
 

         

Two European pilgrimages! 

 

Affordable and ethical 

    clothing! 

 

One band in concert! 

 

And much more! 

The Scribbler 

Issue #3 Deadline: 

December 1st 

Dear reader, 

 

Welcome back to The Scribbler, Mater Dei’s 

own student magazine. We’re still small, 

but what we’ve got can pack quite a punch! 

We’re always looking for submissions, and 

as you’ll see in the articles this time 

around, we accept a wide variety of 

material! 

 

It’s been fun getting this issue together, 

and we hope you enjoy it just as much. 

Make sure to send us some feedback on 

what you’ve read! Contact details are on 

our site: 

http://mdiscribbler.wordpress.com 

 

Happy reading, 

Paul (the Editor). 

http://mdiscribbler.wordpress.com/


 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

On your computer? Simply click the name of the article 

you wish to wish and you’ll be brought right there! Or, if 

you printed this out... well, you have to look for the article 

you want. We’re still working on inventing magic. 

Still time to get in print! 

Charity shops in Dublin, with Claire G 

Two plays in the Drama Soc 

 

Books: 

 Death Note, reviewed by Ciara McC – the comic banned by China! 

 

Travel: 

 Taizé, with Paul C 

 Destination: Cinque Terra, with Ronan S 

 

Don’t forget to check out The Scribbler’s main site for available details on 

training times for the teams of MDI! 

 

Music: 

 Bon Iver, reviewed by Conor C 

 The Devil and God are Raging Inside Me, reviewed by Kevin M 

 



Still time to get in print! 

 

There’s still time to submit short stories 

and poems for the Writers’ Soc’s book. 

Our deadline is November 24th (a 

Thursday). In case you missed the 

guidelines, here’s what we said last 

time: 

 

     We’ll consider any genre of story, 

with the obvious exceptions of anything 

with gratuitous amounts of sex and/or 

gore, and nothing anti-religious: we 

have to remember where we’re writing 

from! Word limit: 3000 words. 

     Those same restrictions apply to 

poetry. Keep in mind, the book will be 

printed for sale in March, so poems 

should have an appeal throughout the 

year. Line limit: 45 lines. 

 

Email: mdiscribbler@gmail.com 

 

 

Dublin's best kept clothes 

shopping secret... Phibsboro?! 

 

Now your first thought may be, Claire, 

there are no clothes chops in Phibsboro. 

And this is true, you won't find Zara 

there beside Tescos, there is no Topshop 

beside Xtravision and there isn't even a 

Penneys beside that weird butchers 

with all the pigs’ feet and tripe in the 

window. There are however seven  

charity shops. Now these range from the 

pretty well stocked and well laid out 

(Enable, Oxfam and Cancer Research) to 

one I won't name which is just there to 

provide a place for the old ladies of 

Phibsboro to have a moan... 

     I understand why people don't shop 

in charity shops. They can look quite 

depressing, everything thrown around 

the room, it’s hard to find anything nice, 

they do sometimes smell... However 

there are massive benefits! 

     The fashion industry is very hard on 

the environment. The fashion industry 

is the second biggest user of water in 

the world. In the making and 

transporting of even one t-shirt we use 

an awful lot of fossil fuels. This isn't 

sustainable in the long run... And clothes 

are seen now as expendable. They used 

to be mended, passed on or reused in 

other ways but not anymore. They are 

produced so cheaply that we take them 

for granted. 90 million items of clothing 

end up in landfill sites globally every 

year. Now I'm not suggesting that we go 

around wearing fig leaves and weaving 

our armpit hair, I love clothes! And 

charity shops are a small way that we 

can help. Every item of clothing you buy 

mailto:mdiscribbler@gmail.com


there would likely have gone to a 

landfill. 363,000 tonnes of clothes are 

sold in charity shops across the UK 

alone, that's thousands of tonnes that 

don't go in a hole in the ground! 

     And the money goes to a good cause... 

In the UK the shops earned 110 million 

pounds for charities. That's an awful lot 

of money for clothes that were going to 

go in the bin anyway. And if you buy 

something you don't like, no need for 

buyer’s remorse: the money is going to a 

good cause. You can give it back in, 

somebody else might take it home and 

love it. 

