Cole 1

Behind the Microphone


I was a junior in high school when I found out that Charlie Manuel, the manager of the Philadelphia Phillies, was coming to our High School to give a special presentation. There was also going to be an auction of sports memorabilia and a nice meal. Charlie grew up in Buena Vista and attended Parry McCluer High School. Mrs. Balkey, my teacher, brought this event up and said that she wanted to record a commercial to inform people about this event. I was definitely going to be involved. The commercial was going to be aired on the local radio station, 96.7 (WREL).

If you really know me, I am a very shy person and most of the time I keep to myself. I’m not the type of person to speak out in public or on a radio station, but I was very interested. She asked if anyone would like to participate, so I raised my hand and volunteered. Sure enough, the next day, we were preparing a short, 60 second paragraph for me to say on the radio. I don’t really remember what all I said, but I know I practiced and practiced this speech, so that I wouldn’t mess up when I actually went to record it. 


A week before Charlie came, Mrs. Balkey and I decided to head on over to Lexington to record the commercial. We wanted to make sure that the commercial was on air that whole week to remind people to come to the celebration. The commercial was not going to be aired at the actual celebration, but it would be aired every day the week before the event. As we rode over there, I started to feel the tension and nervousness building up in my body. Finally, we arrived at the radio station and I met the guy who actually runs the business. I read to him what I was going to say on the radio and he decided that we should edit some things. He made me erase this, change that, switch this, or switch that. I was very nervous now because I had a whole new paragraph to memorize. My stomach was filled with butterflies. I read the speech out loud over and over to him and Mrs. Balkey probably at least a dozen times. He finally looked at me and said, “Alright, let’s go record this thing!” As soon as he said that, my heart started racing. I was so nervous I could have thrown up. I don’t think I have ever been so nervous in my life. 

I walked back into this room where the microphone was and sat down. There was a guy beside me telling me what to do and how close to get to the microphone. At this point, the palms of my hands were sweating, my hands were shaking, and I honestly think I had a little bit of sweat rolling down my forehead. “Are you ready?” he said. I replied with a yes and took a huge deep breath in and out. He said, “Three, two, one, go!” I started to record the commercial and within no time 60 seconds was up. Of course I stuttered here and there on a couple of things, but all he had to do was go in and edit the part where I seemed to mix up my words. I was very relieved when I was done. All of my nervousness and butterflies were gone. He then played back what I had recorded; I realized that I sounded really nervous and kind of “dumb, but everyone else thought that I did a very good job and said that I should be a broadcaster when I get older. 

On a Saturday night, I found myself getting ready to go to the special celebration. I walked into the gym of the high school and it was packed! There had to have been almost 300 people in that gym. It was crazy! The event ended up being a huge success and everyone who attended loved it. The outcome of this was that they ended up raising money for the Blues Education Foundation. I am so excited that what I did was such a success and also a great experience in my life. After all, I have to say that public speaking was a learning experience and I would absolutely do this over again. 

