One Heck of a Metallica Month
It was a Monday in late September 2024 when this story starts. It was the day of the Metallica fan club presale for tickets to the recently announced additional leg of their M72 World Tour. Finally, after more than fifteen years of not having a concert locally, Metallica had included a no repeat weekend takeover in Tampa for two concerts and multiple events for the day in between the concerts. Not knowing the future held the story that is to unfold, I purchased great seats for the two night option for both Tampa shows. For this presale only the two night option was available as single show tickets would go on sale in January 2025. With the presale being at noon for local venue time, this allowed me to acquire Tampa tickets in the first wave of those in the waiting queues online, then I got back to work until it was local time in Denver and I was curious what tickets would be available in their time zone’s once I got past the waiting queue. Curiosity turned into an impulse buy once I saw that what were nearly the same seats I had in Tampa were available for the Denver weekend. That impulse buy tuned into a painful hit to the bank account that day. With travel to and lodging in Denver to still plan, I remember thinking after that impulse buy how worth the expense was because how freaking awesome will it be to see Metallica four times in one month! 
Fast forward to Friday, May 16th, 2025. While hanging out at Tampa Bay's ROCK Station 98ROCK’s pre-show party for the AC/DC concert, I was chatting with some of the station’s staff. They asked if I would be available and interested in doing the photos for the station’s upcoming Metallica takeover weekend, which was just three weeks away. Having been denied every time I had previously applied for photo credentials with Metallica, I had followed this current leg of their M72 World Tour closely after seeing what seemed like more outlets were getting approved for media coverage. I had hopes, and before this conversation at the AC/DC event I had doubled down on my chances requesting each of the two Tampa shows from a different media outlet. 98Rock, being one of the main local sponsors of the weekend take over vastly increased the probability of approval to a near certainty. Yes, absolutely yes I am available!!!
After the life high from finally seeing AC/DC live wore off, and how absolutely kick ass that show was, that is when I knew I needed a longer lens for Metallica. All the posted outlet pictures of this leg I had seen were distance shots, some cropped in, but still, it was not from a photo pit just a few feet away from the band members. I purchased a 180-600mm monster zoom lens and had more than a week to practice with it and get used to its feel. A couple of days later I decided to dip into my savings and upgrade my camera body. With potential tariffs ahead and a decent sale price, it was a no-brainer, right? Potentially (what I considered) a once in a lifetime opportunity to achieve (again, what I consider) the freakin Holy Grail of my experiences behind the lens, I wanted to be ready, and well equipped.   
That is when maximum anxiety started kicking in. I had more than a week to put hands on the new camera. It was the next model of the camera I have had for over two years so nearly everything was identical with the menus and in no time I had matched up my pre-sets between the two cameras. I was ready to go. The day before the Friday show, in an eleven minute span that afternoon I received the photo approval for both concerts AND I received an email saying that I had won Snake Pit tickets for the Friday show from entering the band’s online fan club contest! The Snake Pit is the coveted area inside of the band’s massive circular stage. It allows for the absolute closest access to band while they are up there kicking ass on stage. The Snake Pit ticket allotment sold by the band usually instantly sells out as soon as the tickets go on sale and the secondary market ticket are usually in the thousands of dollars per ticket so that was a BIG win even though I knew I was not going to be able to utilize that access for most of the night. 
Thankfully, included in the media approval email was also a parking pass. Like the planner that I (normally) am, I had acquired Denver parking for both of those shows the day the stadium put the passes on sale. Somehow, I had overlooked parking for the local shows, and of course when I looked anything close to the stadium was sold out or obnoxiously overpriced on the secondary market. The day of was finally here and I was able to focus on literally nothing at work that day. I left work a little early and arrived and parked at the stadium at about 2:30 PM and immediately headed to one of the official merchandise trailers, the nearest being in between where I was parked and the stadium. There was hardly any line and I was able to get the Tampa event design shirt which was specific for that day’s show, then I headed over to the radio station’s preshow event. 
98 ROCK’s pre Metallica event was fantastic. I got an iconic shot of local concert legend Medicine Man, I had several friends stop by to check out the event and say hi. There was a live performance by local band Invasion 66, which is made up of three teenagers who absolutely shredded playing Metallica covers. Soon the time arrived to head over to the stadium and get checked in and my credentials squared away. Several familiar faces were awaiting as I entered the designated media entrance and had no issues obtaining my pass. Soon our group was led deep into the labyrinth of hallways of the stadium to our prep area room and had about a half hour to gear up and chat amongst ourselves.   
