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Rachmaninoff  
An intoxication.   
LIVING SYMBOL OF AN ENTIRE ERA.   
Bearer of a culture, heir to the magnificent concert style created by Liszt and his generation:  
Serge Rachmaninoff is the symbol, the living symbol of an entire era of music history.   
Here, on his evening, all ties with the present were broken. There lived, grew, and terrified 
the violence of Romanticism in all its grandeur, all its fabulous magnificence; there was the 
passion of that wild world of feeling: it seized you by the throat and struck you breathless; 
there was the sweet opulence of love, and it surrounds you with its sultry inevitability; there 
were legions of spectres, emerging from hideous darknesses in growling, terrifying force; 
there were thundering victories, astonishments of sound in gold; there were tendernesses and 
terrors: a world, an enormous, grandiose world!... What one would not have given for a hall 
of all the grandeur of that era, for the character and style of that period! What one could not 
dream of regarding the courtly, grand feasts   
that the Liszt concerts were, of light and splendour: Paris and Petersburg and London....... 
Did you not see it!?    
And did you also see how meagre it was now, how styleless and how democratic? How 
things turned out...    
Liszt and Chopin and his own works Rachmaninoff played for us, And one saw the same 
splendour again and again; however the form changed, one felt again and again this very 
power in its immenseness.    
Figures! What good does it do us if we suffered a war and gained a different insight, if we 
have no figures as great as these? What, then, does the new era offer us with all its demands, 
as long as we suffer the pain alone and never the flourishing? What good does it do us when 
we ask for music that is a delight to the ears, but not to the skin, as long as we have no one 
who can delight our ear to the same degree as Rachmaninoff can enchant the senses? Where, 
then, is the personality that we can, must, set against this......    
Tomorrow, one will realize it all again in its factual, true value. One will once again see the 
necessities of our own time, and trust again that everything is good as it is. One will regain 
certainty, and the conviction that it must be so, that we moved forward.......   
Until next Tuesday, when he starts playing again, and the enchantment will come again. The 
intoxication......    
L. M. G. ARNTZENIUS.   
  
[Translation: Google]  
  
   


