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The Journey and Character Development 
[bookmark: _Int_h4TVyLeR][bookmark: _Int_Hg9W2DwU][bookmark: _Int_YXWTLdWw]When the module began, I wasn’t as lucky as I could’ve been, the very first day was   unfortunately missed due to Illness and I had missed another lecture due to a show that I was a part of at the time. Missing two full days of lectures really did hamper me in the beginning part of this module, luckily, I was informed by classmates on what had happened and what was discussed during the days I missed. I was able to keep up with Homework tasks, but I wasn’t able to get a full understanding of why we were doing these tasks and those are lectures I will never be able to get back. Once I was finally in the space, I began to slowly understand what it was we were trying to create, but it was going to be a long road to get to what we wanted as an ensemble. A few weeks into the module, and we had created so many monologues and pieces of music to accompany those monologues that we had to start deciding as a group what we wanted to keep and what we thought no longer suited our theme. When it came to choosing a theme there was a lot that came up, this included; identity, growing up, mental health and how to be human or what makes us human. We all thought that due to the personal nature of the work written we had to find a word that encompassed all of our themes, after searching for a while we decided on the theme ‘Sonder’, which is the feeling of realizing that everyone has a complex life as your own does, we felt that all themes fitted nicely under this word and it helped us develop our show and build our characters and their journey.
We were asked the question what we think an Actor Musician is before we started and before this module, I would’ve said that it's an actor who is amplifying their emotions and journey with their chosen instrument, that instrument also acts as sort of a vessel for them to express themselves. A perfect example is in the musical ‘Company’ starring Raul Esparza.
The monologues I have written throughout the module have been quite personal to me, it has been a way for me to say things that I have wanted to say for a long time now and one of them has been an opinion on a topic that I have been interested in bringing up for a while. It has been good to get these off my chest and speak about something that involves things that not many people may know about me. I realised that the way I had written and performed these monologues that we decided to keep for our showing were quite driven by frustration and it was from that frustration I was able to create a character who was almost like a trapped, angered version of myself who has wanted to be heard for so long but never had the chance to speak his mind on these subjects. And the instruments I play throughout the showing, particularly the snare drum and bodhran represent that frustration of wanting myself to be heard. But my character also gains an understanding of how important it is that everyone is heard and it's not just him that has been struggling throughout the show.
[image: ]
Here is a poster of our finalised show called ‘Sonder’, here the poster lists all the instruments that we play throughout the piece and our vision of the show.

Writing Inspiration
During this process, I have written 5 monologues in total they are;
Cultural Identity 
This was the first monologue that I wrote, Cultural Identity was one of the many topics discussed during the first week of this module and my inspiration behind writing a monologue on topic was the history of Wales, I have always been in love with history and Welsh history is filled with so many intriguing events that took place. We all know about Owain Glyndwr, he one of the most famous figures in Welsh history and the only person to pry Wales away from the grasp of England for a long period of time, but a lot of people don't know much more than that, over time we have discarded all the amazing things we’ve done along the way, even our language has seen a significant decrease, only 17.8% of the country speak Welsh and unfortunately I am one of those who don’t speak Welsh but I’ve never had the chance to learn properly. This is what inspired me to write a monologue on this subject because I am proud to be Welsh and I love the part that our country has played in history, I just wish a lot more people would recognise what we have done. 

[image: ]