Ten minutes before showtime our group of five (eventually six) was led out of the stadium tunnels to our position near the soundboard and I could see that Ice Nine Kills were set up on the opposite side of the stage from where we were. Being ground level I could not even see their drummer. This is where having that monster zoom was worth the expense and I was able to get some decent shots of the band members and their cast of characters, minus their drummer darn it. Those first three songs always go by in the blink of an eye and soon we were ushered back into the stadium tunnels to await the next band. It felt like the night was already off to a rough start. 
Limp Bizkit had better positioning in relation to where we were set up but still being ground level the increased amount of heads, hands and phones in the growing crowd on the field level did not help. After those three songs went by in a flash, a fellow photographer friend offered his extra stool which he had in his car’s trunk, in the same media lot I had parked in. Even with ample time before Metallica started, it was a mad dash back to the media parking lot to his car. Looking back after the show I realized if not for the chain of events of my friend’s neighbor putting a stool at the curb for the trash and him grabbing it as a backup, mindlessly putting it in his car’s trunk a few weeks ago and then offering it to me I would have had little to no usable Metallica content from the first night. 
Ten minutes before Metallica would take the stage we were ushered back out to our same area. This is where I took a minute to take in the moment, to reflect back on the journey that led me to standing on this stool, monster zoom at the ready. I knew ‘Creeping Death’ was the opening song and after taking a few crowd shots I tried my best to relax. These next few minutes are where I somehow must have accidentally hit some touchscreen focus setting on my new camera and set the focus point to the bottom corner just as Metallica hit the stage. This could not have happened at a worse time as I could not figure out how to set it back quickly. This had never happened with my other camera and now I am losing precious seconds while Metallica is jamming away under fantastic lighting.
Talk about stress level rising. I switch to my other camera and realize I made the wrong decision on which to have as my second lens. I thought a 225mm lens reach would have reached far enough, but it just did not. Max stress level is in full effect and now I find myself back on my new camera struggling to find the band members across that big stage utilizing the absolute worst technique possible trying to focus from the bottom corner up. As what always happens, those first three songs are over in what feels like an instant. Now comes the mad dash to get back to the prep room and grab the rest of my gear for the even madder dash to get everything out to my car and get back into the stadium and find my way into the Snake Pit.
During that mad dash to the car, I for sure did not feel happy with my anticipated results of those photos. Everyone is most critical of their own work and for now I tried to just focus on the task at hand. Get back inside the stadium and find that Snake Pit entrance. This process turned into an incredibly frustrating experience getting down onto the general admission floor because my ticket was for a seat and the closest gate to my car did not have the necessary wristbands for floor access and no one working at the gate had any idea what the Snake Pit was. I finally found someone who understood my plight and she escorted me down to the field. 
I must say, once I stepped foot inside that Snake Pit it was like I was in a whole different world. From this vantage point, the guys in the band are mere feet away from you, inches in some cases. When the band played ‘Fuel’ the heat from the flames was the most intense heat I had ever felt at a concert, we were that close to the fire mitting from the stage. Each note of each song was its own incredible rush in the Snake Pit for me. When I heard the intro to my favorite Metallica song, ‘Blackened’, start it was surreal and I tried my best to savor every moment of that song. With a view like no other, looking up and around at seventy thousand people, it truly was and is a memory I will cherish forever. 
I knew that after the show the band members would circle the stage throwing out handfuls of guitar picks so it was a no-brainer to stay and just wait out the traffic. During the frenzy that accompanies the pick shower, I was able to get hands on one of the picks that had the show date printed on one side and a duck with a pirate eye patch on the other side. One of those times when I was under the handful of picks thrown out and I was able to get my foot down on one to pick up once the mayhem ended. I took a few minutes to wander around to see if possibly any picks on the ground had been missed and then security sectioned off the stadium forcing me out an exit on the opposite side of the stadium. I made the walk over to my car and got out my camera and sat on the back of my car doing a first look through the Metallica shots. Traffic went nowhere fast and it was literally an hour and fifteen minutes before I even tried to get out of the parking lot. About halfway home, something irritated my shoulder and I reached under my shirt to scratch the area and discovered a Metallica pick! Somehow it had landed on me and stuck to the sweaty mess that I was. The fact that it lasted that whole walk from the Snake Pit to my car and hour plus standing in the parking lot makes it that much more of a cherished item.
Saturday morning arrived and I went through the photos and sent in my best shots to 98ROCK then packed my gear up to head to the Hard Rock in Tampa where three different ticketed Metallica Weekend Takeover events were happening. I took photos of 98ROCK’s Program Director and Morning Drive host, AJ, interviewing Tony Squindo who was discussing his contributions to Metallica’s artwork over the years. It was a fascinating look into the mind and life of a very humble artist, and I saw afterwards that one of the pictures I submitted for this event and posted to 98ROCK’s social media was re-posted to Metallica’s Instagram page!
