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ppp






   

mp

I trip I trip, and slipdown sec ret- snakes,


 


mp 


that wait for meto miss a step,

slent.

that wait for me to fall.







I lose my grip on scales as smoothas sil ver- tongues, that spit me out un done.-
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slent.

That spit me out, square one. But

f

when in hell as Win ston- says, you


f


keep on go ing- ne ver- know ing- where each fate ful- step willlead.




mp

 mp

And so I car ry- on ac ross- the board, ig nored- by lad der- clim bers-





clutch ing,- grab bing,-

slent.

push ing- to the top.


p

I quiet ly-


p
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47
Meno mosso, rubato

53

60
A Tempo


en dure- the lit tle- box es,- fin gers- crossedfor luck y- num bers




 slent.

to re lease- me from this trap.


mf

And as I wait my turn,

 
 mf


I scrawl mywords on emp ty- spa ces, try ing- hard to find the mean ing in this





place of fate andchance.

p

While I wan der- wond' ring why and when,





p
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I hear the serpent's- hiss ag ain- and soon I'm sli ding- right back to the start.


 



     
It

f

al ways- ends with


 

 f


this be gin- ning,- not quite lo sing- not quite win ning,- in a game where cha os- rules.




 
mp

I guess I guess I'll faceit with a grin and ne ver- giv ing


 mp
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in.

   p

I close my eyes


 p


I close my eyes and shake it twice.






 
slent.
pp

I roll the dice.




pp
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Adagio

Clocks David LancasterDaniela Nunnari

(from Three Songs of Peril)

 Independent of the piano, and always just a little slower.


pp


This stave 'cued' by the singer; play with the voice or as soon as possible after the voice.

 mp espress.

The day the


clocks went


back



The Aug-



voice begins
within bracket

    



ust


sky bled


grey.



Thir teen-


moths es cap'd- through


skin.


     


ppp ppp
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Cha os- called,


we let him


in.

  
repeat, if necessary, until voice ends.



         


ppp




pp 




The

mf


ros es- - lost their


heads, the
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one you gave me


fad ed- - on my


ribs.






ppp


The


ink still wet, theflesh still


red


I said good


bye


pause, if necessary,
 until voice ends.


pp

  


ppp

 

The

pp

bath ran


cold, my eyes ran
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dry, The


her mit- left the


house.



     
     


ppp ppp
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Slow, fragile
q = 60-66

(from Three Songs of Peril)

David LancasterSubmersed
Daniela Nunnari
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She bows her head and weeps o ver- wist ful-

    











Ped simile.



 


wat - er Weeps like a will ow- Trail ing- her tang led- tend rills-
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wet with tears, wet with ri ver.- Slip pe- ry,- ripp ling- the re flec- tions

    




   


of mem or- ies.- A face she'd for got- ten,- a place she once knew.

    




 



 

  
They

p

leave her so sud den,- dis solve- in the

 
pp   


depths are lost in the dark ness- be neath.-
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Her hea vy- head sinks. She sur rend- ers- to sil ence-

    




   




The sky ab ove- dark ens-


The day takes a

    
  



 


breath.
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