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Somewhere in South Yorkshire
15th July 1986

AT THE SKY...
LIE ON OUR BACKS AND LOOKING

¢e«. I do, I do, ‘'cos SUMMER'S here again, and the time is right
for dancing on the drab grey rubblescape between Rotherham and Swinton:
as long as I've got this battered cassette-player, and my tapes...
sit on an ash-tip, snap on some songs, watch the world...
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A THEME FOR A DREAM - '"Pop Anarchy!" - the words once
iscrawled on Davey Chesterfield's guitar and
. HERE COME THE SAVIOURS, electric guitars in their HEARTS
bright RED hearts worn proud on (record) sleeves, hearts ]
crossed with ELECTRIC GUITARS... i e cuESTERFES
GUITARS!!! And sweet guitar-shaped feelings oh I remember( RN . &
{ I remember ... first hearing the Jasmines' "Think!" cranked W& - T
B {rom a weedy ten-bob bedroom Dansette, all plastic speakers
and squeaking arms and shrill crackle and POP! but still oh
so BLOODY WONDERFUL 'cos so ALIVE and catchingfire oh
remember remember that primitive all-you-need-is... something
BARBED to pierce your heart like like like
: ; > omeemmmHMHcm GUITAR:!!: — prickly acid-tipped POP guitars to scratch'n'scar
msm smow hack away and roughly sketch the words THIS IS POPMUSIC OK? (like Guy Fawkes sparklers
tracing phosphor patterns in the dark...) - whether the shiny guitar-spark showers igMITing the Joe K.
DANCEbeat of "Storm Nelson" or the feedback HOWL and PROWLing guitars of "Pop Anarchy" itself, who cares
"pop meets anarchy and now I love them BOTH::!."

BOTHES 2L i se.

"Pop Anarchy" - the song - 90 seconds of grubby Link Wray menace and evil smirk that (giveaway!) bares
a sweet sweet-tooth, I.E. "Complete Control" 1986-style dip—charged in a well of electric NOISE and
cra-crackling and spitting with glee...

Or POP ANARCHY - the TOTAL CONCEPT and Path to Enlightenment, like... A THOUGHT:!!! -

- y'know them ancient Chinese sages, taking their young pupils aside to impart the Eternal Wisdoms...
well, if them sages had even the vaguest grasp of the gist of Life, they'd just hand out copies of
"Hip Hip" and "When You're Young", 'cos those two records played together and LOUD are the ULTIMATE
Key-Facts Teach-Yourself-Life guide, they ARE our manifesto - BECAUSE that consequent surging POW!
POW!! POW!!! POUnding behind the ribs is, in simple terms, pure boiling liquid punk rocket FUEL
adrenalin coarsing through the veins, is ALL YOU NEED...

... and if the people stare THEN THE PHOPLE STARE, quite so,
a guiding principle second-to-none look THIS IS IMPORTANT - Hd
mayn't make sense but IT'S IMPORTANT, my mind is WIDE OPEN !
and Tomorrow is calling HEY LOVELY BIG BLUE WORLD OUT THERE §

I WANT my eyes to be bigger

And the world to turn slower 'cos I can't keep up...

"Hip Hip", "When You're Young" and shiny BRIGHTRED
guitar so so so where was I... CHESTERFIELDS, live mﬁ
the Western Star... same sorta thing...

(... tonight, tonight... two freshly MINTed classics'yg
outreaching even most of the OLD classics, AND a cover of
"Holiday Hymn"... plus all the regulars, "Kiss Me Stupid"
still standing out for MY money, with Simon's brilliant
backing vocals... all these SONGS, songs I find myself
whistling strolling down the lane or chatting to some idle

_ fishmongress (hullo!) in S%.Andrews Park of a lunchtime, in fact
EVERYWHERE, like I-was-in-Sainshburys the other day, chunka chunka,
thinking, humming, um-ing and ah-ing, what IS this in my head, let
us maovlwmkmlwlwoow. tum-te-tum... left lobe, right lobe and THERE

es, live from
AI«W <<mm4mmz mﬁp




dead centre a CHESTERFIELDS SONG... absolutely
TRUE... but no room tonight for "Stephanie" £&%
or "Chains of Love", Brendan's party-piece g
and always a personal fave oh aren't /5
reviews BORING I think I shall stop...) :
AND NOW! A new single, pink and
lovely, "Completely and Utterly", the /
song St.Edwyn forgot to write, and "c/w"3¥e
(what does it MEAN???) the equally
wonder-strewn "Girl on a Boat", sounding
like Vic Godard could've sounded if he
hadn't been such a dope... delayed till
end of Octobertime but WOWEE w-will it be
worth the wait... (Clue: "yes").
And it's a 7" ONLY, of course,
because it's =
POPMUSIC? Y11

because because because
I'M HAPPY OK, 'cos happy things
keep happening to me LIKE...
-+ . WAKING one rainy morn to find the tape of
"Jenny Nowhere" sitting shyly in a doorstep
puddle (no letterbox!) and rapid realisation I was
stumbling unawares upon the most wonderful PQPnoise
EVER and suddenly knowing - "Sha-la-la" Records was
GONNA WORK, doubts fly away, that tape just smiled
y, and shuffled its feet red-faced and awkward...
: SHA-LA-LA!!! - an umbrella to shelter kindred

bl

Simple spirits, why moan about other folk when you can
as DO IT YOURSELF:!! HELL to organise, but FUN,
THATEL S and TWO BIG FINGERS to all the rest...

.Omfz «.. OR DISCOVERING the weirdly wonderful
m@ma 1000 Violins have sneaked "Ungrateful Bastard"

UOQ< say g v . B e g onto a 750 copy flexi (address elsewhere)...
S . Py Prlia "I'd walk a million miles for you - you ungrateful
BASTARD"... y'know their first EP? That despairing
tremble "yes yes yes, yes, YES" always sucked my
body temperature down to sub-danger level, sat on
edge of bed, fists, eyes, screwed up repeating
"yes yes yes, YES, YES!" The answer's still "YES!" and
I'm still sat here but... upwards and onwards, a thousand
violins will play it for you while you sit and roll your
deep blue eyes... and I just sigh.

L +++ OR MR.POSTMAN bringing the Hit Parade's 5th single! I quote

9 the Press Release: "'See You in Havana' is available in 7" only in

standard JSH sleeve design." Y'see, Mr.JSH is a true Pop GENIUS who

J UNDERSTANDS POP MUSIC and JSH-5B is another stupidly simple guitar POP soul

. CLASSIC puffed effortlessly into the breeze. A-side too is bizarrely wonder-clogged
(Cath Carroll vocals mmmm), though I daresay you po-faced twerps won't agree... NEVER MIND!

‘ For JSH-6 is already recorded... oh and the run-off says "Marry me now, Joanna", so I guess it's
all OK between them again and I'm sorry for what I wrote about her last time Julian and oh I DO hope she

says yes yes yes, YES, YES!!!!!!... ah, POPmusic! Anyone want an H.P. sticker, he sent me forty-six...

-_\“— .». OR SEEING Razorcuts NME adverts for a second guitarist - "Maybe you're a Hungry Beat reader?", or
"Influences - 'The Sun Shines Here','Orange Skies','CREO08','Bill Drummond Said'"... spot them? Said it
ALL, yeah? And the new guitarist? Well, I closed my eyes and The Sun Shone out of that guitar...



In ¢,

i
ﬁ.z. S: \ \ Q 3 av to RAZORCUTS, who so comprehensively outshone the Soup Dragons last night, the
@C;m ! J\W e \qm only band to have a debut 7" called "Big Pink Cake", all with the necessary
r.lr led

agajp, ¢ Rock
:' O
W~OOQ ! MAOOQ mﬁQQJ U; o been like this before... oh I should
Sto DDQ 0 maQ w - gush and stream and scream hope and love and enthusiasm and BIG words
OQ OJ OUUQQ maﬂ?m meaning EVERYTHING and more because because because my heart's going .
So OOO\ n?m St : Numh;I A Q. smqaﬁﬂoowwgﬁﬁoowwag@oow and we've said it vefore but NEVER LOUD ENOUGH, it's
3 \ OOC mmum UJQ\ m\Q time to PROVE that we're alive and thrill and gasp and generally do justice
Ook
ed

@s. OO». Qmw» Q\ wraparound sleeve and customary plastic bag... feel those opening chords drip
mmﬂ. L ~3 Q mw e S Just Like Honey down your spine, hear the EXPLOSION of barely restrained siren
S\JO me\mA QOOQ. W mDQ guitars into the BIGgest BRASSiest tune for years, see the clouds of styrofoam

gri adre @ﬁ.A ) dre a mm\\.a hang outside your window-frame... oh I wish I could paint RAZORCUTS! in pink,

, usmﬂm :wﬁzs \UOU g 8] ¢ . blue and bold RED all over this town.....
gcm. .3@ Qm Q QDQ N.OCU ‘ b Funny, people will mumble that Razorcuts only paint pictures in Pastel
Ic D\\m MU;QN ] .. .= shades... and live, Gregory's voice strains and cracks and (sometimes)

B e T V\OC k- struggles in the bass—guitar-drum-DELUGE... but on "Big! Pink! Cake!" it's
: g %¢ - all-out thrust for glory, Coronation Street accents ("cukery buke" indeed!

and big TREMBLE before the most daring harmonies for many a Peelshow,
| breathless backing vocals running around the unbelievably sweet lead,
strawberry ice creams floated in a milk-shake...
; ... Should have pushed the whole thing in your face... sorry, could
have sworn my record-player was dancing sideways in delight (so the Earth
moved for you too, eh?) and now it looks all still and lonely, just GOT
i to sample this delicious offering again... oh I know I shouldn't be
g3 raising my hopes so high but I I I... don't give a fuck, don't want this
gt to be a 9 day wonder, but IT WON'T BE, 'cos "Big Pink Cake" shivers into
# insignificance beside the irrestibly bitter majesty of its B-side...
"I'11 Still Be There" is to '86 what "It Happens" was to '85 - a
'R song so huge and awe-inspiring, each time you play it you trip on the
mmw,¢5HHHH of rediscovering how much FUN a record can be — so sad and aware
R and faithful and knowing and happy allatonce, tambourines and tingling
w;t, tunes on a lonely hearts guitar, an opening with "Day Tripper" stamped
B somewhere, a fade-out with those thin wild mercury metallic bright
¥ g0ld keyboards ("Then When I Scream","Blonde on Blonde","Los Angeles"
5o $... don't you remember ANYTHING?) and in between words of truth from
W your lovesick casualty, "I'll Still Be There", slipped in at the dark end of a
A " quiet Summer JZaturday, "I'll Still Be There", stinging but healing, the salt on your
i 2N T 2N = (Razor) cuts, "I'll Still Be There", for anytime you want the pleasure with the pain, this
F2 2227 nust be pop-pop-POP - nothing more, nothing less, Razorcuts is best, in love or in despair, you
know I'1l 'still be there... "I know there must be more to life than this, but just for now I feel OK"...
even (of course) a ba-ba-ba chorus to send us all home safe and HAPPY, "I'll Still Be There"... it's my
heart again that drives me so wild, pumping all that blood to my head? Maybe, but while this gorgeous
sound is spinning the room round and round, I just take a big GULP of fresh air and say:
I think Razorcuts are one of the best bands ever. Anywhere. So there.



sunshine mawes , the smell of o Pale blue sky... | \ove demo tages that arrive with
little notes Saying 1§ you hate it, can | have it dack??? and inlay cards that shuly

V 3 ® ‘ °
[f She Doesn’t Smile (It’ll Rain) |
..ond when | close my sues the sun just SUINES, awww, .. the noise the _
enquire “Pun Roex . 7 #?
... answers to which are,in this case, NO You BLODY CAN'T and MMMMmmm ﬁnm«mnr.zm_u.
50" Yet more 18 year-olds with shiny new Rickenbackers, is W
Well... beat-ug red” semi-acoustics, actually...
V'm m—gw to sau. ‘ :
And‘a 2 son %.N.so which used to be 3 songs but the third one was erased in a )
sudden rush of embarrassment. .. “| was,um,in love at the time’”, mumbles the writer[ecaser
confusedly, feetly trying Yo make excuses and blushing profusely...

OH'™ the véry best POSSIBLE feason for writing a Song, surely — ‘sgecially one called \
“Summer Smile”. .

...Ef..nf&f..moiacc.rm:. ‘ v \ . /

(Actually , the last twelve seconds HAPN'T been blanked, and \ detect what sounds susgiciously Vixe
a XU_o hone .. A XYLOPHONE!!!... PAWY)

%;wr two songs then two awkward sketches Lull of Trimal Scream guitars and tambourines and
lithe scurcwing thinas... aentle and trusting, | mean, all those horrible girl-as-propectu ROK songs cloggin

: 6 g RN 82574 9 i s g 3 < e
our aifwaves and here's a band softly singing *“| belong to You, | belong to wu... ” :

... 30 uow qm303f04\¢orfup..=®w4~m. when asked wh ..dn,oﬁwu G\
was So erqm ﬁo«...n.w thak it mwoﬂuonr after 80 seconds “because it had
£inished””. Why do so few people understand that? The Sandals have o
Song colled “TareTo Be Ditferent™ which ends “1'm gonna cun run run
95963 and then Stogs. DEAD ., ‘Cos it's FiNisnep!l!

