Hypnotized by the magic of their voices

I have always been a lover of music especially considering I was born in the late fifties, growing up with the Beatles and many of the American crooners such as Bing Crosby, Perry Como, Andy Williams and of course, Frank Sinatra.  I remember buying my first stereo at the age of 15 after saving money from my Saturday job and then studying in my room with music accompanying me. I moved to Italy in 1985 with my husband and learnt a lot of my Italian from the TV, however, having a baby in June of the same year, TV was the last thing on my mind and even as she grew, I had the responsibilities of a wife and mother.

As the years went by, I had more time to watch TV and have always been a fan of Antonella Clerici, and when I heard about her new program, Ti Lascio una Canzone, I was interested to see how it was going to evolve.  It was here that I had my first taste of the voices of three young boys who later became Il Volo, Piero Barone, Ignazio Boschetto and Gianluca Ginoble, each participating as individual contestants.  Each voice was unique in itself, Piero whose voice had obviously been trained, Ignazio who could reach a wide range of notes and Gianluca, a baritone, with such a sultry voice. Mesmerized by these voices, I was a regular viewer every Saturday evening, and as each week passed, their talents shone until such time as the director decided to put all three together as “the Three Tenorini”.  No song was an obstacle for these three boys, performing to long and abundant applauses.  The contest was won by Gianluca Ginoble and the three tenorini began their adventure.

I lost track of the boys after this show and could not understand what had happened to them.  There were snippets of news in the Italian newspapers and magazines, Il Volo being formed in 2010 and their overseas successes in American and South America but no real coverage in their home country.  I bought the “ We are Love” CD and loved every minute of it and then searched the web for further CDs. Unfortunately, the concerts that were programmed in 2014 were not widely publicized and I missed their concert in Marostica (VI).

In late 2014, the preliminary preparations were made for the 2015 Sanremo Festival and then the “BIG”  names were announced and low and behold, Il Volo appeared on the list!  Sanremo is another festival that even though I had watched it a few times, I had not been a big fan, but now I knew these boys would be participating, nothing was going to stop me watching it, not even my husband’s favorite football team, Inter!

As soon as those notes began and Gianluca started to sing, I just knew it, this was the winning song!  A traditional Italian song, just as it should be for the most famous song festival in Italy.  Their performance brought the audience to their feet in no time with a riotous standing ovation which was repeated each time they performed.  Even though the final night was slightly polemical, they won and their extraordinary adventure had truly begun!

The radio stations were  constantly playing “ Grande Amore”, day after day, they were appearing on every TV show possible, finally Italy and the Italians had woken up to the fact that they had a phenomenon in their country!

For me, this was the beginning of a passion that has grown since the very first time I saw them in 2009.  I bought all the CDs available online, even the international versions and researched internet for every possible mention of them.  The Eurovision Song Contest was a disappointment because the public vote had them as winners, but although disappointing, this did not deter them from their dream to bring “Il bel canto” to the world.  Tour dates were announced and I managed to get tickets for the concert in Verona which would be the last date of the tour, for me and my daughter and 4 friends.  I was really looking forward to seeing them live.

Having had congenital heart disease since the age of 19, and undergone 4 open heart surgeries and 3 pacemaker replacements, the voices and the music of these, now young men, were a breath of fresh air to me, making me feel euphoric and well.  I was due for another pacemaker replacement in 2015 and was told that this would happen in April.  Tickets had been purchased for the Verona concert which luckily had been postponed to September due to the Eurovision Song Contest.  I had my surgery at the end of April and was getting better but then had a setback and the operation had to be repeated at the beginning of July.  I was in a panic, how was I going to get back on my feet in two months and be fit to go to the concert?  After a week in hospital, I was home for convalescence and every day, I was with my headphones and Il Volo playing in my ears. Having a wonderful daughter and great friends, I made it to the concert and again, the hypnotism of Il Volo worked its magic once more.

After this concert, I found a few fan clubs on the web and the Il Volo- Italian Fan Club contacted me after I had made a comment on their page, asking me if I would do some of the translation work from Italian into English, and I felt honored to be asked.  This work has helped me with my Italian while discovering so much about Il Volo and their lives.  One particular article, “ Dietro Le Quinte” was a tough one but over a few days, I managed to translate the whole article which was then published on the IVIFC word press blog and I continued to do some translations until November 2016 when I was told I was no longer needed.  So much for all my hard work! I now work for the All About Il Volo page, translating from Italian into English and at times, English into Italian.

We had tickets again for the concerts in the Palasport, this time in Padova and in the third row! My daughter could not make it because her son was ill so my sister-in-law came with me and my friends.  I could almost touch them they were so close; an excellent performance as always and we came away with all the “Amore Si Muove” CD songs in our heads.

The next concert in Verona was announced for 4 July and even though I had the Il Volo card, there were no pre-sales and the tickets were disappearing as fast as I could add them to my basket on line.  In the end, I had to call and got only tickets on the gradinate; later we found out that the ticket touts had purchased tickets in bulk and were selling them at outrageous prices!  Of course, my health was still a bit precarious and 6 weeks before the concert I was at home again with tachycardia, again, Il Volo therapy helped me through and with my medicine in my bag, we were at Verona once more for another mystical evening.

This is my humble story of discovering Il Volo.  I have adored them since 2009, and they, in their own special way, have loved me through their voices and their music, not knowing who I am.  I have learnt all about them and their families through my translations, making friends on Facebook all over the world, and enjoying everything that they bring to my life.  Piero is the serious, mature one but with a wonderful sense of humor; Ignazio is so funny and ironic but he too can be serious when he wants to be; and Gianluca is just so special, he has a way of making everyone feel special just by looking and smiling at you.  Each of them is sensitive, humble and above all, aware of the extraordinary talent that they have and they have kept their feet firmly on the ground throughout their climb to fame. It is their humble backgrounds that make them special, they are never too busy to have a photo taken with a fan or sign an autograph; never too busy to visit with people less fortunate than themselves and are very active in providing support to charities.  Piero, Ignazio and Gianluca, three very special young men!!

I will be at the Verona concert on 19 May once again with my daughter and friend, this time, in the second row this time.  One day, I will make the front row but until then, La Note Magical and Il Volo await me and who knows, maybe my dream of meeting these special young men at the ripe old age of 61, will come true!

