
Another Friendly Day at Fenway

By Larry Heise
Just another day at friendly Fenway. I will never forget my first game at Fenway Park with my friend Chris. About 10 years ago, we were pulled over by the Kiss 108 van while working on the ice cream truck - we won a pair of Red Sox tickets!  We decided to buy extra tickets and bring both of our families with us. It was great that 8 of us were enjoying the game at Fenway, but more important to Chris and I was that our families were at Fenway having fun. It was probably one of the few times that all eight of us were actually together at the same time because of everyone getting older and busier with their lives.
It is definitely a day I will never forget. The laughing and eating and just having a fun day at friendly Fenway. It is even better when they win, which they did that day!! For as long as I live, I will remember this first game, and the many others that Chris and I attended together. Chris eventually scored season tickets and would ask me to join him for several games. I was honored to join Chris in his seats to go see the Boston Red Sox, a team that I idolized while growing up, and even dreamed about playing for someday.
However, while attending games with my friend Chris, I came to realize why he was such a fan of  Friendly Fenway. It wasn't about going to see the "over paid prima donnas" who make up phony excuses to miss games and have a day off while making millions of dollars a year. Instead, it was about being around sociable people who were enjoying themselves. Much to my surprise, when Chris and I were walking to his seats, he knew absolutely everyone we'd pass! From the concessionaires outside the ball park, to the usher who would get me a folding chair when we arrived at his section. 

There would be people heading to their seats and as they walked by Chris and I, they would stop and talk to Chris. It was truly a pleasant feeling to see how many friendly people knew Chris, and made a point to stop and say hello. Then, at the start of every game, Chris had to have a hot dog. Steve, the outgoing hot dog vendor, would come right over to us and literally stay and chat with Chris and I for about ten minutes. I think Steve would rather have had a conversation with Chris, than go up and down the stairs selling hot dogs! It was just an awesome experience to go to a game with Chris - it gave new meaning to the term:  "Friendly Fenway." 
One thing I do have to mention, because anyone who ever went to a game with Chris will get a kick out of this...he had to stay at every game until the final out was made! I remember a game against the Florida Marlins, where the Red Sox scored ten runs in the first inning before the Marlins even registered an out. There were many pitching changes, and as you might imagine, the game was a lot longer than usual. The final score was 23-7, and no matter what I tried to do to convince Chris to sneak out of the park early (because we both had to work the next day), Chris was determined to stay until the final out. And, if you were to ask me why he wouldn't leave, I would tell you that Chris didn't want to actually see the last out but, rather, he wanted to enjoy every last minute of a Fun Day at Friendly Fenway.
 