But then they do cite Primal Scream and OrangeJuice as current
and all-time foves resgectively, so )} quess they
OUGHT to understand...

Oh... as uet o\l verw fouolh and necvous
1t must be wD..mw but \ ﬂwumw..nm%n;m.ﬂ things :
for them tomorrow, Or maube Wednesday.
As they say themseles :

“We're Just too HAPPY to Lanl !t il

...the noise the sunshine maxes, the
smell of a ﬂp’c blue sky... and OCTORER
afternoons in dismal Bristol RAIN, with
short ecstakic BURSTS of 2 minute
Va-la-la- LOVE poems on (imagnary)
headphones — who needs headghones)
t's o\ a state of mind, yeah?'V' —
all this HAPPINESS thing, all one
needs, just o nudge and the
Eimidest smile...

he lawiecs
and Staawberry Kitten

)33 4

... and then..,



spearers threb and howl and sereeble the insideso
Your rw& a feadback HOWL [squeal gwwo%«..oﬂo Lmﬂw,mm {
deill the pure electric tingle Of your §icst PUNKROCK espevience
. celived, ankWard and vulnerable, d [t trembling heap of pure
» EXVERIENCE u?—. yeah yeah, n.\oﬁr.sv Q«I«-mu& w the dark
v ad beaukiful “head-throbbing HIGH on experienca bzr222-ing
a vast BUBBLE of (ool Possitility, YooK so Weak {eel So STRoNG
"JpsidePown" vnfolding into o more subkle delicate ™
mfow Assickant noise coyly 22..79 W's tongue tound o ..v.immm Xune
dcipping beavkiful coloured noises and echoed haemonies and a
giel With a voice Ahat 15 pure HONEY
@ the living embodiment of almost gure PaP sensation you
~ might say, Vike“snocking sherbet fountains
or Popping chocolate \iqueurs Gor the WSTANT the
choco\ate shell Splits and Your Xongue recoils
or sherbek ,mawoam 1€ you pregec
AC\D drops acid §o
% dru ﬁ:.«m.& Pobl ,.,M obsessed With sherbet
BABY LEMONADE na Warm {rothy cascede of ?.«m\ﬂoﬂ\\
WAGINE the spavkle of rain rekceshing almost LIFE-REAFFIRMING
after some long Weary teip o fuck | Erink We musk REWRITE our
@ PoP vocabulacy, the o\d one is ticed and Worn and useless now,
let's take this noise and paint it high on blear concrete and
rainstained Walls in leman-red and tangerine-blue 39 Shapes
foc some new urban folklore declarabion WE'RE cOMING To
GET You wbo are just too far \ost 4o understand the
magjt of a pure ¢.\_.mr« :mr« in a darkened room or like
JUST T00 FUCKING OLD in Simple ¥erms

*062@ i..; a Song n our heacks w.-.m

®xx



{even) q2Mmoye,, To Y ahead ‘cos St.Cnristopher should be tial

. deby @by 2lCexq;obe -+, and YOU can op ahead, cey— Cos St.Christopher Shoul an essential

this Gouhd’ 86 CRTISTAL. . CLIAR %wﬁ&w%%ww :“Nohmﬂﬁ“ﬂ« ﬂ&.w of your dreams , and 43«956 aren't — because most 4@01@ would cather
Thump thump thump THUMF. .. something begs our Ema\“ww_%w%hwﬁmmHM& hear the SougDraopns 20 Vasiations on a second-hand theme, or the

Q\WO ang
—it #

atteation,Kiddies. |s this a drummadhine | see

Aty L amiy: & -
M%S&c? o&oﬁw; ﬁ..ﬁw.nmﬂr_n and retrogressive aw{ulness of a Stump, than Yake a dhance on

before me? Snnwon not,but (on!)warm —o<..:w \ 3 man&,wﬁmms. a fresh m—moim:d m*maa:..su slab of POP Vike this — because it St .Da.ﬂurﬁ?nﬁ
Keuboards (never) heard on many o perfect YoP . i 7 are left with loads of copies of TWiS m..)@F under thebed at Christmas ‘86,
single... \isten, teicdly inkly giono (Remember?— 1 e they might even call"t a day, and then you could a\l ““discover” them on
The end of “YouDidn't Love Me Then™ wv all Cheistmass g k *  Nuopehs-Eupe comglations 1 \0 uears Lime when uou're o\d and boring,ond

) 4 . ) e by s
m_a..arv@sm in the slush,.. or station announcers in thefiil t.\ . madpe for 3 minutes you' A Youch the Klesh of thebreeze — wxnew,
Sun...ov... some rr..JU: . adrum mo.»:?..:@z..xm the one \a \Y “ohhow | wish | woas YouNa AGAWN>? an’ all that, wonder iru they never

“ made it Bl&, manan” — o | DESPISE Your fucineg apathyand

2 lack Om adventure, “ the 04?6 new ff.SUv upu can see are n

'« b the pages of the NME” | do ypu need big bold roadsigns foc
EVERY TwiNg 27?

) ‘cos in the end Ypu can all fuck ofk.--inthe end \ know

the £rue value of this muDU/n 1s what 1t means Yo me, to gao:n.

upu got for yous ‘moc_. th Pir wrwpv.fgu strany m..:wna sy

gping SMACK SMACK SMACK...and one of those scratchuy |

pieces, should be colled o Zither hut ..m:..onFﬁ:oi~

sticks scraged on hollow wWood... o rFUUP(F Pop-pop

vsfg,.u bassline Go::ﬁ..DU:.LOnP,m adhe with convinction

and desire o }ouﬁrs to that whistling cheery tune. ..
OH WHAT 1S HE TALKWNG ABOLT 277

c
‘&‘_\

~ who hears it once, tuice maube, and smiles, Kiews off their
working- day shoes  goes walking arm in arm in the pary,
. Watches the evening sun {lood out acvoss the Ciby...
: \ ...dmoyf that's what V'l say...

"So when you're asking me to aut©

define that feeling for you - e
What can I say?"
At
TaT feeling, sill Y nwmp..urw and 1 mﬂ._mm.qo;..)u round Ww%oom
ond found the bed ,P;Uf..ﬁu.fpswf..:u,gaUniosm.. no to throwogen the

Windows and doors, walk hand inhand with Yoo ADmm all the Morrissew clones
onmKr@AﬂnJ\g‘nﬂ: y m.:JU,.:w i mo Pfspﬁv Q.p.u| nﬂ-PUn. ...3 an ’ &Do »rn&—\ﬁ@
— title of the new (TwRP 1) 7" from St.Christopher. . *an effervescent pop
song. - «r.::q?u drums, or..:..:u Weupoards -.. Surging bass , sweeging vocals. ..

| woulda't disagree... OW VTS DAET —only 3days and the tage's wearing out, ; ; Tm_:\
- s
e, o, -

"It's there until that gold
just slips away..."

L

the w94@ of a sonoy 4.. tched fpfmipu Detween the farthul ma&_z« of
“As For ?«uﬂﬁ«.ﬁﬂhﬂ’wnNS and Uﬁ..m??mcnﬁﬁw dash of annﬂmeP’ Clear”....
“Go Ahead,Cry” slots neatly iato the Sk.Christogher storyy. “Whak story?”
~..ohbut | mo«woﬁ , mosk of opu don't even waow to whom (o what) \'m
wmmﬁ._...au.: somuch ko say, so \ittle syace,no time Cor «mﬂ.ﬂnﬂ.qmamﬁm..g.

g
: r p_ Lt further .Smo‘.aﬁﬁo:m..o:n

So tough! . 5 St.NicholasStreet
.-+ fucx, comparisons are teady-ose, but some [} of you stdl dont Nevtisa

believe KeuPoards have a place in our ﬁomvc.. sion... So TWINK, of #When) Dream Malkon

1 Thinw\ NeedHelp”, three CLASSIC 7" e.u Care, the Stoucholm Monsters IR wantto N.Yorushire

miserable masterpieces... So4hink AGAIN, St.Cnristopher are in NO-ONES debt, ncocomoS“w%mﬁMMM_anum YOI7 9AQ

inafortnight’s time

NO-ONE's shodow... 1§ upu've never heard their music, the shame is all ypurs...



SPARKLING mcssasmwﬁ offervescent BUBBL

have been BLOA
7'11 tell you.
ot No-one has VISION... ego-t
: of "Punk-Rock" ideals, but end
: own little piece of small-minde
R - imagination just myopic blinker

b all so FUCKING FEEBLE, ..

%L INDUSTRY...

{2
2

~ R TR At o AL . And what do You do, get hare

just y
v“v\ = A P a

Mighty Mighty... IHE So of Summer... "Is There Anyone Qut There"... the perfect
Summer Single, guitars bobble and splash and bubble and SQUEAK goes Hugh's harmonica,
tipsily, SUMMERsongs, two minute buzz zzub buzz zzub THINK OF FRESH FRUIT SALAD songs
with yellow cream thickly trickling down MMMmmmm (it's so creamy) but slow slow dreamy
ballads too for evening walks to the edge of the Gorge before the sun goes, soft white
shoes through buttercups ah I MEAN THIS, Hugh tonight at the Tropic sits on the stage-
rim crooning softly while the crowd mills absently heatdrowsed, second encore that was,

I felt happy... HAPPY... HAPPYsongs, sundazed Summer chocolate nutchip sundae Sundays
lazzzzzy Summer afternoon songs zzzz, thoughtful (profoundly) "why ' s—the-sky-BLUE?" songs,
phil-oh-so-sophical "why-is—this-so-NICE?" songs, ankle-socked be-ginghamed songs to take
for picnics and bring back in red-faced disgrace, "Summer brings out the best in girls
and the worst in me" (y'see!) type BRILLIANT (basically) songs awwww all I want is
someone to CARE... care and share in this nmmﬁwklmso«HoumptoonsmﬁlHlmmm5|¢0|um<mlco:m:¢|
two-of SONGS er to CARE and share in my world, someone to drag me round CHELSEA GIRL

ah the pains and pangs of twoo luv, pure froth'n'frolic and fun and HAPPINESS TRAHE
whole PUNNETS of chubby juicy brightredsugarcoated POPsongs burble burble burble,..

But "HAPPINESS YEAH!" comes dead pricey this year 'cos Summer is a cummin' in on
12" ONLY, 'cos the band had no money, Nine Mile Distribution offered to pay, and he who
pays the piper...

«+» I mean, it's a fucking brilliant EP but it's not a POP record...

Ce—

Oh for FUCK'S SAKE...

and LOVED for 79D with the babble of su

'As the man from the Laughing Apple said - "It's GREAT to be alive today"'
- said the man from Mighty Mighty, climbing onstage...

+«« ah, whatever happened to the man from the Laughing Apple, what was
his name, McGoo was it?... such Naive Happy Idealism, such... PUNK ROCK!
\\\\Eﬁ wouldn't you say we're all very happy now NO NO NO, 'cos I'm fucking
FED UP with how my beautiful bouncing baby POPmusic has all growed up.

UMMER PENING: i : d keep fizzy ;
i .mmumwwxm« POPsongs to onerish 0L " lue sky hign
PCPsongs, pOPfroth of chiming rhymes p THIS SUMMER should

ery

E alone,

\V
ch songs, what went WRONG?

Tipping indie labels inanely burble
pathetically scrabbling for their

d glory, no style, flair, grace or
ed UGLINESS selling its craven soul

. at the first whiff of short-term "fame", so meek and mild, I used
w = PO think "punk rock" meant "rebellion" but no, it's the easy way
“uﬂm out every time, Jjust crawl to the music industry LIES, ah, you're

: EFFLUENT, pollution, scum on clearwater...

$ ress
. Scum. n for a ride on the Vindaloo Exp .
awn and turn over...

B L.
YOUR SILENCE LEAVES A SPACE FOR LIES TO FIL e

oo



Played the Flys' "Love and a
; , Molotov Cocktail" thi i
Bl . 8 morni igi
ijoﬁsoﬁ Five" EP on Zama... 5 songs on a 7"... still sounds w.m. B g5
a mMMh. they called it '"Punk Rock", I believe b
then there was a little thi :
ng called "Teenage Ki §t
MMUUMrm.Eqm wmmz CONNED, and it makes me w:mnw,wwm ki
1 e ﬁnp.mewbwmw.. a sunflower ow._wm»bm a glimpse of the sun and findi
urnin, urning and yearning and turning and thinking and aEnMWsMo i

DON'T BURY ME 'COS 1'M NOT DEAD YET:::

'Cos this was some little epiphany tonight I must share.. .