     Which brings me to the last, and best 

thing about charity shopping, cheap 

clothes! My absolute favourite piece of 

clothing that I own is a gold 

embroidered jacket that I bought 

for two euro in Enable Ireland in 

Phibsboro. I only left the house to buy 

some cake, all I had was a fiver in my 

pocket. I brought back cake, my 

favourite jacket and had change to 

spare. If I go through my wardrobe, all 

of my favourite clothes are from charity 

shops. Many of them from Phibsboro 

charity shops... In the world of charity 

shops, one person’s trash really is 

another person’s treasure. 

- Claire G 

MDI Drama 

Society Needs 

You! 

The Drama Soc is 

now recruiting 

people to work 

backstage on our 

plays Talk Radio and The Rest is Silence. 

We need people for the following areas: 

 Lighting 

 Sound 

 Make Up 

 Costumes 

 Set Design 

 Props 

If you’re interested in working in any of 

these areas, please contact Laura at 

mdidramasoc@gmail.com.  

Talk Radio: Barry Champlain is a radio 

talk-show host. He’s about to go 

National, and his fans – who he hates – 

love this, some of them a little too much.  

The Rest is Silence: An MDI original. Alex 

has a problem: she thinks about death 

too much. Time is running out, before 

she loses her best friends and her mind 

to boot. 

Both will appear on-stage in February 

2012. 

mailto:mdidramasoc@gmail.com


 

 

 

 

 

Death Note 

The Manga that sparked a murder 

controversy 

 

I once summed up Death Note to a friend 

in the following manner: 'It's about a 

note book that kills people, Um.......yeah, 

it's good I promise!' Sadly to say, she 

was not impressed. Hopefully I will do a 

better job this time around of reviewing 

this comic. 

     To begin, this story is about a 

notebook that kills people but it really is 

a lot more complicated than that. This 

Manga book (story by Tsugumi Ohba 

and art by Takeshi Obata) has created 

quite a cult following in Japan and 

America. Sadly to say, in contrast, we 

have been a little slow to catch onto the 

Manga craze. Mostly when people see 

me reading Manga they are torn 

between two questions: 

 

1 Q: Why are you reading that book 

backwards? 

     A: I'm not. Japanese Manga comics are 

read right to left and the Western back of  

 

 

 

 

 

a book is actually their front. 

 

2 Q: Why are you reading a picture 

book? I thought you were an English 

student and you are twenty! 

     A: Me thinking: This is a Japanese 

Manga book, the equivalent of a Western 

comic. In Japan, Manga is read by people 

of all ages. Even people in their sixties 

would read it. The reason for this is that 

the Japanese language is so complex, 

with three separate alphabets, that many 

people do not become fully literate until 

late adulthood. Therefore this is not a 

picture book and is appropriate reading 

for someone of my age. 

          Me speaking: I like my picture 

book. 

 

As I have hopefully outlined here, Manga 

is suitable for all ages. Death Note in 

particular is only suitable for older 

teenagers or adults due complex story-

lines and gratuitous violence. People die 

in Death Note, a lot. 

     The actual storyline: Death Note 

begins when young genius Light (his 

actual name) discovers a note book lying 

Books 
 



on the ground one day. The inside cover 

of the note book proclaims that if a 

person’s name is written in the book and 

the writer is picturing that person's face 

then the person who's name is written 

will die. The person with the notebook 

can even set the time and manner of the 

victim's death. If a time and circumstance 

is not set then the person simply dies of 

a heart attack. Now Light originally 

assumes, as most sane people would, 

that the book is just someone's idea of a 

sick joke. However out of ideal curiosity, 

and to set up a plot line, he decides to try 

it. He writes the name of a thug he sees 

harassing a girl into the book. Lo and 

behold the guy dies.  

     Now this is the 

point where most 

sane people would 

freak out. However it 

turns out that Light is 

a little twisted. He 

decides to use the 

Note book to rid the 

world of criminals. I 

suppose you get 

bored being a spoilt 

high school genius, 

and Light is a genius. 

It turns out that the 

notebook actually belongs to a 

shinigami, a Japanese God of Death, but 

Light is able to manipulate Ryuk, the 

death God, in helping him on his 

homicidal quest for peace. Strangely 

Light never notices the paradox 

presented there.  

