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A STORM IS COMING
Last week Clash jumped 60  
places in the chart and Johnny 
Thunders and the Heartbreakers 
packed out London’s Marquee. 
New Wave is now Big Wave. 
Barry Cain talks to two bands

THE CLASH: “We haven’t given up halfway ”

1 see less
personal
freedom,
identity
cards,
numbers. I
can feel it’
— Joe 
Strum mer

IN THE BEGINNING
RAIN IN the city, sliding down the 
m onolith ic offices, seek ing  out 
concrete crevices.

Spews in the mews. M acs in the 
cul - de - sacs. F leets in the streets. 
M e tro p o lis  m ira g e s  on e a c h  
droplet. The distorted face of Joe  
S trum m er peering out of the top 
deck window of a  No 19 bus in 
C am b rid g e  C ircus in h a b its  a  
globule.

He’s with a  girl. “ You ought to 
be a  gu itarist,” she says. He 
ignores her nineteen and nebulous. 
“ She’s a  slag  anyw ay ,” Couple of 
drug  taking years follow. Boring. 
Then he rem em bers her voice . . .

In  South London Mick Jones — 
five ‘O’ levels and  a  degree of 
uncertain ty  — buys records by the 
score. T hat’s w hat working for the 
social security  can do to you . . .

I t’s dream  - time down the 
S tre a th a m  L ocarno  an d  P a u l 
Simenon, a fter a  hard  day on the 
terraces, unwinds to the n igrescent 
m u zak . . .

And in the gutters the tyre - 
splashed day  debris gurgles like a 
deformed baby.
INCA RN A TIO N
Like three neon cave - dwellers who 
have ju s t learned the dark  secret of 
f i r e  T h e  C la s h  d is p e l  a n y  
p u r i t a n ic a l  d o u b ts  w ith  the 
ultim ate w eapon — sincerity. Not 
the Hughie Green sweaty - palm  
brand  bu t the kind found scraw led 
on tenancy walls — ‘ J . L. is a  g rass 
and he’s gonna get his legs cut off. ’

“ We w an ted  to do SOM E­
THING,” says Mick. ‘‘And, like 
most others, we haven’t given up 
half way. I t  comes out good and it 
goes through rubbish again.

“B ut it  can all be overblown. 
There are  so m any useless bands 
around. I t ’s taken a  long time to 
b reak  out of the love - song 
syndrome. ” He keeps stopping 
m id -w a y  th ro u g h  s e n te n c e s , 
throws alarm ing looks a t  the other 
two, smiles, and  continues.

‘ ‘ There is still the deaf aid  of rock 
and roll. It takes a  lot to overcome it 
like 10 y ea rs  ago in A m erica when 
co m fo rtab le  college k ids w ere 
coming home from V ietnam  in 
wooden boxes. People like P hil 
Ochs s tarted  singing about it. 
Everyone took LSD.

“ People who are  frightened of us 
will take w hat we sing about as 
m ajo r political statem ents. All I 
know is w hat we a re  in w hat we 
understand. ”

“ We still have the code of the. 
street. ”

Their single ‘White Riot’ climbed 
60 p laces in the ch a rt la st week and

their debut album  has phenom enal 
advance sales. The Clash have 
arrived.

“ A lot of people feel very angry  
about* us because they cannot 
identify with w hat we play. Some 
guys followed us home after a  gig 
and threw  a  brick through our 
friend’s window,” says Mick.

“ Things like th a t a re  alw ays 
happening. T ha t’s ju s t coz they 
don’t know w hat’s going on. B u t I 
think they will hea r it soon. ‘White 
R iot’ is a  good rock ’n ’ roll record. 
There a re  a  lot of good rock ’n ’ roll 
records with terrib le words — like 
say, ‘H appy J a c k ’.

“ And it’s never w orried us tha t 
they m ight not hea r our words. ’ ’

A nother piercing glance. An­
other smile. “ Young white guys 
need an  identity. There a re  too 
m any different culture groups in 
this country. We are  talking to kids 
like us who don’t have anything. 
Those who rem em ber 1955 were 
lucky. They had the ir own music 
th e n . We a i n ’t  lo o k in g  fo r
sw astikas, ju s t rock ’n’ roll. Before 
it w as only authors tha t m ade 
im portant s ta tem en ts . .

“ Pow er is a  politician,” says
Mick. “ B ut they a re  so full of 
corruption. They a re  the ones who 
get across to everydne. Everyone 
h e a r s  a b o u t  th e  b u d g e t  coz
everyone is affected — y ’know, 
on butter. M aybe Denis Healey 
should sing rock ’n ’ roll. No
. . . he’s well p a s t it.

