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The Top 6 Moments of the 2015-16 NY Classical Music 
Season 

During the 2015-16 season, the greatest musicians in the world came, 
saw and usually conquered the greatest city in the world. 
By Raymond Beegle • 2016/06/09/ 

During the 273 days of the 2015-16 season, the greatest musicians in the world came, saw 
and usually conquered the musical public of the greatest city in the world. Out of the 50-
some concerts I attended in this period, a few remain deeply impressed in my memory and 
deserve one more acknowledgement before the summer festivals and out-door concerts 
begin. 
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Ardent love for the Russian word has always been evident in the singing of Dmitri 
Hvorostovsky who many, I among them, consider, to be the greatest singer, the greatest 
musical truth teller, of our time. The night of February 17, the words of major and minor 
Russian poets rang with even deeper meaning than in the past by virtue of circumstances 
not usually taken into consideration by reviewers. They were, however, so much part of the 
fabric of the performance that it would be a disservice to the reader not to speak of them. 

The public that stood and cheered Hvorostovsky when he appeared on stage knew of his 
devastating, possibly fatal illness, and knew as well of the possibility that his voice might not 
be heard again. 

One did not know what to expect when a diminished figure walked on stage and made his 
way to the crook of the piano. The fact that there was a music stand was not encouraging. 
Then the music began and the familiar dark, lustrous voice, produced with the same 
assurance and ease, filled the hall once more. “Do not demand songs from the singer when 
troubles of life have sealed his lips…” he sang, and one listened with a deeper awareness 
than usual of how precious music can be, and how fragile is the life of the musician, or the 
life of anyone of us, for that matter. 
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