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You are irascible! Mr. Beethoven!
Irascible, I tell you! Irascible!”

“Irascible? What do you know about
irascible! You are just a little girl!”
“And you’re a grumpy man, for no reason
whatsoever.”

“No reason? What do you know? I have
a right to be grumpy. Can you not see
what I’ve been through?”
“I see perfectly well what you’ve been
through. You’re ill of health. Your mother
died when you were only seventeen. Your
father treated you very badly. You have a
sad habit of falling in love with women
who are completely unattainable . . . ”

“Unattainable? Hey! Don’t get cheeky
with me young lady! I practice all the
time you know!”
“You have amazing gifts; yet you treat peo-
ple very poorly. It is not becoming Mr.
Beethoven, not becoming at all.”

“Not becoming, eh?”
“Not becoming!”

“Irascible, eh?”

“Irascible!”

“Hmm. You may be right.”

“Thank you.”

“It’s just that I’m so frustrated. I am a
writer of sonatas and symphonies, over-
tures and concerti and yet I am losing
my hearing. In no time at all, I fear I will
not be able to hear anything at all.”

“That is very sad indeed, Mr. Beethoven.
Very sad indeed.”

“Without my music, how would I live?
Without my music, what will I be?”

“Oh, Mr. Beethoven. You will never be
without your music.”

“What do you mean? I hear less and less
every single day.”

“I mean the music is inside you, Mr.
Beethoven. Your music is who you are.”

“Really?”

“When you write it on a piece of paper, it is
so that you can share it with the rest of the
world. When a musician sits down to play it,
it is for themselves and their audience.”

“But I already know how it sounds! I
hear it inside of my head!”

“That’s right, Mr. B. And you feel it from
where it started.”

“Where is that, little girl? Where is that?”

“Right here, Mr. B. Right here in your big,
irascible heart.”

“Irascible, huh?”

“Irascible.” 

“Hmm.”

“But you are one of the greatest composers
to ever walk the face of this planet.”

“I am?”

“Most certainly. People will play your
music and sing your songs for centuries.”

“They will?”

“Music itself will never be the same since
you were born on one cold December day
in 1770.”

“Alas, it is true, I do write the music.”

“You certainly do, Mr. Beethoven. You cer-
tainly do.”