I return home to rest and prep for tomorrow after what has already been a whirlwind twenty seven hours after arriving at the stadium yesterday.  In my preparations for tomorrow’s show, I made that second lens switch, resolved the corner focus issue on the new camera body and made a personal vow to knock it out of the park the next evening. There was no other option as I would probably never have this opportunity again! Arriving at the stadium even earlier than on Friday, again I went directly to the same merchandise trailer to acquire today’s event design shirt. Alas, I found my size of that shirt already sold out. I opted for a different design, but really…? It is 2PM in the afternoon and already sold out of the feature shirt design at the official merchandise trailer so early? I made my way over to the station’s pre-show event and started snapping away of the people having fun and getting ready. After seeing my pictures of the preshow event from Friday on the station’s social media pages a few more of my friends came and stopped by to say hi. While there was no live band for this event, there seemed to be more people than on Friday and just like two days before at the pre-show event, the electricity in the air was of excitement for what was to come.
When I was heading into the stadium for Metallica night two, I mentally walked myself through how I wanted the night to go. Once inside our prep room, I sent my fellow photographer friend from Friday another thank you message for the stool, as tonight I would be above the level ground with the general admission crowd and their outstretched arms from the start. For this evening, there were only four of us and I was the only repeat customer from the Friday group. Once we are escorted out for the first band, Suicidal Tendencies, we are directed to the same spot and my first test was confirming that the second lens I switched to was long enough. Then I took a minute to catch my breath and look around and notice that the band’s drum kit was right in front of us, but facing in towards the Snake Pit. At least tonight, I could see the drummer of the opening band. It does not matter who the band is, somehow time goes the fastest when I am behind the lens for three songs. Once we were escorted back inside and I had a chance to look at pictures, my confidence was much higher that my night’s overall result would be a much better effort than Friday.
Soon it was Pantera time and I was ready. Our group was led back to our spot and as set starts and for the three songs we were out there for they used too much stage smoke I thought.  I do not think the smoke adds to the visual enhancement of the show either in the stands as a fan or behind the lens. Still, once back inside after my initial review of their photos, my mental image of the night I had hoped for was on track. That second lens switch made a big difference, going from a 35-150mm to 18-400mm, a lower light sacrifice to obtain the distance zoom . Soon it was time to head out for Metallica. One final time this weekend we were led out to our spot. I took those few minutes before Metallica started to look around and focus and enjoy the moments of what I consider to be my crowning achievement behind the lens, appreciating all the times I had wished and hoped for this opportunity…deep breaths, relax…here we go! 
Lars started in the same position as he had in the Friday show in relation to our position so there was already some familiarity. The size of the stage did not seem as daunting that night at that moment. Metallica hit the stage without any focus or distance issues to contend with it was a much calmer three songs for me, which again went by in an instant. When we were led out for Metallica, we had all of our gear with us so it was a quicker, more direct exit once we finished up and a more relaxed mad dash to get my gear stowed in the car and head back into the stadium. I went back in the stadium and tried to find that day of event shirt at three different merchandise booths, to no avail. With this being a work night and wanting to get my pictures submitted I reluctantly made the adult decision to head out early knowing I still had the Denver shows later in the month to enjoy. I had my photos reviewed and submitted to 98ROCK before midnight and was on-time to work at 6:30AM the next morning. 
I was and still am ecstatic over the results of my second night’s photos and received many on air props from the 98ROCK on-air personalities over the next few days for both the concert and the pre-show event photos. Realizing how fortunate I was to have that ‘do-over’ opportunity, I foresee nothing that could ever top that experience. I freaking got to photograph Metallica kicking ass! Twice! The physical media credentials I received and the picks I acquired over the weekend are now the prized possessions of my memorabilia collection.
After I had purchased the tickets for the Metallica Denver take over weekend and before I had made any travel arrangements, "Weird Al" Yankovic announced a new tour which included a date at the famous Red Rocks Amphitheater the Tuesday before the Friday Metallica show.  It was a no-brainer to extend the Denver trip to a week, check Red Rocks off my concert bucket list and have a couple of days in between the shows to explore the area in and around Denver. My girlfriend Stacey who lives in Tennessee, would meet me in Denver for the week and I was excited for her to attend her first Metallica show. I arrived in Denver a couple of hours before she arrived, I picked up the rental car and went shopping for hydrational and nutritional hiking supplies before heading back to the airport to meet her. We then made the forty minute drive from the airport to our hotel, which was strategically selected because it was the same distance away from the mountains to the West as it was downtown Denver to the East.
