                           Sing, Memory 

I often wake up from sleep with a tune running through my head. A few mornings ago, there was again a tune, a different one. I said to myself that I hadn't heard it for eighty or so years. I recognized  it as Mendelssohn's Venetian Boat Song, a piano piece,  and I was able to hum the whole piece to myself. 


When I got to my office , I opened my computer to Youtube. I found the Boat Song played on the piano by several young pianists. The tune ? Exactly as I  remembered it. 

Fast backwards about eighty years to when I was eight or nine. My older brother Barney (1912 - 1939) whom I adored, was a fine musician . He played the clarinet, oboe, bass viol and piano. 

He was fond of playing the Mendelssohn Songs Without Words  and I remember standing by the piano many times while he played the Venetian Boat Song. 


The title of this reminiscence is parallel to Nobakov's Speak, Memory . A few days ago, former President Bill Clinton quipped 

"The Republicans said the Public has spoken. Yes, but what have they said ?" 


What has " Sing, Memory" said ? 

                                                           --- PJD, July 31, 2012. 

