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				Record player from Elvis’s bedroom and the album that was on it the day he passed away
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				Elvis’s walking stick with knife handle
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					PRISCILLA: Who can think of Elvis without thinking of Graceland? Walk through the front door and you feel him. He’s here. Here in spirit and here in memory. With all his music and movies, with all the stories surrounding his life, there may never have been a more public man than Elvis Presley. But behind the gates of Graceland, Elvis was an extremely private man who lived an extremely private life.

					To understand Elvis — the real Elvis — is to see him in his truest element. That’s Graceland.
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				PATSY: Graceland is Elvis’s heart. It’s where he was most himself and where he felt most loved. It’s where he returned, time and time again, from all his great adventures — movies in Hollywood, shows in Las Vegas, concerts in Hawaii.

				I worked in the office at Graceland with Elvis’s dad, Uncle Vernon. Elvis was not only my cousin, he was my boss, but mainly he was my brother. From the time we were little kids in Mississippi to the day he died, we had a close and loving relationship.

				In Elvis’s mind, he always associated Graceland with his mother, my aunt Gladys. In 1957, he bought the big estate for her. Remember, we were Depression poor people from Tupelo. When Elvis’s records got popular, among the first things he did was buy Aunt Gladys a pink Cadillac, pretty dresses and nice jewelry. He wanted to buy her the world. All his life he dreamed of making her comfortable. Graceland was that dream come true. The tragedy was that she lived there barely a year before she died in 1958. Her death shocked us all. Elvis was devastated. No one could console him. She was his life.
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			ELVIS: Everyone loves their mother, but I was an only child and Mother was always right there with me. All my life. It wasn’t like losing a mother, it was like losing a friend, a companion, someone to talk to. I could wake her up any hour of the night if I was worried or troubled by something. She’d get up and try to help me.

			
				
					[image: ]
				

			

			PATSY: I never saw a more loving relationship between a mother and son. Aunt Gladys was full of fun and energy. She brought out the best in Elvis. He inherited her vitality and humor. When Gladys was around, Elvis was never down or depressed. When Elvis was away, Gladys was never relaxed. She worried something would happen to her boy. The bond between them was so close no one could get in between. Gladys gave Elvis the confidence he needed to go out into the world. When she left the world, he didn’t know what to do.
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					Gladys’s jewelry box
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					Elvis’s personally engraved money clip
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					Elvis’s gold-plated Beretta
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				Maybe it was a good thing that he had to go back to the army where he was sent over to Germany. Being at Graceland right after his mother passed might have been too much to bear.

				His homecoming in 1960 was wonderful. Graceland was exciting again. Graceland was alive again. I could see he was thrilled to be home. But I also felt his sadness. I felt how much he missed his mother. For all the wonderful times at Graceland — all the meals and parties and games and birthdays and holidays — Graceland was never the same after Aunt Gladys passed. Elvis was never the same.

				PRISCILLA: When Elvis and I met in Germany a few months before the end of his army stint, he kept describing Graceland to me — how much I would love it, and how much his mother would have loved me were she still alive. He pined for his home and he pined for his mother. I was a young girl then — only fourteen — and couldn’t begin to understand the importance that Graceland held in Elvis’s heart. As years went by, though, as I myself lived in Graceland and Graceland became part of my own heart, I understood that it was much more than a place. It was Elvis’s refuge from the storms of life. It was where he dreamt of raising a family and finding simple peace. Sometimes he found that peace, sometimes he didn’t, but he never stopped trying. Graceland symbolized his hopes for a happy life. That’s why he always came home.
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					Gold-plated phone from Elvis’s bedroom
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					Remote control from Elvis’s bedroom, 1957

				
			
			
				
				
					[image: ]
				

			

		

	
		PATSY: When Elvis was in Germany he wrote a beautiful letter to me and my parents. He described being in the mountains on maneuvers. It was freezing cold. His detail was demanding. He felt himself getting sick with a sore throat and chills. He said he had never been so homesick in his life. He wrote about the one Christmas when we were all together at Graceland, when Aunt Gladys was still alive, and how he cherished that memory. He went on about the importance of family in his life. For Elvis, family was everything. You couldn’t read the letter without crying. You couldn’t read it without feeling Elvis’s sensitivity. Of all the many things Elvis left us with, I value that letter above everything. It showed how deeply he loved his home.

