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IF MEMORY SERVES ME RIGHT…


Kathlyn Q. Barrozo
Class of 1991, University of Santo Tomas
B.S. Medical Technology

Elephants are remarkable creatures because of the way they remember the herd they belong to despite the fact that they all look alike. Well to me at least, they all look alike. I hope I won’t be misconstrued as a racist in this regard. I do not wish to malign the elephant species in any way. I just consider them perfect examples of the concept of memory.


When people say you have the memory of an elephant, it simply means you can store much in your memory vault.


In today’s mobile computing technology, memory has a lot going for it. When people purchase smartphones, tablets, digital cameras and any other high-tech device, they check on the gadget’s memory cache or capacity. I am not a technically-savvy individual, so my concept of memory is somewhat fragmented if not altogether broken. I basically know of course that a 1-gigabyte SD card can store half of what a 2-gigabyte SD card can. I just do not easily comprehend all the technical jargon there is about SDRAM and DDR RAM. 


When my son inserted a memory card into my otherwise low-profile cellular phone, I was amazed at the songs and videos I could store. I enjoyed what my son had already downloaded on the memory card that I could enjoy on my lowly mobile phone’s audio and video player. And don’t even get me started on the images! I loved being able to change my wallpaper and idle display settings at will. So you can just imagine my disappointment when my son took back the memory card so his older sister could have it. I did not protest, of course, because they are both my children and I have always been one to profess that the only reason I got a cellular phone in the first place was to enable me to send and receive text messages and receive and take calls. So, I have told my children, I do not have use for large memories on my portable device. 


On another front, I consider myself lucky to have a respectable “remembering” capacity. I still remember the eateries that my husband and I frequented in the big city, both by ourselves and with the family. I still remember the many times he had been thoughtful and loving. The memory of my husband hurts so much sometimes that I wish I could just sleep and forget everything the next day. But that will never be. He left me with seven reminders of how he was and what he was when he had been alive. Yes, that is the kind of memory that won’t easily be swept away when I use a memory card or use a different hard drive. 


Sadly, that’s just the memory of an elephant, at its most cruel.

Questions for Discussion:


1. Do you believe you have good memory? Why or why not?

2. What things are always the hardest to forget and the easiest to remember?

3. Can you easily forget a wrong that is done to you? How?

4. How did you develop your memory in your younger years?

5. How far into your past can you remember? Be able to discuss that earliest memory with your teacher.
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