The  Qrdeal - of = Bsethoven

Splrtitual darkness hovars over the world. AN

age of materiallsm oppresses mankind; and sgoblism 1z the

alpha and omsga of vublle 1ife. Habe and ambltion  rule.
allke the destiiinles of men and natlions; the psople of
the earth live in Tear. War destroys olitles and olville
zatlons while degpalr robs men of thelr ldeallismand hope.

‘We grope in the dsrkness, stumbling dlindly, seeling egw

zaps Trom the gloom that surrcunds us.

Then 1like a Tlash of lightnlng the life of a

btruly sreat man throws the world about us lnto deey rew
Lisf., We can see the road ahead; we recognize its goals,

while for a mamﬁmtkmam clearly sees hlg destiny. Hope

and courage shall brlghten the path as we trudge onvard

through almisersble worid. A flash ! then all is dark

agaln, but our minds retaln the inage of lts brightneas

and our heartsg have cantured o spark of 1ts Tire. Hepogs-

Torth our Journey 2hall be a little less Cfzarful and une-

agrtaln.,
~

Ludwlg van Beethoven bek

" those few, who beseause of thelr goodnesss and

have left thelr llves shining beacons to thelr lellow men,




To those whose destlny 1t is to bear like burdens, be
hig 1life the symbol of wman's vietery over fate; to
thoss who are sparad that agony, be 1t undying proof

of man 8 4Alvineg nature.

I+ is & crusl paradox = e that suffering
ghould be the preregulsite «f true greatness and that
paln should cause every soirltual growth. .igt 1t was
undoubtedly the suffering of a noblse hesart that 1ilted
the geniug of Besthoven Into lmmortality. L@m@liﬁéga,

Aisaprointnsnt, and deafness nade hls 11lfe one of the

most pathetlic sver recordsed by history.

Horedity had endowed Sesthoven wlth an uncome
nromlsing character, and the sadness of his youth sup-
Dlsmented what natures had already besurn. Zven as a chilld
he was often alone, and hilg artiflelal lsolatlon mads hilm
an unpusually Individualistle person., This Indlviduallsnm

in hls charasdsr was what othsrs so often ealled gtubborne

ness, what male it so hard for him to get along wlth people.

It nesd not surpriss us then, 1f those who had no ldsa of
+he real nature of Desthoven's character classified him as

‘ )
valn and haughty. — Paasar.

»

here were many, however, who admired hlm, and
a cirele of friends who loved him and wers faithful to him
ag long as they lived., Yet not even they could fathom what

. 1 .
was zolng on in Beethoven g soul, They only sensed that




-3 -

there was somethlng very wonderful aboult this rude un-
hapny man, whom though they were ever ready to help, they

could never really understand.

That 1s why essentlially Besthaven was always
lonely, and why out of the realization of his iGnhabpy-lot

he wrote such hopeless words as open hils Helllgenstadt

P

Testament. 3, you who conslder me 1nimical, ob-

atinate, or misanthrople, what Inlustlce ve do met! You

know not the secret cause of what appears to you thus." - Pauag
Thaere-in hig own words, is the vasiness thal separates hilm

from other human b@imgg.Lﬂ%g&QQM&méw&%@ﬁ@mﬁﬁwﬁri®@w%aw@@&dge

CHET-whgsn, B Ir-vatys ATy e beeone g nore-and--nore - L8018
~tEd -Prom--the-world-abvont-hriiny-his-dovelivess grovwsy-and at

thewand of his 1lifa. he is.erectlically-alones. He prefers

the ailance of the forest to the glitter of soccliety; the

fields and the woods become hls sanctuary and his home, and

L)

the tresg and the flowers are his true frisnds.

It seems a niracle that in the mlidst of such lone-

liness Basthoven ahould have any ldsallisn at ali, and yet

his politieal and soclalsldeas are two centurlss ahead of

his age. At 2 tlme when wost of the world 1s yst fettered
with the bhalns of arlstosracy, he ls a prophet of the new
fresdom of Voltalre and Jefferson. Desplsing all soclal
dietinctlons, DBeethoven refused even to ?emové his hat for
royalty, #nd hils utterance to Gosthe on that cccaslon has

bseome one of the baslc statemsnts of democratlic ldeology,
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"I wnow no other values of a man, except those which

ﬁgmd to makes of him a gq@lgr one " &@&@@@Mmﬁﬁmﬂgg$gwh&ve

Jpeen.laprlsoned-for sueh-sbatements In Nla-day, and Tor

_a_uhile-the-police-econsidered hig arregt. Thay thought

Jadmg-howevers - toounuswal-a-person- Lo.be. wery-dangerods

~to the state. He was never actudlly-errested; bubt-those”

gomwiebture made-trie-Tife-nmeggurably Harder, hls fate

Few men have strugglsed more with thsir fgate than

e

aid Besthoven, Lfﬁm@@@@w@@gmkg@_
h@ﬁ%ﬁﬁmn&&@&mta@%$&mm%s£@m%Wﬂﬁ] He could never rsconglle

wantoonpan el ERE LT -

SO

hime=1lf to his own life; he could find no purpess in 1t but
his nusle and often that too seemed inadequate to him,

Thig is the confllict between the genius which tends to sat
Beethoven apart from men, and the human deslire to ve one

of them, to think, act, and live ag they do. The very nature
of the strugglse determines the outcome.. Does not genlus “
always triumph cver zedlocrity, splrit over flesh 7 . . .

