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Found text from Leviathan, or the Whale by Philip Hoare (2009)

Text (after Philip Hoare): Will May
Music: Benjamin Oliver

2025
Our first fear is abandonment; | was nearly born underwater
Our last, too a perpetual ocean in my head
We all leave home to find home | drift out as far as | dare
Al | | | | | ]
2nd time
J=c6b
—9 % l f I , T l | l = , T
y 4 = | I i - '/4 g; i -~ -~ I | S
L2 - = = S — o g i i\ z s :ﬁ\ S
Ben prp 7 | —
| I | [ \ ) N
o - 2 I o— ,i I < 1| — —= j ,|' —
— 1 10 = —— “ O — j j__q . p= “ H ©
L = “r o 4 — 7 4 95 o
N — SN —
o  Wwith flexibility
7 % = — i
[ [ ar WS ® — i
o — & = — =17 o = T ©
Ben pp
) e . i e
)y —— [ p= = p= ] y.4
— ﬁ’_d_j = = . =4 “ = © & e O %vh
| realised what | had been missing:
the buoyancy of myself
luminous in the twilight
the idea of going out of my depth
gradually add dissonance to white notes moving up the keyboard QUa === mmmmmsseso—seeooo-oooooo- 1
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Ben

repeating pitch E

Here it was:

a cathedral tomb containing
the bones of a saint

some vast grey tree trunk
canary of the sea

with sense of internal rhythm and pulse-

The water alive with clicks
The loudest noise made by any animal

gradually move up

Slow whale-like impro -
could use these pitches..
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Nothing is concealed

Everything is transparent

like holding a living musical instrument
so intricate as to be a miracle in itself

find repeating m
sparse and cryst

usical object...

aline

Queer and eerie noises
Unseen ships moan like lost whales
Sound behaves differently

spreads over the surface and soaks back into the sea

Everything is transparent
Nothing is concealed

A sweet, high-pitched song rises up from these cetacean
choristers in the sea’s cathedral

remember snippets of melody from section at bar 9 on high-pitched song
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