The morning of the Weird Al show Stacey and I drove to the foot of the mountains and hiked the area trails around the Red Rocks venue. We then made the steep walk up into the amphitheater seating section. If the concert venue does not have an active ticketed event, it is open and anyone can go in and check out the amphitheater and the view. A good portion of the seating area has a view of downtown Denver in the distance. The direction we traveled from to get here had a small little town we passed through driving just before the turn into the mountain trails so that was the next destination so we could have lunch and check out the town. After we had went back in the evening for the concert, there was some rain in the distance and that gave way to the most incredibly vibrant colored rainbow I had ever seen as we made the trek up and into the venue. My photo does not do it justice.

For the concert that night it was such a fun show, the acoustics were fantastic, the opening performer, Puddles Pity Party, was brilliant (my 650th unique band I have seen!), and the attention to detail in Weird Al’s shows is legendary. Recreating the water gargling part in ‘Smells Like Nirvana’ was an obvious crowd favorite and his seismic jump in the song ‘Fat’, causes a slightly delayed tremor that makes the band behind him also feel the effect. I was beyond excited to see a live version of my favorite song of his, ‘White & Nerdy’, which I think is a masterpiece of lyrical brilliance. This show definitely ranks up there as one of my all time favorite concerts!
The next two days of the trip we had open, our plan was to explore the area. This is where I am thankful to be fortunate enough to have been able to extend the trip to this full week as it allowed both Stacey and me to see parts of the country neither of us had ever seen before. We discovered El Dorado State Park outside of Boulder and our time there was filled with jaw droppingly beautiful scenery. We later in the day found our way to a really nice nature trail along Boulder Creek in downtown Boulder. During our walk on that trail we watched a group of kayakers launch and paddle away, had some wildlife literally pose for pictures I took and just enjoyed the walk and the outdoors. It is amazing to have a trail and a waterway like this among the bustle of the surrounding busy streets. It was a fantastic day of nature and relaxation. 
Our next day of exploring took us about ninety minutes south. I was behind the wheel for the ascending drive up to the summit of Pikes Peak. Two lanes of steep, sharp turns took us to fourteen thousand feet above sea level and we both were in awe of the breathtaking views from up there. For the descending drive the views are just as magnificent as on the climb up. I learned how to use the low gears of the car to safely navigate the downhill drive (we do not have mountains in Florida, so I had no clue). On the drive in we discovered Garden of the Gods park is on the same road as the entrance to Pikes Peak. Once again, we were both  fascinated with the natural beauty and we saw a deer in the bushes and of course I took way too many photos. 
We then made the drive from the wide openness and natural beauty to the bustle of downtown Denver to visit the Metallica Pop-Up store. The hopes of winning Snake Pit tickets now rested an enter to win card each visitor to the store receives. Sadly, neither of us won from the entry cards. Nor did she win the online Metallica Fan Club contest(s) which my hope relied on her to win as my Tampa win rendered me ineligible to win again for a calendar year. We had to at least try at the store, right?!?!? We left the store with some nifty new Metallica shirts and then went and saw the most picturesque mountain sunset you can possibly imagine. It was the exclamation ending to a perfect day. 
The Friday Metallica Denver show arrived, and knowing it would be a late night, we lounged around the hotel and out at the pool for a bit. We met others who were staying at the hotel for Metallica downtown and others who stayed there for the three night weekend at Red Rocks with Widespread Panic. Later in the day we met up with my good friend’s brother and my friend Dean. Dean put the two Metallica shows on the front end of his annual hiking and camping trip. He had just made the eleven hundred mile drive from Chicago arriving in Denver that morning. Being the experienced camper his truck was well stocked with anything we needed to tailgate once we arrived at the venue. Adorned in her new Metallica shirt, Stacey was ready for her first real metal concert. Dean made us all sandwiches as we chatted and he and Stacey got to know each other. We then headed in to explore the venue as it was a first visit there for us all. We found a great spot for a photo of downtown Denver before heading to our seats. We heard some of the opening band, Ice Nine Kills, but did not see any of their performance as we were too busy exploring the stadium. We all had expressed a desire to see the entirety of the Limp Bizkit set and their set was an hour of fun entertainment. Dean had a ticket way up in the nosebleed seats, yet he worked his way down closer than the seats I could have almost made a mortgage payment with. It is a trait that runs in his family as his brother, Travis, has the same seat upgrade skills. Travis started with me in our seats in the stands at that earlier mentioned AC/DC concert a few weeks back and he ended up down on the field near the stage at the end of that show. 
