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Dear Ms. Noel, 

As long as I can remember, my family has always told me the story about how my mother went 
to a Metallica concert when she was eight months pregnant with me. At the time, I didn’t think 
anything of it. The story didn’t become awesome in my eyes until I became a teenager. That’s 
about the time I myself became to love all different types of music and attend concerts. When I 
was 19 years old, I found out I was pregnant with my daughter Ava. She was due on September 
15, 2008. That summer of 2008, one of my favorite bands at the time was going to be playing at 
Warped Tour. Now Warped Tour is a huge event where over 50 bands play and it starts at 11 am 
and doesn’t end until 9 pm. The experience sometimes varies depending on how the weather is 
going to be that day. It was held in August that year, I wore a yellow plaid shirt, white leggings 
and blue flips. The sun was covered with clouds for most of the day and the breeze was just 
right, where it kept you cool all day. I watched my favorite band Bring Me The Horizon that day 
and when the day ended I thought “how cool it’s going to be to tell my daughter that I also went 
to a concert when I was pregnant with her, as my mother did with me.”

 
In March of 2018, I was browsing on google to see if the Warped Tour site posted any updates to 
decide if I would like to attend this year or not.  I was sad to find out that they posted that the 
summer of 2018 would be their last tour ever. I couldn’t believe it; I had been going to this event 
since I was 12 years old. I had always planned to bring my daughter to show her how amazing 
the experience is to watch some of your favorite bands play live and why it was so awesome that 
I even decided to go when I was pregnant with her. I had just been waiting for her to get a little 
bit older, at the time I didn’t feel comfortable bringing her around that big of a crowd while she 
was still small. It was an all-ages show and I would see parents walking around with their 
younglings but I always felt that that wasn’t for me. I decided if that if this was my last chance to 
have this experience with my daughter, then we were going to attend this concert.

I can’t remember what day it was or what time it was, but the look on my daughters’ face I’ll 
never forget, when I handed her the tickets I bought and told her that we would be going to 
warped tour this summer. Her eyes lit up with joy, she smiled at up at me and said “Are you 
serious, mom? You’re going to let me go with you this year?” I replied “yes, this is going to be 
the last Warped Tour ever and we need to go together.” She would go on to talk and ask about it 
until the day finally came. It was July 22, 2018, the event was to be held at Canterbury Park in 
Shakopee, Minnesota. We had our outfits picked out a week before the concert. Ava was wearing 
a romper that was sky blue with a white floral pattern. I had a pink shirt on with the words Love 
in black and some tan shorts.  First thing we did that morning was go pick up our cousin Kasey 
who also would be attending the concert with us. From her house to Shakopee, we all talked 
about how excited we were and who we wanted to see. Kasey and I explained what to expect, 
some dos and don’ts and to always stay close to us.  

As we got to the event center, we stopped for breakfast at a McDonalds that was next to the 
event center. We see a lot of people wearing black shirts with band logos on them, pink, green, 
and even jet black hair. Some of them had piercings and tattoos all over and some of them didn’t. 
Her excitement grew from seeing all these people dress different from what she’s use to seeing at 
home or in school. After breakfast, we parked our car and began our journey to the front gates. 
The event is held outside and that’s where we would be spending most of the day. As we walk up 
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the gates, a man in black jeans and white shirt that was ripped up to make it look like a tank top 
approached us. He held his phone out with some ear buds and asked if we would like to listen to 
his band. He was trying to get his band known and was also trying to sell a cd. My cousin 
listened to a couple songs and even though they were good she said, we declined to a buy a cd. 
We wanted to save our money for food and merchandise from bands we actually wanted to 
watch.

Once we got to the front gates and presented our tickets to the staff I look at my daughter and say 
“we are officially attending Warped Tour.” She was nervous, she has never seen this much 
people in one event. I could tell that she was feeling a little overwhelmed. I took her hand in 
mine and reassure her that today is going to be fun and we’ll have an awesome time. As we 
walked in and look around, we can already see two big stages to the right of us. I tell my 
daughter “that’s where all the popular bands will play throughout the day, there will be small 
stages by themselves that we will have to find where smaller bands will be at.” When we look to 
the left of us there is over 50 booths scattered all over. Most of them have white or black 
canopies but there is a few pink, light blue and even yellow. All of them have their band name or 
the name of the organization on them.

Usually every year, there will be a big red inflatable board that has all the band names, the times 
they play and which stage they will play on. We walked around until we found this board, I tell 
Kasey and Ava “I would like to see The Amity Affliction, Senses Fail and Mayday Parade.” We 
all agreed that these are definitely three bands that we would like to see. We write down the 
times and stages, only one band was playing in the afternoon. That wasn’t until 2pm, we had 
three hours to waste. I suggested that we walk around and look at all the booths for the bands and 
also random organizations that will be there. When I say organizations I mean non-profit 
movements like “To Write Love on Her Arms.” Which is about suicide prevention, they have 
information and someone there all day if you have questions or need someone to talk to.

