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Playful Compositions and Magical Stories 
 
Since the end of his studies Casey Crosby travels the world as a pianist. His career brought him around the globe and 

eventually to Schaffhausen. 
 

Maximilian Wiggenhauser 

 

The international renowned concert pianist Casey Crosby presented Saturday night in the Zunftsaal Rüden songs of 

his new album. Only half of the seats in the splendid concert hall were occupied but the audience was excitedly 

awaiting the first tones of the concert pianist.  

Playing the first notes, Crosby showed his absolute virtuosity on the instrument. Soulful but firm, the pianist lets melt 

the chords and the harmonies into each other, creating a flow of notes that seemingly flood the whole hall. After the 

first piece, the American-born pauses. “My next piece is about a wood in southern Ireland”, Crosby tells. “The name 

of the wood is Marlogue Wood.” Then he lets the strings of the piano sound again. The notes are mystical and playful, 

at the beginning slow and dreamy, then faster.  

Crosby manages to tell stories with his music. Closing the eyes, the listener can really see the described wood. Again 

and again he uses disharmonic sounds that perfectly resolve in the following harmony, like puzzle pieces, that alone 

might seem odd but together make perfectly sense.  

 

Chasing Fireflies 
 

The pianist plays one piece just for the Schaffhausen audience: “I was told that you have a cemetery here, where there 

are many fireflies”, Crosby says. He grew up in Northern Virginia, in a little mountain village in the Blue Ride 

Mountain Region. My brother and I used to observe and catch fireflies. We would put them in a jar before we would 

let them free. He had written a piece about this memory, which he did not play since 25 years, but he wanted it to play 

in Schaffhausen. Also this piece creates pictures in the head of the listener. The melancholic but hopeful melody and 

the fast played notes really seem to be small fireflies flying around in the concert hall.  

 

 


