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The difference is not that big. When we watch 
monkeys, we recognise much of ourselves in them: 
in their behaviour, their curiosity, their face. Mon-
keys are a caricature of the human being – which 
is, of course, a highly anthropocentric view of 
things. It is quite possible that monkeys see quite 
the opposite. But, mentally, we humans can easily 
ease ourselves into a monkey-skin because the car-
icature of ourselves is right within us.

And so we sit on a tree, pout our lips, stick 
out our stomach, suck air into our throat with our 
diaphragm, and let a lusty «Uhuh Uhuh» echo 
through the tree-tops, a call that can be heard 
for miles. Perhaps we are attempting to bring our 
horde to order with the call; maybe we are trying to 
lure a female into our lap. But then again, maybe 
the «Uhuh Uhuh» is of no significance whatsoever.
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I am standing on the shore of the lake that forms 
the heart of Periyar National Park. Tree trunks stick 
out of the still surface of this body of water, which 
is a shallow pond in this dry season; they look like 
candle-straight, admonishing fingers, jet-black, as 
if a fire has murdered them. And from deep within 
the forest, from an inestimable distance, the call of 
a monkey reaches my ears over and over again. It is 
a dark deep song – it does not seem like a straight 
soundwave zipping towards me, rather it is like a 
snake slowly zig-zagging its way through the air to 
reach me. I have no idea which type of monkey 
calls in this fashion, but the sound seems to suit 
the oak-brown langur that I found staring out of a 
bush at me earlier in the morning. 

Bach wrote his Magnificat with the aim of 
praising, celebrating, and magnifying God in 
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heaven. Even if one does not believe in God, one 
must be grateful to him for providing the com-
poser with the pretext for creating such a super-
natural set of sounds, stream of melody. Music 
gives people the feeling that they are more than 
what they are. It takes into their breast the idea 
that something higher lies within them, or works 
upon them. We do not think about the caricature 
within us, that giggling shadow that glides along 
with us throughout our lifetime, when a Magnif-
icat fills our being.

Is the «Uhuh Uhuh» of the monkey his Mag-
nificat? Does he punch the chant through the leaves 
with the aim of experiencing the higher? Or is the 
monkey simply that: a monkey? An animal who 
does not mind that time passes, that every evening 
he has to write in his diary: «Nothing special hap-
pened today.»? When zoologists speak of animals, 
you get the impression that the creatures are con-
stantly doing meaningful, survival-related things, 

taking part in a 24-hour program focussed on nu-
trition and reproduction. But does everything in a 
monkey‘s life have a purpose?

I like to imagine that the monkey sits, day-
dreaming, on its branch – without the feeling that 
it is missing out on something, without feeling 
any sense of obligation, any pressure to use time 
meaningfully, or at least to have some fun. Living 
in the here and now, magnificat anima mea momen-
tum: «Uhuh Uhuh». For more than that there is no 
room on this branch. 

It is quite in order then that we readily delegate 
this condition, which we fear as much as we desire, 
to the caricature of ourself, to our inner court jest-
er, But, as I observed earlier, the difference is not so 
great: «Uhuh Uhuh» – et nunc et semper et saecula 
saeculorum.
Translated from German by Gunvanthi Balaram.

This episoda was originally written in conjunction with a short video clip 
accessible at  https://vimeo.com/336872499
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