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All the music on Contractions For Ophelia originated in a series of guitar
improvsiations recorded, one every day, during a holiday in Cornwall. 

These were combined with field recordings made 
on the same trip. 



Why ‘Contractions’? Well, and this is blatant reverse engineering, the original guitar

improvisations were quite long. Meditations almost, overlooking the sea in the calm early

morning. Then, through various processes, these improvisations were edited, chopped,

looped, added to, and generally buggered around with to create the music we have here.

Sometimes, a fragment survives. At other times, all that is left is a reverberation. So,

contractions. But the title really comes from the fact that early versions of these pieces were

used as background during the birth of Ophelia, my grand-daughter. It kind of fits. In fact, I’m

not sure I approve of the process of naming such abstract music. It makes it programmatic.

Mind you, in certain cases, these pieces were so much of their time and place that they

deserved to be named after the places they are so reminiscent of – to me, of course, but

perhaps not to you. If you have never been to Minack, then you might not know that Minack is

a place, let alone a place where a theatre sits above a beautiful bay. Did you know that The

Erosion is a place? Do you care? What’s a Zawn, do you know? What about Sniggery Woods

– been there? Then you know it’s not in Cornwall and therefore I have simply named the piece

after a place I like. I don’t think it matters, except to me, but you might find it helpful. Oh, and

one of the pieces is titled with a line from an Edith Sitwell poem, just because. I’ll let the music

go, now, and get on with something else. Thanks to Richard for giving this stuff a place to be

born, and thanks to Ruby and Ophelia for giving it a use. 
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Iced Webs

The Erosion

Sniggery Woods

Minack

Zawn

Whitened with the Moon's Flour

Blessings for Ophelia


