Inspire Your Audience

Time limits – 8-10 min

Objectives: 

 To understand the mood and feelings of your audience on a particular occasion 

 To put those feelings into words and inspire the audience, using ALL the techniques you have learned so far

Glozman J.M.

LOVE AND LIFE 

<Music>

This story happened, when I worked in the USA as a visiting professor in a rehabilitation center for brain damaged patients. Among my patients there was a black 40 year old man in a wheel-chair, completely speechless and immobilized after a car accident. It was a very severe case, because of extremely low level of general brain activity. Even after trying to repeat 2-3 isolated sounds John closed his eyes and refused to make any other efforts. All my methods of speech deblocking were useless. I needed something special to stimulate this patient and I decided to meet his wife and to discuss the problem with her. 

- No problems, - I was said by the nurse, - Linda comes each afternoon to visit her husband in the hospital.

In the afternoon I entered John’s room and I was very surprised to meet an elegant white lady sitting at John’s bed.

- Are you Linda?

- Yes, the nurse said to me, that you want to discuss with me how to help my husband. I would be very glad if I can do something.

Linda told me, that she had met John about 5 years before. John was married and had a 9 years old son. 

- It was a lightning stroke. Our love was so great, that we forgot everything. I left my house and my parents, very rich people belonging to the upper classe society. You can guess, that they were definitely against our marriage. All my relatives and friends could not understand and accept my decision. John left his family, but he meets his son very often. We were so happy during these 5 years until the day of this car accident!

- You see, Linda, we need something very valuable and  touching for both of you that could evoke the brain activity of John.

- What about postcards? When we lived separated, we exchanged postcards each two days.

- O.K., let’s try.

From the next day we read these postcards together with John. They were like poems of love, romantic, full of mutual attachment and tenderness. The effect of such an unusual treatment was beyond all my expectations. John began to pronounce some words, that I helped him to includein other situations and contexts, and in 2 weeks John was not speechless anymore. Linda was happy. 

One day, she gave me an invitation for the ceremony of their wedding. I was surprised. 

- You are already married to John, aren’t you?

- Right! But in the USA  there is a tradition, that after some extraordinary circumstances people repeat the wedding ceremony and wedding vows.

The wedding was wonderful. A very impressive black priest directed the ceremony. All physicians and patients were present. John menaged to stand up from his wheel-chair, assisted by his son and to say: “ Linda, I take you as my wife for all the good and the bad in our life”. Afterward he helped his wife to distribute an enormous three - layer white wedding cake. Everybody felt happy and touched.

Next day, as soon as I came to the rehabilitation  hospital, I hurried to see John. I saw only crying Linda. John died this night. The emotions of the previous day were  excessive and perishing for his week brain. 

- I have no reasons to live anymore, - said Linda.
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Then I told Linda a story about my other patient. 

Once in my office in Moscow I had a call from Komi - a small Soviet republic at the North of Europe. 

- My son is speechless after a brain damage. Please, help us.

They came to Moscow. I saw a very handsome, tall, blonde young man with blue eyes and a very kind smile. I will show you his photo soon. His mother told me, that 2 weeks before Sasha had returned home discharged from the army. The first evening he went for a walk with his bride. They met a cut-throat. Sasha defended his girl, and the bandit smashed Sasha’s skull with a rail. Sasha was unconscious for 7 days. His mother worked as nurse in the same hospital, where Sasha was treated.

- Each day,  she said, I prayed God   only for one thing: not to hear Sasha’s name at the morning meeting among those who died that night.

- On his arrival in Moscow Sasha could say only 2 words: Mammy and Lora (the name of his bride).

We worked hard and with high efficiency. He was young, we started very soon after the trauma and I managed to hospitalize him 4 times a year: 6 weeks of rehabilitation, a month at home and a new 6 weeks cycle of rehabilitation.  After 3 cycles Sasha could already speak using short sentences. Both of us were happy and full of optimism.

At the forth arrival, I could not recognize Sasha. - What happened? - Lora died from tubercles...
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Sasha left his native town. He decided to live alone very far from his family and to learn a new profession. His mother and me, we worried much about him. But he managed to start a new life. In a year he finished a  vocational school and returned to his native town. Some time passed, and I received some wedding photos from Sasha and in a year I was happy to see this photo of Sasha’s  daughter! (PHOTOS)

LIFE  ALWAYS HAS ROOM FOR A NEW LOVE
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