Departure…

Paul is at 40,000+ feet, his annual northern migration is in full swing. Leaving his breeding grounds in New Zealand, temporarily abandoning nest [http://www.sexyloops.com/newsletters/pinkherring.shtml] and loved ones [http://www.sexyloops.com/picofday/operationcc/operationcc1.shtml] for richer feeding grounds [http://www.jalsaghar.co.uk/] in Essex. 

The journey started a few hours ago (if he made it to the airport) and in just two days he will land in London. As migrations go 12000 miles in a couple of days may seem fairly impressive. Given that, the bulk of it is spend sitting on his arse drinking – not than impressive. If he had wings, or experimented with distance casting at real altitude – now that would be impressive.
The topic for the week is music and fishing – music we listen to on the way to or while or post I guess. Hmm… I don’t really. 
On the way to fishing, my mind tends to be buzzing with anticipation. While fishing, phones and any form of music player just ain’t my style – I really don’t like either. On the way back, see below…

I have music playing while tying or typing. Stumbled on a beautiful Pat Metheney [http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=DIlzoSv2DXM] clip a few weeks ago, and these guys [http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=EHyp349UMu4] keep me relaxed when deadlines get too close.
Magnus