IMAGINE that song nThrowaway" - treble buzzing guitars dipping angd
diving and fading with Hugh's repeated musing vI've never had a love
like this before, 'm telling you", I'M TELLING YOU, just IMAGINE that
on a flexidisc, wouldn't that just s&y EVERYTHING, a flexidisc called
nTHROWAWAY" for fuck's sake, THIS is POP music, not Subway Soup Dragon
flatulent grotesquery oT Primal Scream lof ty disdain but THIS, aspiring L™
for sure to all that is PURE, pure as the ice melting in my ~zoawo=va¢V
pineapple crush here, oo pure for their world, it'll dazzle and SHAME
them, they'll sa&y wno no NO, let us be, we are QUITE CONTENT", but I

shall just slip my dark glasses on and smile sweetly into the sun...

primal gcream? -

e Sou Dragons?
’ pOPdrean, wsmw.n

tiful £OZUmwlmcHH 7

—~ &b

i 4 SATISFACTION (can th
and glow with PRIDE and '1C
d with shifting units than 1iving a beau
oor thingse .- ) X |
NOW COME ON! we don't : X :
® 0 0 0 ig# : r“‘ﬂf ‘
Mowwmww st tmm ST L ARt wbmﬁwmw w:MEMHHmm :ww only"... you have 10 mmoomm&Mxﬂ
ofle-dust into the breeze and watch it fall upon ﬁwwmiwwm my magic wand, toss the X
Zi0E 5s

I'm afraid we've onl
y pressed 2500
e >|mw so we can't really speak of it in the same

more concerne
their loss, P

e says 80% of primal Scream ..;.p.
we bought the 12" macmmwsmw«u‘w

s WRONG with you fucking people? Bobby Gillespi
diot could write over

sales are on 12%... Bobby, we don'® expect you to Fip nE'otd, ¥
. vt expeching 3 CLASSICS, not 2 and a scrappy wﬁmdﬁcamnamp any 1
preakfast... and felt cheated and disgusted.
L I mean, why not put it on 12" only th 0%
: 5 en you'd -sell 100% on 12" K
MMMAM mom.w buy 7" singles, yes? Oh THINK Bobby, for fuck's sake, w..ombwmwwwv”ammwwmn
pid. elease the same songs on 7" and 12", let people choose for themselves -

On what i

Because Bobb; i :

. 1 Y= if ZMﬁPH.QNI "3

why is it a "bonus track” on a HW.SHm as good as "Crystal Crescent"/"Velocity G :
2 Y HHH:

o R
m=d< we want as many people as possaible ﬂowmwmw.. memwwmmwocﬂ:cmcﬁ argument of She 54
... MORE POPDREAMS... flexidiscs in pretty paper sleeves HURLED from stages into
king Alan McGee full in both

§-m=”< audiences, I SEE one such disc wwwﬂlwwwfwwcgmﬁum down smac
faces as if to s&y "Remember us, Alan, we are POPmusic!"... for Mr.McGee in his young
e terbombs at famous popsters, ah, we're moTre VICIOUS

gadabout daze once spoke of firing wa

than you, Alan, but share that primitive glee of yoursS...
f the technicolour NOISE of prime

.. OUR waterbombs are vummmcﬁmnwcavmm full o
POPsongs, little time-capsules PRIMEA to BURST ON IMPACT and what impact sha-la-la...
POP MUSIC!::




S

. HOW TO SUCCEED
o X IN THE
O MUSIC BUSINESS

a step-by-step guide

1. "OOPS I FORGOT, THERE'S THIS AS WELL" METHOD:

Release standard 7" and 12". A few weeks later issue double

pack with extra tracks. e.g. CREATION RECORDS - "Almost Prayed"?!
2. "HOW LONG IS A PIECE OF STRING" METHOD: Release 12" only, justifying

yourself by saying "the public don't buy 7" singles". Then re-release on 7" due to

"public demand"!!! Ensure the 7" has a new B-side, of course. e.g. DREAMWORLD RECORDS -

"Like an Angel". (N.B. ripping-off Mighty Lemon Drops fans is of especially dubious
morality - like kicking cripples.)

3. "GENUINE PUNK ROCK HONEST GUV" METHOD: Put a 1'30" song on a 12", Nobody will

believe the sleeve till they get the record home. e.g. SUBWAY REGORDS -
"Whole Wide World".

4. "TO BE HONEST I COULDN'T GIVE A FUCK ANYMORE"
METHOD: Just put 2 songs on a 12" and don't release
%7" a 7" at all. You're safe from criticism because
NOBODY'S GOT ANY FUCKING SPIRIT THESE DAYS...

e.8. 53rd & 3rd RECORDS - "Cuticles".
5. "LYING": Best and simplest method, but do get someone else to
do it for you, e.g. SMALL WONDER MAIL ORDER - "Crystal Crescent 4 track"
"Therese 4 track"??? More subtly, just give incomplete detail, e.8.
"Safety Net - 7" £1-70, 3 track 12" £2-90", Be very careful not to mention
that the 7" has the same 3 tracks, the only differences being:
A. Sound quality (slight) B. Profit Margin (worthwhile)

IT'S EASY, IT'S CHEAP, AND EVERYBODY DOES IT...
q 1986, the year of the Indie Renaissance.




Oh YEAH, the 1986 Indie Renaissance, well I don't fucking see it, all
I see is weak-willed Young Businessmen apeing the Majors for a pat on the
head's worth of fame and glory...

The 'indie ethic' is sneered at, grown-ups say it just spawned a million no-hope
bedroom bands, a witless drab grey mass... ah but that SPIRIT was beautiful, and if
90% was crap then the 10% that SHONE made it all worthwhile - ATTITUDE. Shops
once patronisingly refused to sell indie singles till FORCED to by DEMAND, that
ATTITUDE broke them. Where's it gone now? Rough Trade, Creation, Dreamworld,

Subway, 53rd & 3rd... tell us that success means playing by the Majors' rules,
i.e. TOTAL LACK OF ETHICS... yet record sales in '86 are a fraction of those in
'80, shops remove their 7" racks, safe and smug again, they've got us where they
want us. That's SUCCESS??? Three quid for a single and you're surprised that

sales (though not profits?) have decreased?

Medium Cool, FIGHTING BACK, a subculture to gain strength and replace the status quo,
"an injection of new blood into the incestuous business known as the music industry"...
a dream, idealistic, naive? - YEAH, that's WHY it's so
important, if it falls flat on its face at least it'll

have a face worth falling on because there's SPIRIT

that none of your Creations or Dreamworlds have.,.. if
\ the IDEA alone excites, they've not failed...
FLEXIDISCS as weapons to drag POPmusic from the
mdmmbmbd pool you've Created, packaged and sold as
s semjcomuercial /artistic
o artifacts not cheap
« gimmicks. “Cartel
;m. Distribution - access
m._m is VITAL, there's a
TQICE Whole Wide World to
change - A RECORD LABEL
ON EVERY STREET! - maybe a
. Greatest Hits LP later as lasting testament,
the ONLY excusable 12"... and Number One Hit is...
"I Don't Need You"/"Melanie and Martin" by the Enormous Room.
The Enormous Room - average age 19, Byrds guitars kick and bite, fret and
paw the very EDGE of the stage, raw but ambitious (the acid-test - "M+M" is a

AMWVA‘ ballad, poised and graceful, no fuzzy shambling disguise but Crystal Clear and
50 M/.M lovely...), no bluster just darting glanced lyrics snapping an electric crackle
¢/ while guitar and bass buzz like that legendary Jasmines debut... THINK!

; How to explain... PICTURE THIS, typical day, contempt for EVERYbody, walk round screaming inwardly
minutes ‘"why are you fucking people so yah, stop me if I BCRE you but Jesus all this spiritless cowering,

We recommend
the following
playing speeds and
lengths per side:

it 8 “epop” 6 this drugged-up suburban dead-end dreaming glimpsed dim through cataracted eyes I loathe it ALL, infects

1S iy prwgdil my undirected impotent RAGE some immature Jimmy Porter complex (INSULT me then, go on, tell me to act my
033 epmily age and find some more original quotes HUH!) hurling down my NME, "there's nothing in this for me"...
12733 2pm 25 and walking, turning into a side-street, hear a band rehearsing in a nearby yard... the Enormous Room,
12% 88 . epm .9 formed more through DISGUST than love, disgust and CONTEMPT for the prevailing mediocrity both Major and

Indie - POTENT anger looking FORWARD, that's the difference, y'see, why they're recording a single for

(From the Lyntone brochure) Sharp and I'm still stuck in my happy hollow with a pile of czhcwﬁwwwma adolescent daydreams...



€ \iHen EVERYTUING AROUND You's mim\ wha Do You Togn To....
WHEN EVER{TunG AROUND You STks, WHERE Do You 02 77

Me? Oh I go down the Limit Club of a Sunday night, watch a few local
bands beat each other up with metal objects... and now here I stand

(hardly breathing in_at all)... when thrills do come, they come in floods,
Rl L b

y and on stage REAL sparks
3 are flying.. .

1.DESERT WOLVES
2. SUBMARINES
3.BRILLIANT CORNERS

= .. ¥ ‘Upwards And
U Onwards’ (“The One”) and .

d .,vm.m then their L.P fails to impinge

- innumerable guitarists scurry
in and out of pillars, chasing

1ass C tunes you wake up from dreams to... BIG
then J : :
‘.noq%u_m”:Muﬁw_wm:mﬂ“,%mﬂ tunes, firey and feverish, towering high and totter-
hangs heavyoverus: do..... tottering (but never quite falling)... words, lost in false

.“q.mmuw_hwnwohﬁ.oﬁhwmw modesty and feedback, surrendering to the winsome white
Wmm_:osm.mms_..auimsv_ommm crap noise... bass, drums, oh yes, but mainly GUITARS
| .anoﬁ..:.:cuiu&u,.):a.uw.. {('onest officer, there was 'undreds of 'em, all big and red
i.:wm%m and shiny) and heads buried deep in chests, wondering where
% the next chord comes from... but each appears, slots into
songs suggesting a cheerful Josef K, "My Favourite Dress"
treated Care-fully... there's BITE here, stand at the back, these
words are SHARP... OW! I'm grinning foolishly, bleeding
furiously...

Who are they? Ah, that doesn't matter, spikey popsters

upon mass consciousness

\4 :
o.wwwv%wwoﬂ% e , Playing hard... all right then, try THE DESERT WOLVES...
d.wmaoo/m %ﬁoﬁ%ﬂ.’.’oﬁc«f% ... and, remarkably, a month on I'm
ooy.w/oow,%%oao.wa % i 2 = listening to a tape by - the Desert Wolves,
i .ow%o,.o,wm% and a song called "Roof Garden"... and (remarkably?)
momww%&. it's fucking good... a rare pop group, a rebel song, a
5

dance-round-the-campfire... 135 seconds of PureJoy winning out again
(and again and AGAIN - what's "rewind® for?!)... the upright heir to

"Sunday to Saturday","A Girlfriend Is..."... guitars on a leash, clattering train-

comes-down-the-track drums... "the sun shone down, you still looked glum, the faint

rhythm of your chewing-gum"... brilliant bass, bubbling, dipping, swooping (swooning?)
«+. hey, music to ROLLERcoaster to... "smile and shrug and purse your lips"... eases
into the middle eight - except the bassist, still hurtling round impossible bends -
then explodes for a last chorus... you can just see them all, running round the room, @
bumping... all those GUITARS, all that throbbing POPnoise... to swagger is worse than
to stumble... in our war on the glums of this world, serious young men with furrowed
brows, weighty philosophies and closed minds, the Desert Wolves may be a vital weapon...



... as may the SUBMARINES... something ALIVE (remember...) claws from my speakers, SPLASH ONE

Submarines, the Loft's chugging H.Egsm.ﬁmdﬁﬂ g..:.. now sparking angrily, the POP! retort to th mw.w\n.\m.wnmm Who/e. b

Astor's outworn ROCK formations I.E. "Winter"s vital SKINburning rush not the comatose creep of get- .\S.:\wp \.cm.?. Y9 Wor/y out
a "Lonely Street" say or all that Sir Thomas Verlaine style weary fret-fret—fretwork o eZ#is-ald M ob,wmhh\.tm mvcbo.b.s boa.x,,
Weather Prophet crap but something TOUGH, resilient, quietly gl y n.m.sxmb..,, Rilk v/ Regq )
IMPORTANT, a gritty gristly stubborn POPmusic, moulding ugly 2R ‘ove/don ae e/l iy - o
angular chords to clockwork-smooth engineroom whirrrr... / Y., L /0ck Crap/p 0 cept the fascy;
THINK of the Velvets slipping easy-LAZily into layered e “Z3 #x (wo and g 4, \S,wb.\\mQ by 5.2.
resonant meshes of (3) chords, IMAGINE THAT but with hard QQMw \53@«3, th i
metal plectrums to carve punky RAZORedges and slice out 800 i o
self-indulgence and terminal (Velvet-style) BOREDOM... e aboyt 4

THINK of the Byrds, the mesmeric glassysad guitarstring

teardrops of "Everybody has been Burned" mashed in the 24 maybe

jaws of "Eight Miles High" and spat through the teeth ; ; 3 i
of "Why?" and "I See You", a shattered chandelier . .. £ A ‘ :
becoming SMASHED and broken bloody teeth IMAGE TWO . : I 4. s : .u.. m.s..mmmsm like
POW!.. a LARGE sound, not tiny tinny surface- ~ NI ¢ ] 7 Lt Mgm gince the

. skimming froth but something g8 7 ol ) < wn prowling growl and

6 BOY::-. : Lo y feedback-soaked jet-
: g BUe.E (g | WEIGHTY: BIG guitars echo = s 7 o : : ;
ﬂyzom.&fnﬂmmoﬁ. 3 ocm '~ echo echo... the Orchids' T e (rZ %mb@bm.mo»m of "Big Hip
n,uvoﬁowq%..ua of m..m.,:o,w.?.ﬁx of:"Low Profile", the Lines' “consumed in H.,Hmm..wsmﬁ mu.a
ewiring YE8 o make M LardroP white Night", REM playing : 0 quLf s ablily rrus el arer -
O&.aoa .r:ouja oooa &= " wMillion" when they still F "rasping, violent, beautiful, incoherent", the most
ooa.a..awmm» c:o,cﬁm.‘w a.ch.,.om SNARLED. .. Hurrah! just important 2 minutes this fair city knew, sucks yer
cw_.,a the Um great .,@.:ﬂ_o BY *° being... . 4N 2% ; : blood, pasty-face. I loved them. A legendary Miners'
untetter® il LD " _. : fBenefit (Daddy, what's a miner?) at the Montpelier saw

