Vince's 21st Speech


by Rowan








When trying to come up with some ideas for this speech I discovered very quickly that every memorable experience I've ever had with Vince over the last three years can quite easily be classified into three principle categories - thus we have "Vincent the Philosopher", "Vincent the Musician" and, of course, "Vincent the Friend".





When it comes down to it, Vince really does only ever appear to have one thing on his mind - and, yes, I'm talking about the "F" word - philosophy. I don't think any of us really need much of an explanation as to why "Vincent the Philosopher" is a suitable title for our good compatriot as I'm sure many of us here tonight would have spent at least one lunchtime in the company of this great man who babbles from the books, delves into the delirium and sails through the super ego 24/7. Vincent the Philosopher is well known to ponder the past, contemplate the ftiture and then question what it would be like if the past actually was the future and whether the present is merely some endlessly spiraling cannon of repetition in another universe that would put Bach and Escher to shame.





Vincent Ip (or should I say "Pitnecniv", as he likes to sign off backwards when he's just trying to be arrogant) is the only person I know who thinks about the philosophy underlying everything and anything all of the time.  On many occasions have I listened to Vince rant and rave about something or the other on the way to the Matthews cafeteria or Biomed lecture theatres or indeed had the privilege of skimming through a page from a book he's been reading (which of course is always a relatively foolish thing to do because it may as well have been written in Hebrew). However, no matter what the circumstance, I've always ended up being absolutely awestruck at what an incredible mountain of knowledge and ingenuity Vince quite obviously possesses. In fact, I often feel I'm only just scraping the surface of the very tip of the iceberg when it comes to Vincent the Philosopher. While I can fathom out some of what he's talking about when he gets all fired up, I sometimes get the feeling that the situation's a little bit like Stephen Hawking giving a lecture on time travel to Bob the Builder. Perhaps what I'm trying to say, basically, is that any reasonably intelligent person could be excused occasionally from not having any idea what Vince is actually talking about. But that's OK because, fortunately, Vince tends to talk a lot and so, if you don't quite get the gist of his deep musings on the dilemma of spirituality or the ethics of sociology, then never fear because (if you ask him nicely enough) he'll probably repeat it for you.





And this brings me to "Vincent the Musician" because another thing Vince will readily repeat for anyone is a random excerpt from a classical piece of music. Being blessed with the gifts of perfect pitch and falsetto voice means the rest of us are frequently blessed with hearing Mozart renditions for Vince will sing at you with gusto no matter who you are, where you are or what you're in the middle of doing - be it waiting in the lunch queue, outside a tutorial room, inside a tutorial room, in the library, even moments before a Biochemistry test which you haven't studied for (as has been my experience). And he doesn't need much provocation either. They say listening to classical music before an exam improves your concentration, but when you're frantically trying to learn enzyme cycles at 8:55 for a 9:00 exam, I'm sure hearing the central theme of Mozart's 4th piano concerto being sung at close range won't help much. But we can all be thankfiil that at least Vince is always in tune and in the right key.





However, Vince's ability to automatically know what key a piece is in has some drawbacks of its own as I discovered when Vince and myself sat down to arrange the background music for tonight's party.  Initially the idea seemed simple enough: Vince was to pick out his favourite classical recordings and I was to pick out some more modern-styled music and we'd try to blend the two together - two-thirds classical, one-third modern. Sounded easy enough and, no doubt (we thought), it shouldn't take too long. However, this assumption didn't take into account Vince's obsession with matching pieces of music with related key signatures no matter what time period they're from. What sounded perfectly fine to me more often than not sounded pretty awfiil to Vince and, no matter how hard I tried, I just couldn't understand his reasoning when he'd say things like: "Rowan, you simply can't have a Baroque piece in F sharp major immediately following a violin cadenza which ends on a B natural half-diminished seven chord - it just doesn't work". (Yeah, like everyone knows that!) I was personally more concerned about what an 18th century orchestral work was going to sound like immediately following the Bee Gees.





But all this just goes to prove that Vincent the Musician truly lives up to his name. In fact, his musical ability extends well beyond his widely recognised vocal talents and proficiency in theory as anyone who's ever witnessed him in the same room as a piano will no doubt vouch for. If it's got black and white keys, Vince will find a way to coax a melody out of it. I discovered Vince's affinity for the piano in first year medicine when a group of friends came round to my place for a BBQ - Vince found my synthesizer (as well as the "on" button) and proceeded to play classic after classic at first with a normal piano sound, then with an emulated harpsichord sound, church organ, string ensemble, xylophone, piccolo, French accordion, bagpipes... and that's when I stopped him. He may be an incredibly gifted pianist (as his endeavours at the inaugural Classical Quest prove), but there's still something intrinsically wrong with playing Mozart on synthesized bagpipes.





But despite the quite obvious differences between what Vincent the Philosopher and Vincent the Musician see and hear in the world and what relatively "uneducated" people like myself (and probably many of you) see and hear in the world, it has to be said that no-one ever seems to feel intimidated when around Vince. He may be able to reason with the unbelievable or perform the incredible, but there is still something very down-to-earth about Vince both as a person and as a friend. He's thoughtful and helpful - someone you can rely on without thinking twice. With his Gary Larson-style sense of humour and his own unmistakable flair of quirkiness, he brings warmth and good vibes into the hearts of the people he meets. I know I can speak confidently on behalf of all of us when I say that, even though I don't always quite understand Vincent the Philosopher and Vincent the Musician, I always respect, admire and enjoy being with "Vincent the Friend" - and I think it's this part of Vince that we're here to celebrate 21 years of tonight.





And so, on that note, Happy 21st Vince!





