The Rolling Stones…do you think we’ll see the day when the generation controlling the music scene will have not seen nor heard of Mic and his music junkies?

Even he says in Shine A Light that he didn’t expect his band to last more than two years.  Forty plus chapters later, the appeal has bridged gaps most would’ve already dubbed old people tunes.  

Concert films and documentaries are what they are.  It’s like being a fan…take it or leave it.  

This format isn’t new to the Stones, only revealing to those who’ve dreamt of being captivated to a lifestyle addicted to being front and center at levels of performance that a modern generation has no clue as to how to attain it.

Watching Ronnie Wood and Keith Richards playfully perform through the eyes of passion and desire ignites a personal adventure of, “What did I miss while getting old?”

The Stones may have outlasted the Beatles and Presley but commercially they’re find their paths farther behind newer talent such as Madonna and Mariah Carey.  The language has changed as well…it’s not what album did you buy but rather how many downloads can you get into that IPOD?  

The ever changing self enhanced world of music blessed by the footprints left in the sand by the makers and fans who made them worth holding onto.  

Shine the light is a better concert than it is a documentary.   It’s a better feel that most concerts performed live and your pocket sits 400 dollars lighter.  

It’s a nice ride you can afford…or at least until you start craving popcorn…that’s when you’ll need a bank loan.

