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Memphis, TN – Elvis lives!  That would certainly appear to be the mood of most of the faithful queued up for a 16-seat shuttle bus to take us from the visitor center across Elvis Presley Boulevard up the hill to Graceland here a few miles south of downtown Memphis.  
Seeing the King is not inexpensive.  We had to pay $10 to park, then another $55.10 for two of us to gain entrance (senior rate plus AAA).  However, our ticket did include the shuttle bus, a digital device (with headphones) loaded with tons of information about everything-Elvis for use during the tour of Graceland, and admission to other Elvis attractions associated with Graceland, including the Car Museum, Sincerely Elvis, his two airplanes, and the Fashion Museum.  One can easily spend a full day doing everything-Elvis, including getting married at the Chapel in the Woods advertised as “for your very special wedding.” 
Graceland, itself, is, as it has always been, a relatively tacky mini-mansion sitting on 13 acres.  Elvis purchased it for $100,000 in 1957.  He lived here when not in the Army in Germany or on tour until his death, 20 years later, in 1977.  The tour takes visitors only through the bottom floor and the basement of the two-story structure.  The upper floor is described as “Elvis’s personal living area.” [Is he still there???] Most of the wood paneling on the walls is dark, and there are mirrors everywhere.  Although interior decorating has certainly changed considerably since the Elvis era, most would have to agree that the motif throughout the home is far more redneck/poor white trash than elegant.  One room has the same type of shag carpet on the ceiling as on the floor.   A room with a pool table has 350 yards of identical fabric on all the walls.  

 In fairness, Elvis was a simple country boy who hit it big at an early age.  His career was orchestrated with an iron fist by “Colonel” Tom Parker, who basically plundered much of Elvis’ earnings over the years – even handing Elvis contracts in which the Colonel received 50% of the proceeds.  Elvis, by most accounts, never read any contract which the Colonel handed him to sign.  Interestingly, the Colonel was not a real Colonel, and his real name was not Tom Parker.  He was, in fact, a slick promoter who was actually not an American, but who had been born in the Netherlands, and who apparently took the name “Tom Parker” from an officer he had served under in Hawaii.  Many theorize that the reason Elvis never toured overseas was that Parker worried that he could not obtain a passport and that to try to do so would blow his cover.  Nothing about Parker is ever mentioned at any time during any of the Graceland tour.  The Presley family now tightly controls everything Elvis and reached a financial settlement with Parker shortly after Elvis’s death.  In modern-Elvis, Parker no longer exists.
The two airplanes which Elvis owned are part of the tour.  There is even a video showing how the larger jet was transported from the Memphis airport down Elvis Presley Boulevard to Graceland.  The interiors of both jets are decorated much as his home – luxurious and garish.  The wash basins, for example, are lined with thousands of gold flecks.  His onboard communication system rivaled that of the President.  And Elvis’s signature logo, TCB with a lightning bolt, is everywhere, including on the tail of both planes. [TCB was Elvis’s personal motto/creed, Taking Care of Business.]
Two of the outbuildings on the Graceland estate have interior walls lined with gold and platinum records given to Elvis during his career.  It is worth noting that the guy could, and continues to long after his death, sell recordings.  As of 13 years ago, over 400,000,000 albums had been sold.  In his later years, Elvis apparently wondered why he “had been chosen” to have been born with his musical talent and the associated fame and fortune which followed.   These questions may have produced the demons which led to the drug and alcohol abuse which undoubtedly contributed to his death due to a heart attack on August 16, 1977 at age 42.  

It is unclear how much longer Elvis will be a cash cow for his heirs and for Memphis.   Most of the visitors on the day we visited Graceland were older whites.  I saw no “people of color” other than the numerous African-Americans who were Graceland employees.  Sooner or later, future generations will no longer have the fascination – and almost religious fervor – for Elvis of the current throngs who make the pilgrimage to Memphis to see “The King.”  On the other hand, you could do worse for a religion.
I thought you might like to know.
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