MUSIC, MUSIC, MUSIC

Donald R. Fox

I am sure many young folks of this present generation, would consider me as just pure old fashioned.  Many would certainly think I am naïve, green and not understanding their generation.  To be truthful with you, they would be right, because I don’t understand much of the direction some are taking. Yes, with this essay I will really be dating myself. That's OK with me. 

Do you remember a very young and delightful Teresa Brewer singing her 1950 hit song, “Music, Music, Music”?  Other great musical stars of that past era: The Andrew Sisters, Perry Coma, Frankie Laine, The Ames Brothers, The Mills Brothers, on and on we could go.   Words and music of that generation were pleasant and melodious.  Remember also the great movie musicals produced in beautiful vivid color?  O a past era to be sure.

I touch on this subject because of the influx, of so called music called “Hip Hop”, gangster rap and other type music. I have a difficult time saying music to describe such ugly trash with words/lyrics that do not belong in a civilized society.

What a culture accepts as music is an indicator as to the civility of that society. What would Hip Hop, Rap point toward as to the mindset of our present era here in the USA? It certainly would not show politeness, courtesy or respect, would it?  Another indicator would be books, movies and the like.  Movies today for the greater part are pure trash.

“Righteousness exalteth a nation: but sin is a reproach to any people.” (Proverbs 14:34)

NOTE:  For a similar essay on this subject see: “MUSIC TEACHER MRS. KARO” 
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