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From teenage 
obsession to lifelong 
comrade, Sabyasachi 
Mukherjee traces the 
trajectory of his long-
distance relationship 

with his ultimate 
muse, Madonna
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There’s a restobar in Kolkata called 
Trincas that was the hub of live pop 
music until a few decades ago. It brims 
with legends of a sari-clad Usha
Uthup crooning Little Willie John’s 
‘Fever’ and stories about Sunday
jams that had everyone swaying to dit-
ties from The Beatles to The Bangles. 
It was in the mid 1980s that I
walked in with my dad. When he 
wasn’t looking, I told the house band 
that I was a famous singer from Bom-
bay, grabbed the mic and belted out 
Madonna’s ‘Into The Groove’. After I 
sang, my father, my closest ally back 
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then, gave me some well-meaning
advice: “Son, you will make a great en-
trepreneur someday, but do not try to 
sing again!” 

I just had to fi gure out another
way. I dyed my hair orange, wore clip-
on earrings and strung crucifi xes 
around my neck. It was the whole 
package. I was a committed superfan 
and the Queen of Pop was my saviour! 
I was suffering from depression back 
then and her music articulated her 
struggles so beautifully that it gave 
people like me hope to do something, 
be somebody.


