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Stagpor Tea mat NI11Y
Stagpar Lee throwed sof
Bf1ly said that ...
So Billy sald, Fer fadih
I'= ponra-have ko 1k

Yhy do you .-/
And tranplégpe

Tan't yuu
To chaat [FHe
So you bEhds

You 1ie, stenl, ¢ 1t
in such a small, \& 'lrll.y.'
Don't you krew 1%
RIXTFYREFT

Af{11y Boy han been shot
ind Siegger Lee's come out o
Don't, you know Lt Lz wrong
To cheat the trying man

To choat Stogper man

Tou'd better =stop ....

You got Le play it M1y p
And you will find it big the

2t 1f you myst
ind tranple peg {
Doz't you know

It 1s Lthe Vrang

¢

ard deseld




Gard Cheat

FEEE LT T
he ThAd
@
syl ¥ X
] . Nt

4 A . TEL
.='I'., - é& i4/Udebs BrdShot
o "‘\. flogr 1 '
-

| - AR Hundrhd mr_ b [Trildfen
= B Th -f-. S LE f ] A B . B
: {g ﬁ' n.ﬂm"ﬁnt" ¥

Bu
H
H
Ba

And he

Y ﬂ;*' e of the Hiag

i g

ore ¥
| Did oot Do
| May notfhe around nofmore.
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[mnot down

If 1tz true that & richman leads a sad 1ife
'n' thats what they - from day to day,

Then what do all the poor do with their 1ives?
Bave nothing to say - on Judgement Day?

I've bean beat up. I've bean throwm
Cut but I'm not down. I'm not dowm
I'va been shown up, but I've grown up
And I'm not down, I'm not downm

in ny own T faced a gang of Jeering
= 1n strange streets

Whon my nerves were punping and I
Tought my fear in - T did not run,
. %is not dona

And T have liwved that kKind of day
When my nerves were pumping and I
Feught my fear in = I did not run,
I was not dons

‘Whem none of your sorrows will go away
[t peas down and dowm and hit the floor
Do knd dovn and down sone more

Lika skysarapers rising up
Floor by floor - I'm not glving up
i50 you rock around and think that
‘Tou're the ofwxk toughest

In the world. The whole wide world







. Spanish songs in Lndn.l’dﬁ!.a tha . : :
#I8 ;" Swooting sites 4 the days of ) -
g pleasaflwﬁ the vendsnna opsn) 4
5 F:H!rIrir: Emrewx Loren indend mnd pone,
" Bullefholes in the cemetery walls,
The ‘Hlack aars of the Ouardia Oiwil,

/ '- ¢ Spmhish, Bombs 4n the Cobta Rica,
¢« 4'm Tying on a DC 1o .,an'icpt sene
PO ;
: upﬂn“-uh Bomba ; Ynh;{quinﬂfﬂy 1e3‘.‘:r|it.\r:|JI

hg

/ 3 Yote guerda, Oh ma corszbn, e
A e ; :

il

Yote gue ch A corsson §
-/ ple, ;
N

'.-.‘ _ﬁpnntﬂh Bombis, Yok /' qﬂin;w v finito T

Tha hL‘r_'I.sma.s ring um- tives the Pal:'ple 3
(r oan I hens the mxceifr ocho -from the dn,.'r pf '3?"
With trenchds fnll of poats, tbe ruggad arny,
fixin' bayonets to fight tha other line,’
\ Y sh bombs rock the provincs, PR
\ /, “I'n hearing music from/mnother time, Al :
Epa.'nish Bombs on the Costa Brawa, 7 +
/ m flying in on a DG 10 fonight, : od

\ / Spanioh nan{ in ﬂ,rhdﬂunil. I-'.u.n.;{alin.-;, oh, % corazon
\ cpant sh 20Tgs i_p ﬂra.b.!:la ———— e ntl_ Ra carazofi,

