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Art news.   
GROOTE DOELEZAAL.    
Serge Rachmaninoff.    
Rachmaninoff, the Russian composer whose piano preludes, a few songs, and some piano 
concertos "initiates" have learned to savour, was unknown here as a pianist; and now that 
Rotterdam had the pleasure of his visit to the stage of the Groots Doelezaal last night, the part 
of the musical population that had the opportunity to fill our largest concert hall almost 
entirely will likely have felt some regret that Rachmaninoff had to live to the age of 55 before 
the glory of his piano art began to shine here.    
For it was indeed very extraordinary piano playing that one got to hear and feel deeply.   
Rachmaninoff played: two Organ Choral Preludes by J.S. Bach arranged by Busoni, the   
Fantaisie quasi una Sonata by Liszt, the F minor Fantaisie, a Rondo, a Nocturne, a Waltz, a 
Scherzo, and two Etudes by Chopin, as well as a number of Preludes from his own 
compositions. The artist lifted all of this into a poetic atmosphere, in which all human 
emotions sang their songs in a sound of never-fading beauty. Here sat a poet at the piano, 
who, through wisdom of life and deeply sensitive musical intuition, and with the support of a 
technique prepared for everything, gave the ideal sonic forms to the thoughts of others.    
Rachmaninoff does not yet know exactly how everything should sound; he seems to have 
committed that knowledge to the right sound as well. In him triumphs the type of the poet-
virtuoso, of virtuosity in the service of the revelation of the highest emotional beauty. It still 
resonates in the ears, but even deeper in the hearts, after that proudly defiant marching 
melody in Chopin's Fantaisie, which finally breaks into the softest, almost weeping 
tenderness. And the splendour of that polonaise-like Fantaisie by Liszt, as he gave it romantic 
form with the sweeping, elegant gestures of the old chivalrous age of gallantry. And one 
heard how this kind of music ought to be played, that 75 years ago it set the concert halls 
ablaze with enthusiasm at the playing of the great virtuosos, and became irresistible to 
women's hearts........    
Rachmaninoff, the poet-virtuoso, the master of piano sound registered into unsuspected 
colours, was celebrated exuberantly here last night, and he will certainly be remembered as 
one of the few very special piano greats of this era overflowing with stage greats.  
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