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This is one of those expect the unexpected kind of albums. Tom Eaton has a 

reputation for being a fine composer and pianist, but his latest offering, How It 

Happened, is fraught with electronica. Fortunately for us, the results are 

wholly satisfying. Emphasis on results. The album is a chronical, a record of 

Tom’s walks and exploration and moments of contemplation. The after effects 

are imaginatively embodied in the music. After hearing this wondrous album, I wouldn’t mind 

walking in his footsteps. How It Happened is eight tracks of contemporary and slightly ambient 

electronic fare, with a heavy lean towards relaxation and a bit of chill out thrown in for good 

measure. You’re going to like this music. 

Ice is the opening cut, a blatant electronic surprise to me as I have always known Tom to be an 

acoustic piano champion. The music is spatial in its suggestion that you are standing at the edge 

of an infinite, cold, universe. The sun as we know it, is just a dim promise in the gray sky. 

However, there is a solidity to everything. There is form and it is crystal clear. 

The sound of An Unexpected Opening is sparkling, flowing, and pellucid. Was it a hole in the 

ice made by a bit of warmth? Or was it a gateway to a place so far away that mere numbers 

cannot define it? What Tom’s music proposes is that it is an opportunity. There is no telling what 

changes may occur until you walk though. 

Mk, And How It Happened is a slow, swirling love song. It is a sensual spiral of melody, a 

languid vignette featuring piano and keyboard dancing an inch at a time in a circle so wide as to 

be imperceptible. There is a dreamlike quality to the music; a weightlessness that gives the 

feeling that dancing through dimensions is an every day affair.  

There are two very long cuts on How It Happened. One of them, Genezen is pure ambient 

delight. It is ironic to me that the Old Dutch origin of genezen is “to return home” while the 

modern definition means “healing”. Eaton’s song, Genezen may just incorporate both 

characterizations. It is an open, electronic pathway, a road less traveled if you will, where 

structure is formless and possibilities are limitless. It has a subtle ebb and flow soothing to any 

heartbeat.  

The Fog and the Lifting is quite familiar to me. I live in a place among the mountains where 

clouds are born and, below a certain level, the fog shrouds the earth and hides it as if it conceals 

a secret. Once the fog lifts there is a remarkable sense of clarity as if seeing all for the first time. 

That’s what Tom’s melody suggests to me. The eddying mist makes way for a new beginning. 

The final cut, the second extended one, is called Until Her Eyelids Flutter Open. Fortunate is 

the man that wakes up and there beside him is everything he ever wanted or needed. Emotions 

run so deep that your heart sometimes deems itself unworthy and with bated breath you hope for 

another day with her. The light of dawn softens the morning and finally, she stirs. The melody 

has everything in it, breathing, heartbeats, and hope.    



Sometimes there is a bit of concern when a musician crosses over the bridge to a different genre 

than they started with and I am sure there is trepidation in the artist’s mind as well. For Tom 

Eaton, there is no need to worry. His sense of tonality and melody are well represented in his 

perfectionist’s mind. Everything works well on every track. There is just enough contemporary 

infused melodies to interest the romantic, but more than enough electronic embellishments to 

make it continuously interesting. The question of balance has been answered. Outstanding 

album. – R J Lannan, Artisan Music Reviews 

 

 

 

 


