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Il commiato in quella stanzetta d’ospedale, spoglia come una cella francescana, metteva in risalto
le sue qualita di uomo e di scienziato, che né la vecchiaia, n¢ le sofferenze, né la consapevolezza della
fine imminente avevano affievolito. Accettava la morte con stoica serenita pur mantenendo intatto,
sino all’ultimo, I’interesse per la ricerca intesa come strumento di conoscenza e non come oggetto di
competizione e strumento di potere. In un tempo nel quale sembrano essere questi i criteri che guidano
I’attivita scientifica, quel nostro colloquio, in cui segui, con appassionato interesse, l’ultimo
«rendiconto» delle mie ricerche, mi rivelo il segreto della grande influenza che esercitava sui giovani:
derivava dalla passione con cui aveva perseguito i suoi studi e dirigeva quelli dei suoi allievi,
indifferente agli onori e ai plausi tributati ai vecchi maestri.

A 92 anni Giuseppe Levi era ancora troppo giovane e pieno di interessi per compiacersi in queste

fatuita, come lui le definiva con supremo disprezzo.

Elogio dell’imperfezione
Rita Levi-Montalcini
(1987)



Our farewell—in that small hospital room whose bareness reminded me of a Franciscan’s cell—
could not have taken place in surroundings or under conditions more apt to bring out his qualities as
a man and a scientist, consumed neither by old age, nor suffering, nor by the knowledge he had of his
approaching end. He accepted the latter with a stoic serenity while maintaining till the very last an
interest in research as an instrument for the understanding of nature and not as an object of
competition and an instrument of power. In an era when the latter conception of scientific activity
prevails, that last conversation of ours, the vivid interest he took in what he knew must be his last
“briefing” on the state of my research, revealed to me the secret of the great influence he exerted on
the young. It derived from the passion with which he had pursued his studies and later directed those
of his pupils, while remaining indifferent to the honors and plaudits that are granted old Masters.

At the age of ninety-two, Giuseppe Levi was still too young and full of interests to be pleased by

such fatuities—as, with supreme disdain, he was wont to call them.

In Praise of Imperfection

My Life and Work

Rita Levi-Montalcini
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