Growing Up
This monologue is the most personal of them all, in this monologue I talk about what it was like growing up but forgetting most of what had happened, it’s weird and difficult for me to explain but I don’t have many memories as a toddler or child, there are some memories that are vivid but the rest are a blur, my parents ask me all the time ‘do you remember this when you were younger?’ and I say no because I genuinely don’t remember the event that they are describing. This is probably the most personal I have gotten with a piece of writing, and it feels strange but good at the same time because I am a very private person, but in this case, I am glad that I had the chance to speak about this, it helps me grow as a person and writer, knowing that it is ok to be vulnerable sometimes.   
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Happiness
My inspiration for this monologue was primarily news articles and the things that get shared on social media platforms, whenever I am scrolling through social media or when I go to Google to search for anything random that comes to my head, I always greeted by some horrible news story of war and other heinous crimes, there is always something that destroys my mood in a few seconds flat. We rarely see any wholesome stories or good news that has come from an act of kindness, we are always given the bad news and never any of the good stuff and we get into such a state that we forget that there is good in the world. It's not all doom and gloom out there and whenever some good happens the major news outlets find a way to make a mockery out of it, I know that good things are happening somewhere we need to hold on to that hope.
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Didgeridoo 
This monologue was written as if I was seeing life through the eyes of the didgeridoo and what it has been through the last few years, when I was a teenager, I was obsessed with many things such as bags and video games, but my collection of instruments was immense, and it kept growing and growing. I was particularly interested in woodwind instruments; I had an assortment of tin whistles, even bamboo flutes, but my didgeridoo was the only one that I had, and I enjoyed playing it every chance I got. As time passed, I got busier and busier, and I had very little time to play any of my instruments, but my didgeridoo was sadly neglected the most out of the bunch, but I always held onto it because I knew that one day I would return to playing it again, and it was with this module I knew I could find a way to get it involved especially as we were looking deeper into our themes, I just knew that it once again had a place. 
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Drum
The final monologue I wrote was for the Snare drum that I use throughout our showing, even though I only spent a short time with it, I thought it was only right that I write about how well it has fitted in and performed with all the monologues it accompanies. The skin on the snare may be damaged ever so slightly but it packed a punch even when I was using just my hands to play it.
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Music Inspiration 
When creating and devising pieces of music to accompany our monologues, I took a deeper look into the words that were being spoken either by me or another classmate and a lor of the words reminded me of genres such rock, trance and folk. Here are some clips where those styles are used as inspiration.
This first clip is from my happiness monologue, initially we had the idea of a rock vibe to it and we listen to songs that had spoken word in it, and we came across some songs by Pink Floyd and Mike Oldfield which acted as our inspiration in this piece, the piece isn’t exactly like a Pink Floyd song, it has more elements of alternative rock to it, it sort took to that style as we devised more.
VID_20240429_164857.mp4
In this video I looked into one of the monologues that one of my fellow classmates wrote and devised a piece of music to it, immediately upon reading it reminded me of calm sounding instruments like a handpan or didgeridoo, luckily, I had the latter. The monologue itself was darker than I expected but the didgeridoo added a layer of tension to it that worked surprisingly well.
VID_20240510_173059.mp4
In this final video I worked with two fellow classmates on their duologue, initially starting with a Bass and Electric Guitar, the pair decided they needed a drum to give it a little more, first I listened to what they had created and then I placed myself when I felt it was right, later on we decided that I would come in after the word ‘Trust people’. It was a much better place to come in as it gave it more feeling.
VID_20240510_173632.mp4


Reflection
After we finished our showing, I had a feeling of immense pride come over me, what we managed to create in such a short time was nothing short of amazing. I have enjoyed this module very much; it had helped so much in terms of my confidence when it comes to writing and it has shown me that it is ok to be vulnerable with myself and my work. If I was to do this module again, I would be braver when coming up with creative ideas and trust in myself that it is ok to make mistakes and that sometimes its ok to try an idea that may not work, at least we tried it.
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Happiness

To be happy is a thing that we all strive to be,
sometimes it's the small things that makes us
happy, sometimes it's a person that makes us
happy, and sometimes doing nothing makes us
happy.

But maintaining happiness is one of the most
difficult things to do, especially in this day and
age, whenever you go social media or watch
tv, there's always something that has
happened that in-rages or brings you down in
one way or another. Never are we able to stop
for one moment and enjoy ourselves, it's
almost as if we are not allowed to be happy
anymore and are being forced into a state of
anger or displeasure all the time.
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Monologue for Drum

| create the tension, | create the atmosphere,
that feeling that something is coming. | bring
people together, even when I'm not physically
there, they always find something, to recreate,
to echo me and my voice.
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'So much of our history has been.......
Discarded, not lost but discarded over time,
that identity, could this come from the
suppression and subjugation of our country so
long ago? This history, that made us, US has
been pretty much forgotten over time by us
and the whole country
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Growing up

A lot of people when growing up have vivid
memories of what their childhood was like,
they remember such things like, the first time
they rode a bike, their first memory of
Christmas, primary school and so much more.

Me, | have very few memories of my childhood,
everything is just one big blur for the most
part, | have certain memories that are etched
into my brain but those memories involve me
doing something embarrassing or hurting
myself on something. The furtherest back | can
remember is from the age of 11, it's almost like
| sprung into existence, from that age to 16, my
life was a very sheltered one, | wasn't exposed
to a lot of the world and the people around it.
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Monologue for Didgeridoo

| was bought as a gift to a teenager who,
should we say had a bit of an obsession with
any kind unique instrument he layed his eyes
on, the minute he started listening folk music
and many of it's sub-genres he knew he had to
have me. Things were great when we started
and we enjoyed many moments together, this
was what I've always dreamed about......
having a person that cared for me, but then
things started to change, | was placed in the
corner of his tiny room. From that moment on |
was rarely played, there were some moments
where he would get me out and we'd play
together, but that never lasted long, then he
just stopped altogether and | was left to gather
dust in that same corner. | don't know why he
kept me around, | thought it better if he just got
rid of me, but he never did, | thought maybe
there was a part of him that still cared. So |
waited until that day came and well you can
see how that turned out. After all those years
of waiting, being left alone to rot, we're finally
together again and I've got a feeling that I'm
here to stay.




