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MICHAEL COHEN
WHATDID YOU EXPECT-?

Andromeda :
P\n Co(\)x\ wind Mixed with the fair Jamaica day a presentiment of danger swicled through me and Pickares of

she Great Spiral Galaxy in Andromeda paraded \oeCore My sleepy swollen eyes : only Gngen Jamaica
Sale days 1ef+! Andromeda | cling to youc image, \tke Vomit Splashed on black, ’r;\\e_ you perzsi-fo\fb&:er(i
Dont doubt me ! whisper your nameless eternal myriad suns. My wings ar€ .'(07‘:? . Zb \'e
p\\mge in +his intergalactic birdbeth is vanished — like supermova degene(?‘\:ﬂ% o Cérii(hk glh?cek-
Japanese Fransistor Spouts atmospheric iNFormation N *V\g b\acke§¥ soul Mouse o ,“ &ns -
Snow 4/nght. =5 on ke 20me Wounded @ Fucee . \ say ke \wg \S ecowjom\ca\, and \v’e e:;ended
far Yoo much credit, @rurns Seem unhikely, the fisk 13 lost, but irs all W the Qame (sT), ::\ .
Cevoling doors on ou savingsbank have found shur on a cigaret butt. Andcomeda (eKPdv wm
2 breathand |apse while the million cortical images of windy Street stvay a\nd CO“\Y\Q 8& Without
Eoetas ‘i) people Stare at words at neon at santas at buses and jewelers. | See the aP+gmoon
as lie! Michael sang it all one Queens night the dinty youth. He S\\PPér)feC\ +hat stupid
Proletariat- longshoreman cap all preterders whece while metamorphoozing, He san%zlmd we
i dent defyad, can | say it and mean it ? Like Some messanger Qoose Ecom F\i\dfomeda cose :
he moaned and ntoned and walled and impailed \«= We voisng Wb el s bt o P g
his Shuness i moressed me. A larpe Tonsil and Some moldy C\\\mgs were all one could See .
oftren hours. Demonic clock radie iic_ks +his seared worent to cli ck on o ¥ pork n bedf}ﬁ
we set it For 8 some weeks aQo, snt that just like a mal funcrion? Cause vo care for pavkmg
lots and Pa\/{—g]\e_-\gl +ats w\'\\/ cause no care fex peop\c C\\{\(\% w\’\e,\’\"\"\’\c\/ S_"\O\.\\da been S\%h\ng...
P\aPP'\l . Jamaica you inverted wretch! Cast your Fibrous ners of Se\i\r\\g Qaln onthe Poof and
working energy, @obble up Souls on a \ay away plan . Qrow nothing green' " Michael, so youre 2
latent Romo, o What!? .
] You really think that Warren? \ wean you really +hink that Vi,
eh, gay? Flashback: 45= spinningn & backyard sodial, parky desses and Yose-+ pped rresses,
and dance thigh presses, colen af+er concussion probanbly from some UFO amok (pushes me to rhe
Cloor Spewin Secucity Prejze\s and clhinese. \ankerns — whathehe\\l Later they fold me n inkensive
care among e basement Furrirure, e's mad \oure amakin’ eyes ar his qﬁl."‘
\fes. michael y what's & matrer how \1\0\/9_ as \0\’\g as you do? , :
Butin Jamaica with Andromeda pressed 2QaNst ry \&M ke Some cosmic backdop, | swip some
michael songs and Feel 3 whole lo+ bettec. Yeally , and ¢ you don't+ believe w\e\'}m\— ey o get your
Qas conrected some Jamaica cnfstmas aftter you've lost your Avue\ove o the' POS‘\maV\ without it.
*girl Priend — Warren Stephen Se\mger




