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R O B E R T O  V E C C H I O N I
L e  l u c i  a  S a n  S i r o ,  i  c a v a l l i  e  i l  P r o f e s s o r e

B y  P a o l o  A l l e g r i



Il cavallo è in un tempo solo storia e 
progresso, civiltà e ribellione, amicizia 
e fuga, vita e morte, rabbia, poesia e 

stupore, meraviglia.
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LUCI A SAN SIRO, HORSES AND THE PROFESSOR

On the evening of July 11, the Snai San Siro Racecourse in Milan was lit up by a 
captivating concert held at the foot of Leonardo's Horse. Music and words by a 
very special man and artist, somehow fated for this occasion: the “Luci a San Siro” 
singer-songwriter, Roberto Vecchioni.

«As a fan, I had already been at the Maura harness racing inauguration. And I said 
yes to the proposal to sing at the harness racing opening event at San Siro because 
I believe it can be very positive for the whole city and also for Milan’s trotting-race 
operators and horses; otherwise they would have risked being left without a track to 
race and convey emotions. This is a theatre, a stage of extraordinary beauty, poetry 
in the green, in nature, history and culture, not only horse racing and sports».

The Professor, who authored a novel of letters, emotions and feelings, such as “Tra il 
silenzio e il tuono” (Between Silence and Thunder), and of wonderful songs such as 
“Sogna ragazzo sogna” (Dream, boy, dream) and “Chiamami ancora amore” (Call me 
love again), has always had horses in his blood and heart. 
Vecchioni is a great trotting race fan; he has talked about trotting champions in 
his books, for example in “La vita che si ama, storie di felicità” (The life you love, 
happiness stories) (2016). And Vecchioni, capable of reading (and writing about) 
beauty like few in the world, obviously had and still has his arms stretched out 
towards infinity in his relationship with his father Aldo; an intense and profound 
relationship with the one who “showed me the path”. 
For those who live, teach and talk about history, stories and literature, the horse has 
always been a symbol, a gift from God; as much and more than the sea and the stars.

La sera ta  de l l ’11  lug l io , a l l ' Ippodromo Sna i  San S i ro  d i  Mi lano, è  s ta ta  i l lumina ta  da 
un concer to  co invo lgente  che s i  è  tenuto  a i  p ied i  de l  Cava l lo  d i  Leonardo. 
Mus ica  e  paro le  d i  un  uomo e  d i  un  ar t i s ta  davvero  spec ia le  e  in  qua lche modo 
predest ina to  per  l 'occas ione: i l  cantautore  d i  "Luc i  a  San S i ro" , Rober to  Vecch ion i .

«Ero  g ià  s ta to , da  appass iona to , a l l ' inauguraz ione de l  t ro t to  a l la  Maura . E  ho  det to 
s ì  a l la  proposta  d i  cantare  a  que l la  de l  t ro t to  a  San S i ro  perché credo possa essere 
una gran be l la  cosa , per  tu t ta  la  c i t tà  ed  anche per  g l i  opera tor i  e  i  cava l l i  de l  t ro t to 
d i  Mi lano che, a l t r iment i  avrebbero  r i sch ia to  d i  res tare  senza p is ta  dove cor rere  e 
rega lare  emoz ion i . Questo  è  un  tea t ro , un  pa lcoscen ico  d i  s t raord inar ia  be l lezza , 
poes ia  ne l  verde , ne l la  na tura , ne l la  s tor ia  e  ne l la  cu l tura , non so lo  ipp ica  e  spor t i va» .

I l  P ro fessore , autore  d i  un  romanzo d i  le t te re , emoz ion i  e  sent iment i , come "Tra 
i l  s i lenz io  e  i l  tuono" , e  d i  canzon i  merav ig l iose  come "Sogna ragazzo  sogna" e 
"Ch iamami  ancora  amore" , i  cava l l i  l i  ha  avut i  da  sempre  ne l  sangue e  ne l  cuore . 
Vecch ion i  è  un  grande appass iona to  d i  t ro t to , i  campion i  l i  ha  racconta t i  ne i  suo i  l ib r i , 
ad  esempio  in  "La  v i ta  che s i  ama, s tor ie  d i  fe l ic i tà"  (2016) . 
E , ne l  caso  d i  Vecch ion i , capace d i  leggere  (e  scr ivere )  la  be l lezza  come poch i  a l 
mondo, ovv iamente , ne l  rappor to  con i l  padre  A ldo  è  s ta to  ed  è , ancora , bracc ia 
d is tese  verso  l ' in f in i to , un  rappor to  in tenso e  pro fondo con co lu i  che  " t i  ha  ind ica to  i l 
sent ie ro" . 
I l  cava l lo , per  ch i  v ive , insegna e  racconta  d i  s tor ia , s tor ie  e  le t te ra tura , è  sempre 
s ta to  un  s imbolo , un  rega lo  d i  D io . Come e  p iù  de l  mare  e  le  s te l le .
E  sono tant iss ime, a  par te  la  s tessa  "Luc i  a  San S i ro"  ( luc i  in tese  come que l le , a t tent i , 
non de l lo  s tad io  ma appunto  de l l ' ippodromo, da  que l la  600 su l la  montagnet ta )  e  la 
popo lar iss ima “Samarcanda”, le  canzon i  i sp i ra te  o  in t r i se  d i  ipp ica  e  d i  cava l l i . 

