








Just after Christmas of 2012 | had an idea. It was
an idea that | hoped would stimulate record sales for
Watchfire Music. We all know it's a weird world out there
today regarding the sale of recorded music. Music is fast
becoming free and we musicians must figure out a way to
contend with this change of world thought and somehow
scrape through and be able to put food on the table.

Julio Wade, our number one artist on Watchfire Music,
sells especially well when she records sacred music. The
more secular but still Inspirational part of her career is
developing nicely and her CD, Silkk Road, has done as well
as expected. But we thought it might be time to put out
a CD for her fans that would continue our commitment to
soloists in churches around the world.

So this release, Deep Waters, is a 3-song CD that is optionally
bundled with the sheet music from each song as well. Additionally
| wanted to do something special with this CD and offer more than
what we did on her very successful Affrmations CD of a year ago
that was also a 3-song CD. You know - enhance the experience.

So | dove into this project with a great excitement and came
out the other end with a Suite of 3 songs, each prefaced
and separated by an orchestrated instrumental section that
set up each song. Though the instrumental sections are fully
orchestrated, we made a decision to keep the songs with piano/
keyboard and sometimes light orchestration to help clarify the
experience of singing these songs in church.

| believe this concept to be working beautifully. It has a magical
quality of evolvement that, as a composer, | am very happy with
and has stimulated me continually.

We now hope this to be a landmark album in our work together
and are already preparing several more of similar style.

The warm weather is coming, so get out that bathing suit and get
ready to take the plunge. We're well on our way into Deep Waters.









Well, | was hooked. | decided to read on and on, and it
turned out that David had a real point to it all and a most
powerful message to tell. It launched the whole idea of Deep
Waters - the struggle we all have finding our way out of the

materiality of day-to-day living, the anticipation of new breath,
of smoother seas, of open air, of calm and of peace in our lives.

| much enjoyed writing around the idea - taking actual ideas
and quotes directly from Psalm 10/ and adding my own lyrical
thoughts to the concept. The endeavor of composition gave
me a long weekend of concentrated work where | hardly slept,
never got tired, never weakened, and found a kind of classical/
folk approach to the moment. | wrote with Julia’s voice in mind,
but also with the reverence of a church solo foremost in thought.

The song, They That
Go Down To The
Sea In Ships, is our
first actual song
on the album - not
the first music you
will hear, but the
first song. It sets
the tone of the
adventure.



But in turn

Are ruled by God who holds

The heavens and earth and seas

In His grips

And they that go down to the sea in ships

Give thanks unto the Lord,

They that go down to the sea in ships, For all He does
That do business in great waters; He makes the storm a calm,
These see the works of the Lord, i
And his wonders in the deep. a(e): t!;z;;llig;\i/:j’are stil. He quigts the night and ebbs the tide
He soothes the quake And brings us to safe harbor
They that go down to the sea in ships, With the impulse of His wil Safe harbor
And adventure in His oceans Safe harbor
These hold the hand of the Lord, For He commands, All those souls held in His grips
Both in tempest and in sleep And raises the stormy wind And they who go down to the sea in ships
Which lifts the waves thereof.
They mount up to heaven, He sends his word,
They go down to the depths of the And heals us,
deep And delivers us from the depths

The waves, the waves they rule the sea They that go down to the sea in ships












Out of the depths

Have | cried unto thee, oh Lord.

Out of the depths

I cry

I cry

I cry

Lord, hear my voice:

Let thine ears hear the voice of
my prayers.

Forgive me, Lord
Forgive me
Forgive me, Lord
Forgive me

| wait for Thee oh Lord,
My soul doth wait,

And in Thy word | hope.
| wait for you

More than they that watch for the morning:
More than they that watch for the morning.

Standing in the shadows | cry unto thee
Bring me thy light

Oh how | love thy light

Thy light!

Out of the depths

Now | cry unto thee, oh Lord.

Out of the depths

| cry

| cry

| cry

Lord, hear my voice:

Let mine eyes see the light of thine eye

Forgive me, Lord
Forgive me
Forgive me, Lord
Forgive me

Forgive me, Lord
Forgive me
Forgive me, Lord
Forgive me

Light
Light
Light!

There is forgiveness with Thee
In the spiritual understanding
Of Thy light

Here in Thy light
I'm free









A Still Small Voice

The third song of this trilogy, A Still Small Voice, is from First
Kings in the Bible. | wrote the song many years ago for an
Off-Broadway musical that | composed and directed called
The River that played both in New York City and at the Lincoln
Center Out-Of-Doors Summer Festival in the early 1980s. It was
a show-stopping ballad that referenced the much loved Bible
verses, ‘And after the earthquake a fire; but the Lord was not in
the fire: and after the fire a still small voice.”

The song was sung by two wondrous African-American
vocalists (one in the Lincoln Center production/the other in
the Off-Broadway production). Both ladies added gorgeous
embellishments to the melody in their inimitable Gospel style.

Though | loved what they each brought to the song, | always
felt that the song could stand on its own and needed to have
that chance in its life.

So it was an easy call to dig it out, dust it off and hand it over
to Ms Wade to perform.



[t's a song about listening ... listening for the voice of God
whispering through the silence. It's a song about stillness and
the inner voice that comes to us with messages of truth - if we
can just quiet down the ego, or mortal mind, enough to listen

through the silence.

Julia brought all that | knew she would to the song and more.
The session was so delicate, so quiet, that | was most grateful
for our super quiet vocal booth we have here in our studio in
NYC. No noises from the outside, no subway rumbles, no sirens,
no air conditioner noise - just the silence of a quiet mind.

Singing pianissimo is not an easy endeavor. It requires great

energy. One wouldn't think that, but it is oh so true. Perhaps

it requires even more focused energy than a soaring ballad.
It requires a perfect kind of control that few singers have at

that amplitude level. It took us four hours to record the song
to get the close-mic techniques practiced and mastered.
We had to work to even diminish the natural mouth noise of
opening and shutting the lips to keep the recording clean
and free from any sound that would get in the way of the

message and the performance.

This was all accomplished in a masterly fashion by Julia who
added, on top of it all, a beautiful and inspired performance
of the song itself. The song now lives, once again, but in its
original intention and original simplicity of melody.

It's a song about the act of healing, about meditation and
prayer, but most of all it's a song about one'’s inward listening
to the voice of God.



There is something in the stillness
Calling softly to me

Even though I'm all alone

And the sound is like nothing

I've ever heard or seen

And it's calling from the deep unknown

Then the mountains move

And the cold wind roars

And the fire fills the sky

But temptation always passes by

Leaving something in the stillness
(alling softly to me

“Woman don't you run and hide
You shall not be afraid

You can trust in me

If you listen to the voice inside

When the mountains move

And the cold wind roars

And the fire fills the sky

The temptation always passes by
If you listen to me”

It's a still small voice
Oh a still small voice
Oh a still small voice
Calling to me

It's a still small voice
Oh a still small voice
Oh a still small voice
Calling to me

There is something in the silence
When | quiet my mind

And the water’s rolling over me
And the hush it is endless

And the song runs free

And the voice is like a melody

And the time shall come

When the choice is made

And the voice deep inside

Will stay with me and be my guide
Through the waters ahead

[t's a still small voice
Oh a still small voice
Oh a still small voice
(alling to me

[t's a still small voice
Oh a still small voice
(Can you hear it?

[t's a still small voice
(alling to me

(Can you hear it calling?









Smooth Sailing

Music and Lyrics by Peter Link
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