The Sores
Side One

The \last Hf\%r_‘_g__kpung Man
My mother said, the \ came cut
to her, She $31d,* you dont teant to be
the Bt angry young vmnan,’ and 1984,
i dont know, @Sk 36 Mmuch inside of me.
ot aink ever come out. | cank cleep ax
Noht “ e aand,* Qo anead vow, Qo e
anykhing X\hat you want xo e .\ cav\ft
chdose & path éo(‘ You. V'LL £Cy o stiek
behind thee ’
well s just thot kird of atkitude
that i'm 605{3&(‘_‘1 of: the\d Qk bleeding
hearts, needing porks and 4ne demand oy
love . They Qe Bleeding hearts (needing
acts and they demsnd My o
\Bea\m ard | Con e LINBYS r*ea\\
%o\(\% on o behind your' Y mpjd’d:‘etu; U\;s,
re &2 100 round My PaSL LaLk ou, en
@\Uﬁ ?r‘\%%wgs Wnhee nguzed and éjx:\re &_H\r\\g‘\(g,
YA good docter could cure you, all you
Necds & womdn to adore Jsuy, £ats cight
A Qood SCIewd Secure yod .”
well toke @ £ip From me: ¢m gonnd
Lloat on thhe 22a. Set &ne sl howak the
booms and make waves Lo me. | sad
“Set the WilS, hosk Lne loooms &nd make
love Sor me . ex tne 2alls, baoy, hoist the
ooms and make \ove to me .’
My mother Sald 0 the day t came ouk
1o her, ghe Sa\d, *odont You go e the last
200y Young men’ ard L 3aid, % L jusk dorit Know
Albout That TLord, L aot So much wside of me,

aint eyer come out. I L \ust cant gleep at Night!

A ANad t've been Spendin +Hhese nients and
ko the wee Smoall hours t&Uking , MaRING ove
ko dre ed-hared ooy, who YRd the pain and
Now the power... Buk ¢ still dont know ) § i'm
Ever Qonnd reach tnet stage;  wank to Seell

Gone

O whok a $23 wWoodsmoked Mmorning
Yo or e \nQ on £o @ dream

Yo a asrk and a still misty cawning
buk omehings oeen torn at the sSeams
at the gseams

‘Loeas actmn and e \eaves wee burning
idreamed i Saw a loke and d Bwn
1 33w Some \Raves tnat were turning

Ane others wece vaxked up and Qone
up N3 Qone

Gore Like the Friand wWino died
onthis Qre eac\y mMorn

Qe ke dhe womans sigh

as her babe was being born

do you think he led a wasted Ufe
MB love. @

Well i know tnak e &ongec.\ £ the \i\/'mcb
and hed hardly come out Coom Nis <hed

bBut wWhs\\L oe acorned, \ocd

who' (L e 90‘%{;;9“ ;

as & brother BYS In his deathbed ©

0 s Aeatnoed

Dont you Qo *ell s mother
albout AL e Pain that had come
tust hat the desth Shrawds descended
N Nec poor babﬂ sen

the chosen one

Gore is the fiemd who died

on this Qrey eacly morn

ne \s €he Womans Sign
as her baoe was being bormn

QO what a sad wodsmaked mortiing

4o e \’\anob'\ng on to s Aredam
with my laver \uing beside me

Duk o -k\r\’mg's cen Yorn at the seams

at the seams

Such Joy! Gk so vuch 1nside me. Gok So mudn
inside vine, dont know 1§ WL evec come out . Got
So Much inside me,lord; donk know & Wl er

Viwas autumn and £he Leaves were bucning
1 AGAMED 1 faw a \ake and a \awn
i DWW e eaves turnin

CoyTNe SOndk L. " . 3
the others were rakéd up and Qone
credits: _ UP and Qone 3
micdnee L conen — Quiter, organ, vocals rdARe!

midnael Sahl - pano
micnael lobel - elecklic Quitar, fuke
Qf:m \'\exxr\:\ curfy - bass

TReain kelly - Acoms ‘
eﬂg\r\eeres:\ by Judith sherman and michael lobe)

michae |l cohen - ggl{ar, voeol
sam kephark - vid
\arey wirtn - cel\o
Sirings ananged by micnee) Sahl
engiteered by judith shecmonand
michael obel

@)




