THE PRODIGAL SOUNDS

ANNULUS

A circuit in five movements |. Departure II. Arrival

Inspired by a trip we took to Oregon We meet up in Portland, planned for several years Slow down, look around to park- there's a space
to view the Great American Eclipse of 2017. Waiting by the OMSI logo, counting concrete squares Time to get the tripod out,
At the curb | see the Tesla, and | meet his charming wife this is the place.
Written, performed, and produced by Colin Nicholls How little he has changed despite the years and different life
Recorded in a spare room in Marin County, California Restless crowd. Faces of excitement all around
Mastered to an average loudness of-14 LUFS My tripod in the trunk, and my camera by my side On the bank above, they're walking single file,
We head due West, and stop to shop provisions for the ride  to higher ground
The Sun is bright unfiltered light, with two days yet to go
Making time, and catching up, with traffic getting slow Sepia; as penumbral light surrounds the hill
The perfect photograph will need tranquility,
West on 18, South on 101 and skill
Following the road out to the Sea
gh the village, to t It begins with diamond rings- see the shadow fall...
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Fender Telecaster, Ovation Balladeer, Yamaha Spanish guitar

Ibanez Roadster Fretless Bass

Modartt Pianoteq; FrozenPlain Mirage; Klevgrand Pipa;

Korg M1; Roland VK-8; Novation PEAK

XLN Addictive Drums 2; Roland SPD-20; Shaker, Tamborine, Handclaps
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I11. Totality (10:16 am)

In '83 strangers came from overseas

to my home, a fishing town called Tuban.

Nearly noon; yellow light and dusky blue

Under the bed, we hid in fear, as Kahu ate the Sun.

Later that day, a bule man was kind to me,

and showed me how his camera saved what | could not see.
Totality, now in twenty-seventeen

Unafraid, | think | hear a distant gamelan

The crowd is getting louder, and time can not be stopped.
The LCD before me, | breathe, and take the shot.
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