Report on concerts in Novosibirsk (15 and 16 October, 2007)

On October 15, I met with my familiar fan Tamara, who lives in the neighboring region and came to Novosibirsk specially for the sake of Vitas’ concerts.

When we came in the foyer of the concert complex, first we bought some posters, postcards, and DVD of Vitas. After this, we stood for a while at the concert hall door and listened to Vitas’ rehearsal: He was singing “My Beloved Motherland”, checking the sound. We walked for a few minutes across the foyer until the spectators were let to enter the hall.

A few minutes later the long-waited concert began. From the very beginning, Vitas made the audience understand that today he is in superexcellent mood: He widely smiled, laughed, joked with DIVA musicians, and flirted with the spectators. He infected the audience with his brilliant mood so much that after a couple of songs, the people were already crazy and vigorously applauded and loudly shouted “Bravo!” at each song. Vitas was in such euphoria! It seemed that just a few minutes – and he would fly into the heavens pushed by his excellent mood and happiness! :)

That’s good that I bought a ticket not on the first but on my preferred fifth row. Because the stage is rather high, and my friend Tamara, who was sitting on the first row, complained later that she could see only 3/4 of Vitas. :) But I saw him the whole and therefore could examine all his costumes. Wow! They were extraordinarily beautiful! When you see them on TV, you cannot get an objective vision of the costumes because TV distorts their beauty. And when you look at them “alive”, you simply loose the girt of speech: Under the light, they shine, play in colors, and opalize so brightly and magnificently that you cannot take your eyes from them! You even don’t know what to look at first – Vitas himself or his costumes. :)

A few words about some songs.

The song “The Doll” was performed by Vitas with a 5-year old girl. This was a very serious small lady - she never smiled during the performance. But not because she was angry – she simply carefully examined each movement of Vitas lest her omit any of them and make a poor shot in front of the audience. This sight was so funny that even always serious musician Vasily Musatov (keyboard player) couldn’t keep himself from smiling. :)

During the song “Alms”, I was not so much listening to the song itself as looking at Vitas’ facial gestures. His facial impression changed every second, so I even couldn’t take my eyes off him for DIVA musicians or the spectators, being afraid to omit any of Vitas’ facial gestures. Other spectators seemed to be in the same state, because there was such a quiet silence during that song that one could even hear the sounds of working hall fans! When the song ended, the audience exploded with a storm of applause and shouts “Bravo!”. Almost the same situation was after the song “Cherry Orchard”. As this is one of my favorite Vitas’ songs, after its end I ran to the stage to present my flowers to Vitas. You know, when Vitas accepts flowers from a woman, he often behaves somewhat intimately: He takes flowers, putting his hand on woman’s hand and tenderly compressing it. Surely, this makes the woman “melt” from happiness! And crafty seducer Vitas knows this very well. :) And purposefully behaves so to make the woman happy and mad! :)

During the song “Komarovo”, Vitas usually walks across the hall, proposing spectators to song together with him. But this time he was not so lucky with singers. He came to the first woman with a mic – she was shy and refused to song. He came to another woman – the same picture. The third woman opened her mouth and tried to sing but couldn’t pronounce even a word. Apparently, she was strongly alarmed and anxious to see Vitas so close to her and thus lost the gift of speech. :) So, Vitas, hearing no words from her, sang humorously steps to the music: “And what is with our voice?” But the woman again could squeeze no one sound from herself. And all this show was accompanied by the loud laugh of the audience, which made the woman still more shy and red from shame. Finally, Vitas, looking at this poor lady, decided to stop the execution and, in order to calm her, kissed her cheek tenderly. But the woman turned out to be extremely shy. She became still more red from shyness and was close to falling down in a faint. :) Hm... I’m laughing now at the poor woman, but I tried imagine myself at her place that time. I’m sure I would look no better than her. When Vitas was walking across the hall, I was praying that he wouldn’t come with a mic to me. I foresaw what shame and disgrace would await me in that case! :)) But, fortunately, Vitas passed by.

In the concert break, our company of fans asked the spectators sitting around us to stand up at the end of the song "Mama" as a remembrance of Vitas' mother, and they supported our idea. Before this song, Vitas said a few memorial words to his mother, he said that he regrets to be unable to return to her again and that the only thing he can do for her today is to devote her a song. While he was performing the song, there was again a great silence in the hall, people listened to this devotion almost breaking their breath. When the song ended and we and our neighbors stood up, all the audience looking at this sight followed us and also began to stand up. And these ~1000 spectators were standing for a minute and wildly applauded. Then Vitas broke their applauses by waving and said silently: "Thank you for sincerity and understanding".

I was also pleased how the audience praised of Vitas. I heard the conversation of various people about him. One retired married couple delightfully discussed his voice, saying that there are only a few singers in the world who manage falsetto so skillfully. Another married couple was admired at Vitas' beautiful costumes and noted his good taste in choosing the style and fabric for them as well as the fact that Vitas bothers about his scenic image and therefore doesn't wear whatever at the stage. The husband was even interested what is the name of a designer who invents such beautiful costumes for Vitas. Though it is bad to interfere with anybody's business but I couldn't leave the man face to face with his curiosity. :) So, I excused for my interference and called him the name of this designer. :) You can't imagine what amazement and delight this news caused of him! "Wow! – The man exclaimed. – He not only composes and sings songs but also designs costumes himself! Incredible!" Some other man was enraptured with Vitas' performance of "Cherry Orchard" and said that Vitas is especially good in singing romances and ballades. In general, praises and odes addressed Vitas were flowing from all sides of the hall, so I was sitting in this odoriferous atmosphere as in a rosary! :)

The second concert – at the center of Novosibirsk – passed at the same stormy wave. But this time, Vitas performed "Speaking Doll" with an older girl, therefore she was not so funny as the girl at the previous concert. But at "Komarovo" he succeeded in finding a more courageous singer for a duet than in Akademgorodok – a 60-65-years old woman, who was not afraid of neither singing nor dancing with Vitas and thus got a deserved kiss from him. :) But as we know, somebody else's example is always infective. As soon as ladies with flowers sitting in the hall saw this picture, they jumped from their chairs and ran to Vitas in order to give him their flowers in exchange of his kiss. And Vitas offended nobody, he kissed each of them, - does anybody doubts it is difficult for him?.. :))

In the song "Friendship", Vitas, as usually, sang "in duet" – he and his fictitious grandfather. He parodied his grandpa, both in gestures and in voice, so skillfully and funny! When he put on glasses and began singing with a senile voice, imitating his grandpa, the audience loudly laughed and shouted "Bravo!". Vitas could be easily work a professional parodist – he has a natural talent for this! :)

As soon as the introduction to the final concert songs, "Opera 2", sounded and the bass guitarist passed the famous red-and-black scarf to Vitas, the audience just let out a roar, foretasting its forthcoming ecstasy! And when the first song accords sounded, the spectators all set to applause together and whistle from emotions overfilling them. At "refrain", Vitas' voice was so loud and powerful that many people began to close their ears by hands, being afraid of becoming deaf. In the musical interval between the couplets, Vitas unbuttoned his suit and, in time with music, stroke his heart by a mic (he invented this trick a few months ago and now demonstrates it at each his concert). As usual, during the performance, he played with a mic and spinned about his axis like a whipping top. (And he did the same during many other songs.) I wonder how he didn't fall, spinning with such a furious speed!

When the song ended, Vitas said his "branded" phrase to the audience: "I don't leave you forever, I just say you 'Good bye'. With love and great respect, Vitas". And went to the rear of the stage, waving at parting. The curtain dropped, and the concert was over.

