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THE FRONT SIGHT RE-VISITED

By John Burns
The human eye is an extraordinary organ, capable of discerning a wide range of color in daylight, having an adequate amount of black and gray night vision, possessing tremendous powers of acuity and the ability to focus from just beyond our nose tips to infinity.  What it cannot do, is focus on two things at once.  It is here that the shooter’s dilemma presents itself.  Most serious pistol shooting enthusiasts know how important the front sight is to accurate placement of shots down range.  In the alignment of sights with the target, it is the front sight that absolutely must stay crisp while we compromise the focus of rear sight and target.
Many of us who had normal vision in our misspent youth slide into our middle years in a state of stubborn denial about how that front sight appeared when we went for our last range outing.  We eventually relent by buying a pair or two of cheater glasses “just for reading and shooting”.  Over time, we buy a few more, even stronger pairs of glasses. Soon we have dozens of the things around the house, car, and office, so we won’t ever be too far from them when we need them for the increasing number of things that we can no longer see well enough to read.  Our vanity prevents us from admitting to the “weakness” of failing eyesight in our advancing years.  Since most of us have an unrealistic fantasy of being attractive to members of the feminine persuasion and perceive glasses as “un-cool”, we cling desperately to this mindset instead of going with the flow and allowing ourselves to age gracefully by getting appropriate eyewear.
As I approach my first Social Security check, I acknowledge that the only thing that could make me attractive to women is a Gulfstream V and a yacht large enough for a heliport.  That has pretty much been the case since I turned forty, so throwing in the towel and buying glasses wasn’t much of a sacrifice for me after I got over the dozen-pair-of-cheater-glasses phase.  It was a lot less expensive than scoping all my handguns!  I remember going to the range and saying to myself, “So, that’s what my front sight looks like!”
My first set of bifocals wasn’t cheap.  I insisted on getting the “Transition” lenses that darken in sunlight, eliminating the need for a separate pair of sunglasses or those fruity-looking, computer- geek, flip up lenses that clip onto eyeglasses.  That first pair of glasses performed admirably for quite a few years and I’ve never regretted getting them (you never quit regretting needing to get them, however).  For quite a few years, they kept the front sight in fairly sharp focus and I could manage great hits with the reading lens if given time for an aimed shot.  I suppose I got attached to them and given their cost, was reluctant to “pony up” for a new set until recently.  I gave my wife a new HDTV for Christmas (yes, I get to watch it, too, but life gets more practical after sixty).  She kept commenting on the great picture and I suspected time had come for me to get new glasses if the hi-def picture was to look great to me.  Here’s where things become “déjà vu, all over again – all over again”.
For the past few years, I admit the elusive front sight has gotten fuzzy (again) and good hits downrange have become increasingly elusive (again).  A grudging trip to the optometrist resulted in the expected need for a new lens prescription.  Determined to make the best of the situation, I explained my need to see my front sight clearly to the technician who helped me choose my lenses.  When she suggested tri-focals, I was hesitant at first.  At least until she pointed out that the third lens would focus at the distance of my front sight! …….. I was sold on the spot.  A few hours of dry-fire practice with the tri-focals and several trips to the range later confirm that I chose wisely, reaffirming conventional wisdom that anything that helps a shooter see the front sight better has to be worthwhile.  So, my advice to aging shooters is this: “Do whatever you need to do to keep the front sight in sharp, clear focus-even if it means going to the optometrist”.

And for all you young guys struggling with your youthful fantasies and vanity, here’s a heads up.  Getting old is better than the alternative.
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