		LISA MARIE: I was born in 1968 and have enough memories of Graceland to keep my head spinning for the rest of my life. It was amazing. Filled with energy and excitement. Always something going on. Non-stop action. And surprises. Of course it was all about my father. It was his energy and excitement that kept us all on our toes. If he was in a good mood, it was going to be a great day. We’d ride horses or ride around in golf carts. The kitchen was Grand Central. Something was always cooking. Because my father was nocturnal, Pauline and Lottie, the night cooks, were always on call. The day cooks, Nancy and Mary, had to keep an eye on me. Everyone had to keep an eye on me. If I was scared at night, Pauline would sit by my bed. Food was a big part of Graceland. My father’s family was southern and so was the food. Comfort food. Ham and eggs. Pounds of bacon.

		PRISCILLA: The attic in Graceland seemed to call to me. Elvis’s paternal grandmother, Minnie Mae, who lived with us in Graceland, claimed she heard noises coming from Gladys’s ghost. Well, I didn’t believe in ghosts and was determined to see exactly what was up there. One day while Elvis was off making a movie in Hollywood, I ventured upstairs. I can’t say I wasn’t apprehensive. It was a stormy afternoon. Heavy rain. Thunder and lightning. I slowly opened the attic door. It creaked like it hadn’t been opened in years. Inside, it was pitch dark. I took a couple of steps forward and found the light switch. The yellow bulb lit a long line of clothing racks. These were Gladys’s clothes. Elvis had saved everything. All her precious belongings were here. I could feel her spirit. I was excited and moved. One by one, I examined her blouses, skirts and dresses. They were simple, not extravagant, and gave me a sense of her character. It might sound strange, but I Would bring these articles of clothing to my face and breathe in their essence. I knew this was as close as I would get to Elvis’s beloved mother. I tried on a couple of coats. It was as though she were embracing me. And just as I was lost in a reverie, thinking of how this charismatic woman shaped my husband’s charismatic personality, the door flew open. I screamed! Seeing me, the woman who had opened the door screamed even louder! It was Hattie, one of our housekeepers. She was certain she’d seen a ghost. It took us several minutes to get our bearings. When we finally did, we were able to laugh, but the experience of discovering Gladys’s wardrobe and feeling her presence was something that lives within me to this day.
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				TV from Elvis’s house in Palm Springs
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				One of Elvis’s favorite colognes
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			PRISCILLA: Elvis was always stunning. Appearance was important to him. He loved clothes. He loved fine fabrics. Outside of his movie roles, he never wore jeans because as a poor kid all he had were jeans. Even at home, even on casual days, he’d wear a beautiful silk shirt and tailored trousers. He always made a strong and compelling visual impression.

		

		LISA MARIE: You’d hear him before you’d see him. You’d hear these noises at the top of the staircase. He’d slowly make his way down, and there he was. The thing about my father is that he never hid anything. He didn’t have a façade. Never put on airs. If he was crabby, you knew it. If he was angry, he’d let you know. His temper could give Darth Vader a run for his money. But if he was happy, everyone was happy. He had that kind of charisma. He’d never bore you. One morning after breakfast he gets up and says, “Lisa, come outside. There’s something I want to show you.” I run after him and right there in the backyard is a pony. “It’s yours,” he says, “all yours.” He lifts me up and puts me on the pony. He starts leading me around the yard and back into the house. As we pass by my great-grandmother’s room, the pony decides to relieve himself. Now my great-grandmother starts yelling, “What’s all the commotion about?” “Oh, it’s nothing, Dodger” — that’s his nickname for her — “nothing at all.” My father is extremely respectful of her, and maybe a little afraid of her, so he’s running me and the pony down the hallway, through the dining room and back out the door. Fortunately, she doesn’t move too quickly and the mess gets mopped up before she opens her door. The whole house — his friends, the maids, the cooks, his dad, everyone — was always waiting for my father’s next move. You never knew when that would be. His insomnia turned time upside down. I remember mentioning how much I wanted a puppy. Next thing I know it’s 3 a.m. and
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Taking Care of Business

ELVIS

THE FAMILY
Priscilla Beaulieu Presley (Elvis's former wife)
Lisa Marie Presley (Elvis and Priscilla’s daughter)
Patsy Presley Geranen (Elvis's double first cousin®)
Ann Beaulieu (Priscilla’s mother)

Paul Beaulieu (Priscilla’s father)

Michelle Beaulieu Hovey (Priscilla’s sister)

*Brothers — Elvis's dad Vernon and Patsy's dad Vester — married sisters —
Elvis’s mom Gladys and Patsy’s mom Clettes.
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