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This is a story about the longing for community that wells up within the solitary soul. It is also about the
indomitable solitude of the self within community.

Paul Tillich, in The Eternal Now, writes that man “. . . is not only alone; he also knows that he is alone.
Aware of what he is, he asks the question of his aloneness. He asks why he is alone, and how he can triumph
over his being alone. For this aloneness he cannot endure. Neither can he escape it.”

The Bard could use some help scouting out new material. If you discover any books, compact disks, or
movies which came out in the last twelve months and which you think fit the Bard's criteria, please drop a
line to bard@voicemagazine.org. If | agree with your recommendation, I'll thank you online.

CLICK ON THIS - Taster’s Choice Lonita Fraser

It's harvest time and Thanksgiving and Halloween approach, so thoughts of many a soul turn to bringing
in the crops and raking in the sugar on the 31st.

The latter may just be a treat, an extra, but the basic truth of the matter is that if we don't eat, we
don't live. Food might be a horrid habit, but like sleeping and breathing, we are compelled to do it.
Mind you, starvation aside, there are some lines | personally would never cross food-wise.

Weird Foods From Around the World

One man's treat is another man's trash. It's a lesson in how what seems normal to us is by no means as
normal to anyone else. Bear this in mind the next time someone you know spouts off about some cultures
and their eating of dog.

Strange Food From Around the World

A simple list of things in other countries that might, to you, sound a bit odd.

WildRecipes

Adventurous | may be, but there are things on this page | couldn't put in my mouth even if | was starving to
death. Please view with caution; this page may not be suitable for anyone with a weak stomach.

Weird Food

Coffee-flavoured chewing gum and burger-flavoured chips? Much as I like all four of these items (okay, |
don't like gum, but let's pretend for just a moment), | do not think | would want them in any way combined.
Reminds me of the time they made bird's nest ice cream on Iron Chef America. Eww.

Deep End Dining

A website dedicated to the gastronomically odd.
Weird Meat

I know people eat chocolate-covered crickets and all that, but . . . okay, I'll say just this one word, because
| think it'll be enough for what's on the front of this site right now: larvae. I'm sure there's something else,
but | got an eyeful of that and just had to turn away.
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Befriending the Enemy

It’s a night in late summer. We’re gathered around the barbecue in the
back yard of my friend’s cabin on the Sunshine Coast. There are maybe a
half dozen of us, drinking beer and eating grilled oysters. There’s this
American guy from ldaho—checked shirt, baseball cap, one of those foghorn
voices you can hear from miles away. He’s plump, maybe in his mid-fifties,
owns a chain of repair garages. Turns out he’s a Bush supporter, with a big-
time grudge against trade unions and the “liberal media.” He’s smoking a
miniature cigar that smells like it’s been dipped in bat guano. He’s the kind
of guy to whom any true-blooded, progressive-minded, socialist-leaning
bloke like myself could very easily take an intense dislike.

Problem is, he’s an utterly charming and apparently decent man. Turns out
he’s spent a lot of his weekends over the past few years helping to set up a
community garden for disadvantaged senior citizens. He’s been married to
the same woman for 26 years, and he talks about her with affection and

respect.

When he’s not aggressively ranting about politics, the stories he tells about his travels through India, his
dysfunctional family, the fortunes he has made and lost over the years, are interesting and filled with a
subtle, self-deprecating humour. Near the end of the night, | see him in the living room, surrounded by four
or five young kids, my daughter included, who are watching him perform some pretty well-done magic
tricks. Their faces are alive with laughter and delight.

Contrast this to another evening, some months earlier. I’m sitting in an Irish pub in downtown Vancouver in
the company of two friends and a third man | know slightly, a writer whose work | have admired for years. |
have more than one volume of his work sitting on my bookshelf at home. When | read his words on the page,
they seem to me to be illuminated with grace and beauty and wisdom.

Problem is, | find myself thinking that, in person, he’s a tedious windbag—self-aggrandizing and almost
completely humourless. | have this insane urge to pour his glass of single malt Scotch down the back of his
shirt.

Our opinions of, and relationships with, others should be much simpler and more clear-cut. The people who
don’t share our views and values should be obvious buffoons, objects of clear ridicule. Unfortunately, it
doesn’t quite work that way. Time and again, we find that relationships are frustratingly complex,
challenging our pat, easily formed assumptions and prejudices. Which, come to think of it, may not be such
a bad thing after all.



MUSIC TO EAT LUNCH TO Mandy Gardner

Nightwish - Dark Passion Play

Release date: September 26, 2007
Label: Nuclear Blast/Roadrunner Records
Tracks: 13

Rating: 10

This Finnish new-metal band has succeeded in creating an overwhelmingly
operatic experience with their sixth studio release, Dark Passion Play.

Thanks to the collaboration between the five existing Nightwish members
and the London Session Orchestra, this entire record plays like a night at
some strange, fantastic opera. Entirely spooky during most of the tracks, this band has written a set of songs
that work cumulatively to play with your head a little; first with a bit of trash metal, then a bit of ‘80s glam
rock, then the sweet, soft, and endearing composition that is “Eva.”

Because the tone never fully changes, the album moves from extreme to extreme while never letting the
listener feel that the songs don’t work together, despite a differing focus.

The incorporation of the London Session Orchestra into the record was perhaps one of the greatest decisions
the band has made when it comes to recording. This is an idea that’s been continued from their previous
record, Once, which in its time marked a stylistic evolution for the band, who have been recording since
their 1997 release of Angels Fall First.

The fact that Dark Passion Play has kept the fundamental style of Nightwish’s last recording means that the
band is happy in the transitions made since the late 1990s and feels comfortable in this particular vein of
musical production.

In a sense, this album sounds like Olivia Newton-John has taken on the role of a sweet yet seductive vampire
on a Broadway stage. The sweet vocals of Anette Olzon bring the music to a different level than it might
otherwise have reached; her voice is every bit as versatile as the musicians she works with, so that the
transition between dark and almost frightening hard operatic rock and solos, accompanied in turn by piano
and flute, is imperceptible.

This album reminds of those times when as a young kid | went to sleep listening to cassette tapes of The
Phantom of the Opera, except that Dark Passion Play caters to a more advanced, eclectic musical palette.

What more can | say? It’s essentially flawless, and even if you aren’t particularly turned on by the thought of
a hard rock opera, you can’t help but be impressed with the execution of this album. It’s an undeniable 10.
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