¥ 2 tersely muttered "Fire Engines" ('"there was once a
band called..." - this of course MONTHS before London
caught on) herald descent into a manic thrashed electric
meltdown NOISE that (purging over) mellowed into the
scratchy melody and awkwardly (sometimes) great musings of
the "Growing Up Absurd" mini-IP. And now finally the

’ ; "Pruit Machine" EP launches a great POP band, the AWESOME
3L "Funniest Thing" crowning the pyramid; at last, the record the June

C/O«w |Brides always failed to make, the soulful haul of "Plan B" fused to
) fthe drifting shifting brass of the Bax's "Low Commotion", pure

; /'Big Sky" chorus, running, running, out into the sun to melt into a
ﬂc \ gorgeous gently murmured slowly mounting final sequence poem in turn
07 /dissolving to thrummed guitar shapes... Dan's trumpet meant Liberation
/- songs step back now, weave and PUNCH not shove or clinch and smother,
m. \\HS&Q tunes f-l-o-w, even Winston looks happier with his guitar... but
Qﬂ\ \\\wzm& old guts and menace charmed with wit remains, they still do the old
~white guitar noise stuff better than ANYONE, a controlled toe-tip floating
—"AS IT SHOULD BE (like the Community Centre gig, Chris writhing on his back while
wort bass hummed and noises crackled and flashed)... a garage band with style and class, make yourself
n the happy, buy the EP, get a spare copy of "Big Hip" and fuck up the neighbours, then STAY TUNED 'cos
that. a new single is out... soon. Ditto the Submarines, I believe.



PATR AND PINEAPPLE POP...

... this page was going to be about how the so—called "1986 Indie Revival" was

actually invented by the NME to get you (e.g. the sheep who trott j

the ICA avammmlonulw..vwm.dmt:o.umhmoHalﬂmpﬁ..w.ma Week) nowd& their Mwmwvamewwuwo the
thought! (But it worked, eh?... all Adrian Thrills' senile dribbling and gibberi
mdm 014 Folks' despairing willingness to heap praise on any old heap that lied mdmmﬁ
wwm age, from the disgusting politeness of Stump to the awesome banality of the
ZHWHQ Lemon Drops... "loose and .vaHmmmHoauﬁHo._ indeed... Round and round turn
upside down/The river Truns deep and wide/Twist and shout turn me inside out/ b
And ‘'scuse me while I touch the sky DEAR GOD... if this hippy-hollow crap scratches
our soul you must be shallow as fuck but APOLOGIES for I digress...)

“eWE mmmﬁmxrﬁmﬁ Amrwmm OF LEMIONADE, REMIND You 0F TaE_PERFECT
— 50 Sag EMILY, o« d QR AT IT's MOST SMPLE AN PERFECT....”
S no mCdaﬂTnﬂpf .m“ me Qbm «ﬁo.q: Lamﬂmwr wildest i&mw ond ... V'm ﬂ&NN_mu AR &
cleely Folk musi 2 M,..Tz%f Pooh Bear muppet-rock but a cold %
. /:%mﬁ Sim :%«m_o‘ 4 ?Em\ano:mfn Josef K aouwn —jerred With a
ikl e gawiky, the avikward hick
ey o,Ww E - utcah! — Same PASSION, Some Prerioe Chacdod with
issnrmmc Mﬂ. g é:c&%,mm\w Vecular... @ maoﬁ.f INTENSE <o..mnm
= q:cz..wcm ?ﬁ, .maaw,q_os deep viithin, nr.___r._\\m-?nm:.inm"%\
e, nrohsmo LWTUA: with a song called "Shalarla . .. churaing
i cnanges Kidney-punch dissolve ko Lcankic “ e 4
oc_mpq w;wf.s.w sl 39««9%%&9092\ e wM ?Mo:fn Lave and Hate™
finging meldacholy, is “The 01d Stone m:%m_,ﬂmm _onﬂw.w“wwwvvnﬁ_
) \

Picking up the shards of a Qm%mmhnmwr
dates back to the _uoﬂ-_uc:_n period, there
now exists 3 spirit of optimism and activism
n the fringe world of the independents that :
the mainstream is once again finding it
impossible to ignore. Any talk of new
‘scenes’ and ‘movements’ — not to mention
the obscenely patronising ‘shambling’ tag —
is misleading. Things are far too diverse for j
{ that. There is, rather, aloose aggregation, an . qmﬂm—mmm
upswing n:mm is amply sampled and reflected _ooﬂam has
on NME's su erb C86 nmm,m\m.ﬁm.w!-x sy ost

nce

\ S RISCARRON
ost wmf..aﬂmﬁw peen breathing %
= vital new blood into the now- 5. msmx..:w a ﬁel_mnw £
i . e PopSQUALL , Chin'
cel eatr racing heart of independent pop. / ; ; i ‘ﬂoﬂ QUA ch
iobrated rock wesks rom Mongas oo 1S e, 2498 s,cwxsw?f \e pebbles in APy ku‘ms haads on potagek
. riday, J 0 2 «e-Qnd ¢ . . am._ ..
g§u,o w5 into the Taskels “She Aways Cigs On Sunday

. )

. qzzm.maggm

ow C86 ¢ acowstit a4
- IME, the C86 i oustit guitar and hacmonica, desalote, lovel
! Y

ME_ as «f.n_ wWorld .- - Hececee, Summer

a tlexidisc which

pendour

of stunning sonics
that already looks certain to go o s »
nto . T %) o 2 g j
down as one of the 8 /mmaw.wn o?,.omwam are i wmma gmHmsdE they're recording . ;
ilations of 5 of ane %moﬂor e el gebut 2" ped : 1y will be all sherbet and anoraks, which will
e MeOLC et m\(na,oa i pand *, vvacml. on9 \Z T a shame because this uncontrived primitive emotion
i £ nree " es WaPP™ e : 1y and I kmow not why, and I like
. . hat. And I wish it would stay.
But it's expected

towards t
Se€ and j

Im
b.o: u?.ocu
oy g@ %

h.wmmm..oa_.hﬂ.n
Qa to the oQ.q
2boundi

UJ-.NHOM
€rsida~ :
ng.:

Saw \q@




VICTIMS OF ADULATION AND HATE
SOMETHING TO STICK IN YOUR THROAT

Dig Vis UHU...“Z.. are a reaction from the gut.
wu.,m Vis Drill may be anti-everything (you know and love)
ig Vis Drill play (shhhh!) s-y-n-t-h-e-s—i-s-e-r-s...
"Once in a while comes & rebel with a brain
oy EARL TS Once in a lifetime a gW with a claim" ('Fix the Kifebans
ebel is Ogy McGrath (honest!), th 45
Bl i / 4 ese . .
MMWMV Mh wabgmmwmmum and think of vmsm mmmm%wmwwmommcmomc&m Mﬁoa@msmmmvmwa - Dig Vis Drill
r the H ; ng' ed in " icity’ ;
9 uman H..mmm.c.w covering :HNE: on :mwﬁHoOQ.COﬁHOﬁ:- P NQ\H in mmOMO\mQ 's UOHVHUQ
. o

mye are sucked in by the myths and legends
nCranking UP Religion™ 2040 \L 4.
energy and ability in abundance,
A demented pixie with a satanic beard on lead vocals, a computer programmer with thej
ing keyboards... live, the music surges and swirls you mtmo\.....
IE?FE!“ 4= &7 5

worst taste in ties play
4 washes the walls, Screans ATTACK! ATTACK!! ATTACK.:.

floods the eardrums an
a social call, we have moved into your H:mm.%\h\ﬂ
. 11 are at 1ast REAL:" i e

e
mm nm W wphis is not

5 . your miserable stinking lives. Dig Vis uH..anu‘(c..l- ast RbAL. TR : ; :

i muMMm%% T Weddin Present use gaitars = el

Jasnine LR € 001 chord support for EEY PR

: " s e .4“

. b
o
an
oan
S
] A

I-‘_-.-_
09700 {8

1986)

)

*
s

:oaonm lie-lie-lie-lie-liei" (

Dig Vis Drill have aggression,

any n.wwuuu..n?.m:. 13 - SeEiaeE 1ike the
i i1l use syn esisers 1
Dig Vis D ram, charging uanforgettable tunes into your mﬁ.b. " o, 8 hing. - -f3 §
a battering ;  \ing about s€X» deaihy, LOTLELOM et AR v B
— -&. e 0 o, : : X L PR
R i R

ou' & o
SOy - irls they mo.hm.-trg
dHCm: g("Fix .«Uo Nvmo s

hen", 58.3.”_... e Oy o LA
B euld nmot.pe' 8t odds wi th R
mm:..u...ﬁ.. e

1 this Should

“fhat al dza
that Dig Vis prill are closer 1O
That Petrol gffluent \z.w\w\w\ m.&o..ﬁ\,wm.\.. ST age P02 wwmznwﬂmm,:
‘ ,wl.wmombmm.. WHY el the Cause i pelbons
11 asl estions Z 2

nGimme th

e in an age when the .vaao<m,c.
.tar heroics 18 the dominant .u.'m\b@m.nmvm.u.\.:
oo, bndlwe!LL conqRes that nill
i pgeredt = = R still burs
be ie e :
ut loud at things 1 yake for granted, weo .mumkm‘ PR
who make me LPPEL UARING GOOD POP MUSIC!S=r iy
G 35 "mOUGH! Wake up! — Be sick! = s o
. ion?. i i
ol .+ And make sure everyone Bees the vomit.
s e ! ¥ F
L amvie Hm.Mm,n Qo:“b.z.Us-Hd.m the least you can @o.?oosﬁm& e
i icholls, Phil Mavrick, O g TR i
R . dasminEon cleamen #ade be Em.ﬁ%uﬁmwwﬂ: "+
£ snd the least you can do is buy Dig Vis prill's first and only single -
" ; i i ng
g "Cranking Up Religion"/"Fix The Kitchen"/"I'm Hip I'm Vain"j .
v fae .J‘ "The single itself was u.cd,cu..m:...
T people had to be really stupid to buy it"
("0 McGrathw, Sheffield Star, June 14th 1986)



e £

We walked on thinking of this and that, and by and by came to an
Enchanted Place on the very top of the Forest. Being enchanted, its
floor was not like the floor of the Forest, gorse and bracken and
heather, but close set grass, quiet and smooth and green. Sitting
there we could see the whole world spread out until it reached the sky,
and whatever there was all over the world was with us there...

... and somebody's yelling STOP!!! - all this SoupShop
RazorcutTalulah et bloody cetera, it's just HUMS, kiddies
music, we should be searching for serious new Soul rebels,
dreaming of Hurrah! IPs...

Ah, I think SOMEBODY has lost a little bit of soul
themselves, forgotten why we listen to music... to make us
HAPPY... maybe cry or tremble too, but afterwards a warm
toe-curling glow lingers and that's a kind of happy too...
and on a dozy July afternoon like this a sweet summery hum
makes me happier than all your sweat and toil, hey don't
be so GLUM...

I mean, nothing depresses me MORE than the thought of
a Shop Assistants ALBUM, but give me a Talulah flexi and
I'11 roll on my back, wave my paws in the air, S5-Q-U-I-R-M
and just PURRrrr with happiness... And tomorrow? Ah, who
knows... but who CARES, it's just POPmusic that's all,
and it makes my world go round... SO THERE:::

Can I tell you about the Farmers Boys? Yeah? Oh GO ON...

Y'see, when we were very young, Old Uncle John played us
a song called "I Think I Need Help" and it made us HAPPY.
Tinny guitar, Casio peep peep popping and words-—a-swirl in
a giddy dizzy daze of INTOXICATED thoughts, all last night's
bumbling stumbling and tumbling HEADoverHEELS revealed in a
fumbling morning recall haze of deeds done and (deep gulp)
SOMETHING IS IN THE AIR, y'know, something has gone clickety
CLICK for once, treble sixteen and a bullseye to finish me
old son, oh 'tis one of those morning-after feet-on-backwards
mornings of wicked grins and evil smirks and suddenly
changing your mind about Rebecca being the prettiest name in
the whole wide world and even the HCUSE seems to be with you
off skipping tra-la down the street, 5 rooms with a view to
ending their semi-detachment with mebbe a chance encounter
with that lovely rosepink floosey avec les pretty Dutch
gables curling coyly up at the cheeks oh my...

So I'm 4 years older, so what, it's a part of growing
up I wouldn't lose for the world, it's far too precious...

or “Memories of a Norfolk Childhood”

And we sat there looking out over the world,
wishing it wouldn't stnp...

