
 

 

(Reprinted from Sinfonia Year Book; Vol. IX; 1910.) 
 
      Ithaca, New York, March 15, 1910 
DEAR BROTHERS: 

It is possible that a letter from me will seem to many brother Sinfonians like a message from 
the “spirit world.” I can assure you, however, that Brother Williams is not dead, neither has he 
been “sleeping.” For several years circumstances have prevented my participating actively in 
Sinfonia affairs and, as a result, I am doubtless somewhat behind the times and uninformed, but 
nevertheless still a Sinfonian. Remember, “Once a Sinfonian, always a Sinfonian,” and I expect to 
wear the Sinfonia emblem on my breast and cherish the Sinfonia spirit in my heart until my three 
score years and ten are done. 

When our worthy historian requested me to contribute a few words to the Year Book I was 
delighted at the opportunity of thus being able to again address my brothers of the Red and Black, 
though my message must needs be brief. The fact that we of Delta are again to be privileged to 
entertain the Sinfonia brotherhood is in itself an inspiring thought. Not only are we looking 
forward to the reunion of many of the older brothers, who have been greatly endeared to us 
through years of association, but also to the meeting of many of the newer brothers of whom we 
have heard much but whose hands we have not yet been privileged to grasp. I shall therefore save 
much of what I wish to say to the brothers until the convention gathering. 

My message to the brothers at this time will be found in the word “ideal.” In our great haste 
for still further growth and expansion let us not forget our early ideals. These ideals so clearly and 
wisely presented to us by Father Mills at the organization of Sinfonia are the foundation-stones 
on which our fraternity has been built, and all of our present greatness is due to the fact that these 
foundation –stones were laid soundly and well. One of these ideals is quality, not numbers; let us 
keep the standard of our membership high. Another point that we should not lose sight of is that 
the Sinfonia Fraternity was organized in order that the benefits of true brotherhood might be 
extended to the young men of this country seeking a musical education in the schools of music 
where the fraternal idea had not yet extended. This has given to Sinfonia its prominence and 
distinction—its individuality. Let us not lose this individuality and thus become only one of 
thousands of similar organizations, when at present we are at the head of a field truly our own. 
Finally, brothers, I am more convinced today than ever before that there is no fraternal name to be 
found among all the “dead and buried” languages of the world as sweet, as endearing, as truly 
significant to our ideals, as the beloved name, so full of real meaning, and so dear to the hears of 
all—Sinfonia. 

 Sincerely and fraternally yours, 
  George C. Williams. 


