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Life 
 

“Che farò senza Euridice? Dove andrò senza il mio ben?” 

“What am I going to do without my Eurydice? 
Where will I go without my love?” 

Christoph Willibald Gluck, Orpheo ed Euridice 
 

The other day I found myself singing the melody from Gluck’s opera 

Orpheus and Eurydice, “Che farò”. The aria is most often sung in English 

as “What is life to me without thee?” and the sublime version by the late 

Kathleen Ferrier regularly moves me to tears.   

 “What is life?” It’s not surprising that this phrase – and the heartfelt 

expression of it as Orpheus mourns for the loss of the love of his life – 

came to mind. Pondering the meaning of life, though a question for 

philosophical and religious thinkers of every age, comes naturally these 

days. In Douglas Adams’ The Hitchhiker’s Guide to the Galaxy  the 

answer is “42”. In “Homer the Heretic” in The Simpsons, a representation 

of God agrees to reveal the meaning of life to Homer, only to be cut off 

by the show’s credits before he has a chance to say what it is. Doh!  

And for me? The older I get, the simpler, yet more important, my 

answer becomes. When I strip it back to basics, the meaning of life is in 

knowing what love means, not in its entirety, but enough so I can get by.  

Orpheus invested all that love in his beloved. So, when she died, 

the meaning of life died with her. If love is tied up intensely with one 

individual, it’s not surprising the bereaved person doesn’t feel life is 

worth living any more. Such is the nature of mourning. But the meaning 

love offers is not, and should not be, confined to this facet of love alone. 

It is a beautiful thing, of course. Yet it is no more or less than an amazing 

glimpse of the transforming power of the totality of Love.  

“What is life?” Life is love, and love is life. Too simple? Maybe so. 

But when I ask, “What is life to me without thee?” I’m singing about the 

vitality and meaning of Love itself. And that’s more than enough for now.  
 

A prayer for today 

God of Love, open my eyes, so I can see Love in action. Open my mind, so I can know 

the purpose of that Love. Open my heart, so I can live and love the more. Amen 
 

An original reflection by © Tom Gordon 
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