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A Flashback: Piano 
 

Here I sit on the grand ornate piano about to hit the first note of ‘Emily’ (music I 

composed for my wife) I remember when I first played it…. 

 

It was Emily’s birthday celebration – her 60th birthday to be exact! The sky was 

as blue as the sea with not even a shred of cloud. The trees were swaying with the 

gentle breeze. I couldn’t wait. The excitement was killing me! I had composed a 

surprise birthday melody for her – ‘EMILY’.   

 

Emily joined me as soon as I struck the first note – how did she know the notes, I 

had wondered! She was overjoyed! We played the composition harmoniously till 

we could play no more!  

 

Although I miss her now that she has gone I never really feel alone. You see, I 

have all these happy memories that keep her alive for me now and always.  

 

Memory of losing my wife triggers another memory - the time when I lost my 

best friend in the war. We had been friends since we were toddlers. I held him 

tight in my arms as I could feel him slipping away from the shot in the chest. I 

had never felt so powerless before!  

 

“Hey! Granddad, look how fast I can go!” I hear my grandson as he whizzes by 

on the wooden rocking horse.  

 

That took me back to the glorious day when my Grandparents gave me the 

wooden horse one Christmas. I was seven and overwhelmed with excitement! 

When Eric, my grandson, was seven I parted with my prize possession on a 

Christmas day– it was now Eric’s horse. Surprisingly, he has cherished it just as 

much as I had. 

 

“Granddad, can I join you on the piano?” asks Eric. 

 

“I would like it very much, Eric,” I reply smiling at him with affection. 

 

So here we sit together playing our favourite piece – EMILY!  