Sometimes the bands will have meet and greets at their booth and they will have a sign at their 
booth letting you know what time they will be there.  The Amity Affliction is my favorite band 
at the time, I couldn’t have been more stoked when I found out that they would be playing on the 
last Warped Tour. Their booth is the first one I went to find and see if they will be having a meet 
and greet. It took us a while to find it but once we did I was very disappointed to see that they 
would not be having one. I was still excited to watch them play at 6 pm though, Ava also was 
hyped up for them. She listened to them a lot with me on car rides and she knew all the lyrics. 
After that we walked to the Senses Fail and Mayday Parade, wrote down the times they would be 
at their booth and worked into our schedule. 

We then walked to the food booth, purchased our food tickets that we wanted to last for the 
whole the day. As we left and started walking, we walked by a stage with a band playing. He was 
talking to the crowd at the time, telling them his beliefs and opinions on popular topics. The 
singers usually do this in between songs, but considering I had the same views on the topics. I 
told the girls let’s stay around this stage and check this band out. Kasey and I instantly fell in 
love after we heard the first song they played. We started to dance and rock out to the music, 
Ava was a little hestitant but with some persuasion, she too joined in the fun. 

The singer announced that they would doing a meet and greet in half hour after they get off set. I 
tell Kasey that I would love to meet them and take photos with them. We decided to walk around 
a little more to pass some time, we come up to an organization booth that is about saving art in 



 Bring Me to The Amity Affliction 4

school. They give you a small piece of cardboard with body paint on it for a dollar. They also 
had the choice that if you donated 5 dollars you could come and go to use the paint all day. We 
then painted each other all over, considering I was also currently 7 months pregnant with my son, 
I asked Kasey to put his due date on my shirt.  We took lots of photos in front of the booth after 
we all painted up. 

It was about close to time for the band to be at their booth. The name of the band was Sleep On 
It. We made it to the booth in time, we took photos with them and talked to them. A member of 
the band pointed at my shirt and said that his birthday was also in September. He joked about 
baby sharing a birthday with him. Once we were done talking to them, we had just enough time 
to make it to the stage that Senses Fail was playing on. Again we danced to the music, sang 
along and rocked out. Once Senses Fail finished their set, we went waited in line at their booth 
for the meet and greet. When it was time to take photos and talk to the band, I asked them to sign 
my belly. They all got excited and were very happy to sign my baby and took a photo with me. 
The singer wished me good luck and hoped that everything goes good for baby and I. For the rest 
of the day while we waited The Amity Affliction, we did more talking, ate some food and 
watched random bands we have never heard of. 

When it was getting close to 6 pm, I told the girls that we should start making our way to the 
stage where The Amity Affliction would be playing. Considering their popularity has grown over 
the years since I first heard them, I was not surprised when we came upon the stage and seen that 
there was already a huge crowd starting to form. We went found a spot on the left side of the 
stage, where it was less crowded and could still see the stage perfectly. We could see the band 
roadie setting up the banner with the band name on it above where the drums would be. It was 
black and white with cursive letters. Once he was finished doing that, he went tuned the guitars 
and the bass guitar. Last thing he did was check the drums, when he banged on the drums the 
crowd went wild. They started cheering, you could hear the excitement in their voice. The roadie 
walked off the stage when he was finished.

The drummer walked out first, he went stood behind his drum set and before sitting down he 
held up his arms with his two drum sticks. Some of the girls in the crowd started screaming, at 
this time I look around at the people around me. I see everyone end their personal conversations 
instantly and gave their full attention to the stage. The two guitar players walk out onto the stage 
at the same time, this makes the crowd get louder now that everyone is cheering along. Next 
comes the bass player who is also the backup singer, then lastly was the singer. Before he gets to 
say anything everyone including us start chanting TAA, TAA, TAA. If can recall correctly, they 
were all wearing the same type of black skinny jeans, some had rips and holes in them. They 
wore band t-shirts that were ripped up to look like a tank top. Which is typical and 
understandable, when the weather was always hot and humid.

The singer asked “how are you doing on this wonderful day, Minnesota?” We all screamed and 
cheered in response to let him know that it was a very awesome day. He yelled back “I’m glad to 
hear it.” He then explained that the first song they would playing would be an old song but an 
all-time favorite of the crowd. The song was “Lean on me.” Ava and I looked at each other at the 
same time and smiled. This happened to be the song that we had spent hours listening to.  She 
smiled at me before she returned her attention to the band. She began to sing along with the 



 Bring Me to The Amity Affliction 5

words and dance at the same time. I continued to stare at her with so many thoughts and feelings 
going on inside of me. 

I could not help but feel this was a very special moment for the both of us. I closed my eyes, 
thought about how ten years ago, I was doing the same exact thing as in that moment. The only 
difference was that she was still growing inside me then. I opened my eyes to look at her, my 
heart fills with so much love and joy, I felt grateful that this time she was standing next to me 
and we were able to share this experience together. We continued to enjoy ourselves as the band 
played five more songs. After the band walks off the stage, I grabbed my daughters hand and 
lead her and Kasey to an open area close to the exit. We were all happy and talking about how 
amazing the band sounded live. I told the girls that I was pretty exhausted at that point and even 
though the event still had two hours’ left before it was over, I was ready to go back to the hotel. 
They agreed that we were all ready to leave. As we walked out of the front gates, my daughter 
said to me “Thank you for bringing me to Warped Tour with you.” 

-Sincerely

Crystal May-Prentice  