FPray To Your Ged
Bobby

1NCL YouVe Qone awdy

i havent had no peacefal day

N My fime

ANnad RO one Was as ood Lar me
You walked on watecs end\ess\ﬂ

You made r\nqmes
of ¢ to cope cod

pra o yourgod

Stick in the needle

unki\ you find e ven

o ratchthe 8-ball

climb a Qrass wall
you'll find mehere just the same

Comes the time now Yo
on a hot Fo\k
with m

'krow { Haought wed make tine best. of friends

i thought £he means would meek the ends
Was | wron

Cause Now 1'Ve QaF my axe o %f'md

Jyou lefs me by some e:mg:y shrine
Babe you just wererit Strong

Jeah go ofF Yo cape cod

pPray o youo Qoa

SHEk 1N the Reedle

unkl you Find tne vein

Doy go scratunh your &- ball

climb your brass Wall :

Youre gonna find me here. just the some
Jeah m the. Same. Por\)m

Vou say Jou want to be Prgm\scuou":
%u—%‘thayﬂjt be just hik @2 miss

and you'(l ceumble
and baby | cant lek You fa\l

o +he bars, the bath=’+he trucks and &\l
meatrack Tumble

eah o off to cope coa

Ay te jgur gpd

ou” can-stickoin the need\e

B\ you £nd £e vein

Sorc\vitch your & bal\

Aimb your Qrass wal\

Yourll Find m? Ihere just the same.

E)dbbq Since you've gone away
A SUSJ(_GW\'{ haa no Cﬁ@u\daj
nwmy time
andnoone was as eood for me

ou walked on waterS endessly
\Gou mMade your rhymes

credits
michoe\ conen - pano, vocal
engneered buj judirh sSherman

&)

Biter Beginninos
%a—the( reflechons
evening alohe.
loveraway 7
s A utar Heatr (| p?g ,
%‘(E\,H—.‘\r\ waj Crom my hard times

aki r\% A c\alm on a (—%g& ine
Thou%;\ 1 know i need all the. recognition
itis \ways mwarada \ forn
and tho\a A ?9 MmiNd moves +oo Tast
1've andhared ™M AT
anad t ook back gﬁfé\' al\ Seems a \esson
Llook back and it all Seems a lesson

well i learned From mu bitter becinninos
That Some words, tneg Tg best \e$ s
lesy you be khe *OKQGJ Ssptinen

OF ry &‘:\ends,we_\\ Some., ey

_alWand Some went ro dacist
™e Finisned Hheir scnads

Seme turned out Yo be fools

but Yoo Pnany t lnow | \ost frack oF

+oo mamj i kn@w 1 lost frackof

Now me, i never made that \Wind of compadiment

i balanced +ne wills and the patns

Though some guestioned my healkn

) believed in myse\s

and So out of te s\ou wlme a-singing

O out of e s\ou%h w@Me Aa- < r\%'\ng

\learned Grom my bikker inNines
Hnat some word< are best 18f+ Unspoken
les+ You be a token

Soon e door o My foom will be open
and my lovec will be “thece a stending
then el ome Intg My ed

and he!ll kiss my ForeRead o
and 'l know trval ny ite s worth lhwvin
twi 1 now Hat my e (s wortnh \'\\Iiﬂg

followed Leary
and oners ail

credits:
michael cohen - Quitar, voca)
*Sailore oo = midy - armonica
ordan raplan - Yass

engineered by waith sherman and michae lobe)




Pra'\%eC\ Pe

Haised be he

across the waters

srands unflinchingin his labor

Come o save me’ from mysel®

wont Someone save me Gcom My Bvicuyr

buzzing bomber | hand clemps ear

death % Fallin \r\eau\ Hhud

Xamper Prom?che bumm houses

\y\v’\g face down in Hne mud

WQman nNd \Nee a SPING Woee SoOn

aa gobaby ) \rEer‘(g\gng - s
and +he BENd man Stops. o gaze and Wondee
Kicks hecr over in the sand

and pra\sed be e

rexoss Yhe waters

stand=s unflincningin his lalcor

Come to Save me Trom yyselt :
won't Someone save me From My Saviour

Please talk To me; this can’t be ceal

e NuMbers rise | Qor Yhe -Cee\\ng

Hat muy Mucdering hand is moved by

SOmeo%é Sthec —t\’bn myself

noJc\r\m now could evec smothec
oices (N the arr

gpijour uns ; We ot you covered !