Soon it was time for Metallica and my excitement for this moment to experience a first timer’s reaction to the spectacle of the production and the awesomeness of Metallica kicking ass live. They opened with a top three favorite of mine with ‘Creeping Death’, a staple opening song of the first night of prior stops on the tour. Playing a sixteen song set spanning nine of their studio albums, the band has enough musical history that they can play a night of greatest hits and still have another night’s worth with no duplication ahead. Stacey’s welcome into the Metallica family was a positive one with her excitedly expressing her desire for the Sunday show. There was excited show chatter on the ride back to the hotel as we also made plans to meet up with Dean for an adventure the next day in between the concerts. 
Stacey and I met up with Dean early the next morning and we headed northwest towards Estes Park with The Stanley Hotel our destination. This is the hotel depicted in the cult classic movie ‘The Shining’. Having seen the movie as a youth, reading the book later in life and then eventually working as an overnight hotel auditor at a hotel that had two elevators at the end of a long hallway which creeped me out too many nights, this certainly was an exciting stop on our adventure. We explored as much of the interior and exterior grounds as we were able to without being on one of the (already) sold out tours, we encountered many people in Metallica shirts as we walked around both the hotel and the tourist town nearby, we metalheads roll deep. Having camped near this area on several of his prior camping adventures, Dean knew of spots with good probability of seeing wildlife and sure enough we encountered elk in a couple of different locations before concluding the day making plans for Metallica night number two the next day.
To begin our final full day in Colorado, a walk along a nature trail for Stacey and I preceded lunch with Dean. Supplies were acquired for dinner while tailgating later in the day then sadly it was time to head back to the hotel and start packing, the week seemingly having gone by in a flash. Stacey and I each had mid-morning flights the next day and were not familiar with the rental car return or the airport itself, that meant an early alarm to ensure no flights were missed. We met back up with Dean and the adrenaline of us rocking out to John Denver songs on the way to Metallica is a memory the three of us will never forget. We had dinner and more conversation about Dean’s upcoming camping trip which started after the show tonight, then headed into the stadium.
Suicidal Tendencies opened the show and I must say their sound mix was not good. Vocals were muffled yet the tunes are familiar to the audience and many chanted along S.T.! S.T.! The band certainly had fan interaction throughout their set priming the crowd for the rest of the night. Pantera took the stage next and their set literally defines the word “heavy” describing their eleven songs. Playing deep from ‘Vulgar Display of Power’, and ‘Far Beyond Driven’, it was not the first time or city where I heard those around me wanting more off ‘Cowboys from Hell’. No complaints from me, their set kicked ass!
I started the month of June having seen Metallica fourteen times and as the band takes the stage this night, my count is now at eighteen. The band opens with one of their songs that helped define the thrash metal emergence, the furious ‘Whiplash’, and then continued with two timeless classics from ‘Ride the Lightning’, then to one of the songs we played enroute here, after John Denver, ‘The Memory Remains’. Their set was off to a fantastic start. At one point in the show James Hetfield mentioned the band gets to know the fans who travel to each city and recognized a fan in attendance at their two hundred fiftieth Metallica show and a seven year old at his twenty fifth. With every song they played being someone’s favorite song, another sixteen song performance spanned eight of their albums and in my opinion solidified the epicenes of the M72 tour as a whole for me, having seen four weekend take overs in five cities, including a split one over two weekends in two cities.
Once again there was excited show chat, all of us agreeing we liked the second night song selection better. A last play of John Denver on the way back to the hotel and soon Dean was off on his camping and hiking adventure. Sadly, it was an early alarm the next morning and reality hit that the incredible month that I had envisioned nine months ago was concluding. Stacey and I had different destinations and were departing from different terminals. My plane was an hour after hers which gave me the opportunity to people watch in two of the three terminals in the spacious Denver Airport. Specifically, I was looking for and counting those in Metallica shirts and ended my count at thirty two. Interestingly I did not notice any shirts of the four opening bands. Later in the week after returning home I saw several Reddit posts of two Metallica members traveling through Denver airport headed to England for their ‘Back to the Beginning’ performance celebrating the history of Black Sabbath. Had I have just picked later flights…you never know who you might run into at the airport.
The Metallica June that I splurged on acquiring tickets for in September of last year has given me memories that will last the rest of my life. The photos I took in Tampa while I was ‘working’ and the ones I took in Colorado while Stacey and I were ‘vacationing’ are the visual testimonial to how blessed I am in this life. The Metallica shows themselves absolutely kicked ass and I already have my eyes on my next Metallica adventure. Several reliable metal sources are reporting that Metallica is in negotiations to play a residency at the Sphere in Las Vegas.  
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