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KIERAN HALPIN - BLACK SWAN FOLK CLUB 

Man. Voice. Guitar. Simple. Songs of war, songs of pride, songs of politics and people and songs with beautiful depth. Perfect. I think we all know when we're in the right place. It's right when it feels good because it sounds wholesome because hell, this man is the bomb.
       The unassuming Kieran Halpin knocked out his wholly original set to a dedicated audience and after my first time seeing him live, I get it. I can see why people want him back time and time again. He has that rare quality which connects with the listener during and between the songs. All his tracks had relevance; many had an anecdote attached which gave the lyric context and more power. Aided by the intimacy of this venue, where you can feel the energy coming over, he is a performer who stays with you long after he's stopped playing, as a week later I woke up to the chorus of 'The Perfect Time' blasting in my head. I'd never heard the song before yet it was well and truly in there.
        Even though this was a Folk Club you'd be foolish to assume the predictable gig of traditional stuff and tunes. Think Christy Moore without the diddle. These songs could belong anywhere and are being covered by successful artists all over Europe. There was great contrast in his set between softer picked tracks and other material which could have been acoustic pop, but for the hard edge which forced you to sit up and take it in. One such track was 'Berlin Calling' - spiced up with thundering delayed strummed guitar - which was slipped in at the end of his second set. A poignant song of hope for unity as The Wall came down. Issues carved head on and unpretentiously offered up.
        When Kieran Halpin comes this way again, don't just make a mental note and forget, get up and get out and get hooked.




