Landscape wth Beet hoven

Per haps there was once a tine |like Caspar David Friedrich’s
"Monk by the Sea’, which was |argely enpty, vast and
expansi ve, and in which the individual was still an event, and
each of his utterances a welcone interruption of the other
enptiness - perhaps there was. O a tinme when the educated
peopl e spent nost of their daytinme playing cards - |ike Franz
Li szt - because the tine was obviously not to be filled with
pl aying the piano. Now, if a Beethoven is born into such a
time, then he has been | ucky, because people actually want to
hear him But the people were also | ucky, because what they
got to hear from Beethoven was not just any expression of an

i ndi vi dual, these expressions cel ebrated the conjuncture of
desire and fulfillment, the nmeeting of the for the first tine
freely unfol ded individual expression with a desiring,
receptive humanity, or in a figurative sense, with a | andscape
that was still so little cleared that it could well tolerate a
certai n extravagant design.

Today, on the other hand, any design is pure overexploitation
and a crime against future generations. The | andscape of today
can no longer tolerate any formor individual design and
enpowerment. There is no nore roomfor it, the resources are
used up, the landscape is battered. The only thing that the
wounded | andscape needs today is that intelligent and
conprehensive thinking "architects"” help it to stinulate its

i nherent power relations to self-healing. The individual
expressions of such architects are of no interest to anyone.
The only thing that matters is their unbiased intelligence,

wi th which they can manage the renaining resources, slow down
t he ragi ng erosion, reduce the non-renewabl e energy
exploitation, and optinmally pronote the | andscape’s own forces
i nstead of hindering themas they have done so far.

And, of course, |I'mtalking about art or music all the tine.
About the changed conditions of its production, about the fact
t hat a Beet hoven today woul d be nothing el se but an

i mposition, sonething for which there is absolutely no place
anynore. Something that belongs in a pot with air pollution,
envi ronment al destruction, rainforest clearing, urban spraw
and overexpl oitation. Beethoven today would be a crinme. And
yet there are a huge number of conposers who all want to be
Beet hoven, who want to dom nate their environnent instead of
wanting to understand their artistic environnment and not
consider the listeners as a mani pul abl e mass.
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