For my Family

| am above all a just man, Napoleon, 1804
Never again will a story be told as if it is the only one, John Berger

It’s all moonshine next to the education of the heart, Sir Walter Scott

Malheuresement les génies médiocres sont condamnés a imiter les
defauts des grands maitres sans en apprécier les beauteés: de la le mal que
Michel-Ange fait a la peinture, Shakespeare a I’art dramatique et que
Beethoven fait nos jours a la musique.

(Unfortunately, mediocre talents are condemned to imitate the faults of
the great masters without achieving their virtues: hence the harm
Michelangelo does to painting, Shakespeare to drama, and nowadays
Beethoven to music.)

From Beethoven’s Notebooks, 1816, source unknown)
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