Nel la  canzone " I l  capolavoro", che fa parte del l 'a lbum "Calabuig, Stranamore e a l t r i 
inc ident i"  (1978) , un uomo r i t rova la  vogl ia  d i  v ivere accudendo un puledro appena nato.
«Per  me i l  cava l lo  è  mol to  p iù  d i  un  s imbolo  e  mol to  p iù  d i  una s t rep i tosa  fo rma d ’ar te , 
p iù  de l  p rez ioso  dono d i  D io  che è  per  tu t t i . I l  cava l lo  è  in  un  tempo so lo  s tor ia  e 
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And there are many songs inspired by or steeped into horse racing and horses, 
not only “Luci a San Siro” (intense lights, mind you, not of the stadium but of the 
racecourse, from that 600 car on the hill) and the very popular “Samarcanda”. 
In the song “Il capolavoro” (The masterpiece), part of the album 'Calabuig, 
Stranamore e altri incidenti' (1978), a man rediscovers the will to live by looking after 
a new-born foal.
"For me the horse is much more than a symbol and much more than an amazing 
art form, more than God's precious gift to everyone. The horse is at once history 
and progress, civilisation and rebellion, friendship and escape, life and death, anger, 
poetry and wonder. It is the sky at dawn and the sunset that never sets and never 
leaves you”.
He horse is ever more. 
"Something even more important, true and dreamed of. A playmate and childhood 
companion, as a child as well as an adult with that childhood part that always 
remains”.
In short, Vecchioni grew up with horses.
"Grew up I don't know, but lived with them for sure. All the fault, but I should say the 
merit, is of my father Aldo,” he recounts. He was an eternal child and an inveterate 
gambler who owned a trotting stable, Evalrose (from the family initials: Eva, his 
mother, Aldo, his father, Roberto himself and Sergio, his brother); he was the one took 
him to the races when he was still a baby. “I couldn't have forgotten, even if I had 
wanted to, the strong smells of mud and manure from the mornings at the stable, the 
incredible atmosphere of the trotting track and the excitement of the races. I have 
a thousand memories, ingrained images linked to those moments, some indelible 
photos of Dad, happy in that environment as only he could be in those places. And 
again, the bets, the friendships and the teasing, challenging ourselves and the fate 
and friends about who would guess the winner...”.

Speaking of friends and horses, for a long time, Vecchioni has collected horseracing 
games and even invented one like the game of the Goose to play through entire 
evenings with his lifelong friends. Of course, his champions were mainly those 
of the 1960s and 1970s: Crevalcore, just to name a champion trotter and Braque 
for flat races. He also saw Ribot run twice, that was stratospheric; “even if other 
thoroughbreds have impressed me more than him because, even as a child, I used to 
cheer for those that had to sweat for the finish line and did not mock their rivals”.

Trotting or gallop races today?
“Hot headedly I still say trotting, but only out of my mind and heart and because it 
has a less snobbish, more popular approach. However, I recognise that few shows in 
the world are worth the impetuous harmony of a galloping thoroughbred, racing on 
meadows. In fact, in spring I always go to the San Siro gallop races, no one takes it 
away from me”.
In the grand opening on July 11, after singing for an hour and a half in the concert 
held in front of Leonardo's Horse, the Professor awarded the team of the mare Follia 
d'Esi, driven by Marco Stefani, that sprinted away from aside to win the Premio Luci 
at San Siro. A magical evening with the visual impact of the secondary grandstand 
full of people and lit up against the dark blue night, in front of the gallop race turf 
track and the fantastic new sand oval-shaped one. A summer party in Milan that is 
always ahead, in its choices and visionary attitude, capable of sitting and listening to 
the words of this singer-songwriter intertwining myths, feelings and emotions. Poetry 
of the soul that urges us to still believe in life. Dream boy Dream.

