Thought of the Day
Christopher Wilkinson

Track One: Earth Trail Gold (6.33)
We live in a time where the dangers of global destruction, the reality of global
economics, the rise of global awareness, global environmental concerns, global
health concerns, and all of these, are drastically pivoted against all around economic
crises, war, hatred, crime, addiction, abuse, alienation, dislocation, refrigeration,
dimensions of false direction, deceit, nefarious hidden agendas, mass systems
where no one is to blame, blameless and nameless forces that are somehow
involved in nameless atrocities -- all these on a global basis as well.
At this time of juncture, a cusp in the stars, a chasm of hope and fear, I wrote Earth
Trail Gold. It addresses the mothers of the world to take their power and reclaim the
power they do hold, the power to bring the balance back, the power to make a road
of global wholeness come out of this shadow time we live in.
One Nation. One World.
Published in OVI: 2008-08-28

Track Two: All Birds To Sea (5.59)
I wrote ‘All Birds To Sea’ thinking about the desert, and the people who ﬁnd
themselves there. Some were born there, some travelled there -- many think they
know the way around, even though the sands shift constantly. Many are lost. How
do you ﬁnd your direction in a land where everything looks pretty much the same,
the sun beats down on you and sucks out your body’s moisture, and nothing at all is
a stable reality?
What can you trust? Where do you go? -- I had these thoughts in mind when I wrote
the song.
Published in OVI: 2007-03-08

Track Three: Andromeda Station (6.37)
It is obvious to us all that the environment of our planet is in danger. Our planet is
the only home we have. Yet the agendas relating to taking care of our planet seem
to have become politicized to the point that nationalistic, political, economic agendas
have taken the fore in this concern.
Various countries have set benchmarks for percentages of reduction in destructive
behaviors over periods of time that span decades, while all of us can see that
environmental destruction is a real part of our present reality.
I wrote ‘Andromeda Station’ after watching a re-run of The Day The Earth Stood Still,
with Michael Renee. I thought that if no one on earth will heed the destruction of our
planet, due to personal, national, economic, or political agendas, maybe using the
voice of Outer Space might drive the message home.
A voice from afar with a message of warning to everyone on the planet, from a
voice that is not part and parcel of any political agenda, so the song appeared. I am
hoping that by sharing it freely, it may add some inspiration to those who truly care
about Mother Earth.
Published in OVI: 2007-01-22

Track Four: Bells for Light (6.10)
When I wrote Bells for Light I was meditating on how we can continue to ﬁnd hope
and courage in a world where environmental dissolution is in our faces, political
realities are often facades for incompetency, wars are fought to ensure that
antiquated economic lock-holds are held in place, and our own personal realities are
surrounded by fear, uncertainty, and doubts about the world around us. Out of that
meditation -- a seeking of hope -- I wrote this song. I want to share it with you all,
and hope that you ﬁnd it worth sharing along. Peace.
Published in OVI: 2007-03-02

Track Five: Love In Time (8.22)
Charles Hardin “Buddy” Holley was born on September 7, 1936. He died on
February 9, 1959. Many people obsess about the day he died in a tragic airplane
crash. Here, I want to celebrate his birthday.
I am making Love In Time available for download (with common commons rights
reserved). It is inspired by Holly’s song “Not Fade Away,” but is not a version. It’s a
tribute to Love, Buddy, and good ol’ rock and roll.
Some of you will notice that my voice is up-pitched a note from my voice as it
appears on other OVI releases -- this is on purpose, a contrivance of computer
technology. I did it because I was looking for that golden ‘50s sound.
Published on OVI: 2008-09-07

Track Six: Piper in the Wood (6.27)
The day to honor the Piper of Hamelin -- Rat Day – is July the 22nd. Who was this
character? Well, long years ago in Hamelin Town, a pretty little city, a terrible thing
came to pass -- the town was over run by rats! So the people of Hamelin hired a
piper to lure the rats away. They promised him a fair wage for his services. All were
in agreement, and the Piper did indeed lure the rats out of Hamelin with his playing,
and got them all to jump into the river. After the rats were all gone, the people
decided that they didn’t really need to pay off the Piper.
Hypocrisy and deceit, as well as bad business. The Piper warned them that if they
did not keep their promise of payment he would make them very sorry. The people
of Hamelin could not see how a Piper could make them pay, and laughed at him.
The next morning the pipes were playing just outside the village, and all the children
of the village woke up from their beds and followed the Piper out of Hamelin. The
parents could not stop them -- all the children disappeared. This was the price the
Piper exacted for their deceit.
continued...