     However Light's murderous escapades 

do not go unnoticed as criminals around 

the world begin to die in droves. Hence 

the genius detective known only as L, 

and so safe from the note book's power 

because his real name is not known, gets 

involved. The main story of the book 

becomes increasingly complex as the 

two geniuses (is that the plural of 

genius? My spell check says it is right so 

whatever) battle it out to either kill or 

capture one another. 

     The true genius of 

the book lies in the fact 

that you as a reader are 

asked to pick a side. Do 

you believe that the 

end justifies the means 

and so peace is worth 

killing for? Or do you 

believe that no one 

should take the Law 

into their own hands. 

This story is not clear 

cut and sound 

reasoning is given for 

both arguments. Fans can come down on 

either side. 



     The Manga is very popular and 

spawned a prequel and three live action 

Films. There are tons of merchandise, 

even replica death notes. However Death 

Note has been the target of criticism. It 

has even been banned in China. This was 

partly due to copycat killers and 

imitation murders around the world. I 

kid you not, some people were actually 

crazy enough to copy what they read in 

the book. There have been various 

copycat murders around the world 

which were based on Death Note. On 

September 28, 2007, two notes  stating 

"Watashi wa Kira dess", [sic] or “I am 

Kira” (Light's code name in the book) 

were found near the unidentified 

remains of a Caucasian male in Belgium. 

The case has been called the 

"Mangamoord" (Dutch for Manga 

Murder). Now as a fan of the series I can 

honestly say that this greatly disturbs 

me. Death Note is a book, fictional and 

harmless. Most of its fans are not crazed 

killers but unfortunately there are nut 

jobs out there. Do not let this fact put 

you off reading the Manga. If you regard 

yourself as a sane and well balanced 

individual then give the book a chance, 

you will find it to be a decent detective 

story with an interesting psychological 

message and a few good plot twists. 

     There we go, a nice review about a 

Manga banned in China to follow up my 

review on the Manga banned in Korea... I 

should probably start calling my reviews 

'Best banned books you should read 

before you die'. 

- Ciara McC 

 

 

Have you read a book on the English 

course that you’d like to review? We’re 

constantly looking for other people’s 

opinions on what’s worth the read. With 

the English books especially – since 

there are so many to choose from – 

getting feedback on what’s good and 

what’s there for “academic pleasure” 

can be a great help! 

 

Our email is on the main site: 

http://mdiscribbler.wordpress.com 

 

 

 

Don’t forget about the MDI Misfits! You 

can find them on Facebook at: 

http://facebook.com/people/Misfits-

Mdi/100000488075812 

../../../../../../../wiki/Sic
../../../../../../../wiki/Caucasian_race
http://mdiscribbler.wordpress.com/
http://facebook.com/people/Misfits-Mdi/100000488075812
http://facebook.com/people/Misfits-Mdi/100000488075812


 

 

 

 

 

Taizé: Definitely a Memorable 

Experience 

 

In central France, there’s a tiny village 

called Taizé. Aside from looking like 

something out of a fairytale, it looks 

unremarkable. So, why would there be a 

module about going to Taizé? Fr Gabriel 

encouraged as many people as he could 

to sign up for the 

module, to 

experience the trip 

for themselves. I 

won’t say we 

regretted the 

decision, but when 

we met at half four 

in the morning... well, suffice to say we 

would have preferred to be in bed. 

     We flew to Geneva and got a bus to 

Taizé, passing through the Alps along 

the way. It seemed like a lot of trouble 

for something we knew relatively little 

about; yes, we had looked up the history 

of the village and the monastery there, 

and yes we had an idea of what we 

would be doing once we got there, but 

travelling two hours by bus just didn’t  

 

 

 

 

 

seem right. Getting greeted by excited 

Germans when we got there: just scary. 

If I recall correctly, a dozen people 

actually clapped at us when we arrived. 

     Don’t let what I’m about to tell you 

put you off the module: for the four days 

we were there, we prayed and worked. 

It doesn’t seem worth it, does it? But 

then, you haven’t experienced Taizé 

prayer. It’s not 

about a priest 

preaching from the 

alter. The whole 

congregation sings, 

a few of the 

Brothers (from 

various churches in 

Christianity) read 

from the Gospel in different languages, 

and in the morning the Eucharist was 

offered. But there was more to it than 

that. Every session of prayer also had a 

period of silence, when we would sit 

down and pray to ourselves or simply 

let ourselves take some time from the 

day for ourselves. 

