OLIVER HOPKINS-BURKE

IMPROVISATIONS

for any number of players



Seek beauty in unexpected places.

Play chords
Let them resonate

Let them decay.

In every note
In every chord
In every melody

In every silence:

W ait.

IV

Loud, but weak.
Then:

Quiet, but strong.



Vv

Floating through space

On a dream

Vi

Moving

But getting nowhere.

VIi

Harmony without pitch.

\‘All

Just...do something
Anything

...Plecase?®



