inspire me to perform,; it was only in the season
that I got to interact with great musicians; it was
_ the wonderful chatter around the season that

exited me. I wonder whether without the music 4

- season, I would be where I am today.
 As achild, I was given 'some money for auto
charge and I left in the morning to the Music

Academy. That was the first stop for sure. The

ons and even the
& musicians and

morning lec-dems, the disc
spicr_a‘d arguments befween

‘but sometimes also with your lunch paid for by

the person. Why this sangathi was wrong, why

- that krithi should not have been sung, ete.

- To me, the most special part of the seasonhas

' been to go and hear some of my best friends

perform. Through the year, we hardly get any
time, and it isn’t easy in December either. But I

- make an effort to hear them. This is not to check

out what the others are doing and thereby

compete Not at a]l It‘s about mendshlp T will
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life is perfect and I want to remain positive about:
it. I grew up in the corridors of these sabhas
learning, absorbing and enriching myself with

~ Carnatic music all through December, year after
~ year. Today, I may not have the time to do the

same, engrossed in my own performances, but

- still the flavour, the excitement and the fact that

nowhere in the world does a whole city celebrate
art like this. You may call it December season,
Madras music season, Margazhi kutchery or mad
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