NEW ENGLAND TRAVELOGUE

for piano and string quartet
New England Travelogue for piano and string quartet (piano quintet) was commissioned by Joan Smith for the Martha’s Vineyard Chamber Music Society for its Summer 2009 Concert Series. It is a composition in four movements of approximately 17 minutes duration. 

While I was living in Boston in the late 1980s, I fell in love with the beautiful and diverse regions of New England. So, when the commission to write this piece arrived, I decided to reminisce musically about places in New England I have visited over the years. 

The first movement, Vineyard Reggae, was inspired by a summer evening I spent several years ago in Edgartown, on Martha’s Vineyard. I remember lots of people in the streets, filing in and out of restaurants, ice cream shops and stores. All seemed to be in a vacation mood, and the scene felt like a big party. Vineyard Reggae starts out in this spirit, in its course taking us on an all-night walk through the streets of Edgartown. After a while the “partying” subsides, and the crowds start to disappear. The city becomes quiet and the music reflects this with a “late night-very early morning” atmosphere. The piece continues to become more sparse and tranquil, until - at first dawn - it picks up energy again and leads us optimistically into the new day. Finally, we reach the destination of our walk, open the door, enter and the door closes on the movement.  

Vermont Magic describes the memory of a Christmas time drive in a very special part of this state, the Northeast Kingdom. It was a clear, moonlit night, and we were driving on a small county road, passing through an evergreen forest. At one point we got out of the car. Everything was covered with snow, and all sounds were muffled. Snow dust fell slowly from the trees, getting caught in the moonbeams. 

Inman Square is in Cambridge, MA. In the late 1980s it was home to several jazz clubs, which were located on opposite sides of the square. The movement captures the energy which emanated from these clubs, the excitement of the patrons streaming in and out of them and the snippets of high octane jazz that could be heard whenever the doors opened for an instant.

Mount Desert Island in Maine’s Arcadia National Park has a number of quiet inland lakes. I remember the stillness surrounding these lakes, occasionally interrupted by the sounds of forest animals. The water’s glassy surface was broken every now and then by the rise of a fish, or the landing/taking off of a water bird. Insects were dancing on the water in an atmosphere of calm serenity.
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