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Eric Clapton

“Yes I think I'm still really trying to come to terms with how I feel about, you know, about human relationships. And developing trust, developing trust and feeling safe with intimacy you know, which is, I suppose most people take for granted or maybe they don't I don't know. But for me it's very difficult for me to completely open up and trust somebody, I'm very suspicious and that's why I went to music, I found that to be a safe place to go you see.”

Eric Clapton

Short Biography

In the late 1960s, one of the most prominent pieces of graffiti seen in London and New York was "Clapton is God." Thirty years later, the guitarist and singer continues to enchant his audience.

Eric Patrick Clapton was born on March 30, 1945, in his grandparent’s house at 1, The Green, Ripley, Surrey, England. He was the illegitimate son of Patricia Molly Clapton and Edward Fryer. Fryer was a Canadian solider stationed in England, and when the Second World War was over he returned to his wife in Canada. Clapton was left in the custody of his grandparents, Rose and Jack Clapp. Later his mother moved to Germany, where she married another Canadian solider (Frank McDonald).

Clapton was a polite and quiet child, and an above average student who loved art.  He was raised believing that his grandparents were his real parents, and that his mother was his sister. At the age of nine, the truth was finally revealed to him but Eric and Patricia continued to pretend that they were brother and sister.

He was not like the other children, who loved listening to pop music, he loved blues and American Rn’B. He also loved playing his guitar. Clapton attended the Kingston College of Art, but his intended career as a stained glass designer ended permanently, as he was expelled for playing guitar in class.

To earn his living he worked as a laborer, but spent all his spare time playing guitar. In time Clapton improved as a musician, and he got to play in many different blues bands. 

One of the bands, in which Clapton played, was Cream. Cream became one of the most successful bands through the ages. 

In 1968 Cream went on their last tour, and in 1970 Clapton released his first solo album, which logically got the title “Eric Clapton”. 

The early and mid-seventies was a time during which Clapton struggled, and eventually succeeded, in overcoming a drug addiction.  It was an era defined by Clapton classics as "Wonderful Tonight," "I Shot The Sheriff," "Lay Down Sally" and the 1978 release Slowhand. 

In 1980 he released his first live album “Just One Night”, which unfortunately marked a turning in his life (he’d become an alcoholic), was released. He was forced to seek medical help. 

In 1985 Clapton released “Behind the Sun”, and in 1986 “August”. None of these got as successful as his earlier albums. In 1988 Polygram released the CD- collection “Crossroads”, which resulted in two Grammies, in the categories Best Historical Album and Best Liner Notes.  

In 1990, Clapton had a great setback when the guitarist Stevie Ray Vaughan and Clapton road crewmembers Colin Smythe and Nigel Browne, all close friends of his, were killed in a helicopter crash. 

A few months later, he had another cruel setback when Conor, his son, fell forty-nine stories from Del Santo's Manhattan high-rise apartment to his death. Clapton wrote the heart-wrenching 1992 Grammy-winning tribute to his son, "Tears in Heaven”.

In 1994 Clapton started to play blues again, the album “From the Cradle” marked the return. 

In 1997 he received two Grammies for the soundtrack to the movie Phenomena.
My father’s eyes

Analyze

The background to this song is Clapton’s life, the drugs, the birth and the death of his son, and the life after the accident) in which Conor was killed). 

To understand the meaning of this song you have to analyze both the music and the lyrics.

At first the music is sad, as if someone’s feeling miserable or maybe depressed.

Behind the Sun’s the title of an album, which Clapton released short after he’d stop taking drugs. 

During that time Clapton was depressed, he found no light in his life and he felt that it had no meaning. 

He’s waiting for something or someone to save him, he’s waiting for the light to come back into his life.

I believe he’s waiting for his son, and that he’s afraid he won’t be able to take care of him, as he isn’t even able to take care of himself. 

So, he’s praying for some kind of comfort, something that can heal his broken soul.

Clapton compares himself with a toerag on the run, I guess he believes he’s a bad person, who everyone hates. 

He’s slowly drifting away, behind the sun, from the light into the dark. Into a world filled with drugs and lies. 

Clapton’s father left when he was a baby (or, before he was born, I’m not sure) I don’t know if he ever met him, because if he did then: “When will all my hopes arise? How will I know him? When I look into my father’s eyes.”, indicates that he doesn’t know his father. 

Otherwise I believe that it means that he’s looking into his son’s eyes and sees his father’s eyes in them. 

Well anyway, the birth of his son gave him his hope back. Suddenly his boat is turning, and he’s sailing towards the light again. When he listens to the lullabies, which are sung for his son, he’s filled with love for his little baby. As Clapton’s son Conor grows, his love for him grows stronger. 

He wants only what’s best for his son, but he doesn’t know how to give it to him. That’s when he realizes that he needs the eyes of a father. 

If you listen carefully to the guitar solo, you’ll hear that it’s cheerful and lively. You can almost hear him playing with his son.

Then something happens, and the melody is as sad, and depressing as in the beginning of the song.

If you’ve ever read or heard anything about Eric Clapton, I bet you’ve heard that his son died, falling forty-nine stories from a Manhattan high-rise apartment. 

I believe that that’s what Clapton’s trying to describe, by changing his way of playing from happy to sad. He’s using the music to explain how he’s feeling. 

Once again the light is disappearing, and his wounds are slowly being opened. 

His life was built on clay and now it’s been washed away. Now he has to start all over again building his life up, and healing his broken soul. 

He’s blaming himself for the accident, as he wasn’t there when it happened.   

In his mourning Clapton turns to God and becomes a Christian. Gradually he realizes that he’s not alone and that he’s never been. God’s always been with him, and he always will be.

So, the sentence “My father’s eyes” has got three different meanings in this song.

First “My father’s eyes” is his father’s or his son’s eyes, then it’s the eyes of a loving and caring father, and finally it’s God’s eyes watching, and helping a man to restore his life.  

I have to say that I like this song. It’s been really interesting to analyze it, as it has so much to tell. Eric Clapton is a great songwriter and guitar player. 

MY FATHER'S EYES

Eric Clapton

Sailing down behind the sun,

Waiting for my prince to come.

Praying for the healing rain

To restore my soul again.

Just a toerag on the run.

How did I get here?

What have I done?

When will all my hopes arise?

How will I know him?

When I look in my father's eyes.

My father's eyes.

When I look in my father's eyes.

My father's eyes.

Then the light begins to shine

And I hear those ancient lullabies.

And as I watch this seedling grow,

Feel my heart start to overflow.

Where do I find the words to say?

How do I teach him?

What do we play?

Bit by bit, I've realized

That's when I need them,

That's when I need my father's eyes.

My father's eyes.

That's when I need my father's eyes.

My father's eyes.

Then the jagged edge appears

Through the distant clouds of tears.

I'm like a bridge that was washed away;

My foundations were made of clay.

As my soul slides down to die.

How could I lose him?

What did I try?

Bit by bit, I've realized

That he was here with me;

I looked into my father's eyes.

My father's eyes.

I looked into my father's eyes.

My father's eyes.

My father's eyes.

My father's eyes.

I looked into my father's eyes.

My father's eyes.
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