progresso , c iv i l tà  e  r ibe l l ione , amic iz ia  e  fuga, v i ta  e  mor te , rabb ia , poes ia  e  s tupore , 
merav ig l ia . È  i l  c ie lo  de l l 'a lba  e  i l  t ramonto  che non t ramonta  e  non t i  lasc ia  mai» .
Per  lu i , anche a l t ro .
«Qua lcosa  ancora  d i  p iù  impor tante , vero  e  sogna to . Un compagno d i  g ioch i  e 
d ' in fanz ia , da  bambino come da adu l to  che una par te  d ' in fanz ia  r imane sempre» .
Insomma, Vecch ion i , con i  cava l l i , c ’è  c resc iu to .
«Cresc iu to  non so , ma v issuto  d i  s icuro . Tut ta  co lpa , ma dovre i  d i re  mer i to , d i  mio 
padre  A ldo» , racconta . Fu  lu i , e terno  bambino e  g ioca tore  inca l l i to , p ropr ie tar io  d i 
una scuder ia  a l  t ro t to , la  Eva l rose  (da l le  in iz ia l i  d i  famig l ia : Eva , la  madre , appunto 
i l  padre  A ldo , lo  s tesso  Rober to  e  i l  f ra te l lo  Serg io ) , a  por tar lo  ancora  cucc io lo  a l le 
corse : «G l i  odor i  fo r t i  d i  fango e  le tame de l le  mat t ina te  in  scuder ia , l ’ incred ib i le 
a tmosfera  de l  t ro t te r  e  le  emoz ion i  de l le  gare  non avre i  po tu to  d iment icar l i  nemmeno 
vo lendo;  e  in  ogn i  caso  non vo levo  d i  cer to . Ho  mi l le  r icord i , immagin i  in tars ia te  e 
lega te  a  que i  moment i , a lcune inde leb i l i  fo to  d i  papà, fe l ice  in  que l l ’ambiente  come 
so lo  in  que i  luogh i  r iusc iva  ad  essere . E  po i  ancora  le  scommesse, le  amic iz ie  e  g l i 
s fo t tò , le  s f ide  a  no i  s tess i  e  a l  Fa to , ag l i  amic i , su  ch i  indov inava i l  v incente…».

A propos i to  d i  amic i  e  cava l l i , a  lungo Vecch ion i  ha  co l lez iona to  g ioch i  i sp i ra t i 
a l l ' ipp ica  e  ne  ha  pure  inventa to  uno t ipo  que l lo  de l l 'Oca per  passarc i  in tere  sera te 
con g l i  amic i  d i  sempre . Cer to , i  suo i  campion i  sono s ta t i  sopra t tu t to  que l l i  deg l i 
ann i  ‘60- ’70: Creva lcore , per  d i rne  uno a l  t ro t to , e  Braque per  i l  ga loppo. Ha pure 
v is to  cor rere  due vo l te  R ibot , s t ra tos fer ico , «anche se  p iù  d i  lu i  mi  hanno co lp i to  a l t r i 
purosangue perché, g ià  da  bambino, t i favo  per  ch i  i l  t raguardo doveva sudarse lo  e  non 
i r r ideva  i  r i va l i » .

Tro t to  o  ga loppo, ogg i?
«A ca ldo  d ico  ancora  t ro t to , ma so lo  per  i  r i ch iami  per  tes ta  e  cuore  e  perché ha  un 
approcc io  meno snob is t ico , p iù  popo lare . Però  r iconosco che poch i  spet taco l i  a l  mondo 
va lgono l ’ i r ruente  armonia  d i  un  purosangue lanc ia to  a l  ga loppo, in  gara  su i  p ra t i . 
In fa t t i  in  pr imavera  una punta ta  a  San S i ro  ga loppo l 'ho  sempre  fa t ta , non me la  tog l ie 
nessuno» .
Ne l la  grande open ing de l l '11  lug l io , dopo aver  canta to  per  un 'ora  e  mezzo ne l 
concer to  tenutos i  davant i  a l  Cava l lo  d i  Leonardo, i l  P ro fessore  ha  premia to  i l  team 
de l la  cava l la  Fo l l ia  d 'Es i , gu ida ta  da  Marco  Ste fan i  e  v inc i t r ice , con un grande vo lo 
a l  la rgo , de l  Premio  Luc i  a  San S i ro . Sera ta  magica  con l ' impa t to  v is ivo  de l la  t r ibuna 
secondar ia  p iena d i  gente  e  i l lumina ta  ne l  b lu  not te , davant i  la  p is ta  in  erba  de l 
ga loppo e  que l  fantas t ico  nuovo ova le  d i  sabb ia . Una fes ta  d 'es ta te  ne l la  Mi lano 
sempre  avant i , ne l le  sue  sce l te , ne l  suo  fa re  v is ionar io  e  capace d i  seders i  ad 
asco l ta re  le  paro le  d i  que l  cantautore  che un isce  mi t i , sent iment i  ed  emoz ion i . 
Poes ia  de l l 'an ima che c i  sp inge a  c rederc i  ancora  ne l la  v i ta . 
Sogna Ragazzo  Sogna.
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