This unrest finds its counterpart in music, The same struggls

that develops Besthoven's soul makes hls musle
LR R .

great, The

characteristic allearo portrays the o the
; wh / :
ek Dattle, he themes break Torth like the roar of

C -

ths gurf,'er&ahimg upon a moonlit stmahd sas thoush theyendless
deep were trylnz express in one tremendoup roar the passions
of 8 thousand centurles. Softly the mslodises retreat, only

to be ecaught by the thundering crescendo of the next wave.
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We Teel 1t in the firet movement of the Tifth symphony, in
the Leonore Overtures, this yearnlng to glve expression to
something intangible that cannot be expressed. But we feel
the nearnsss of the confliect to our own souls, and our
inmost splrlts $5agma%3§g®ma§9§%ﬁf@r that which alone is
abls to give ocur minds a goal, our lives, a pDurposs,

Above(ali)th@‘umc@rtainty, above the strife, above all the

sorrow an alr of triumph ascenda. The battle has been fought

and won. And even so the 1life, the outcome 1s never uncer-

4
tain, but so long as the heart heats there can be no rest.

Parrns,

More trying than all the struggling, than all the
lonsliness was dlsappointment. The glowing ideallsm that
worked so well in theory found nothing but rebuffs when ap-
plied to the environment. With fervent hope, Bsethoven had
dadleated hils third symphony to Napoleon when the tyrant
seemad to him a protector of fresedom. Napvoleon too, dis-
appolinted him, and when the soldlsr was crowned emparor,
the great ldeallst tore up the title page to the symphony
and substltuted the inscrinption that has bescome an eple,

" Herole Symphony to celebrate the memory of a great man,"
it gegpmg unmnlstakably clesar that the work was not meant for
a single man; 1t was written for far more than that. . It

gstands for an 1dealism and a pureness of mind.that have

seldom been sgualled in the long history of mankind.

Although Besthoven was wrliting muslc for the
angels, he was still living on earth, It was a sorrowful

place for him, "How sadly I must live now among such ego-



»
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tistle and miseranls @@opla," he writes to Earl Avands.

L%ﬁ&m%@w“@ﬂ Lo that, sadness, dlssppodntsetrt-came -ty Begthoven

Aredeve-as-dn-most--obher thlngseHe-was-orgasedy-—and -thoye

COUENLF-RaBpF e DRODAR LY For-the-only-rimetw-his-ltPe s The

engagenent-way Uroken and-he-almogt g

awwi@ﬁ%“§?W%%&%m%hmuk.--“I can - Tive elther with-yow—op

~pertrteaddept-he-had. anee. wrltian. here-For s while-hewWes

“oHthe Vergs o EEITIAL;-bub-he--did-pot. take his{own)life

g T - respong TBITILY THEL surpaseed-all - personal A
4

@@&vagwrwgﬁﬁﬁgthi&&%yw@@mkﬁapw@mm$&mimgw&ﬁ@w%@mﬁ@@p%&nw
—

ORIy
—

It would seen that sueh disilluslonment would be
almest too much for one man to bear, but an even greater
avll plaguad Besthoven. The mosi dlgoouraging blow to him
was his deafpess., What lrony of fate ! that his sars,
so sensltive to svery note, should fall hinm in the prine :

of nils creative 1ife. Freguently he would stuff hiz sars

with cotton to @scape the paln which nolse gave him, The

disease came gradually, and hope for cure faded day by day.
: Hi nean

At Tlrst Besthoven trled to hilde the ¥y Trom hils frilende,

but alfter about a year he was forced to admit it, and to ask
them to write down what they had to say on paper. "Sad re-
slgnatlon, 1lv whiech I must now seek my refugs,"he wfote at
the time. DBut he d1id not suffer as reslignedly %g that state-
ment mizht imply. HMors than once 414 he curse hils creator

and the world ln which he was living. He poured out his soul

Into works of music that have mever been surpassed in depth

of Tesling or tonal.beauby.
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Anidst 21l Mils depalr, Desthoven turned the

nagative glde of his suflferlng lnto a positive influence

dn Mis Life. What would have wrecked others, bascams to
wim a source of gtrength. "I shall prove that whosver
lives nobly and virtuously csan in turn besar the abuses of

others," he onee sald., That was the spirlt in whilch he

1ived and in whilch he oresatsd. DBub{s

ydslowly his physleal condltlon de-
teprlorated., Worry and paln had left thelr mark., Only
death gave him the peage ke had valnly sought in Ausie all
hin 1ife. He 4dled during & slrom. Lightnlng flashed and
thunder roared above the head of the dyling man. No Trlend
gtood at hils bedslide.
G{W\,a Vot

He dlsd in a thﬁﬁ&@?ﬁﬁﬁfm,-%v%ﬁA&ﬁ e had lived.
Hisg mugiahig @t@?m&;Awitm%ssﬂta his genlul, his w?iting%\to
bis vislon., Yet mors than all that hi@t@PyA@f mugleal score’
can record, hls sulfering and hils triumph are everlastlng
proof to all thoss whosa lives are saéﬁliX@ his own, that it
ls poseidble to walk through darkness 1lnto llight, to pass

Prom suffering to loye

Jochan Meyer

Pniladelphla, June 12, 1946