Second came the CLASSIC "Whatever Is He Like", which in
Norfolky means "Goodness, he's like that is he, rum bugger"
... peep peep PEEP (again) and the sound of pure HAPPINESS
floats down the hallway ‘'cos tonight's the NIGHT, know what
I mean, I'm feeling light tonight, must get myself clean...
shoes clean, hair washed, SOMETHING IS IN THE AIR I tell ya,
guitars spring/twang back, pure bzzzzz of HAPPINESS, it's
not my fault, I can't control my sense of what is right,
IT'S NOT YOUR FAULT, HOW CAN YOU HELP THE WAY I FEEL TONIGHT
(and wasn't the Jasmines LP feeble, incidentally, all
huff'n'puffed up...) oh YES, I'll walk you home tonight,
you won't let me in, we'll kiss goodnight tonight, over and
again, dance back to my house, IT'S STILL IN THE ALR. ..
and the trick of course is to keep it there, MUCH more fun
a-tugging at the balloon strings and moreover saves on
storage space at home... all those funny things they wear...

... and the B-side "I Lack Concentration" (oh how can
you write SOULmusic without a furrowed brow...) is pure
(deep breath) hardcore Farmers Boys speedball whizzbang
drum-machine daggadaggadagga guitars spray like shook-up
fizzy cans wooOSHhh BARMAN! two-rum-buggers-and-a~schoolgirl
—crush-wi th-ice-please and PLEASE somebody hold my head a
minute I want to look inside.Il think something's come loose
I LACK concentration I LACK commonsense, 1 @os.ﬁ know about
art but I know what I lack tra-la, pop pop FIZZYPOP... then
halfway through a Hoover starts to hoove in the background
and my cup runneth over BARMAN! a cloth of some description
please and kindly tell those people to STOP LAUGHING AT ME...

She was still looking at the world with her chin in her hands.
Then suddenly she called out: .

"I'm never going to do nothing again.*®

"Never again?"

'Well, not so much. They don't let you."

And thrid came the chart-throbbing "More Than A Dream",
a drum machine idles, a guitar doodles, then the starter
fires SCHLAP! and vroom vroom VROOM we roar away horns
blaring yes HORNS, 'tis the Devil's Music, horns, trumpets,
hosannas plagues and pestilence — SOULmusic... I'm speaking,

not thinking, not sure if I'm making sense, never sure what
I can take for it, it's a curious state of mind...
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She said: sl v Bl B
HARNESSING THE city’s thythm and J
when I'm a hundred." velocities, its day to day dissonances and [
“I promise" A
Still with her eyes on the world, she put out

a hand and felt for mine. %c
"Whatever happens, you will understand, won't you?"
"IUnderstand what?"

"Oh, nothing."
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",.. then there's the question of the Hidebound Tories'", the thin man
coughed nervously, "erm, I'm not criticising the style of writing or
anything BUT... I wondered if you might like to produce something a little

r.ioaoo— more in line with the manifesto... something brief and ecstatic, 200/300
Aimwmb%:m_ words, that sort of thing... if you like I can squeeze the H.T.s in somewhere
ao%ﬂﬂmdomq ® - after I've trimmed it down to the positive aspects alone".
an b
are five of : W
is on mnm.ow. = b - SRS
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Using that fine sense of intuition developed during our long aquaintance,
I surmised something was upsetting him.

"Something's upsetting you", I said,
"don't you like the..."
"... Hidebound Tories??? NO, dammit!" I'd never seen veins bulge on his

| entire forehead before. "It's ROCK, not POP, it makes me uneasy, it's uncommited,
| cloth- i S emotionless, bring back throwaway POP!!!"
| .,H“. fe : i I waited until he'd subsided into the usual incoherent splutters.
| .M.wui ot i "Oh, I see, then what you're after is something

inthe { L 5 : . SN more like...
| dow™ & LR you've got to
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or28re, 55, M and O gipte S "magic ability to turn radiant imagination
\mw\ﬂc.ﬂ.obu S :;n-m loose in the cities and streets and lonely
m0~o 000 us bedrooms of modern living" - Western Daily Press
7 . ... alas, AYSTGH-2 has now gone the way of all things,
\.\ME but there'll be something new popping out the pipeline
maogo fairly soon, bearing more juicy fruits of years of research
QuwumuoﬁQ by the Sha-la-la AXR Dept. Meanwhile, here's some addresses
@GQ °n of other folk worth giving your money to: BABY HONEY-3,
Slcm Uide " org, i s Pete, Culnells Farm, School Lane, Iwade, Kent ME9 8QJ;
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= e A Mbmu baﬁg s.nos.: %o Vw‘,:& o.\b\o\..\ exxw (for this er part to get here from er Germany guv...) Print Service,
baicwoouumoammm wos.w\_a& Od o, \& % 35 Aylesbury Road, London SE17 2EQ... and the flexis were pressed,
mO\OGN. Q:.a.!w. o:‘QG\\—v OQQ S pulled, tweaked and generally SQUIDGELLED by Lyntone, 5-9 Wedmore St. N19 4RU
s~ub%u., ?MJ \.eo oQ ... please feel free to write and tell us how wonderful we are, it makes us so
‘bowo\ 0@@0 terribly happy... scented blue notepaper ensures prompt reply and gets me
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admiring looks from my postman so... ah, ROLL ON THE FINAL GOOD TIME...
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o*.ajm ave peen fe Alan P Remember... Creation Records? 2 minute love songs, bright %J:m@mmﬁ, : ?536 Oz‘mmxozmv:
ever toh singerl 42:.°%29%  pop poems, guns and bombs to tear down the tired old rock o 3 a.w,ww#:m x-hmumﬂw\mwm nmwn.un.

—S : Q 3 . 8
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a 89 5 00% v Vi
McGen 1S 0T e Soul il e G "It Happeno... but everybody's got to grow up _ onSThevsuSnt (La il wih amove o
\abel name i ,oéca,““.waowo/ 4 oo™ sometime, and what does the mass market want? {omo,hoowe.omoa%aauaaq_ B groove on “Ghost' js ’
O_‘mma.*mmﬁnuo . ...,.vwooﬂ...%. b%ﬂhvmw , 12" singles, big glossy reassuring sleeves, Aa,oow%A&m.M%?é,%vAo&o e BIFF Mhzmmw%ﬁﬁ__amkmmm
004.?,,@”5% L -plios wfnnw.m%_% shit songs... but for now let's try and. ﬂa%%m.oo.ého‘%%o%& P E D is their second single iy,
%ﬁow%n“mw & nwﬂwww Aﬂw aww,ﬂo%wi forget about all that, let's talk Qo%ﬁﬁo(o“ﬂoﬂo@o%& = fEpunklove. namzon\,ﬁ_w m%mxmwﬂm- Life’
0% Y as5, e 1100300 S BE O poud packed about POP! PUNK! LOVE! SUNSHINE!  ®galltfAP  sunshineamash called Ther®Nggrwmh
a«”,aowo.owmwwf 1010%\Con BT a%?,.w,w wouﬂwmom_oow ... and let's see what R &Ab\w\ s "Love's Going Qut Of M.wm:. ,Q.Nuﬁo._%, P asing:
oo bt m”nw& mﬂﬂoaaﬂw Eovtw et happens . mwp/ﬂf.m, el «o* Fashion" by Biff Bang Pow! mmm%&w «mooacﬁm e
W Da¥ RO 0P n el Al N w..ma,....w.m,oﬂooo/ . oft described in these mﬂwﬂoaﬂmwmma w*:a .
0% : oy,,do A@(m.a.. : M@bw%w%@w& am@.woowm very pages, but worth ao%wwwwqimumwwﬂmﬁwﬂmm
o 32 o2l 0 W ,v../u_.ﬁww,,mo%\.»%%a@@oo, another mention as it Zjme"*Caelic
o o (100, QY (OSSN I slides and slithers most oY
T & et ot T SpSed o @™ Moon-like, drunken and moaning, with a
PN mo%‘w%w/ on..m%%&, w\MW/o/Mo, , _.@oom Wvo@oﬂwﬁﬁw@/o tune w.o mﬁow.nm..wwm into your young heart
o,.w %o%ﬂ %ﬁdsﬂxo.%ho IS &o.,o%voﬂ ! %ﬂoomd and an air of quietly disbelieving desperation
2 &.,w%”%w%wpaw@ SRS ® ¢ -.. BUT BE WARNED: CRE 024(T) has 3 further “pieces
\&oooooo ohooozo/u.,,+.,oea, »/oooaﬂ %Mo owoe : psychedelic nonsense rhymes for tormenting the cat,
soooom %%o“uwéw%oxy%oooeﬂoaoo ®  things called "Into the Mushroom" and sounding like they
6F P EWANES S (unfortunately) know where Syd Barrett used to live...

Qo O 3 & o
moo .%,aooom,.@w%mﬁuéoo@éo@obﬁ .+« talk SONGS SONGS SONGS and we'll get there in the end..,

A .owm 025 is the Jasmine Minks' very wonderful "Cold Heart",
ks and is ESSENTIAL to your well-being, dreamy guitars spiralling

o O %e%, wcﬁvommwﬁwc.cvtﬁdm. white light keyboards, sadness and saying
S .@oa/o%ofa%/oo goodbye drift into a lament for the way we were... and "World's No
SR sofooo K3 Place", an upbeat tuneful snarl, succumbing to cynicism but not

o»o»oo without a fight - chainsaw guitars, whipcord drums and a thundering bass
& &@<® plus one of the most important lines EVER - "I'd like to write songs about
flowers and holding hands walking through Summer fields, but the world's no
o place for a romantic today..." ,

Those were recorded over a year ago. On the 12" you get 2 new tracks -
"Forces Network" and "Got Me Wrong". In AYSTGH-1 we spoke of a song called "Forces Network" that growled
and spat hate and anxiety, staccato-strumming and quietly menacing voice erupting into an irresistable
grind of angry guitars and shotgun drums. But this is the "AFM Version". "AFM"? Awful Fucking Mess,
I1'd say... where once they exploded, the Jasmines decided they couldn't be bothered with aggression today
... after the opening Teach-Yourself "Eight Miles High" twittering we get Chas'n'Dave style punk-rock,
all rockney rhythm and forced enthusiasm... a pinpricked balloon... buy the 12" and hear the Jasmines go

phuuuttttt... as for "Got Me Wrong", once so powerful now so pitiful, I'd rather have a huge run-off
groove than this "bonus" extra couldn't-care-less inconsequential mess...
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. .N»JW screaming and gold/silver shooting through your heart and blood and it's all
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I seem to be the only one with anything good to say about CRE 026, Primal Scream's
"Crystal Crescent" - even Bobby G. dislikes it. I think it's GORGEOUS... play it and

hear the sounds of summer... walking through Weston Park, maybe clutching a transistor
radio with some tinny, tiny but gosh-quick-hug-me OH THRILLING tune leaking into the

. ¥ warm air... falling and falling and laughing... Bobby's voice sweeps, sighs and swoons

.. you angel you... people who should know better have called it a mess: it's not,

,,wwﬁ.m a guitar-bass-brass cocktail, cool sweet and heavenly, floating away just out of

reach... The best Primal Scream single since the last ("It Happens"), which is reason
enough to buy it... EXCEPT - the (cne) bonus track on the 12" is a 1 minute ;
I admire your brevity, lads, but still - something's wrong somewhere...

instrumental.
Be young, be Polish, be HAPPY... smile because young Lawrence of Felt has found a

. new tune... no more reworkings of thegoldenfirebathedmypenelopestree: instead,
"Ballad of the Band" is a song for Robert Zimmerman (and a single of the year?!)...
oh those keyboards again, that indescribable feeling, all lightness and faintly

ingly mam... guitars too, carousel guitars, round and round till you're dizzy
with the thrill of it all... if you don't dance and flail to this then - as the
man says - you're a total jerk! (Mind you, so's the man - packing the 12" with
the crummy instrumentals he usually hoards up for those ridiculously named LPsS...

and this from someone who covers "Outdoor Miner" live!!l!).

