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SONATA FOR 4 CARDINAL POINTS



“Sonata for Four Cardinal Points” is a 20-minute performance conceived
for a single performer speaking into a megaphone, with four loudspeakers
positioned at the corners of a city square. Moving along the thresholds of
a sensitive sphere and interacting with its changing dimensions, the work
draws attention to a zone that is never static: the public.

Roman text: spoken live

Italic text: playback through a four-channel setup

GREY TEXT: to be written with chalk on the floor

The version printed in this publication is based on the performance held

on 24 April 2015 at the festival “CONVERGENCE: A Laboratory on the Open
Field” Brussels.



This piece is called SONATA FOR 4 CARDINAL POINTS.
A piece for the outside with 4 loudspeakers and one
performer. As a sonata has commonly 4 movements, also
this piece has 4 parts, hereafter called “modes”, that are
dedicated to the question: how to make space?

mode 1: space = space

[SPA CE]

a beginning: we gathered on a roof
sky above us

pavement on the floor

and trees, walls, fences around us

between us, the pavement and the sky is space
the space between us is unknown

This space is never silent
there is always noise

this space never rests
there is always movement

this space cannot be defined
it is always becoming

in this space we are not at home
it is an unknown space

a fact

There is somebody walking down here in the street

a traffic light probably changes

in the north-west from red to green

and people are sitting on benches on a square in the east
we can hear a plane crossing far away

cars pass by somewhere in the west
a soft wind blows through the trees over there
and all those movements create a sound.

there is a space that is always there,
like an area depicted on a map

and there is a space that is becoming,
accidentally or deliberately

that is a creation of walks, of speech,
of someone who listens.

as an order of movements,

a composition of actions



[NOISE]

mode 2: space = noise
we live in a space of noise

the place we gathered is a noisy place
we can hear traffic from far, the wind, a voice,
steps on the floor, birds and a crane.

A continuation

the wind moves the leaves of these trees
the wind carries the sounds

and spoken words travel from east to west
from south to north

[EW S N]

sounds are passengers

they travel

they never belong to anyone

they are beyond any kind of score

as spoken words are beyond language
and walked paths are beyond maps.

repetition:

there is a space that is always there

like an area depicted on a map

and there is a space that that is becoming
accidentally or deliberately

that is a creation of someone who listens.
as an order of movements

a composition of durations

a practice

if we listen to the space around us
this space expands

until the limit of our ability to hear

as a practice: listening to the limits of the space
that surrounds us, now:

you are somewhere
listen to the north
the north is what you hear

listen to the east
where are you?
you are all ears

listen to the south
listen to its voice
anywhere

you are here
you hear the west
you are alert



mode 3: space = speech

I speak

my voice can be heard

the words can be understood, or not
I sing

I can hear you

my voice can be heard

we are a choir

we are a choir

[SPEECH]

a variation:

spoken words are passengers

they travel

they never belong to anyone

the spoken words are beyond language
as sounds are beyond a score

and walked paths are beyond maps

those words can be heard

those words can be repeated by everyone
those words can be varied by everyone
again and again

a word needs a voice to arrive

voices, that fill the space.

repetition:

there is a space that is always there
like an area depicted on a map

and there is a space that is becoming
accidentally or deliberately

that is a creation of voices

as an order of movements

a composition of sequences

mode 4: space = steps

ajourney

With every step one could ask:
how far are you away from home ?
And the answer can be: I am here
With every step one could ask:
how far will you go?

And the answer can be: I am here
With every step one could ask:
how long have you been walking?
And the answer can be: I am here
With every step one could ask:
where are you?

And the answer can be: I am here

a variation:

by walking we become passengers,

our footsteps don't belong to anyone,

the freely walked paths are beyond maps

as the word beyond writing

and all sounds are beyond any kind of score.

we cross a street

we take a shortcut through a parking lot
jump over a fence

and sometimes we avoid the main road:
with every step we respond to a place



repetition:

there is a space that is always there
like an area depicted on a map

there is a space that is becoming
accidentally or deliberately

that is a creation of walking patterns
as an order of movements

a composition of of distances

a practice

with every step we respond to a space
and the space expands

[ONE STEP / ONE STEP/ ...]
between the sign and the word

is an unknown zone

between the trace and the sound
is an unknown zone

the unknown as a space of happening
a space of operation

in this zone we are not at home
but we are free

public is the voice
public is the step

public are all sounds under an open sky
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