I am what is considered a "lucky" person as I have a part-time job working �at Hi-Fi Buys Amphitheater as a Corporate Host(ess). Our jobs can be as �varied as taking tickets at the VIP entrance, working the Box Seats (the �VIPs) and keeping the riff-raff out, handing out samples to people as they �come in or leave, checking credentials for private parties at the �Amphitheater, or working the prize wheel where people win beach balls and �other small prizes. ��I had signed up to work Train/Matchbox 20 as I didn't have the money this �time to pay for a ticket. I was hoping I'd at least get to see a little of �Train's part of the show, but as we hosts don't usually get off until the �headliner comes on, I figured I was only going to be able to "listen" to �the show. Wrong!!! ��When I got there my boss assigned me to taking tickets at the VIP entrance �which meant there was going to be no way I could see the band, plus the �location is terrible for listening purposes! Luckily she took a little �pity on me and sent someone to relieve me, but it was at the very end of �Train's set. I ran down to the seats, sweet-talked my way up to the front �row on the left side of the stage and watched the guys perform Drops of �Jupiter as their finale (no encore!) and bless Pat's heart, he smiled at me �as I was waving to them. (All I can remember was that he had on a very RED �shirt with an open neck - was I seeing the signs of a hairy chest?) ��Before the gates were opened, I met Earthryze and her Mom and brother and �was hoping to see Bysshe. These guys were lucky enough to get into the �meet and greet. (I was so jealous!) ��Well, I finished my shift about 9:30 and changed out of my uniform as we �are supposed to do when we go watch the show. I saw some employees coming �up from where the tour buses are parked so I asked if they thought it was �ok for me to walk through there. Someone said sure, so I moseyed through �hoping to find Train's bus with them around. I discovered they were all in �the meet and greet which I could kind of see through the wood fence, but I �had no way of getting in. I came back through the other way and to my �surprise there was our Scott standing outside the tour bus talking with a �couple. (It turns out he didn't feel good and had bowed out of the meet �and greet.) I went over and introduced myself and became the usual gushing �fan saying how great he and all the guys are which made him smile and �blush. I got his autograph then merrily waltzed back in to try to watch �some of the Matchbox 20 set. ��It turns out that I was not supposed to go back in that area - I could have �been fired - but instead I just got chewed out by my boss and I had to �promise to never do that again. ��It also turned out that one of my favorite acoustic artists, Angie Aparo, �was backstage (I saw him during my peeping through the fence) and he wound �up performing Stop with MB20 during their set. Unfortunately I missed that �special moment as I was so tired that I left at 10:30 (I had been up since �4:30 a.m.). Still it was a wonderful night and I'll hope that Train �headlines the next time around so I won't have to miss them! 





