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Page 14 – Que Sera, Sera

The day of reckoning arrived.
Needless to say I had not slept very |well.
The abdomen was uncomfortable
throughout the night and I had to make
several trips to the loo because of the
laxatives. I took a bath and to my surprise
broke into a song while soaping myself.
Although I like music, I listen but do not
sing for fear of irritating others. I had
burst out automatically this time, it must
be the work of the subconscious mind and
related to my present plight. Whatever it
symbolised or signified, it did not really
matter, so long as it made me feel better.
“Que sera, sera, whatever will be, will be.
The future’s not ours to see, que sera,sera,
what will be, will be......,” I sang.
I was still humming the song as I was
getting ready to leave the house. The maid
heard it and said, “Sir, this is my favourite
song too and it is important to me.”
“Really?” I said.
“Sir, before I came to Singapore, I
was really frightened because every-

He had to leave for treatment for some
shoulder complaint himself. I wondered
what his story was.
I went home to tell my family and my
maid heard me singing again. This time:
“I see trees of green, red roses too, I see
them bloom for me and for you and I think
to myself, what a wonderful world......”
“Sir,” she said, “You have learned a
new song.”
“If you like it, I’ll teach you,” I said.
But this story does not end here.
I went to work and had for my first
patient a young lady who had a simple
gynaecological problem. Suddenly, I
felt an itch in my nose, perhaps it was
due to some scent she was wearing
and I started sneezing and the nose
began to drip. “Excuse me,” I said and
took out the handkerchief from my
pocket to wipe my nose.
And then I saw her stare at me in a
rather shocked manner, got up and left
the room without saying a word. I was
totally nonplussed by her action. “What’s

the matter?” I wondered. It was only
my nose that was misbehaving.
And then it all became clear. I had
carried a pair of briefs in my trouser
pocket for emergency use, in case I
needed it after my procedure at the
radiologist and I had taken it instead
of the handkerchief to wipe my nose,
right in front of the patient. How would
she know that it was just an innocent
mix up?
I could not blame her for being
upset and frightened. She must be
thinking that this doctor was weird and
maybe depraved. The situation, come
to think of it, was actually quite funny
but when I found out that the young
lady had left the clinic hurriedly with
her mother and with tears in her eyes, I
stopped chuckling. What if she was so
offended and lodged a complaint, say
one of outraging her modesty?
“Que sera, sera, whatever will be,
will be.......,” I sang in a voice, which after
so much practice, was tolerable. ■

thing will be so different from what I
was used to and worse of all I wouldn’t
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know what my employer is like. I didn’t
know what to expect at all. My mother

is pleased to announce a series of hobby group sessions related to IT and Medicine.
Each session will consist of demonstrations and informal discussions.

taught me this song and told me to just
hope for the best. Sometimes things
are beyond one’s control, whatever
will be, will be,” she replied.
“You are right,” I said, “Que sera, sera,
whatever will be, will be.”
And so I made my way to the radiologist. I met the security guard inside
the lift and he gave me a thumbs-up sign
when he heard my “Que sera, sera .....”. I
took it as a favourable omen. When the
barium was pumped in and the bowels
inflated and I was feeling apprehensive
and uncomfor-table, I sang, “Que sera,
sera, what-ever will be, will be .......” but
in the silent mode.
It seemed an eternity but actually it
took only about 20 minutes to arrive at
the verdict. I was lucky, the radiologist
declared quite confidently that it was
clear. It is difficult to describe the feeling,
perhaps it is that of a condemned man
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Programme for 29 July 2001
Time : 3 - 6pm
Venue : SMA Conference Room
Lecture/Demonstration:
1. Introduction to Singapore Palm Users Group (SPUG)
2. Collaborative opportunities for SMA & SPUG
3. Setting up a Forum for doctors & “Palm library”
4. Demonstration of the latest SONY PDA (with seamless integration
with SONY’s VAIO laptop)
5. Q&A session on PDAs & other questions
Tea Break
Discussion & Hands-on Session
Guests from the Singapore Palm Users Group (SPUG):
Mr Ronnie Ma, President
Mr Toh Wei Sheong, Marketing
Mr Jeffrey Yen & Mr Eugene Teo, Internet, Forum & Website matters
RSVP for the 29 July Session at Email: tech@sma.org.sg or
Fax: 2247827. Thank you.

who is suddenly given a reprieve. I
cleaned up and went to his room to thank
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him and was all ready to indulge in some
gossip only to find that he was in a hurry.
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