Forsake Not The Days of Small Beginnings

There are a million sports analogies and cliches about momentum and
building on a small positive step. A yard here, a first down, a bunt single,
a 2 out walk, the first win of the year, and too many to count. My father
was a sports writer and | grew up with sports references and cliches as
parables and guidelines for life.

When | became an avowed man of the theater | found that cliches were
abundant and often espoused the same spirit of teamwork and pulling
together. Stuff like, bad dress rehearsal, good opening night. The first
day off-book is always brutal, the show must go on, and enough
superstition to rival a minor league dug-out.

As | found myself recently on-set for a small role in an upcoming TV
series both world’s cliches and quotables ran through my mind. While in
the grand scheme of things | was barely moving the needle, for a day last
week, on this great planet, | was an actor going to work, even if the
naked eye would miss my screen time or if the scene were cut, | was
there taking my cuts in the batter’s box. | was there, even if | was
straining the boundaries of the “no small parts, only small actors” adage.
| was there.

The quote that ran through my head was one | have heard from my
girlfriend as she tried to contain her glee over my tiny part, or any time |
had a good set in front of 9 people, a quote that is echoed in the single
step of any journey,”forsake not the days of small beginnings.” Cliches
aren’t always hackneyed when they speak the truth, they revert back to
their original form — a condensed statement of wisdom. Now, go out
there and take it one game at a time.