     What really got to people was the 

Friday night we were there. The 

Travel 
 



Brothers laid the cross of Taizé on the 

floor for people to pray at. Dozens of 

young people lined up neatly while the 

rest of the congregation sang. Private 

prayers were made at the cross by all 

sorts of people, creating a highly 

emotional 

atmosphere that 

left more than a 

few people in 

tears. For some, 

it affirmed the 

whole 

experience. 

     See, the other 

really fun parts 

of Taizé are the work and the food. We 

worked for two hours a day: the girls 

had cleaning duty, lasting twenty 

minutes, while the boys were split up to 

do manual labour. Someone even had 

the arduous task of making a sign with 

stickers! 

     The food was... edible. We didn’t like a 

lot of it – though there was one really 

great supper – but when we got enough 

of it we were happy. This is the one bit 

of advice I can’t stress enough: if you go 

to Taizé, bring extra food. You will need 

it. The shop there was half-empty 

during our stay, though what was left 

was still quite cheap; the French 

students the week before us cleared the 

place out. In fairness, there were a few 

thousand of them! 

     While the work and the prayer and 

the food does seem to be a reason not to 

go to Taizé, though none of it is actually 

as bad as you might think, you will find 

that it helps to 

bring people 

closer together. 

We always had 

something to talk 

about, whether it 

be the quality of 

the meal, the 

particular tasking 

job of making a 

sign while others of us took down tents 

and raked up leaves, or the people we 

met during our stay. From excited 

Germans and Swiss (the biggest fans of 

The Moceans) to the Canadians and 

Americans we met, almost all of us had 

someone new to talk to, including the 

only other Irish person there, from 

Drumcondra! 

      It was definitely an experience I’ll be 

repeating in the future, and a module I 

encourage people to take in third year.  

- Paul C 

 

 

 



Destination: Cinque Terra 

 

Cinque Terria is a Mediterranean region 

in North Western Italy. It is one of the 

most eye opening and romantic places 

to visit! Each village is built into the 

mountain and the Italians make use of 

every inch of space!  Four of the five 

villages have coastal access and every 

path leads to the harbour. Each village is 

surrounded by 

mountain, forest or 

both. A real sense 

of being out of the 

city when you 

travel there! Make 

sure to sit out at 

night on a balcony, 

or take some food down to the beach 

and enjoy a drink with the moon as your 

only light! 

     The idea of Cinque Terra is to travel 

from village to village at your own pace. 

There is a train that runs all day at 

regular intervals that will go from 

village to village, but for the people who 

want to make the most of it, you can 

walk. Aiming to leave our hostel in 

Riomaggiore by 10.00, we left at 11.00. 

Leaving the hostel we were surrounded 

by countless people of all ages getting 

ready to start their walking.  

     The first walk of the day is from 

Riomaggiore to Manarola, and is 

nicknamed as 'Lovers Lane'. Walking 

around the coast of Italy, this walk is an 

easy one and only takes 20 minutes 

max! The good thing about this walk is 

that anyone can do it, this is an easy and 

beautiful walk to do along a path built 

over or beside the ocean. Over the years 

the walls of the 'Lovers Lane' have been 

scratched on by 

walkers who engrave 

their names into the 

wall, usually 

surrounded by a 

heart!  

     Because we wanted 

to get ahead of the 

main crowd we didn’t 

stay for too long but what we saw was 

peaceful and relaxing. Winding cobbled 

streets, high buildings and the smell of 

the fresh bake in the morning made this 

village our favourite, albeit we had only 

seen 2 of the 5, could the others get 

nicer? The next village was no easy task 

to get to. The main route was closed for 

renovation, so we had to take the old 

trade route to the next village, Corniglia.  

     This village was based high up in the 

mountains and with the weather soon to 

get to its hottest of the day, we set out 

for it. Coming across a staircase built 



into the mountain we took our first 

steps to Corniglia. 400 steps passed and 

we still were not at the top. The sun was 

right above us and it was getting hotter 

and hotter and there was not much 

shade. Occasionally we would stumble 

across an orchard or a vineyard and 

stall in the shade for a few minutes. 

After 45 minutes we reached the top. 

But it was not Corniglia. It was the 

village in between 

Corniglia and 

Manroaso. The old 

trade route included 

this secluded Italian 

village based on one 

of the peaks. A 

pathway was cut into 

the ground to get 

around the village, but it is below 

ground level so you are walking with 

your eyes at the same height as peoples 

gardens, but they have their doors built 

into the ground, so it’s kinda like a 

hobbit hole with an upstairs. 

