Doubt - filled days and sleepless nights

‘Niddura niraakarinchi mudduga tamboora batti (sacrificing sleep for the tamboora)….’. These words of Thyagaraja are what echo through my mind each time I begin my practice session after completing the assignments due for the next day. I have to admit there have been days when sleep (a valuable commodity in IIM) has triumphed and I have woken up feeling guilty for having short changed my first love- music. This predicament is probably familiar to the hundreds of part-time musicians who form the majority of performers in the Carnatic music field today. 


Why am I doing an MBA? Let me be honest, if a clairvoyant predicted that I would definitely make it to the top echelons of classical musicians, I would quit without a second thought. However the reality remains that a vast majority cannot consider music a viable career option, especially when there are more lucrative options available. And it isn’t just the money. The academic and corporate world has figured out the way of getting the best talent to give of its best. However the music field still runs on recommendations, relations and luck. How can we expect bright young people who have no qualms about admitting their desire for a good life with a credit card, a car and, more importantly, fair recognition to take to the arts seriously?

And yet, we all agree there is no better life than that of an artiste. I personally know the joy experienced after a satisfying kutcheri is a bigger high than scoring all As in an exam. So where do I see myself ten years from now? As a hot shot executive in a leading investment bank, who occasionally sings at pujas and festivals? Strangely enough, I would see that as a failure. 

Or I could choose to turn this into an opportunity to contribute to music in light of my management education. If there is something the field needs, its big doses of a professional corporate culture. I dream of a day when young people will not have to face the same dichotomy as I do. I dream of a day when there should be an Indian Institute of Music of the same stature as the IIMs today, such that only the best of the best get in and are guaranteed successful careers on graduation. Will my idealism die down? Only time will tell. Till then, it’s back to dilemma – filled days and sleepless nights…. 
