
The Road Less Traveled – June 8, 2018 

I love the drums … always have.  As far back as I can remember, someone has been giving 

me the look when I absent-mindedly drum my fingers on the table.  As far back as I can 

remember my favorite songs were the ones with the great drum parts.  When I was a kid, I 

would surround myself with pillows, fashion drum sticks out of dow rods and jam to my 

favorite songs.  I always wanted a set of drums, but my parents didn’t want to deal with the 

noise. 

That changed a couple of years ago when my wife and kids got me an electric drum set for 

Christmas.  So now I can go upstairs, plug in my headphones and play along with my favorite 

songs.  The tapping sound from the electric drums is considerably less annoying than what 

an acoustic set would produce, so everyone’s happy.  To be clear, I am an amateur.  I still 

dream of getting to jam with a real band at some point, but I am a total amateur.  It’s just 

fun and a great stress-reliever. 

But I still like to study the art.  I find myself focusing on Chris Dorrell at the HUB worship 

service on Sunday mornings, trying to pick out the particular strokes and wishing I could play 

like him.  And I watch YouTube videos of professional drummers playing covers of some of 

my favorite songs, pausing the video to try to imitate what they just did. 

That’s what I was doing the other day when I learned an unfortunate lesson.  I ran across a 

YouTube video that was a drum cover of a song from one of my favorite bands.  I know the 

song well, and I know the drum part is nowhere close to easy.  So I clicked on the link to take 

a look.  Almost immediately I was disappointed.  The drummer sitting behind the kit looked 

like a teen-ager, not at all the professional I was expecting.  The video looked like it was shot 

in a bedroom, not a studio.  And the first couple of taps on the high-hat seemed tentative.  I 

almost closed out of the window, but the drum part started just in time. 

Boy was I surprised.  This teen-ager could play.  The difficult drum part was handled with 

seeming ease, and the sticks never missed a beat.  At times they were moving so fast I 

couldn’t even tell for sure which drum head they were striking.  I finished the song totally 

impressed and again, whishing I could play anywhere close to that league. 

Then I started reading the comments that had been left below.  The first one I saw made me 

very sad.  

“One of the best female drummers in the world hands down.” 

Oh yeah, I forgot to mention.  The drummer is a young woman.  Not that I feel like it was 

necessary.  She was just an amazing drummer.  I was surprised she was as good as she is 

considering how young she looked (I discovered later that she is 22).  I also found out later 

that she is self-taught and publishes these YouTube videos because she hasn’t found a 

decent band to play with.  Incidentally, you can watch her here:  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=14-HuDAa7vM 



But as the father of a daughter, especially, I was saddened that in 2018 we are still surprised 

when girls and young women excel at things that were once the purview of men.  If it were 

my daughter, I wouldn’t want her to be satisfied with being the best female drummer in the 

world.  As if that is the best she could hope for.  Why not the best drummer?  Or even one of 

the best drummers?  Why should her gender be an issue at all? 

But sadly I hear that kind of discussion repeated way too often, often enough to admit that 

we aren’t there yet.  That as a society we may talk about equality, but we have yet to live it 

consistently.   I still hear parents telling their daughters that they can do anything that a boy 

can do – and I am disappointed to realize that there was room for doubt in the first place.  

It’s one of the reasons I am so excited that our own Heather Stark brought her Esther Strong 

program to the tween girls of our church.  Esther Strong is the faith-based version of 

Heather’s Gracefully Strong, which guides fourth- through eighth-grade girls to explore, 

understand and embrace their worth and value and who they are as human beings.  The 

program is designed to o empower each girl and highlight the importance of self-

acceptance, healthy body image, confidence and goal setting.   

In other words, it’s a program designed to combat the gender stereotypes and sexist 

attitudes that young women sadly still deal with today.  But that video I watched reminded 

me that Heather can’t do that job alone.  It’s up to all of us to encourage and empower our 

daughters and granddaughters to grow into the absolute best they can be – not the best girl 

they can be. 

For only then will the equality we talk about so much start to resemble reality. 

See you Sunday. 