     After stocking up on water we set out 

again. The good part was that the next 

walk was downhill. Walking past several 

waterfalls and 100ft gorges we arrived 

into Cornigila and were as much in awe 

as we were with the other two villages. 

It gave us a bird’s eye view of where we 

were going and where we came from. 

One thing which we really noted was the 

farmers in the Italian mountains. Their 

land is sloped and at a steep angle, but 

they don’t waste one part of land as 

everywhere you look there are different 

crops growing or livestock living.       

     Vernasso is the fourth village and the 

one where we stayed the longest to have 

our lunch. Going down to the beach with 

a sandwich and an ice cold beer we just 

lay down in the sun. 

The beach was just 

what we needed, 

going for a swim to 

relax after the long 

hike, but also to 

recharge for the next 

hike. No need for a 

towel as the sun will 

dry you off. Relaxing for about two 

hours we decided that we better finish 

our walking or we might not get the 

chance the next day. Settng out from 

Vernasso we hit the road for the biggest 

village, Monterosso! 

     Eventually after another hour of 

walking we saw it, Monterosso, the last 

village. Couldn’t help but feel relieved 

that we had made it! Approaching the 

village from the South you get a good 

view of everything, the beach and the 

hotels. Monterosso was the main tourist 

village and had a lot of hotels and 



restaurants; we didn’t stay long here but 

got the train back to the hostel.  

     Accomadation: Monterosso has hotels 

and is more suitable for people who 

don’t mind hostels! If you are looking 

for the budget trip the only hostel in the 

region is the Mar-Mar hostel in 

Riomagaorioe, and they know they can 

charge what they want for whatever 

service they 

provide. The hostel 

was nothing 

spectacular, a little 

dirty but very basic, 

not my favourite 

hostel, but if I go 

back I’ll stay there 

again! Had a nice 

balcony so we could sit out at night and 

just admire the village for what it was! 

      Food: Gelato, gelato, gelato! The ice 

cream is one of the best things about 

Cinque Terra, every village has several 

ice cream stands; sure you will work it 

off in the walk anyways! You can also 

take your pick from any of the Italian 

restaurants. No McDonald’s here but 

only proper cooked delicious food. 

Although if you are a poor student, just 

go to the Centra in Levanto and buy a 

bag of pasta.  

      Nightlife: If you walk the five villages 

you will have one beer and fall asleep! 

     Getting around: Getting to Cinque 

Terra by train is the easiest way. Italian 

trains are cheap and comfortable and 

have a good service.  Flew into Bologna 

airport, a lot of people land in Bolonga, 

stay a day or two and then hit Cinque 

Terra.  

     Best part of the trip: Hiking from 

village to village and stopping every 

now and again to 

just take it all in. The 

farms, the 

mountains, the 

people, the villages 

all combined into a 

powerful cocktail, 

with the sun beating 

down on us; a 

challenge but one we loved!  

     What I would do differently: Nothing! 

Loved it!  

     Useful webistes:  

http://www.cinqueterreonline.com/ 

http://www.trenitalia.com/ (Don’t go 

for the high-speed trains, take the 

slower ones, they are the same as the 

Irish ones but still better!) 

     TRAVEL TIP: Going to the airport 

bring an empty plastic bottle, bring it 

through security, fill it up at the airport 

bar! Save yourself a bit of money by 

thinking ahead! 

- Ronan S 

http://www.cinqueterreonline.com/
http://www.trenitalia.com/


 

 

 

 

 

 

Bon Iver – Bon Iver 

 

“Open your mind, release your dreams” 

- a memorable quote from a memorable 

evening. It is fair to say that Bon Iver are 

not the most well-known band currently 

recording 

music, but trust 

me when I say 

that both live 

and on audio 

tracks, they do 

not disappoint. 

On their current 

tour promoting 

their second 

album, titled 

Bon Iver, the 

Americans 

made a single night stop in Dublin, 

performing at the Grand Canal Theatre. 

For music fanatics, this was the most 

highly anticipated concert of the year. 

Tickets were scarce, but I managed to 

procure a handful for some friends and 

I. Countless people scattered outside 

looking for spare tickets; whilst inside  

 

 

 

 

 

there was a vast array of checked shirts 

and bearded gentlemen.  

