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Thursday, | pulled into the
supermarket car park. | had
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watched the 14-year-old boy next to
him die. Baker had to relearn to play
the quitar so he could fret with his
right hand. Brain damage resulting
from the injuries meant he had to “go
picking for words — like you'd pick
fruit in an orchard”.

M of this is evident in the song
You can hear a

easily. You can tell they are sung by a
man who has to hunt and pick. Baker

was surrounded by a crew of support-
ing artists, friends willing him into

song
Suddenly | am weeping in the Safeway
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qratitude.
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heal", There is a respectful knowing
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don't believe that transformation can

happen, but it can't be commodified,

offerad wine to drink and bread to eat.
In the quiet darkness | remember
people who carry wounds that don't
heal,
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