
Britten Young Songwriter Competition

Friday Afternoons is on its annual hunt for a new song from a young composer.

Author, poet and playwright Michael Morpurgo has written a new song text especially for 
young composers to set to music. 

Michael Morpurgo, OBE, is the former Children’s Laureate and best-selling author of 
over 130 books for children, including Private Peaceful, The Butterfly Lion, Kensuke’s 
Kingdom and War Horse, which first performed at the National Theatre in 2007. It 
continues to be performed at the New London Theatre to packed theatres. War Horse 
was released as a film directed by Steven Spielberg in January 2012. 

In 1976, Michael and his wife, Clare, started the charity Farms for City Children. The 
charity runs three farms around the country, in Gloucestershire, Pembrokeshire and 
North Devon. Each farm offers children and teachers from urban primary schools the 
chance to live and work in the countryside for a week, and gain hands-on experience. 
Michael’s latest novel is An Eagle in the Snow, published in Autumn 2015 by Harper 
Collins.

www.michaelmorpurgo.com



Here's how you can get involved ...

Aldeburgh Music is looking for talented individuals or groups of young people (18 and under and 
based in the UK) to set music to words written by the popular writer Michael Morpurgo 
especially for this project. Your song entry must be:

 Set to the Morpurgo lyrics below

 Written for singers aged 18 and under (e.g. your school/music centre choir/an individual)

 Written by an individual or a group based in the UK (aged 18 and under)

 With us no later than Monday 19 October 2015 – either via email or post

Submissions must include:  a recording

 a score (handwritten or computer notated)

 your name, contact details and age – including the age category that you are entering

You can submit one or more songs, set to the new text from Morpurgo.  Winners will be selected 
in the following categories: 

 Best Song, aged 13 and under
 Best Song, aged 14-18 

(NB.  The ‘13 and Under’ category includes any Year 9 student.)

Each category winner will be invited to Snape Maltings Concert Hall in Suffolk on Friday 20 
November 2015, where their songs will be performed as part of the Friday Afternoons 
celebrations. The winning songs will also be professionally recorded and published on the 
Friday Afternoons website www.fridayafternoonsmusic.co.uk

Your submission should be emailed to fridayafternoons@aldeburgh.co.uk or posted to ‘Friday 
Afternoons Song Competition’, Aldeburgh Music, Snape Maltings Concert Hall, Snape, Suffolk, 
IP17 1SP. 

PLEASE INCLUDE WITH YOUR SUBMISSION YOUR NAME/GROUP NAME, CONTACT 
DETAILS AND AGE INCLUDING THE AGE CATEGORY THAT YOU ARE ENTERING.

The closing deadline for submissions is Monday 19 October 2015.

For any enquiries email fridayafternoons@aldeburgh.co.uk or ring 01728 687163.

mailto:fridayafternoons@aldeburgh.co.uk
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Waves of time
A song of Southwold

by Michael Morpurgo

In memory of my mother and father, who tried.

I wander the streets, the pier and the beaches,
As they must have done,

Ride out through the corn, see larks on the wing,
As they must have done.

Walk on the wild side, lost in the reeds,
As they must have done.

Refrain:

And the reeds whisper:
They came this way, trod these stones,

Seeking never finding, seeking never finding.
Tried but lost their way.

And was the sea this soupy brown?
And did the wind sigh so sad?

Please stay with me, as once we were,
Before the storms of war.

We made a life together then,
Before the storms of war,

Grew our children, watched them run,
Before the storms of war.

Refrain

That was then, and this is now,
I wish it was not so.

You were not there to comfort me,
I wish it was not so.

You left an empty space behind,
I wish it was not so.

Refrain

But here we are now, together again,
The war is past and done.

I am who I was, and you are too,
The war is past and done.

Let's be as we were, and try again,
The war is past and done.

Refrain



You are my old love, but I have a new,
We could not help ourselves.

The space you left, he filled for me,
We could not help ourselves.

I am promised to him, no turning back,
We could not help ourselves.

Refrain

What will I be without you there?
I have dreamed of nothing else.

What of the children, of home and hearth?
I have dreamed of nothing else.
Stay with me and be my love,

I have dreamed of nothing else.

Refrain

They walked the pier, once players there,
The waves of time roll in.

The larks have gone, no song, no trill,
The waves of time roll in.

Lost among the reeds they were,
The waves of time roll in.

Refrain