     I myself was shocked when the band 

appeared on stage following the superb 

support act of Kathleen Edwards. Nine 

individuals playing countless 

instruments from the conventional rock 

to jazz and classical 

varieties; you name 

it, they probably 

played it. It was in 

this instance that I 

realised just how 

intense this concert 

would be. They 

played songs both 

old and new, with 

somewhat mystical 

lighting and even 

more powerful 

vocal effects (created by the vast 

quantity of people singing). The songs 

from the new album were the main 

reason behind all of these instruments. 

Two drum kits create a vibe so great for 

songs like Perth and Minnesota, WI, the 

first two tracks on the masterpiece of an 

album.  

Music 
 



      So powerful was the concert that the 

standing ovation after the usual fake 

exit was a solid five minutes of applause. 

The rest of the album follows the same 

pattern of overwhelming musical 

brilliance and lyrical genius. Back at the 

time of the sale of the tickets they made 

one song in particular free to download, 

Calgary, off of the new album. A song 

about a mythical 

land, as stated 

by Justin 

Vernon, the 

front man, 

Calgary gives 

listeners a fair 

idea of how the 

rest of the album 

would sound. It 

is not a pop 

sound, so do not ever 

expect that this would be a chart 

topping sensation. Bon Iver are not 

about topping charts or making money, 

they are about sharing music and 

sharing the experiences of music with 

their listeners. One thing was wrong at 

the concert prior to the applause, but 

we, the general audience, knew that this 

would be remedied in the encore. Their 

most popular song and one I would 

highly recommend one should listen to, 

Skinny Love, was the closing song of the 

concert (off their first album ‘For Emma, 

Forever Ago’). This song, if you like it, 

will have you hooked.  

     So what more can I say? The concert 

spoke for itself; it was absolutely 

fantastic, but I’m a fan so I would say 

that. The album, Bon Iver, is something 

that may not be everyone’s cup of tea. 

The unique style of the band makes 

their music 

much more 

about 

appreciating the 

intricacies and 

detail of the 

songs, both 

vocally and 

instrumentally. 

It will not be one 

for the shower 

singers, but rather one that 

music lovers will sit around listening to, 

mellow and relaxed. For its alternative 

style it may not be fully appreciated as 

the musically great album that it is, and 

so for an unbiased marking I could not 

give it five stars (as much as I would 

love to). However, it is still a very good 

album and a recommendation from 

yours truly. At four and a half stars, this 

is one I feel that people cannot afford to 

at least give a chance. 

- Conor C 

Bon Iver playing Blood Bank 

Grand Canal Theatre 20-10-‘11 



Brand New: The Devil and God 

Are Raging Inside Me 

 

‘Well take me out tonight, 

This ship of fools I'm on will sink. 

I'm my own stone around my neck, 

{If you'd} be my breath, there's nothing I 

wouldn't give.’ 

Millstone 

 

Brand New’s third album, The Devil and 

God Are Raging Inside Me, is 

appropriately named. It’s a concept 

album which grapples with the theme of 

inner questioning; it’s about a young 

man struggling with his own conscience 

and with the person that he has become. 

Faith is also a huge theme in the album 

and Jesse Lacey (the writer) uses 

Christian imagery to express this 

turmoil. It’s an incredibly dark album 

about losing faith in both God and 

yourself, and realising that you’ve 

become someone that you never wanted 

to be – someone that your faith taught 

you was an evil person. 

 

‘Hey, hey, hey, Mr. Hangman, 

You go get your rope. 

Your daughters weren't careful 

And I fear that I am a slippery slope.’ 

You Won’t Know 

 

Musically, the album is hard to classify. 

It’s a mixture of alternative rock, pop-

punk, and emo, with a few indie 

elements thrown in for good measure. 

However, Brand New has a unique 

sound that’s worth listening to yourself 

before judging based on these 

categories. The music can be beautiful 

and mellow or it can be harsh with 

bitterness and anger. It’s nearly always 

dark, matching itself with the lyrical 

content. However, it is almost always 

very catchy at the same time; it’s both 

accessible and deep, which is an 

impressive feat for any creative work. 

The singing is also great: one interesting 

technique that is often used is to layer 

different lyrical lines over one another 

in harmony. (I suggest listening to 

Archers to get a good idea of the albums’ 

style.) 