Even now, when Pipers or buskers play it is sometimes remembered to give them a
little money, in remembrance of the deceit that was done on Hamelin’s Piper -- this
money is known as “Pence for the Piper,” and has become part of the common
slang.
In this song I consider all the double-talk, hypocrisy, and so on that we hear every
day. I thought about the way we were discouraged from listening to certain music as
kids, and of how the musicians that were once forbidden are now the icons and idols
of our time (have stolen the hearts of we who once were children).
I thought of the urges for creativity pivoted against needs to conform. From out of
these thoughts the story of the Piper of Hamelin ﬁlled my memory. Then I wrote
Piper in the Wood.
Published in OVI: 2008-07-22

Track Seven: Whale Eye (7.37)
I have thought that in all the political and economic issues of the day, the whales
have been somewhat forgotten. I started thinking of the whalers, the pirates, the
whales, and in inter-dependence of desire, good wishes, and the exchanges we
all make in the process of trying to get what we want -- so I took the shanty mode,
and sang a “Blow the Man Down” type song. I think it is timely, and I hope the OVI
audience will enjoy the listen.
Whale Eye is a song about a village of whale-men, who go out to catch whales
in their boat, bring them in, and render them into oil, which they sell for their
sustenance. On this trip the Whalers leave their wives and children, just as every
time. As they grow lusty for Whales, they forget their families. On the way out to the
Whale ﬁshing grounds a pirate ship passes them, but does not attack. They wonder
at this, but go on to sea and proceed to ﬁll their ship with dead whales.
As they had been gone some time, the pirates they had seen on their way out had
continued...

already landed in their village, and through romancing or coercion, had seduced and
moved in with the wives of the Whale-men. When the Whale hunters returned they
found their families and homes adopted by the pirates. The pirates seized their ship
and all the whale oil it held, then put the Whalers on the Pirate Ship and sent them
off to sea.
They kept the Whale Boat, the whale fat, the women, the land, the houses, and
the kids -- while the Whalers had to learn the life of pirates. That’s the basic story
behind this shanty. Whether the old issues of the oil derived from whales and the
current issues of geological oil have anything in common is subject for speculation.
Published in OVI: 2008-07-04 under the title “Remember the Whales”

Track Eight: Stone Mountain Sky Dream (9.18)
What we need now is Solid Rock. The song I offer you here, ‘Stone Mountain Sky
Dream’, speaks to a lot of things. It’s Rock. I won’t even try to say what it means
to me, or should mean to you. I think you will enjoy the listen. That’s the reason for
this one: Enjoy the Music.
I’d like to dedicate ‘Stone Mountain Sky Dance’ to Robert Plant, who turns 60 today.
Never met him, but the inspiration dies not die.
Published in OVI: 2008-08-20

None of this could have happened if I was all alone. There are a lot of
people behind every one of these songs. People who supported the
work, people who played an instrument, people who contributed ideas
and dreams. I can’t possibly mention everyone.
I’d like to make special mention here of Steve, Steve, Markus, Mick,
Bob, Robert, Bob, Arwyn, David, Dave, Wesley, John, John, John,
Jocelyn, Cornerstone, Sol, Eric, Richard, Rick, Takasaki, William, Bill,
Kawamura, Abe, Ishimitsu, Nagindra, Sasaki, Wylie, Treadgold, and so
many others.
I want to thank Suryana for her love and backup, Joyce for the Matrix
she presents, Steve and Mark for backup and hot licks, Isis for
watching, and Bob for the memories.
All tracks were recorded in my own studio. I personally edited all the
sound using SoundForge™ software.

This work is licensed under a Creative Commons Attribution-NoDerivs 2.5 License.
All the songs here were ﬁrst published in OVI magazine (www.theovi.com).
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They are gathered here to give you about an hour of listening
enjoyment. Please download them freely, listen to them with
enjoyment, share them with your friends.
If you want to share any of the tracks, please hit the button that says
“Send To A Friend” – that way the good folks of OVI – who made this
Free Release possible – will get their due credit.
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