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shanber and can be heard anndilsing his frst cofles

ol the ey, Cormnily in befvasen gigs In promobs the
hamd's l=test rrcord Hollows, Graveyand Train's thied, Finch
is hoarse and epectedy 5o, For those wha have ever
caught a Graveyard sat, this comes 88 no surgeisa snca the
band hit it harder than most. Recording for the Tiest tme at
Fitlaritts: Stuidia saith Lokl Lockwiosd, the plan for the recond
was, ke for mamy & band these deys, o hasic desim o
record akmost entirely five to tape and capture the fience
varys and righfecusness of the real-ime perfomanca.
“We smempted o benln recondng the abim sbout & year
agn and wen in and did Bke two or three songs, bt they
| come pul nighl,” informs Finch as e conlinues: io sip
hardar and harder at tha cafising. “And hacausa it wns the
first Gme with this band in & big proper recording sudio,
with plass walls snd sverything mic'd up, tweas gl very
fucking Pupaall’s Last Sumanes of sometiing,” he leughs

Reeturming for round hwn sarier this yaar, Finch furher
axplains that tha bard had all rested the axpenenca tha
e a5 their pravious raconds: stripping i ol hack, playing
longsae each other In the one room wath Lockesed
overseeing The action and acting =s chief tBcillator of
smrel: W wias all the same, Bkewe used 1o do i, bt
[this time] with foncy mics and fancy miking desks

and the fancy engines, but it suited the Ive speenach”
True 1 Graveyard Trair's fgo mns” rentslity, te bend
npennd wp 2nd Ie it al hang in the Atlntis halbumes,

Tor this is no chain gang Eo linker, oeall or ouerdy fnesse
1 soriseape — they just ane what thay are ord 1o
miezss with an already-weorking formula wald no doubt
meaka tham squander teir animated fve slkes.

Four or so of Holow's 11 lunns saen viritlen in e pas! s
monifrs, and Finch befeves the mutfi-lmed songeriting
talant that axists within the organisation nssits in orafting
the alamning themas. Hers wea hava storiss that continue

i o chorrinated by s of death s destroction. This

N ick Finch has nsan from kis post-Oid Bar-shift

is hommor country after al, but, as Rinch indoems, Hodwe
hias mows found & mone manrs temar adge. "W have al
thiesse diffsrent dngers and witlers so it keaps i intenssting,
and the: definite themnes for my sorngs ane death_. . un |
punss with the album as a whaola, wa'va kind of lost that
achlocky morster sff — Bka, [singing about] mummies
and varnpires — s [t's more shout the hoeror of being
b and the humsn conciion,” Finch declsres.

Lyricaly, this wosn't o pariculary conscious mawve on
Finch's part, but cemain ife-changing moments of the past
12 riofniths seefn ta Fave had some inflence. Wy dad
aciualy disrd last year and maybe submesooushy, not thal
| aciualy hefimde in the subconscious, bt mayhe some
[rmora of the] death stuff came from that. Groveyond Troin
ara a kind of hormor-couniry band and | guess | just came
Bieross this reabsation that the most kol thing o el i5
the idna that all the good sl is going to go 2nd di szppear.
Hopafully next tima I be a kit mors cheng,” he lbughs
‘With Finch's father passing at the age of 56, tha 31-year-
ol Firuch reflects on & lage Tarmiy with rutiple sBlings.
Mo matter what the age or crmumstance, he swarennss
of death continues to plogua bis thought procass. “Teath
s shwerys thers and it's ke the weight an evergbody’s
shouddiers — [t the prest inevitsbiling” he infoms.

"T&nd] I've got & degres in phinsophy, | guess, and

hame: fincaesed mare on axistentiol stuff snd thene's lots

of ideas about the sbsurdity of B and the foct fat this
absued thing [lfe] just ends, swhich makes it evan more
ahsmdist, snd trangs Bk thar just reslly stice with you!™

‘Wi frthar discuss the fother figure ond the strong image
they hold im & child’s |ita versus the foresseable period when
wher i) the patiarch s old and rail. This is srather poit
of Interest and Frigue for Finch how our Tedings svabe
oy lime ahoul those closes! 1o us. M's something we
faca, but | guass this shuff s nowe more for o peychinrist's
offica than arything etss,” ha jests, Musically, Finch
epilaing that Hallow has besn fumther Fformed by barfo

player Jeshua Crawley's shift from barjo o slecinic guitr,
which has led to Graseyand Train ucking around waith kig
space jans”, whils additional drms bavs continusd o
ardpance the sonic spread. W's now ke Gemveyend Train
on siemids and you'd he hard pressed 10 call 3 lof of the
sonqs on the recond ‘couniny” arymaone,” he mplains. 1
o't krowy what it is, this thing — it just is what it is1
The areark on the fronl cover of Mol was draen

Ery Listle John and Saint Jude's: Brooke: Peorose and
femtures The Mevarfnoing Sty Rock Biter-type figore
cupping & batterad city in his handz. The arictic ste
uida affiorded to Penross wes dirsct: 1 naeded o
represent the headspace of Graveyand Teeain ot the Hiee
of reconcing. "W ok Rim that the alhum was called
Hollow and tha a lof of the songs ane aboul holmuness
i terms of] baing human and hinving no soul and stuff
ardl it workad But at the end of the dey, &°s just & racond
e el The ridn thing 1 that it had 1o leek soel”

Exphining that Gravmyand Train have siightly moved on fom
bwing “a burch of drunk didas hiving fun”, professionalism
and o dedication to ther an has nw taken pracedance
“Bomehores nows wia pay tcas and e but aee sl broks
and will never miska any money because there s so many of
1 in the band, in i's knny that we've hecome 2 business
in nwiry,” Finch oheermes. Tow wir fave o publicist and
anant and these peopls that are, B, you knmeg mying to
naka roney fram us' and [thare's] recand lakbel intensst. 5o
It's iteresting wihen & band makes that ransiaemation. But
o The Feart of it &l we are sTil & bunch of mates whe dink
booen and stomp oir feel and plry stupid muse,” he sssnes,
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