That was CRE 027(T). CRE 028(T) is the Bodines' "Therese"... diamond hard
w.or polished pop, light glitters and shimmers from every side of these tingly-jangly
Z visiting from some other planet, a punk
"Revolutionary Spirit","Dying Day",

: tunes... this is awesome music,
ba ba ba ba... "Scar Tissue" is an

7. paradise filled with gemstones such as
"The Greatness and Perfection of Love"

unstoppable surge and slash, rising above odious Bunnyman comparisons to some
all about the

f.\!.\.ﬂ.ﬁ
oo

i C: m o o : . A ATt
Thing Jul 1o JwichsiRalies:
O*Ccmﬂ.ﬂw ,_p_.d.,ou,wm B semi-divine status... "I Feel" is clifftops and beaches, King Lear and the ants,
: ﬁooﬁ:v 4@wm/zom power of being able to say no, and you can't: this is one 12" EVERYONE should possess.
N9 o¥e a0t anw,_ 0 . i
Adﬂ 50¢ /,,VVM \y Mooo ModoooAc That, then, is the current state of Creation... a friend wrote recently that
Amz.m LmMo,om/»m.(wwm.oﬁﬂ)oan "Creation has regained more than its original purity and momentum"...
mao_aaﬂodxmm .oM.oA 2.»%3 yeah, it's got a few shit songs, some posey sleeves, and a whole a
mm.%/ e aoaoocwo.,ao aned lot of unnecessary vinyl to add to the purity and intention yse me
dzﬁ./nm@@za 85 n%, h\an of punk-rock perfection that was almost /ijn.m WO i :
MR U WCting Y th th day just m ah 3
\S NS NeY Ky cw °g>’ (=) & = IS ese 8@... Lcm an e WKJ
W\ X \ (2 AN % P 2 ; A \
2 e ,Wmoa,,o/. _camcmwa vﬂvwaﬁ THE .__mm.v——._..wm._ do Down cuﬁi.omqmﬁm%qu_ AllFan  idea that does not @SS \n a/).:.,omw W mmo 0
./zmva@waom/%/ooo wg.,? i & mm._qwr._oi mxo:qﬂ%ow.m g WM d_mihwa (probably in In involve style, vi9 GCWNS ﬂ)w// bus WyYe ik ns
ommn?m. 0 o« on® ?ﬁwv\m& oL feedback guita’ { song of b e i ihere mustbeas «twyy. S ORihg. 0 AHat's 4117 2 S ot ZOIZ
X A pe - Ottomless quagmi €rec, 9 witp, AW& amw X
\we madm%ono o¥ iio@m addictive iw._qn suggestion  wateriooos Juagmire of majg, Ordisp, ! Curre Oaz ‘@55 (est: S
o020 o0 %08 o curioUsY P S on Sophia o s YImps where YO lapg, P3Ckage "M Creay; X ys\h ne §of s ho
o Gm. o\ 00h5? o e nuances ! u'll like ation Records go fishi €gin Stan Qm:Q 0N poti AR d . m.ﬁ ’ C.r
e V70 G0 SePea et More NUEH L ain YO it Whenever th Ing Ning ¢ “"darg Prog,, . Poli \p\G 2\0 /490 e 9 ;
e oot o ,a . Loren. I'M CEU8Y It hate it (T ey feel the urge MUsica),, o © reap > 3Ndis 5 JUCeq 232" i ooyt \ D
A&&v.ap %o Y a0 o one if you 990 Ly . 8ign a new band coming the we., “3lues 4 the re,, - ‘Salregq ” t0 e us ‘C an e 7/
Ve e 2 205 "G The drummer B0 e O'p e Sleg ok Subgyarorve oo SSits g OF _apet) a.,»co .
OnTeces @ o palglishi the ST Jthe rmal Scream - lon't Ythe . Nlare 5 <Miale,, 2" Mg, Perio, o PO w3t
e e T o nades. BUr® make me laugh — & Natjy, - €Push; SVenip, reco S5
2 ,o/Q.Waowhﬁ% WeR kers, and S0 o erazy Frimal as a n:onomﬁmco:ﬁmu a0 Singleq 10 R tou gy Ss.o!hn & mCOOO >ZD
N spedible, incredibte: Pudding, and I'll do the Chary ~"dsthey Y ang e. . A
) Cre ' mnﬂmm:.:zn if it's all the G . 23*0\ OOD
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to you,



«+. &and flicking through the pages of this month's :
"What Bastard?" I see CREO30 is the Bodines' 2
"Heard It All" - more sleekly g8leaming pop pearls
c (etc.etc) hid in a hideous sleeve or zero artistic

merit but offering some nice photies of t'lads posin,
moodily in vests and suntans.,. but that's Creation
\ for you these days - all polish, no SPIT...

Ditto the new Shoppies single, all very pleasant
and whatnot but - not terribly EXCITING, is it?...
basically, YAWN!... 12" too, of course, only the

highest quality POP free tedium from our young
megastars...

Good to see the Soup Dragons also making full use
of the 12" format to indulge in a little experiment-
ation, 4 little A-R-T... "Man About Town With Chairs",

mmmm... "popular live number", maybe... little b
Jokey-wokey, worth every penny, we laughed ourselves 33
8illy down here.., I hope you had fun spending L
MY MONEY, Sushil, bought some nice arty books, maybe, ¥
pretentious cunt... though only as a JOKE, of course =
»+. the sheer fucking ARROGANCE and stupidity of these *3

; people... and why am I THE ONLY ‘“Sacyes -
\A\H i PERSON GETTING ANGCRY ABOUT IT ALL??? R
49,:) et @gaﬁz&g 'cos I'm old enough to remember days when such

things would've been spat contemptuously into oblivion...
Happy Days!... PUNK ROCK!

oG ass lives on..: '

el \ LISTEN::!... 12" singles... fuck the aesthetics a minute and consider THIS:

ST R The way things are going, it will eventually become pointless to release a record unless
EWR Vﬁnbaﬂ }9 gﬁm}gw” it's an expensively packaged/marketed 12", That requires greater initial cash outlay, which

i ﬁ . will hit the Indie Scene HARD, Eventually bands will accept that they have to sign to a

Major (or surrogate Major like RT or Creation - remember how Virgin began ) because only a
N Major has the necessary MONEY. That was the situation in the EARLY SEVENTIES - all music
: controlled by a handful of large companies - and that's what the record industry (shops,

labels, etc.) WANTS, 'cos then they can sit back safe and smug raking in the money without
worrying about spontaneity or invention... is that what you want? All those early seventies
classics, eh? Because it's what you're gonna get if you don't fucking WAKE UP and protest.

4zﬂJMMw And accept this too: that if the Soup Dragons or the Shop Assistants do have Chart
"success", it'll be because they played by all the music biz rules of marketing etc. which
basically means RIPPING OFF THEIR FANS. If they think it's worth it, fuck'em - why should

/ ) : WE co-operate. Being in the Charts isn't proof of quality, nor is it in some way
L > : A . ; 5 "Subversive" (© J.Reid), it's just proof of dishonesty and lack of pride.
gl e o R L T BT :.JQ Oh sod it, let's not get bogged down AGAIN, let's talk HAPPY TALY, let's talk about the
; ﬂ-@amn\ 40 sg_\ﬁQ Z.g ™ PASSION, about Weeds and Wishing Stones and Wolfhounds T"s, or Wiseacres and 14 Iced Bears

EPs, or Pop Will Eat Itself and the Passmore Sisters live, or McCarthy drifting gracafully

AI“‘ QS@:&‘ ﬂﬂﬂ’ i‘ﬁ ,&QIJ into a glassy cathedral world of their own creation and quite AWESOME beauty and we really
PR ST R A VRN

et ihah didn't do them justice last time... which also applies to LAUGH!, this rage’'s. pin-ups and

e

; e pProbably the second best band in the country today... single out soon, I believe,..
A% N - H.u : I believe, I believe... I forget what I believe, there are too many fucking words in
AR v £ 2 > FAL vl . this fanzine, it isn't a fanzine any more, we are slowly imploding, I am sick of beating
L= e 3 oD AP - _—— .v ve &
3 B - my head against these walls of you... oh CEASE!!'! Think POSITIVE, I have two more dreams
I¥e just an idea that gocs not involw style v "oe <



.>.Smbawcp.om Purrah! mo:mm wumb@mm in ﬁmm garage
fwith frantically spitting Wedding Present guitars
: L £ %

thout the Brodie

S R i im.
i Lobsters

ore subtle Close

; .~H. mm».,Q An Exc
stn & 97 second Rur
: £

IR 2 :
DD. = 3 £ = bty 8 . BN
m%%awzmsm Soup memc: guiter line curling into a
M &di s om :owmm.mba multilayered Reatle harmonies
guitar mWH?m m:miw:»:m and twisting, fingertips )

oo

e B e & Tinal speeding la-la-
T Sver youttiiskiny.and a,iine P .
_JMMMmeMW that could be the Great God Weller himself,
all poured into NINETY mﬂ<mz mMoo:ﬁm...
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£

naGINE FAILURE" DY
it chould be out on a

This Poisont
mHsmH e SCON

... I really must mention our Glasgow supplier of
such things as these, 'cos I feel dead guilty about
keep nicking his ideas. Jim - I'm a bastard, OK?
And the rest of you - promise me you'll send off NOW
for SIMPLY THRILLED fanzine, where you can find lots
more stuff about these people and written with far
greater wit, ineight, originality etc. etc. - spoilt,
in fact, only by the bloody stupid accent...

e 1 - —crash

once involved in a mmH crash C
<mmmaloslmmm which entailed sstwﬁd.

£25 0 B NS I %%

nd flashing lights across a big dark road and

crumpling softly into a rather blunt stone wall ands

A Fterwards blood was trickling across the tarmac...

ke &

I'd forgotten about that
opened thigs morning!

R iy

e had a dream that, given semi~§
the uwmcm and Marychain, then
.wuwmms itself, the pure SPIRIT

SERREY
PSRl SR ed into cataleptic
ver: Q,wnoﬁawwm: finally mwwxma HnMo oWH £.HMU ;
mwmmmwwwdmws 1987 to raise it from oTp
: m.oow theoTy Hs.MHmOdwom.wn‘
: g

N




AHOH PR A L] v
. Summer of '867? Been
: 4 and gone, H

summer of bright-e, » Honey, my sparkli
~ 10 / P A yed POP washed sadly into some tmwm
/ beautiful colouts MMMM WwamomMm. all my big bold 4

i : ab and discons
- I sit and shiver and wonder what went tMHmwm O %
- ong, sit alone
- ‘

_.nrm Totures
<o br mwf&

| have |
$o WERR SHADES, ..

and think sad thoughts about the world for

the Hippy Daze is here agaln, TAKE A LOCK ARQUND

’ o o o
P ¥ \ You, WHAT DQ YOU SEE, through the strangely beautiful
"When what used to excite you does not, midsummer window ¥ saw Sonic Youth on the beach at Brignton
" oh really cosmic WOW: like bring vack the Free Festivals, mam,

ur allowance of experiences...
efully scHa¢Wma POP sensibility

like you've used up all yo
ts of perception

JUST STEP SIDEW.
- AYS take gsne
SMILE ya fuck a look at yourself such &70 g the DOOTM
Punk Rock anmwsmeWwMﬁhOH all is well groovy Mmuwwmmba ugly US wWMWMWMMMMMMuMMMmWMMwsowm Surfer Shits cmotionally
of words we ﬁ.u..ﬁ. eams ten a penny and ) Swans and Bl : 1s, they feed you this crap
e become ; . mad kaleidosc 4 silly 1ittle boys and gLTL5)
and happy, a m quite quite REAL opes etunted S3 ; Bl e what do you
aybe def ; o an@l LIS G 1T, don't you:-: ’
cute with it and w»wm ormed kinda vision, true, but d REAT and Moa MdmmHzo mmw Ha.momooa OH GROW UP! And then fuck off
burdensome "truth" %WSOHm useful than WO#EWH\MWO&CWH e ool with 1t7 3 Ty
WIL yawn ”
soaat She.fusk.oly yawn and ANYway it's fun fun FON 2 I don't believe in Art, OK, I just like a pretty picture
< : and somebody nice o warm my toes of 2 longwinter's night,
GO AND WRITE A FANZINE, it'll open your a rather sensible Worldview, I feel, tra-la, I think
and ears and (best of all) ARMS to ok Nick Cave's a TWERP and 1 gti11 get excited by tea—time and
the thought of doughnuts and (by the way)(did I happen to say)

ho hum EXPERIENCE and the sheeT immense

Sizeness o LIPSl - § (that) today's grey vapour ACID-tower vision of bleak gant
Ty

PLNE ROCKI tad t0 s it lines across a plain of mist viz. I.C.I. Severnside Works at

Speaking of which
: o e oo H—d.m i .

is in ; Jjust realised " . .
my ALL-TIME Tip-Top Ten things and e B FONRAF S mmwpmnpmuvmsﬁsotwsmaomﬁdmmnﬁwth4HmHozwndwozouwn...
I on ;

MY record-label!!!
PR L&t Can i
Tt "TT0 mcowwnm_m»wmw believe such PERFECTION?!!
Ao ARt Y. Tbis STUpid, el THiS pop-tupe ... when seen by my eyes through your fringe
|
TURE OF ROCK'N'ROLL el
) (God, you're meking me so happy these days...)

HEY , WANNA HEAR ABOUT THE FU
about flexidiscs and POPmusic sixpence—a-Song reinjecting

a bit of EXCITEMENT and PASSION, OT d'you wanna let the A POPSONG!::
1ittle indie execs. dull and destroy and suck the LIFE $ y
out of POP with their sontenptible-lack of VISION and STYLE R o girl, swept off my feet girl,
o TNOK YA W TS trying to capture your hloody IMAGINATION running down the street girl, feeling CCMPLETE girl,
guppy-face, but it's a fucking elusive bugger, ain't it?2? you make my heart  miss e beat giTlecececs
ba ba ba i
walking backwards talking to you and...

FUCKING WAKE UP!!
Up! ! NCONE OF THIS IS MAKING FUCKING SENSE um oh LISTEN



LAST NIGET 1 saw the Brilliant Cormers Wb@ddwwwwwmn
disturbing Gus Bus, walked person home mbw... i ﬂhu..awmm
late, thought :Hma.m|50dlm0|10|vma: S0 sa .Cﬁdmma
to Alex (who's sweet) and drinking oommﬂwmwwmwoﬁ v
then at 5e45am set off down to Msm oowm il e
clutching MY master tape ow.&w Jenny HoM Mﬁhm e A
take to the pressing plant in London, MZM
BIG DAY, the day I became a RECORD COMPANI...

