
Of love and hope… and serendipity 
 

The year was 1999, and I was a 22-year-old college student with two newborn nephews, a new first job 

as a middle and high school music teacher, and a closet obsession with some secret VHS recordings of a 

show that had been off the air for almost a decade. I loved hanging out with friends on Saturday 

afternoons at the mall, catching up over a cup of coffee. 

It was on one of these afternoons at the mall that my friend Maggie and I decided to go into a music 

store to check what was new. I’ve always loved soundtracks, so I asked her to take me to that section, 

and she started reading titles to me. While she’s reading, I’m just letting my hands run over the CDs, just 

thinking I wanted to take too many of those titles home… 

At some point, for no reason, I randomly pick up a CD off the shelf and turn to Maggie, interrupting her 

account of titles: 

“Hey Maggie, and what is this one?” 

“It’s Beauty and the Beast,” she says. But as I’m moving the CD back to the shelf, since I already owned 

that soundtrack, she stops me and takes it from my hand: 

“But wait… it says Beauty and the Beast… but this is not the Disney movie… how strange!” I promise you, 

my heart just skipped a bit at that moment! 

You see, back in 1989, when our show was airing its second season in Paraguay TV, only this one radio 

station carried the theme song with the vocals, and I would just sit there for hours with my finger on the 

Record button after every song, waiting for it to come up! And a couple of years later, when the song 

was no longer being played, I let a friend borrow my treasured tape… but she unexpectedly moved and I 

never got it back! I remember calling the radio station years later and talking to the DJ who would 

always play it, to figure out what that record was, who sang the song, and how to find it (they used to 

just announce it as the “theme from the Beauty and the Beast series that’s being aired on Fridays),” only 

to be told that he couldn’t find it and it was probably in archive. 

So back at the music store when Maggie said it was not the Disney CD, I reached out to it and held it 

tight: 

“So what is it, then?” 

“I’m not sure,” says Maggie, “It says Beauty and the Beast Of Love and Hope, and it has this guy that 

looks like a lion… wait, I think I remember this show when I was little!” 

My heart was officially beating twice as fast; I never knew there was a CD out there! Remember, we had 

no TV Guides or internet at the time, so I had no way of knowing a soundtrack album had been made 

back in 1989, I thought the song was part of some singer’s album. 

“Can we play it? Let’s get the store guy and play it…” 

So she gets the guy and he takes the CD. 



“You want Beauty and the Beast?” he says. “Let me get it, this is not it. We got this one by mistake, 

among the Disney ones. I’ll be right back.” 

“No no, wait!” I held on to the thing for dear life. “This is exactly the one I’m looking for…” Never mind I 

was not looking, it found me! 

So he gives me the headset and plays it, and the opening theme comes on… This is the first time I’m 

hearing the opening theme with no lines, just the beautiful music, enclosed in the privacy of that 

headset… I cannot describe what I felt at that moment, what that music did to me; I just stood there, far 

away from the world, and moved to tears, like I was holding the whole secret of the tunnels and I 

couldn’t really tell anyone why this was so meaningful. And then the second track comes on, and for the 

first time I hear the original Vincent (not the Spanish dubbed version, which was all I knew and loved so 

far). What was this? There was poetry too? I just kept going through all the tracks and recognizing the 

incidental music, and just wanted to run home, shut my door and escape to my secret place. Maggie and 

the store guy must have thought I’d lost my mind! And that’s exactly what I did for the rest of that 

evening. 

It still blows my mind that the only copy of “Of Love and Hope” in Paraguay made it to that store “by 

mistake,” 10 years after it came out and I assume being hard to find even here in the US, and that it 

ended up in my hands! If that’s not something that was meant to be, I don’t know what is! 

 