' Spanish alair =y oo caaf_za i
N, / : the freadom fighters dled up ofi the hill/ i
¥ "They sang the red flag,/they wore the bﬁm ane
: - bzt after they died 1t way mockingbird Hil1l,
i / Back homa the buses wen in flashes, /
! )}., - tha I toml was degn ;ﬁd 1n Hlood,

-,

.,r'

\ ‘Spanig 13-':!-1:-3 ﬁhntt hotels,
."\. . my sengrita's rs:l*'- r.: dpped in the bud.
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Lost in the supermarket

I'm a1l loat in the mupermarket

I ¢en no longer shop happily,

I cama in hare for that special offer
Guarantesd Farsonality

I wvana't born so mch as T fell out,
Nobody seemed to notice me

We had a hedge back home in the suburba
Ovar which I never could ses

I heard tha people who lived on the celling
Goeream and fight most swerl seardly,

Hearing that nolipe was my first ever feoling,
That's how 1t's bean mll eround me,

I'm a1l tunad in, T gee 811 the programmen
I save the coupons from packets of tan,
I've got ny glant hitINN discotheque album,
I empty m bottle and I feel a bit free

The kdde in the halls Nix and the pipea in the walls
Make ma noises for company,

Long diastance cnllers make long distance calls,

And the sdlence makes ma lonely,

And 1t'a not harae,
It Dipappear,







Tou say 'you-ftant, by your man,
Just tel¥ me something I don't understand.
You said you love me mnd that's .« fact,
And then you laft me sald youyrfelt trapped.
¥ell some thingn*$ou can'b*bxplalin away,
Byt the hesrtache's in-de t111 this day.

f you ¢can stand by me, you're not alone,
If yoo- cen stand Ty me, no way.

e

the times when we were close, -
rosember these scenss the mest.,
ses all my dreans come tumbldfis down,
enn't be happy, without yofi arcund, /
o along I kesp thes wolmes at bay,rr,gf
. s

nd there's opd¥ one thing 1 can o

I.I

.
brnl—|1-r|-|

If You.<&n o tand by me, you're not nlone,
If Fl’.‘l" can stand by me, no way.

o - .
You smst explain why thls must be,
Did you 1lie when you“spoke to me.
~ Seid stand by me you're ot slone,

Iipw I'va pot a job but 16 don't pay,

I nead new Blothes I naod somewhoara Lo gbay
Bat withount all f, thesa thinga 1 can do,

Bat without :_.'-'.'lu:r dove I womt make L1t through,
Tes but you don't undarstand my pelnt of view,

I mpposs thore ip nothlng I can do. "
If you can stank-by me, you're Dok e,

If you can ptand by no, N WAy
I youo can stand tif$ﬁi ygp'fe not alone,

If you r‘.h.l'.;','l'y"- *W.'} WLy =

-
You munt i"'rln.*n sy thie must be,
g Md you 14 Sk ka th m
;- ot 14a when you spoke to me.
If you can stand by me.

If you onn stand by me, you're not alons,
e If vof can stand by ne, no wNaY. :
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o got a friami wh::n"a a’ man %2 - : I Idlled all my nerfes
man? The man who keeps me from the lnnalsr : H:r ‘nerves? What syrar‘w‘e;s?

gives, xe-what I need oy * . And T can't d.‘riva 50 staad;f,'
Wneed? What you got? - Bl il e
it.811 so badly - At : Im‘a J.pst my mﬂmory_.
" 0h, anything I want he gives it to me ] ,: ( T ca.n"t sgafsn ail.earl:r |
 Anything I want he gives it but not for free ..« ¥
 Tt's hateful ..h:ything d 3 Ha.nt he glves it to me
And it's paid for. And I'm so grateful to, ba nmahere G |

- W his year I've lost some friends . A=
ffue Triends? What friedds? .~ o 7o
tanno, I ain't even noticed 5

You see I gotta go out g a.ga:tn : '
Lgain‘? My friend ; .

- I potta see that maimnan :







