Mill's suits and they said that they had raided R.E.M.'s closet, it ruled!  Mike Mills was standing on the left-hand side of the stage and enjoying the music.  After they finished Saltine came on and that's when things really started to get interesting.  The crazy blonde haired lady showed up and was standing right in front of my friend and me.  She had a green colored blow pop that she was using in a dirty manner.  She would wave her hands in the air and would hold up her two middle fingers flipping everybody off.  Everybody around us was upset and she just kept on being rude and stupid, attracting the attentions of the band!  All of a sudden she turned around to my friend and made him and me lift her up to crowd surf.  We kept telling everybody to push her back as far as possible and as soon as we saw her leave the whole front area clapped and were very elated that she had left.  I talked with some of the other fans for a while while the music played on.  Just after Saltine finished she was back!  Holding up her Diet Pepsi and blow pop yelling and being very obnoxious.  By this time everyone was frustrated and unhappy.  During the 2nd song of Young Fresh Fellowes she wanted to crowd surf again.  So my friend and I lifted her up and off she went with more cheering from the first few rows.  It was pure frustration.  There was a couple behind me and the guy said to send her up to the front and shove her over the railing!  Everyone around agreed and I went on talking to some of the fans again.


By this time it had started to get dark and Microwave was on stage getting stuff ready.  Scott M. was still on the upper level checking out the crowd (wave again!).  I was wearing an R.E.M. hat that was made by special order a few years back.


Everything was pretty calm until some big muscular dude came thrashing through the crowd and making his way up to the front, coming from the back.  The guy behind me said "Move to the back asshole" and his girlfriend was threatning to kick the guy's ass.  Everybody was chanting "asshole, asshole" but the stage was finally set.  At around 8:30 they came on, airport man filling the air.  R.E.M. were about to take away all of the bad feelings in the air, and boy did they.  Peter was first to run across the stage (the crowd went wild, including me) and the drummer and then, Stipey.  He said "Hello" and they kicked into Lotus.  Stipe and I made eye contact a few times (I think he was looking at the hat), and I waved to him and he waved back!  It was pure heaven.  Most people seemed happy but the frustration wasn't over just yet.  After they finished an amazing version of Everybody Hurts Peter started to get angry.  He went to the front of the stage and was yelling "Get him out of here, Go Go" to the security guards and then to the person in the crowd.  He continued yelling and swearing up a storm to get the person out.  He was storming the stage and was clearly very upset.  Michael talked the whole time about flying Delta airlines and how bad they were, trying to distract everybody from Peter.  Everyone in the front (including me) were yelling at Peter trying to calm him down.  Peter shook his head and they started Electrolite.  Michael was very animated and jumping around a lot.  Peter was doing wonderful musically and they were all really into it.  Again Michael would come over and I would wave and smile.  After LMR started the guy that had pushed his way through in the beginning took his shirt off and was acting lame.  I told the girl behind me that he had taken his shirt off for her!  During LMR another big guy came crashing through and it turned out to be a security guard coming to take him away.


During Man on the Moon Michael touched his private area after singing "balls to ask", and Peter gave everybody a strange look (instant classic!).  Some girls in the front were throwing Hawaiian Lai's up on the stage and Michael would take one and smell it.  He asked "These are from the islands right?" they told him that they were from the local market and everybody laughed.  During the encore Stipe came out and chatted with the audience for a bit while playing Hope and Long Road by Pearl Jam.


Everybody was cheering him on and some guy in the audience even tried to sing it to him!  There was lots of interaction.


During the Young Fresh Fellows set Scott M. had played a song that had the chorus "When will it End?" and he kept saying this over and over again.  And when he finished up the song he sang "When will it End?" very loudly amusing the crowd.  During the band introductions Michael went over to Scott and yelled into the MIke "WHen will it End?"  Everybody got a kick out of that.


Right before playing Cuyahoga Michael went on and on talking about Pine trees and so forth.  I was looking around and saw the Space Needle lit up in the background making it a perfect evening without any clouds in the sky.  I could tell that Mike Mills was getting restless and encouraged MIchael to get on with the song which was truely amazing.  Everybody around sang along as I watched Peter play away.


Mike Mills was wondering around and came up to where we were standing playing away on his shiney bass guitar.  At this point I had to pinch myself to see if I was dreaming, but I wasn't.  Peter seemed to be having trouble with his guitar so he ran to the corner and I got to see Microwave hand him a fresh one!!


During End of the World Michael did the "When will it end?" again to Scott and the whole stage went crazy!  Ken was standing on the keyboard, Joey was banging the symbols around on the drums, and Peter was busy tickeling Michael and showing off to the crowd (too cool for words).  Peter stayed on stage looking smug and I could tell that everybody was looking to him as if he were a god (I know I was!!).


Some song highlights were Great Beyond(lots of running around), Suspicion, Apologist, and Walk Unafraid.  As soon as Finest Worksong started the whole crowd went bannanas and they did one of the best versions that I have heard.  Michael was wearing Elvis type pants and a pink shirt.  Peter had on a nice suit, and Mike was wearing one of his famous suits (the color of choice for the evening was purple).


  They got off the stage and I was in shock that I had actually seen the best band on the face of the earth play -- up close and personal.