Rdt yOu covered

trj ar\d Stop me (F you doare

anad praxsed be he
Cross the watecrs |
Stends unflinching In his \abor
CominQ to save me Ffrom myself
won't Someone Save. me From My saviour
50Meone Save me From "y sSaviour

Fraised be he

Across the watecs :
sStands unflinchins 1 n g \alor
Come to save me From Muse |\

S ide:\—wo
RitterFeast

Mu lover FPeYecson
\ne'cal\ed me Goldenmoutn
and | dnanged im to a bird
and e migrated soutn

lover Fredecrick
\r\e Wrote Senneds Yo My breast
and c,\man%ed Nim Yo a herse
and ne %a oped on wesY

lover Jonathon
V\Q ~amed me R rrecFeast
and \ C,\ﬂbhge,d i ™m to a Se\’pcrﬁ—
anad he Wrn%g\ed easy

Mkj lover ‘d Yen

Hhe one who Nemdd me death
Wwe\\ | changed him to a catfish
and he sSwWam up Not+n

Mj lover ) \mégme,
he“cannot M & NBME
and i

1 will nestle in his Cur
and never pe Yo blame
and nevec- be o blamé

CredHs:
Michae| cohen - Vocal,stcing accangement
michael SN — @iano

ordan kaplan - plano oveclays
:\)OV\ Aeak.- g—hnﬁg bas=s G\j

er@neered by Judkn shecmen

wont Someone save me From my SAVIOUr

crads:
Mickee) cohen - guitar, vocals
orden kaplon - prano

enQ néered b\) B\xd(k\r\ Inerman




when | Grow Co\d

Where does all the Cee\in% QO MY \ove

when i grow co\d ?

and \a&%\ 1ve. been so <old

do you kndw 2

dogs W hiae ke some beggar e shadows 2
lurking benind like @ AN SS Qevils

Siog\ N wnatr did you expeck?

Ad you \’ee\\q +hink it was Qonna be

aay Ai CPecent this Fime2”

well { mustsay i did
Jeah and | mustcon ;
' Yought 11+ Wou ld all Flow so easily
but ¥ was too much
Cor my mind has been toyed withy
and ‘tompered and\nandled
now 1 Know \'m stxanded
Jeah i'm<stranded
ke some loner on the sfceet

With his tattoo marks branded
with his tattos marcks brarded

and i @an s\ remember the night we met
But now 1 seems .
like i+ was all cur of some grade D Movie
whece \ou played (omance A
andi ,and i was the suffering vieTim
Falling high head ovec neels For you

The una’rga\nab\e her

while +he dudiencas laughed

anad Hhe critics heaved their adjectives

oall ~eir adjechives

o where does al +he Pee\m% Qo MY love
when 1 @row cold 2

and \arely ve been so cold

do you kwAow?

does \F hde ke Some. :
lur king belmnd like & chdic Of devils
SINGINg, " What dld you fXpect ?

d\cﬁjo% eal\ ‘\~‘n\'v>é\< 1+ was oonna ‘oe_
any diFFerent YIS time, around 2

o any d(&_‘—@e\'evﬁ -&h\s \-;(Y\Q s counad
o any dECecent This e, ~round

cred s, )
midnee) cdnen- Quitar, vocal
dnn ency curry fgbass
IYa epstein - organ
helen lowell and michaalcohen.
‘choir of devils”

éngineered by dnarles pitts

)

- 1 e Qnadows?

