Dr Liam Campbell: Writer & Lecturer

Home Select-work

Gallery

Dr Campbell presenting his work on Tolkien to Sir [an McKellen (Gandalf in The Lord of the Rings films) on the
occasion of his honourary degree bestowed by Ulster University - below also Liam presents his book to The
Hobbir actor James Nesbitt:

GANDALF AND | - DR SIR IAN MCKELLEN & DR LIAM CAMPBELL

Liam presents Ian with a copy of his
book on JRR Tolkien

The Harbinger - award winning play - extract published in creative writing anthology.

Thursday S - Saturday 7 June at Spm
The Little Theatre
Postscript Productions

THE HARBINGER
by Liam Campbell

Directed by Bernie Mahon

Tense and witty, The Harbinger is existential thriller that
asks about the meaning of life and the meaning of
existence,

When four strangers find themselves in an isolated

house, summoned there by a mysterious benefactor, the
stage is set for a battle of wits and words as they seek to
discover the secret behind their situation. As events
unfold, they find that nothing - not even themselves - is
as it appears to be.

Vividly written and intriguing, The Harbinger is a unique
theatrical experience by a dynamic new voice.
Tickets: £10/ £7

Opening Night Offer - Buy One Get One Free

Onllnoct: www.dorryplayhouse.co.uk
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"Stranger in the Looking Glass" from the Dead Heroes Club Album A Time of Shadow

(I) A Stranger Appears

Sitting in a house of reverence many years ago

[ asked the lord of my dominion

Was there a path that he could show?

To take me from my sense of sorrow and mediocrity -
But only silence filled the air and so I drifted off to sleep.

Then one day I woke and found a stranger in the looking glass,
His face was old; he’s eyes were cold,

And I was almost too afraid to ask...

Is this what I've become? What else could I have done?

And now the storm is beating against my old raincoat,
As I wander down these familiar roads,

In my hand another doctor’s note.

But even now I get to thinking: maybe it’s not too late,
To tunnel out of destitution and make good my escape -
Then I catch a glimpse of a stranger in the looking glass,
His face is cold; his eyes so old

And I am almost too afraid to ask...

Is this what I've become? What else could I have done?

(IT) The Reflection Speaks
Out of confusion and into sight,
Come the remnants of your dreams,

Only you can make them real.

And when the open doors shut tight,

Don’t fall down on your knees.

Just make the cold hearts feel.

And though the days of youth are long gone now,
You’ve got the fire to see you through —

The Flame is still in you...

Out of the ruins of the past
Come the promises you made

To yourself in younger days.

And although your world is weary now,

Don’t count yourself betrayed,

This is the compromise you made.

And though the days of youth are long gone now,
You've got the fire to see you through —

The Flame is still in you...

Days of another kind lie up ahead,

How can you see them if you just look behind?

And looking through eyes of your favourite disguise
You pretend to give sight to the blind.

Look for me here; I'll be standing beside you.
Against the turn of the years

The future will ind us...

Songs with a melody you’ve never heard

Are playing somewhere down the line....

While stories abound of a truth gone to ground

And a hero waiting somewhere in time...

Don’t weep, don’t fear, don’t hide - this is the stranger’s time.
Don’t weep, don’t fear, don’t hide - we can swim against this tide.
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