 

http://youtu.be/VKZkkBFCceY


‘Who do you carry the torch for, my 

young man? 

Do you believe in anything?  

Do you carry it around just to burn 

things down?’ 

The Archers’ Bows Have Broken 

 

The lyrics throughout the whole album 

are unrelentingly dark and emotional, 

and you can definitely 

see the emo influence 

there. But unlike most 

emo music this album 

is actually very 

mature and adult. The 

issues Lacey sings 

about are moving and 

come from the heart; 

he’s genuinely 

anguished by the 

things he has done, 

and his inability to 

stop himself from 

doing evil things. 

Perhaps the quality 

that sets this album 

apart from others – 

and that makes such 

dark lyrics believable 

– is the honesty that 

Lacey writes with. It’s 

not about ‘hating myself and wanting to 

die’, it’s about looking at yourself and 

realising that you are not, in fact, a good 

person – that, in fact, you are quite the 

contrary – and that you only have 

yourself to blame. It’s about crying out 

for help but not having any hope that 

anyone will answer. You can relate to 

his torment because it’s something that I 

think every adult goes through at some 

stage in their life. 

     Lacey does not shy 

away from lyrics that 

could be considered 

shocking, offensive or 

even blasphemous. He 

doesn’t say these 

things just for show 

though; the songs are 

more about his horror 

and despair he feels 

because of the things 

he can say and do than 

the things themselves. 

Limousine, in my 

opinion the best song 

on the album, takes 

this intenseness and 

self-loathing the 

furthest. The song is 

about a 7 year old girl, 

called Katie, who was 

travelling home after 

being a flower girl at a wedding, when a 

drunk driver crashed into the limousine 

‘I know you'll come in the night like 

a thief 

But I’ve had some time alone to 

hone my lying technique. 

I know you think that I’m someone 

you can trust 

But I’m scared I’ll get scared and I 

swear I’ll try to nail you back up. 

So do you think that we could work 

out a Psalm? 

So I’ll know it's you and that it's 

over so I won't even try. 

I know you'll come for the people 

like me 

But we’ve all got wood and nails, 

And talk dirt at hating factories. 

We’ve all got wood and nails, 

And we sleep inside of this 

machine.’ 

Jesus Christ 

 



she was travelling in. She was 

decapitated in the crash. In the song 

Lacey sings from two perspectives, the 

mother and the drunk driver, and it’s 

hard to say which is more moving – 

Lacey, I think, identifies himself with 

both. It’s a song that you can’t listen to 

without being touched by the horror of 

what happened. The guitar solo at the 

end of the song is simply incredible, and 

it captures perfectly the emotional 

intensity of the tragedy.  

 

‘Your beauty supreme. 

Yeah, you were right about me. 

But can I get myself out from 

underneath  

This guilt that will crush me? 

And in the choir I saw our sad Messiah. 

He was bored and tired of my laments. 

Said, "I died for you one time, but never 

again"’ 

Limousine 

 

The one ray of hope that is seen in the 

album comes in the second last song, 

Archers. Denouncing a man who 

preaches religion but does not live by its 

teaching himself, Lacey calls him ‘a voice 

that never sings’. Lacey is, at the very 

least, singing about the good and evil 

that are at war within him. It’s a 

cathartic album, and listening to it, 

although you are hopefully not as 

troubled as Lacey, is a very cathartic 

experience. It’s a masterpiece on every 

level.  

 

5 Stars 

 

 

- Kevin M 

 

 

Find the Writers’ Soc on Facebook for 

more info on the magazine, the book and 

other projects in the future! 

 

http://www.facebook.com/pages/MDI-

Writers-Soc/200489760023103 

 

 

‘What did you learn tonight? 

You're shouting so loud, you barely joyous 

broken thing. 

You're a voice that never sings, that's what I say. 

You are freezing over Hell, 

You are bringing on the end, you do so well 

you can only blame yourself, that's what I say.’ 

The Archers’ Bows Have Broken 

 

http://www.facebook.com/pages/MDI-Writers-Soc/200489760023103
http://www.facebook.com/pages/MDI-Writers-Soc/200489760023103


 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

That’s all folks! 

Don’t forget to get your submissions in for the 

next issue! Deadline: December 1st 2011 

 

Our question of the month is: how do you survive 

teaching practice? 