L IR N ﬂ?é D
‘ o o
Orion
. : ¥ '
I've been di %%ng uP e ruins
From all my ‘\g\q School Years
-f-\'\e_g‘_\(‘m \ocke Fantasies
and Fhe mad Mmashurbarion Fears
and No one ever knowing Why
some one Who seemed <o S*ron%
lika me
always had that Streamline d fear
Stuck N his eye

bobby, i can remember

+he night 1 fell inlove with you

at the cabecret 2 ;

Singing about F INQ War
aV’\a\%%-\*\%_ wrathful ro%we%hnew .
we took a Walk ; we smoked 8 '*f\ﬂ+
neact nalpatation, pulse Tapidity
overwhel ming me SoulFully

“+ne Qommovwg\—‘r\read

| want 4o Say a prayec foc you row
\{ou’d have \ov n?\;\ you oﬁv\’ xnew how
oW \/ou’(e on your cruspae

me, i a gay blade.

ana we'l\ ger rogetner Somenow , my lore
wWe\ Qe exNeC Some how

feel the mad mist, iF's Falling down

on My unregu\++ed \ove

and the poor ‘Panic ca\\s ou, lord

Hhe hurt compounds eludes the dove.

But youknow, ir dont seem +hat long 30
when we Fraded that sy @anicow

why‘d you have o Qo 4

and et al e colours fade oway

But i must say 've been pardiing up +he.pan
From all Pnose @arly years , )
E;c:r% of you as Stoyed ere with mne.

Aneres No more sheme, | know, o Fear .

i dordd reprer Naving loved yed In+he younger Fimes
{ On\\/ WIS\ Yose crtain s

had snined upon you

O My poor Oviion

poi SOHF()‘lr of the Skj

Iwant to oy my prayer For you now

Youd have \oyved\{w?e '\ic‘yox\ Ovz\\/ xnew now
NOW youre on Xour crusdde

me, i'm a %c blade

ana we!lPoet together somehow, my love
we'll %e)r Yred somelhow

L want to s‘\ng mny SoN Cor_\)ou now
i kinow youd \rave loved me
15 +hey gave you a dnance 1o know how
Daky fgojo‘“ your crusade, ill be a cay blade
and wétre %or\r\a Y TOgerne - Somehow, my love
O we'l) Qe bge,
credits:

michae\ cohen - guitar, vocal
evxgmeered by @ary Fried

ec somenow




Couldnt Do Without /5\
/ A
i will Soothe \ou With my Song
And Qu‘fde \Jou @s you travel on
A Wear

Vi weacy man

onna somatimes need g \’\e\p‘\n%\"}anc\/

uch asi1’d ke 4o sa

/‘.
1 could get dlong wx’r\mouﬂ-\fou am(waY(
that airt my pride

Wi only my defenses é\\
me. vying So hard By
=~ Po_u%d i‘&\@oﬁo?‘ my Senses “/X\/ (\\
baxr \ cooldny Ao withoust you now # / N s

1 couldn’t do without YOou Now b

Wit your sweex hair Flowingtree
So silently you came to/mne

3ByIng, ™ semedoy were gonna be Qrea
all ¥he burdens of this Kifetime
buried ‘neath the seg” |

but | dont want o dream no more.
hold me. like you nevec done befare

and | Wont need any wise mans explanation
ora +ime Suspendnli ought

1N contemplation \

} Cauldmt do wirhout You now

L couldnt Ao vwithout 'You nosw

do gou know where Oun,demons hide
1 2 crowd OF Swallows GrclingHesky?
hke ashell bepeath the sand
&y unger for a wisp of 1and

and as i \d you +o y Orea=i-

N aur sleepin \ace we take our rest
O wind=s Lblow hioh
blow my love t6 me.

as you Kneel before/my grace
you' lorine Sucin oy Fro e

ANd | couldnt do . w dhout YO Now
t couldn’+do wirthout You Now

cvedits: p
(V\I,U(\De\ colen - cutac, vocal
™Midnael san| - pano, organ
John henry Curey - \bass
Kevin kelly —~drums
en%{neered oy judith sherman and midneel kel

\\\\ l'\

all songs composed by michael cohen
®1973, common +read music (except
‘Ditrecfeast’ which is based on a poem
by leonard cohen, Set to music by michee)
cohen © 1913 s‘}rar\%er MUSiC N | Common
thread music; and Yaone’ music by
michael conen , lyrics by michae\ cohen
and wavren <elineer ©1973 common
thread music) all selections BMI T~ —

sorion’ is faken From an aiv-check of a live
pecformance over \WBAL-FM, June 2, \97%.
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