‘ ‘ M usic has alw ays spoken to me, 
it’s ju s t tha t now we a re  saying  it a  
b it plainer. I ’m selling off most of 
the records I ever bought because 
listening to them  now is a  w aste of 
time. The Clash work on a  purely 
em otional level and tha t’s w hat we 
a re  try ing  to produce.

“ We recorded our album  in a  few 
weeks. I t  took EL P two years for 
th e ir s .  Wow, th e y  m u s t be 
w ondering w hat on ea rth  has 
happened now.

“ See, all we a re  doing is telling 
people to question w hat they are  
doing and if it doesn’t  satisfy them  
to do w hat they want. I hate 
p r e a c h in g ,  i t ’s ju s t  e n c o u r­
agem ent. ’ ’

S T R U M M E R ’S B O M B -SIT E  SO­
LILOQ UY

“ The fac t tha t ‘White R iot’ has 
jum ped so much is good — bu t it’s 
not good enough. I w ant more. I 
w an t a  N um ber One. I t ’s not 
getting any radio plays because 
the  people in  contro l of the 
airw aves a re  so aga in st us. They 
w an t to stam p it o u t They feel 
threatened. They are  Nazis. We 
a in ’t, b u t we w ant to persecu te.

them  off the face of the earth.
“ I ’ve found you can  only really 

think on your own. When you’re  
with other people it’s impossible.

“ I only live a t  n ight and  th a t’s 
when I do strange things. A lot of 
the time I get m olested by the 
police because they w an t to know 
w hat I ’m  up to. I see restrictions 
coming up, not ju s t for individuals 
b u t  fo r  g o v e rn m e n ts , c itie s , 
nations. I see arm y  conscription 
returning, less personal freedom, 
identity cards, num bers. I can feel 
i t

“ T ha t’s the only w ay to control. 
A ll the  g o v ern m en t w an ts  is 
u ltim ate control. I don’t think it’s 
frightening. If I did then I couldn’t 
live. I t ’s going to get totally out of 
my control and yours an d  anyone 
else’s.

“ If the people controlling us now 
haven’t  got control of us in  the nea r 
future they have lo s t Therefore 
they a re  going to  do everything in 
the ir power to increase the control.

“ I know I ’m never gonna be able 
to bea t them. I don’t  believe in 
other people. They a re  morons. 
They m ust be to stand for all this.

" I  don’t  see a n y th in g  a f te r  
ultim ate control. J u s t  bombsites 
and a  few survivors. Roll the 
credits — end. You’ll soon know 
w hen th a t control comes. Things 
will s ta r t  BOOMING. Industry  will 
thrive, unem ploym ent will come­
down. People will m a rch  through 
the stree ts waving banners willing 
to die for Queen and  country. And 
I ’ll get my head kicked in.

“ A ristocracy is b u llsh it E igh t 
p e r  cent of the people own the 
country. All hered itary  rules a re  
wrong. W hen you’re  born  you’re  in 
a  certain  s tra ta  w ithout even being 
asked to join the club.

“ You can’t  change anyone. You 
can only m ake an  atm osphere. If 
people w an t to change they will 
change themselves. The Clash 
a in ’t  gonna do th a t  Still, trying is 
b e tte r  than  sitting around getting 
bored.

“ I have a  g rea t time banging 
gu itars  and shouting. People can 
read  too m uch into th a t and  it  
m akes me sick. They a re  stupid 
creeps. All this ta lk ing  about how 
people can gain  from  w hat we do 
m akes me puke.
‘ * Lawrence of A rabia w as my only 
hero ’cos I thought it w as rea l 
smooth his just coming out of 
Eng land  and leading the Arabs.

“ I find m yself in a  void. I ’ve 
alwF.ys known w hat to  do and 
alw ays known w hat I ’m doing it 
for. I ’m  sm art, I ’m  lucky. Luck is 
a dom inant factor. You m ake your 
own luck by g rabbing  opportu­
nities.

“ I g rab  opportunities and follow 
the Cherokee Ind ian  way. When 
they have to m ake a  decision they 
alw ays choose the m ost reckless 
course of action. I alw ays like to 
have my hands on the steering 
wheel.

“ I ’m like this ’cos people have 
w alked over me inthe p a s t  When 
they do th a t I ’m interested. I w an t 
to know why, so they won’t  do it 
again. When I w as nine I w ent to a 
boarding  school and  on the first 
day  I w as surrounded and taken to 
th e  b a th ro o m  w h e re  I w as 
confronted by a  b a th  full of used 
toilet paper. I  had  to either get in 
or get beaten up. I got beaten up.


