 
Task 4 – Monday 3rd December
Imagination 

Using the four short pieces in workshop, write a letter of apology for your bad behaviour at last night’s dinner:
1. What you had for breakfast 
2. Your last text message
3. Lovers eyes
4. Favourite CD


Letter of apology

FAO: Julian Lloyd Webber
Chairman of the Chamber Music Committee Lampeter.


Dear Jules,

I am writing to you to apologise for my inexcusable behaviour during last night’s Chamber Music Awards Annual Dinner and I behaved like a bat out of hell leaving you to clean the mess up. Please believe me that I did not mean to make a fool of you but understand that the food was not very good and indeed I had a right to complain about the bill but maybe I should have gone about it in another way. I would like to explain my side of the story and hope that you will forgive me so that I can continue playing with your horn for the Octet.

I admit that the waiter was barely seventeen, but he was barely dressed for his job and it’s a big concern considering that he handles hot food. He came to the table and served a dish of congealed beef curry, special fried rice and soft prawn crackers. The rice and prawn crackers were very tasty, but the curry was cold. I suppose two out of three ain’t bad but that was not the cause of my outrage. 

It was a hot Summer night and when I asked for a bottle of water, the irresponsible waiter had poured neat vodka into the water jug which I gulped down as I was very hot and thirsty after playing the horn. Of course, the drinking did not stop there. I had to wash the vodka down with a piece of Andrew’s meatloaf which was heavy and as hard as rock. Andrew had ordered a bottle of Rutini Malbec and it would have been very rude of me not to accept so I drunk the entire bottle as everyone else was drinking white wine. This is when I ordered another bottle and as I topped up my wine glass, I accidently knocked the bottle over and red wine spilled out and landed all over your brothers white trouser suit splashing his new musical score. I know it didn’t help matters when I took the waiters shorts off and threw Penelope’s white wine over Andrew’s suit to help get rid of the red wine stains.

[bookmark: _GoBack]I hope we can continue being great friends. I am on the ferry again and still miss you and those forget me not eyes. Are we getting sentimental in our old age or is it just that we are ridiculed with dementia and alcohol? For crying out loud Julian! You of all people should know I do not normally behave like this, but it was all a big misunderstanding and accidents happen. I did not mean to use such bad language to the maître d’, only when he produced the wine bill of £350.00, I went into a rage and punched the snotty nosed pig. 

Hope this explains my behaviour and you take pity on your little horn
Player. 

With loads of love and a thousand pardons!


Henrietta 
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