
You accidentally buy the $10,000 ticket on StubHub, rather than one of 
the more reasonably priced options. You lose your car, your home, and 
your Xbox. Your family leaves you, calling you a maniac for spending so 
much money on tickets to a show. Within months, you’re driven mad and 
in the streets howling “Blue Eyes Crying in the Rain” at the sky, 
demanding answers from a silent God. You are given none. The year 
2016 proves to have been just a teaser for the suffering and chaos you 
experience in 2017. You go see Willie Nelson at the Granada on Jan. 3. 
It’s a great show. 
	  