. IMAGINE, Bristol dark and early, not a SOUL out,
ummd me wandering down alone in the cool cool morning
singing "here comes Jenny Nowhere and she's riding on
her bike..." almost OUT LOUD and (I'm afraid to say)
giggling profusely at the thought of SO MUCH HAPPENING
and me for once at the centre of it all, and then
breakingintodrun because realising that from now on

I am ALWAYS at the centre of it all, TODAY will be

MY DAY everyday 'cos there's no reason why it
SHOULDN'T and already I'm starting to breathe more...
deeply and dream. « »

e oo goﬁhm am@.ﬁcono

e ®

... I was in PEMBROKEshire last week and out walking
found a small sun-filled bay called Porthlysgi miles
from the nearest lane or house and the Whole World was
just waves and gulls and tumbling cliffs and I wanted
the stillness of that moment to be forever with the sky
just so full of fucking SKY...

daooo

Remember to breathe out too or you shall
8-w—e-1-1 and go POPPPP! I believe...

10
.

€€ sorething raw and aching
Trepulsive
Ircetiong)
Instrnctive
burning Uneontrollable in

RRIGHT POP COLOVRS
£or \20 Seconds

Something to hold close

ond ey to
that's all” | asw 9
Punk rRocv !

So... reaching the Coach Station to catch the 0635
London Express and finding there little silent specks of
sad night folk loosely hunched about the temp'ry ticket
office in unknown each-and-everyday worlds of their own
existence and me Admwbm.amv thinking poems about such
things but more especially about the two nurses passed
outside the B.R.I. (why are nurses so pretty?) heading
home home homewards and now lost for all-time oh I mean
all this and LIFE too, all this POPmusic...

... then watching amazed the sc i

: : rub beside the Parkw

Mwmumcwwma.d%.&dzpz.mHHmﬁHum lines and puffs of pure tMme
pPplng trees and pylons and grey streetl

: , amp t
Mbm suddenly then pﬂ the distant field strange Ewmdlmwwwmcumm
wwmmHmoowa and eerie and become horses, feet lost in cloud
.m. mw lmcmmmbywlﬁwms beyond the estates a big orange SUNRISE
showed burning slow and weird, ALL THIS for my poor g

inexperienced eyes alone and ' . ¢
fucking bed, I BET... there's you buggers still in

and suddenly suddenly then...

«-« and by 10am I am sittin
on sandwiches and Thermos coff
sad old ladies wanderi

: ng by, no-one had icnics
mwwmemwommwmows.mk young day, they are MSH5WMbmwsmsa

: . O 1n mine either, I add tele athi
Mmmwwmm like a true POP ANARCHIST angd wmxwmm omeHH%mH d
ape lor one last proud look, holding it up to ﬁSMkaZOS .

& picnicing on Holloway Road
ee and smiling happily at

AL THAT EVER MATTERED!:!
e (MY tape, remenber. - )

.nally taking that tap ived and
i med plant where e Hmomwﬂwu mini-skirt
into the pressing ung lady in @ leathe 25 ate
a nice yO fave the finished artic

scrutinised by

that was it, and you oy 4

1,10 hope you lik

g@l o e . gg e
: r m—.;dd HP&&PQ fins i WHHQ. ro' s e
ws uowM seem Wo nave so much 1n ooaaww.wwmn ni-fi, get
gen unds crap : 2y
and if it ios.adwwwwmwwﬂmwzmamw@ and rediscover e
O o

yourself & rec twards, tired

L wes Ham
way wearily - t+h BIG WO
¥ wound MY these page’d MM%H%&S& may

d began BGINNINGS: reating
and happ¥s &0 of WHOLE NEW B onsible for © happy *
L e 1o
Sring shades omu Mww - ¢h thatyect®
m 1)
o CLOUDS RECO SEVERAL TIMES A DAY...




4-@0 some thoughts...

- "yeah yeah yeah yeah yeah" goes d-r-i-f-ting tarough BIG acoustic guitars, awwwww
("Head Full of Steam", y'know...) :

- "Pass the Paintbrush, HONEY" as most perfect concept and LOVE AND HATE n-o-i-s-e

- minor chords on 12-string guitars, "Bill Drummond" guitars, chiming "Surprise" or
"This Boy" hip hip HURRAH! guitars

- Primal Scream's sha-la-la-LEAVES; or "It Happens" when EVERYTHING crashes in...

ox -or "Mannequin", the first few chords, perhaps...

?fz - and the sad and melancholy ba ba-ba ba in "Wasteland" (the JAM, remember...)

Animal, vegetable, mineral, what-am-I-thinking-of, something beginning with
RAZORCUTS, and what begins with RAZORCUTS is maybe a whole new era of TRUE
Punk Rock with scarce a Pastels badge or anorak in sight - you know

... a2 hardening at the centre, a sharpening at the rim...

... and their new ®P instantly affirms that faith as it EXPLODES into the raucous 1'SO"

cacaphony of "Summer In Your Heart", TRUE sounds of HAPPINESS-out-of-control, of a

song ENJOYING ITSELF and fair BURSTING with wickedly glinting intent, reaching
out to grab the nearest

TAMBOURINE, head thrown back, "IT'S SUMMER AT LAST:II:iliililillil"

110100
eeo oo

in our HEARTS, where it counts...
I mean, it may be October out there, but - who cares! 'cos we're in HERE by
\ . the fire, wrapped up snug'n'warm with a new Razorcuts EP and a headful of dreams,
: watching the thin pencil sketches of their debut 7" flush with COLCUR into a
L luscious painted meadow of sound, the pink turms to RED...
... or blue for "Mary Day", a lament for lost
things, tambourines and dreams
building through great wodges of massed guitar
Guitars? "Part Company", "That Way"...
(Produced by Richard Preston - y'know, the "Liberty Belle" man...)
7>mwwzwmw THAT WAY?! Ll
or, glibly, a less precious Primal Scream, and all the more PRECIOUS for
2<ocwl that OH DON'T ASK me to explain/ I don't think I could start/ DON'T SEARCH
] THE SKY FOR RAIN/ It could be SUMMER in your h-h-h-HOW WOULD IT BE (and this
is merely a thought, something more to cheer up those Hobm£HS¢mH.=HmUdm...v
how-would—it-be, if everyone in the world bought copies of this EP to
give away as PRESENTS to someone held in the fondest of fond regard...
rosy-cheeked postmen knockknockknock bearing gifts and little

Q myi A—ﬂm mcz notes attached say "Sorry to embarrass you, but I thought
you might feel the same..." (that's the EP title,
O i)m m—.—’z—ZQ by the way, "Sorry to Embarrass You").
| 3% 339, "Oh!" she smiles/sighs, "there's a song
| ﬂW..wumv _mvww ll'm.-‘ﬁﬁr ’ m-q"mv —zm.vm wc* called *Snowbirds Don't Fly'..."
m. o P ® Y x

vd
Rt e 'v And hugs it to her chest.
PR .
A 3
u.m,w.,an

o0 ah, there I go again...




\T RAINEP ON MoNDAY AFTERNOON. . .
begin 1 B etc.

03. n3&4,

...ia,x._:w hee 49.:.& % fm ton W fhe cave never- wompsm.sﬁr becavse
raa&:a«_& Too much With doft unconfident ideas and shyfancies nmN\& .
ch«.i:.mm.moz;-irm?_.mm*.roao\ ond Zrms;umw.ream K¢k a\umm_w because & i .b ws g
U'm aever-sayin .3:«7. and ifu dide't \ make more of — but now She’s &h&wa\ s
qone and magpe didet realise TS ALL INSIDE me | just Gorget to share... =783

me , Washed-up heap of hand-me-down poetry Just lie this article put
that's To¥music, isat ., that's WHY 1 still (Want 40) Walxk her round Clifton W
fain 50 THERE, call me nomes, 1 Hont care, } know Whose hand | hold when
vihen when whenever

’ mo ,WQ mﬂﬁmﬂ- f
Ugh my mind i5 leaking,we £l this fanzine With Sunshine now |'m soaxing

1t n rain., .

rain and emphy 30'dock Streeks, everywhere drips GREEN, a wonderful 3
_wa:«_m Sweetly Warmwet rain staining dingy Stone of vast m—qoé mansions,
.83.@9\8%@ . ?5& m,o,}aw such a sombre mr:&g,:m onimate Pomer from -
“usk WET SToNE just Tows of maiu Windows ,ooxsu nmrarecwr mto ermpty ‘m‘._ :

i

Q/ /

B g
DO

WK% and huddle-muddled Yoof tog Yiles atVics m.f:::muw nr.:::m.u‘ﬂo«u and

wnm* LooK ot ﬁrm‘m:nx..aw SKy awwww. .. how m.uan wwm= ?uwmmnr:.? Aol . OF KRR U N

Uy

S W

mmm: it L-0-guess the rest (a double-5 Bou,v& oh fucx fuexfucx

; ¥ s
E\.x
rh

[ akmosL foruet you viere thece... ; il % P,
CONCENTRITE . mwmnx-_.‘.mxs.iraw.ﬂm.wr?moua.o‘ 17%.?21._.??: 3 e | m. i % % m ﬁﬂv /)
| LOVE these thin g the one wrﬂmmw_o:._w mmmiu oajmm\ R : L s .\\%\i&%@gﬂ i z»... ?‘\M«&:«M..\w
Q(?ﬂ@ mroa)mh .W.._Wam &Jvﬁmnw 99& .ﬂOmn.ﬂanEmDU\dva\..:u &QLU WT.‘O&QT 1 ¢ ;9! .u.,s\ .§ T : ...:_\ 1\\‘.. Y

orea Tailings into afternoon Kt Pasement kea-laid Tooms and
under qou:mg«xmnwﬂn:u leaves Sofowful £ak tabby cats on
mugky murky {\ogstone paths all sodden dip drip drip...
al\ these alone 05« ug) and therefore seccet things to
share but why why why if it's all INGIPE me why must
"k 5TaY S0 Why dida’t "\ maxe more ot You oh ...
You silly ¢l how DARE you do this to me
\ could almost Write a song ah .«owﬂa s 4



ACT ORE *Q Q A kitchen in Bristol, sometime in late September.

Scene 1 Through the window rain is seen falling. An old man
sits at a blue formica table, gently fondling the ears
of a small red squirrel and murmuring softly to himself.

... ah, whatever did happen to POPmusic...

simplest most MAGICAL thing in the world if you don't sit down and
think about it 4

or let it be sullied by all that MUSIC INDUSTRY crap

a million ugly guitars in squalid upstairs rooms and

weary beery slobby crowds, grubby little cretins in leather flaunting
their immaturity

my clothes reeking of other people's fagsmoke

contracts and copyrights and percentages here and percentages there

people not caring or thinking or trusting

just totting up how many records they sell

and the scrappy little record deals signed for the benefit of CAREERS
and who gives a fuck about the fans ripped—off in the process, 'cos we're
not talking MUSIC but FAME and SHIFPING UNITS...

They used to tell me I took it all too seriously but, y'know

when folk witter on about "export markets" and various excuses for 12"
release, it strikes me that said folk have started taking themselves MUCH
too seriously, which is sad

Is it really that important?

Aren't there other aspects that are more important?

It's only POPmusic, after all. :

POPmusic.

And that's a specialist market these days, I'm afraid, if you want
quality. Going underground...

e

A e :.Jm Top S8
... ah, the world is full of § ;
stupid people, and most of them \O M N
are called "you". Why are you Ubom M
all so docile? Whatever became Im_\mﬁ \N.m OI b*\%ﬁ

of all this "Punk-Rock" stuff? MN\AC w~00\4 T\:L\l\ﬂﬁbm

 Aw hﬁow..H give up... QIN, /] M
finnegan beginnegan... \(J\ .m,k FOJQ .\.Qw
@m opens a notebook] HAN mhOAUMUV\ . N. S\QM\

"MEANWHILE, deep in the
heart of POP Country, where M\I\
the corn is as high as an C B
elephants THIS IS BETTER, Oncg
POSITIVE, and falling off a -1.50
bike as easy as falling in cough
and um often a direct er consequence oh
I DON'T KNOW...

... all this pretending to be 16 crap is
starting to pall... seems to have lost its charm...
I wonder why? Maybe I'm just pissed off with the
Non-Events of this summer but... you see, I've just
found this old review of Talulah Gosh supporting
Slaughter back in May sometime, i.e. BEFORE they became
surly and temperamental and duped by the ugly designs of
Scummy little record labels like Guess Who (the "punk-rock"
label!) and I was still sorely troubled by their high bouncing
topspin...

These days, I wouldn't trust them with a bargepole.

[Lights dim. Curtain]

Ulay no§5§2m



ACT TWO

Scene 1 The mﬂ«mﬁuﬂwu.o. Haverstock Hill, Chalk Farm, May 1986.
Unpleasant noises can be heard coming from upstairs,
where Slaughter are still sliming. Downstairs, the
Bastard Treacy sits by a window. He may be dead.
In the opposite corner, a Young Pop-Picker scribbles
feverishly in an o0ld exercise book.

0ld Joe Slaughter really is a talentless oaf to be sure, such
leathery old Rock noises and poses, probably noses too, we only
stayed 23 seconds, too many BigCity retards pretending it's fun,
most unpleasant, fodder for the vast-unthinking-masses-sweating-
out-some-spiritually-vacant-OH LOOK... I don't want to waste ink
on these stupid bloody people, I only mention them to prove that
we can do objective journalism as well .as the rest...

