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By /760 I had a style pré@‘ well established, and knew
more precisely what I wanted to fry to ca/>ture i my
songs. 7 was reading JER Tolkeen'’s Lord OF The Keings b
trilogy at the time, and other fantasy and fitional stores, i
and was obsessed with the wmage of the female as this
awesomely beautifil but elusive and fleeting fupre, one
that would always be just out of my gras>. During this time
perod, I wrote this song and its comprarnon song, The

Muse Is Slectang, pPractieally twin songs out of the same
dreamy EPisode. '

The song wes also never r%aar;gé’é&f,’ as I never had the
means, untd 20 years hod yaﬂe"‘zfzy and I had assembled a
mudtitrack recording studio. This made jpossible the |
hewnting string sowids and acoustie quitar SWithes:s wheh
areated the neeessary dream-like guality of the song.

This song is also one of those that regures o partiecdar
female voeal for the ehorus fzorton.

- John '



