
The Clash write, right?
Right nowyou’re ona31bus with 
your mate, lighting up a fag. You 
notice some pink-and-black 
posters stuckon a wall in Kilburn. 
You say, “Fuck me, The Clash are 
playing the Roundhouse Easter 
weekend.” Having sod all better 
to do, you wander down the 
Roundhouse, payyourtwo quid 
and, blimey, what’s this, The Clash 
and Subway Sect don’t turn up.

What happens? You get The 
Boys, GenerationXandhippie 
John Cale, all on a duff PA. Being 
a bit of a flash sod yourself, you 
want to knowwho’s conningyou, 
so here goes: 1) The Clash were 
never contacted to play the 
Roundhouse. 2) All posters and 
ads stating The Clash were to play 
were crap information.

Staywithus, wiseup quickand 
keep fighting. See you soon, kids. 
JOE STRUM HER, The Clash 
(MM, Apr 23)

Readers’ letters
Strummer explains.


