
ENVOI 

Throughout this little book, I have been suggesting that, far from being 
helpless in the matter of thinking morally, we have considerable powers 
for doing that very difficult thing. If this is so, it seems to be somewhat 
wasteful to entertain confused taboos and inhibitions that stop us doing 
it. To name a parallel, it is worthwhile remembering the fate of the 
Margrave of Brandenburg. He seems not to have bothered to look at his 
post, and therefore he never opened a particular parcel of music that had 
been sent to him as a present by some tiresome choirmaster. It was found 
unopened at this death. 

The choirmaster's name was ).S. Bach, and the parcel contained what 
we now call the six Brandenburg Concertos. Not much else is known about 
the Margrave. No doubt he was a man who got a lot of presents. All the 
same, it seems possible that he, like the rest of us, sometimes reflected 
that life was hard on him, and that he had never had the luck that he 
deserved. It does not seem to have occurred to him that he could have 
improved the situation just by opening his mail. 

It would surely be a great pity if we were to repeat this mistake in regard 
to that very remarkable gift, our power of making moral judgements. 
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