Fan Loyalty
It’s Just a Matter of Time
CHAPTER
12
	 I had just begun the first Brook Benton Fan Club. Our goals were  to create a large fan base,  get information regarding his performances, Support  him and attend all of his appearances….all of us or as many of us as possible. It was always possible. I went every day for the duration of the seven day show. I was able to create membership cards and pictures and all paraphernalia that associated itself with the Brook Benton fan club. 
     Each member was a sincere fan, who simply loved his music. We also liked other singers but we loved Brook the most!  There was not much time to listen to others. It was Brooks’ music. The membership began to grow. 
      I made contact with Brooks’ personal secretary. She started to send us pictures   of Brook for the club members. Marcy was delighted to know that he had an organized following, and she would tell him about the club. I was happy. One day shortly after, she told me that Brook was planning to come to the Apollo Theater. The final dates were not in place. I would wait. I had seen him perform on many occasions, but the next time he comes, I may get to meet him. Excitement was in the air again.  I was officially a member of his family!
Oh what will I wear? How will I act? What will I do? What will I say? Questions were in my head. Can you imagine the feeling that we experience when we care so much for someone and you finally get to meet them. You are somewhat out of sorts with your behavior, your activity and your thinking. But then it is advisable just to be you. Just love – love is always pure. It’s not based on what If’s--- it’s just love. I am going to meet Brook Benton!
I am looking forward to this Apollo performance when Willie lee takes me backstage. My goodness gracious! Who’d ever believe that this was really happening? I sat down to write a letter to my family in South Carolina. 
	I was eager to share with them the progress that I was making in reference to meeting so many of the family members of Brook Benton.
 They was happy that I was getting adjusted, working and doing well. But Daddy, wanted to know about the singer. When you meet him then what? I repeated then what? What I heard myself answering as if my Dad was standing before me. I had not even thought of that. 
     I wrote a reassuring letter to my family, explaining that the entire family of “Brook Benton” and his sisters would be there. They accepted it but my Dad was concerned. He did not want his daughter chasing a famous singer. His daughter at the time could not explain to Dad this feeling that came over her.
From the day I first heard his voice over that radio station, But I knew that it was something that I was compelled to pursue. It was as if I had no choice. I was obsessed! Meeting the man behind the voice that so captivated me. That wonderful silky deep, velvety baritone with the lyrics to the song. “It’s just a matter of time”, I felt that maybe me getting to meet would soon be like the song, just a matter of time.
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