(Sunday, 1/18/2009) Tonight I went to a party at my friend Scott’s house, out in the boonies (i.e, Fairfax, VA). Given the cold weather and my own cold and other health problems it was tempting to take Zipcar all the way, but I managed to muster enough willpower to decide and go with public transportation up to East Falls Church metro. First I had to go to meditation at the Vihara on 16th street.  Apparently they were running more frequent buses going uptown from the mall area, so I caught a bus rather quickly. The buses were very crowded but the energy in the crowd was contagious and heartening. Obama hats, pins everywhere. One bus broke down and the passengers got herded into ours making it even more packed.  I left the blissfully peaceful meditation at earlier than usual (how I wish I could have meditated all evening!). The bus wasn’t that crowded as before but certainly much more than on normal Sunday nights. Probably some people were traveling to take advantage of the extended bar hours in town. How I wish I could party all night! (I guess you can’t meditate and party at same time). When we arrived near the White house the bus was rerouted so I had to walk a little more than usual but I enjoyed looking at all the tourists taking pictures of the inaugural stands and what little was visible of the White House. The metro was also packed, but it was great to see all kinds of people – young, old, black, white, yellow, brown, nerdy, cool, hipster, button-down,…When the train neared East Falls Church metro I congratulated myself on choosing Zipcar only from there because I-66 was backed up going out of town. Also by taking bus and train I was able to see all the people. I think Zipcar works best when picked up from the suburbs – you avoid the drive in the city, parking is easier…The drive from the metro was smooth, the party was great. But driving back to east Falls Church at the early hour of 10pm (man, I am getting old), I realized I forgot to take a nibble at that beautiful Obama cake at the party…hmmm…what an opportunity lost! Nevertheless, it was sweet to see the joy in people’s faces. Washington and its surrounding areas are heavily democratic. I remember when I was riding the train after the 2004 elections. It was like a funeral. Now this is like a party. I wish I could just party for the next two days but there is work to do. Nevertheless, it is very sweet indeed.

(Monday, 1/19/09) This morning I woke up fresh though I had slept only 3 hours. Took the bus to the mall and from there train to Kingman Island, near RFK for a trail work volunteering program. While I was walking across the mall in the light snow I was impressed by the vast array of material assembled there in preparation for the inauguration. Rows and rows of portable johns, satellite broadcast trucks, jumbotrons, portable communication centers and so on. It was only 8 am but the place was buzzing with activity and people. I passed by CNN anchors broadcasting live from the mall, their chairs and cameras set up on the grass itself. Soledad O’Brien looked even cuter in person, and the imperious way in which she was instructing the crew made her all the more crush-inducing. RFK stadium was also very busy, with army guys preparing meal packages for volunteers to assemble later in day. It felt great to be outdoors, clearing bushes and cleaning out trash deposited by the river. It didn’t hurt that I got to work and chat with many interesting people not to mention all the pretty girls.  All my health problems seemed far away – I guess much of it had to do with low spirits and lack of adrenaline. As we got out hordes of people were arriving to volunteer in the stadium. Enterprising black people were selling souvenirs and food. I enjoyed a Caribbean vegetarian “fish-cake” and baked plantain before boarding D6. It seemed to take forever as the bus made its way around Union station and Gallery place but I enjoyed watching the crowds milling around, making the downtown area one gigantic outdoor party plaza. As I walked home I could see cars from out of town, especially ones from New York, distinguished by their dusty exterior covered by layers of  salt and ice.

(Tuesday, 1/20/09) Though I wanted to get a decent amount of sleep, I stumbled upon "Queen" on tv and ended up sleeping only around 2. But the movie was worth it. A true masterpiece, with a virtuoso performance (worthy of more than an Oscar) by Helen Mirren and a deeply evocative portrait of the changing landscape of England that will linger in the mind. It was quite appropriate for today because something similar is happening in the U.S. I got up around 6 and met with Alan and his friends along with Manuel at Sticky fingers. It was a singularly incredible day of my life, and I hope you were also there to experience it! never been in such a large crowd, even in india. Even pictures don't do justice, especialy 2-D pictures, but you can see them along with descriptions, at http://flickr.com/sankarx (Click on "Inaugurama" on the right).

 

