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Harrydean 3:48 

Sissy Bar 4-.16 

Cowboy Shirt 2:46 

Ideals She Grinds 3:46 

Play Well With Others 4:32 

When Poets Ran It 4-.oo 

Merlin 2:47 

Follow Bliss 3:58 

Bangor 3:00 

Billy's Catalogue Horns 4:35 

Outdoor Miner m 

Drive Stupid 4-m 
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Bangor, n.i. A destination, 2 Your beliefs have 

holes in them so the wind can get through and 

you don't get blown away, even when you act like 

a dork. 

Billy's Catalogue Homs, n. Video piece work. 

Cowboy Shirt, n. /. A friend once told me you 

could write about a single object, any object, and 

it will undoubtedly reveal something profound, 

Ideals She Grinds, v. We met on a sunny 

afternoon in Finsbury Park. Sharon and I shared 

our fables, discussed our troubles, and we 

discovered growth is not always uncomfortable. 

Merlin, n. Pocket survival handbook for sticky 

situations. 

Outdoor Miner, n. Wire's pure pop under a sky’s 

like the alienating effect of hyper-individualism 

maybe... 2 Well, maybe not. Friends and dieir 

advice... yah, right! 

Drive Stupid, adv. Revolution begins in the 

morning and is usually dismanded by mid-day. 

Before retiring we rekindle our desires, channel 

them, often incorrectly, and prepare, filled with 

hopeful minds, for a better revolt tomorrow. 

Follow Bliss, v The label on Mr. Campbell's soup 

can provides quick recipes for quickies. 

Harrydean, nWhat's the use of being alone.. .if 

no one knows? 2 Is that a tar or a ter on the 

Play Well With Others, v. Confessions of a 

bully, My nightmares.. .aregood things... that 

Sissy Bar, n. With occupation of the most 

coveted table in the diner, me and my friends 

traded dandelion insults and laughed at them 

carefully, secure in the knowledge that the 

masses were asses and we're just beautiful sheep 

Well, we are. Right? 

When Poets Ran It, v. I talk to my dog 

and she tells me 

I'm not crazy. 
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