... and be thankful there's some honey at the core oh SMILE
FOR ME HONEY, make the sun shine, LOVE's old sweet song returns,
joy-riding the tailboard into old London Town, witha PUNKrock-
PUNKrock-PUNKrock creeping unannounced up the backstairs, and just
Jjust 17 people here yet (8:40pm) BUT from little oaks big ACORNS
fall, REMEMBER THAT,[| . —
oh let me tell you
the TRUE size of
it, w-w—w—w-w-w

—W=W
w

guitars by the handful, frisky guitars that trip'n'skip, NOT sub-Ramonic
sludge but highly strung SPRUNG guitars ba-ba-ba-BOUNCING and bobbing and
spinning a lovely giddy swirl to whirl you out into the wicked backstreets of
Chalk Farm where the young May moon she'd be beaming ILOVE etc. and yourself
quietly purring all filled up nicely with the necessary things of life like

AWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWIWWWW WWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWW—inspiring, man. .

I mean, soundchecking with "ba-ba-ba" not "1,2,1,2"..., HEY!!!

Twin ba~ba-ba-barrelled "ba-ba-ba", y'know...

POPMUSIC:I!:

10000
sscee

But try to define that feeling and...

I mean, I could just list -song-titles and describe guitar noises till the
cows come home to roost but it seems a mite redundant, we did all that last
issue and ANYway

Life just IS, sometimes, isn't it...

I NEED YOU TO KEEP MY FEET OFF THE GROUND, that's all!

Oh LISTEN, you in the tangle of wires up there, I know IF WE'RE HONEST it
was all a bit of a mess tonight but SO WHAT, maybe you have been found wanting,
there's still a freshly tumbled beauty about it all that hours in a studio
will never provide, and anyway, I've been found wanting too...

I WANT 5

guitars that thud'n'clatter, wrinkle their noses then smile
sheepish saying "oops" and you love them even MORE for it just BECAUSE

I WANT

mischievous guitars that play the wrong chords (mine does that too,
I have long suspected that the frets move)
I WANT
A FIVEPENNY HANDPATNTED GUITAR LIKE TEHAT PEBBLES ONE propped up by
the speaker amplifier pile stack thing there
I WANT
to forget all the dishonest COMPROMISING note-perfect fascist rock

crap and attendant UGLINESS and just hear TALULAH GOSHSONGS falling over
themselves whenever wherever I want... tuppence a song in cafes and sweetshops
and vending machines on Bath Spa station when you've just hiked all the way
to Moles in the rain to see Felt only to discover bastard Lawrence has decided
not to bother coming and it's cold and wet and you're soaked right through and
out the other side because SOMEONE borrowed your kagoul this afternoon
(I predict this will happen sometime round September 13th)...

... like roast chestnut stalls in Oxford Street in bleakest midwintertime

to warm the very cockles um...
ICE CREAM VANS!!! with suitable jingle ("ba-ba-ba") blaring round the

estates ah IMAGINE...

Meanwhile, what do I get?

2% grimy leg-buckled hours on the coach up the M4 and a polystyrene cup of
some grim weak tea in a Victoria redplastic eatery full with people and a
vague grey-despair... paper hats and quarterpounders I HATE THIS CITY... and
gazing absently into the rusn-hour I murmur to myself disconsolate:

“"Oh baby, what say us walk in the cool of the evening and lie together in
the shade of yonder fig-tree" (eyes shut tight, a dreamer of dreams, you have
to be...) but the red-aproned mop-lady over whom my waking glance inadvertent
roves just looks oddly askance...

AH! There is a tide in the affairs of men which

"Shall I compare thee to a Summer's day?"

"Oh, go on then..."

_.l,wvmu, subside behind the tea-urns. Lights PEH_
A low moaning ensues. Curtain.




ne 2
i It is later that same evening. Two tramps sit¥

huddled on a bench outside Walthamstow Central
station. A spotlight falls upon them, revealing
one to be none other than the Young Pop-Picker
of the previous scene. The other is a tramp.
... and it was pouring rain tonight
afterwards, a night not fit for man nor beast
(which was a shame 'cos I was feeling lonesome )
and the nightbus was full with nightpeople,
funky-but-wet, and the glass all clouded up mmmm
it's so steamy through Dalston and Hackney, a
lovely fuggy dampness (warmth-of-winter-kitchens
this is all VERY Freudian I suspect...) to the
parental abode and place-of-my-birth (ah...)
WHY AM I TELLING YOU THIS???
because...

dis ool (o HS YOU mdw YOUR nwbatwb
s 81:& Hbq.w woq FOR Moqa mmba E

I DON'T LOVE YOU
m.om. g Eﬁem YOU g QBomm

.H.ﬁgﬁgéozﬁgg
PAINTED PACES, PAINTED NAMES -

MY SHIRT - IT'S ALL THAT
uEnwE|§E|§.wEEn

BECAUSE it's all part of my POPmusic dream
like

receiving anonymous postcards saying "thank
you for talking about LOVE and making me smile"
and remembering WHY it is we write a fanzine...

or discovering that the Servants had a song
called "The Sun, a Small Star", and wishing
that I had one too...

or discovering that I'm not the only person
in the world with a Wee Cherubs single...

or discovering that the first line of the
Apartments' "All You Wanted" really is "Well,
so long, kitten..." I mean - "KITTEN"

mu

.‘ﬂ:N.mﬂm_Q Am.\d

! oh WOW!

%._.,osm Song for Punk Music

or more imnediately and pertinently
deciding that the nicest (available) feeling in
the WORLD right now is nose-pressed-against-
rainy-glass in a dear old N96 juddering/chugging/
coughing slowly through East London dark and
miserable as I always remember it, and suddenly
wanting to ask the girl squashed against you on
the seat beside if she agrees, kitten, and hear
her answer "well MAYbe, but quite frankly, Honey,
I find this whole BEEP! episode quite irrational”
or somesuch (cutting, like, but nice...) and
peer darkeyed disapproving down her nose at you
oooooh, but when you turn to speak it's actually
a funny scraggy little man clutching three small
square boxes grrrr and you must hum pom-tiddely
frustrated to yourself but then that ALSO is a
part of this POPmusic dream and this is a fan
fanzine ABOUT POPmusic and and and... oh LOOK
at the rain it's beautiful hey..."

And also because if I start describing the
band I'll only write some sexist crap about
three of them being BLOKES and consequent gross
paucity of child-bearing hips and all that stuff.
Well dodgy, as they say.

mmnwmmumbntw:amnuumauw.ocﬁ w:«o
the rain. Lights dim. Curtain.

ACT THREE

Scene 1 It is later that same summer.

familiar kitchen in Bristel.

aamunm:m_..mw
Rain still falls

... and it was all going to be such a
SPLENDID dream but... that's the way all good
things end, huh?... yet another name to cross
off my pencilcase. Y'know... I still have my
dreams and visions, pure as Pure, but I've now
come to realise that nobody else in the whole
wide world shares them except Sammy, my pet
squirrel.

And he's stuffed.

Exit stage left. Lights dim. A high-pitched
wailing ensues. Then silence. Curtain.

or as Louis Armstrong once said

20 u - if you have to ask what it is,
MP. =

,m Jou wouldn't understand the answer...
I think it was Louis Armstrong

‘~A-M-S.., dreams dreams dreams

. clang clang this (to finish)
Part Five of our soap-opera viz
..>b Everyday Story of Godlike Folk"

owmbm clang oh ¥UCK OFF...

o: D-R-E.
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And when I dream, I dream about you,.."

1, NME, Sounds, all the rest, the happy whores who
damp, dreary, still clinging to that worn-
so everyone could make-up
4 need to be told what
n Nicaragua ¢

dreams... of life without Radio
interested clouds of ego,
free access to all musics for everyone,
where no-one woul i
un—tan, clothes or V1ews o)
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" now it's TIME TO ACT. .. "

vgged to spend my time just dreaming;

n s ,mw..u TIME TO wﬁz flat-footed, smack clattering down still wet streets singing "Miss This Kiss",
=l quick-step skip of bass and drums, spiralling wiry guitars, vocals drenched in tearful defiant

.u‘meHHmm... TIME TO mmm&. lose yourself in the gentle Rickenbacker 1ilt of "If Love Could Kill",
. wince as ﬁww words sting, bring back parks after nightfall, half-made beds, shabby kitchens
B still grey in the mornings... TIME TO STAND UP to the anthemic "How Many Rivers" - "when the .

b
urden's truth the world should know"
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... oh and if you'd really rather listen to the ha-ha-Half-Wit

Half Pissheads, or the Mystic Lemon Drops hippy hollowness then / ﬁﬁv Toﬂuﬁw /LQ-& gaxm ‘\QD/ ﬂﬁowﬂmmw

just FUCK OFF you are beneath consideration or contempt YOU are

the reason our kids are so smb?..... e T A ‘«‘« mﬂ \mmmgw we fOém “OM,T *fﬂ Oi@ﬁ

... "I'm standing in the rain"

rainbows... "my smile falls down the drain"... all those times ?9“ «\v’u Wm&m @ QDLD:ﬁmgm-ﬂ«

tm.<mmﬁocdmnocﬁdosoloum...sottm_4m mo:b@w:mwodommowa... ‘r
nthey won't believe it when they see where I am bound"... ey vw ’._xm Qrﬂg..ﬁ@ﬂOﬂ *Q'Z«AJU mﬁwo
WfNOnmoc?.

dancing up the steps to punk rock heaven... ..twww.m the
: o sun shines, where the sun is so high"
... on fire with optimism and love ;
Aﬂoér We kedp ﬂ;Sm up khe
c..,i.s m blo nsw~ khe mm?nmim
:@z«mmmam«o u@«o@r.urmn

and we will never grow old...
wsay you're 17 with no
becauwse We weep
iewing out the foundations

commonsense, that's the best 48

way you could be..." :

a jumble of anger and
. 3 ir;m our 1ves
g . fall dowin,. .

ELIEVE
IN LIFE

| BELIEVE N LOVE

B ut the World iawhich \ live
Keeps «@.:G {9 prove mewrong...

Before we go...

thanks to everyone who gave help and
encouragement, especially: Pete, Jim and
David; Glenn, Karen, Robbie, Andy; Messrs.
Handyside Hughes & Porterhouse; all the
flexi bands (without whom...); Record
Collector - "best record shop in Sheffield"”
and Revolver, surliest in Bristol; Elaine for
doing the usual bits & bobs, especially with
the tambourine; and Susan,



(54 AL

"Rémember summers on the wasteland, lie on our backs and looking at the sky,
We could hear the Inter-City trains and the little children playing close by..."

Hﬁopntmgnocm:muwmu.:ooﬂ:&«uﬁbugunﬂoggso.Hnmalnov.wo:ow« : byocm
and T have no more ambitions, all there is is dull repeating SPACE, for others

to fill, not me... my eyes could close this afternoon and never re—open and
what would I miss, just step sideways and all the worry goes, I'm not scared
of heights but the height of the sky AWES me, fixes me here in the roughgrase

head buried in the soft accepting underside of Life and happy ah... 3 -
1|Ir./l . I was trying to tell you about summer, mvx TLeom
There's a song on the first Violent Pemmes LP called "Good Feeling",

a slow violin drenched affair, should be sad so but.,, there's this
line, "laughing at the sunrise like he's been up all night", and it's

SUMMER 1986

. &

¥

¥ |

' I,n it that way I feel right now - sunweary, wayworn, drugged with ragged
Y ke emotions, the warm cosy helpless stage of being drunk and rag-doll aJ
dd. limbed when to s—t-r-e-t-c-h out and yeah GIGGLE is the most
LYY \ exquisite feeling in the world like ahbhhhh.....
14
1Ly
z FANTASY
-~ .

(S - - “~> Egi s - ..ﬁ_.
... I loved "This Town", -
people seemed to want the
June Brides constantly BIG, BOLD %
and BRASSY, all striving and
straining... but I love this warm bl
melancholia, Phil's voice is perfect... & : -

just step sideways and see the perspective ) -
change, see through to so much HOPE... shame :
it isn't in mono, like the cover photo.,. and

I love the evenings right now, I'tt lucky living

up here... leave the front door open, wander into

the grass, across to the Gorgs... sunsetting over S
Avonmouth Docks and the Welsh Hills fading pale beyond,

CORNY and CLICHED ag Hell, T know... but that's WHY it

means so much, that's WHY POPmusic works, the cliche...

Phil singing "that way"... "that way'"... skywards,

spiralling upwards and onwards, Hurrahls BIG SKY... a warm

July evening and I'm shivering, goose-pimpled,.. wandering

down into the City after, in the lights, summer nights,

nothing short of PARADISE, last night we walked down to the

Moon Club to see the Chesterfislds play their best ever, the . .
songs just bounced and smiled and no-one clapped but they did an o
encore anyway and of course it was "Pop Anarchy" and the amps fed ") f
back like a Tardis noise wee-waw-weé-way coming in to land, and

wandering home I stopped and thought "hey, aren't the trees on Redland
Road somehow beautiful at night” which is a bloody silly thing to think 2
but there you go, I thought it all the same,., ” >

Oh look at us, at our age, in these times, still all hung up on that
Happiness thing, blankly staring into the sun...

"] know it's a million miles from feeling good to lmowing what to say ,
1 know that there's more to life than this but just for now I feel OK..."

And on the top deck of the bus - "two singles to the natural conclusiocn please,.." 3

(X o ad
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