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Michae! Cohaen
SOME OF VS HAD TO LWE
sde one side two
Soren 23\ Spend Your Love With Me  2:30
Poison Daris 532 Ward Six Revis\ted 3:00

Orac\e (on Main®t) 2:58 Don %125
The Riddied Song 1:57  Sole Inheritor S:05

Millstone 2:15 In A Dream, Again 406
Dyin' Day %00

Lobal i5 1o be congratulated, paraded along
Fitth Avenue and made subject Yo furyner
humiliation for *Striking morz than a matan”
for nimse\f, for add\ngr;\mvz\cgancaf, and
for *God Only knows” Thank you.

Photograph bj EDWARD SELINGER

* All SoNQS @xcept *Soren’ Oyin' Day’, "Sole Wnheritor”, and *Don”
were enQineered by Micwae\ Lobe|

*% “f)bm\’\", ‘D\j'w\’ DQ\]' ,andt
+ "Don’ was vecorded live \n concert ar WRAS's Free Mu s
Store bj Judith Sheyrman. o2

Sole \nhexidor “weee enginecred by kK.

Michae! Conen ploays prano, aifer, and arp synthes\zer.
Contributi ng MuSicians:

* Michae\ Looe) - Quitar, dulci mex guifar harmonica, chimes, and €lute
* Lucas Mason- flute EThe Rddied Song>
1¥xJohn Hanrg Curry- bass and Suitar

*x Bl L«.’ran(g— Acums and pa_rcus‘b'\OY\
+ Jra Epstein- organ

A\ 20NQs Composed by Micnae\ Conen ©1915 common Ythread music BMT

(@xcept *The Ridd\ed Song"™: music - P-d3 lyrics by Michael Lobe) ©1970
Lobel Productions)

Michae! Loba\ arcan and co-plod The & ;
"In A Dreom, Agan” ¥ produced *The Riddied Song' and

Produced by Michac! Conen




Ssren:

Do you wahez up wn the morning

.and Wagmur plants
With The can flag stering at you?
Do you Fake. 1+ by adoming

. dour nNa W M3Ake-up
ANt you tired of playing te cakdnar 2
-~ Me Too, |\ et LOg
And SOrndﬂ((Y?‘cs uocar%g\n head on
Put Youlog A on\%ar\md \ 2Yax ad
| hate o hort Yoy Teae, v Sadd\es me sod
But you et 26 ABMNed Mad

Snort-cirauited | Quick-tompeszd
_ Malfunctioned ; wWasSned ook wi
- 5o You Pop some pills and Cest e
VAo You Wakg B0 cegratrfol|
o mour ool ondeod e il
And &)u blame \Yontae moonand 1 PONTS._
== nat ma, (SNt Ay thatlene, LSRN
I¥5 yust ® matterof Upus ¢Goidnd My i}
And” Whose (1S Stonagr ? et A i
45 suppezedte ba me

Ard vno's Weong here ©
MY oyas Gant SeT e s 4L
a2l Alais eloudy mysiefy i

hous

Pe
a0

But | would mezt you onng il e ﬁ

Dlomission a0d I : e bl
wiers R oy S Dol &t 1 Sachil
8\A'\\al»¢ WOk pray e mournee Sri
N 0N ouf (v\es _ i
aﬂd@ ecatesu| that we SoF Somehing Scom vk
Move back o Sunnyside :
ANd Y1\ boring You some Huhiva and Milk -
And some works and Sme wWhite powdel Srest
On, \ets Sordet 1, t\nat was Wstacaaus loss

Come acvyoss

Do pu wake up mthe mording
AN watar Qoux plants
W M1 ANz americon flag, SRGING ot you?

L
R
iﬂe %

Linedr youre torhing teal hars
Y e CeoRUn L B

- Pbd voure PAYING famote 4o me
Wy Hons &5 deception
and neart ance broken

3

4 g
Zxi -

e ple

Wéﬂﬁf@(‘Pm Posqd
3nd you can’ plame. it on e £ull mon

- oC4ihg crack n m% Mmirroe

Rison Parts

| \eft with vour nat on

But my head Was Nurhng
And m Hougnis were grim
You Saf thare

Trgn’l@ “o put a smleon
2ux \ conld sez e danrk
Uou Wele swy\—m% W

Peneatin e Lhickernd light
and +t\e tinsel

aNA e Shcangars

caught in 4he N,

[{es"ene Mman trying o love you
Snding it S0 haed,

, daﬁ\s and Woaration
pl 50b\(‘§>@“\' :
For +he Stimulation
Ao | Mne Shimulstion

-

) I (eal i\\"ﬂ. o Yalk
Syl

lcause our Oo\c?fg

Blame & on me
Put who e \nell rca\\g knowds

| $inky vou Never Ceally “custad Yoursele
from the Srard
| think VoL wee ared

by e ramblinges Your own hearct
roumblings of Uoul own heact

| Yok opu nevec Nedlly-trusted Yorsus
Prigint Gr%)m—km srart J d
Wik you were >Caned sway

by Hne FUmblings of Youronn neart
Rumblings of Uoa own Nact

\
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Oracle (on Main Strezt)

Vision +o my eye
ficsy %‘g?%gxanmd yurney

Reaening, e o love

- 8nd Soaring e a faleon
O Aaovg 7

5WOO pin Aown
- Mou teaca Me how to love

Come ;m\agrgg lifz
and [ e xSe yod

For you I alad) dic
ees not ask Mz why

| only ¥IoW 1Y as the Mist
Hhat's (n My we

Brow th as 4he mis
'S, ik

<
\ﬂ*omg :
(d e h

in my wondasland

ezt Fime and +ide &

were Slipping through My nonds
Bui wy e a%\ﬁh OF night
nhooded Ly)con foolhed Me.

o e
me how +o Ay

S of muy Signd
6ou32d c%h eues

and Prophzs'\
ke Jocasia—
ahsorption NTo womp

my doom

Vl’;ion to My e
First Sragnenied porney
passad Me Py

‘Feaching MeYo love

2 scanng ke 8 La\con
Or a donNe

Teaching me o love

2d searing Whe a alcon
or A d‘_osz.

Tzaching me +o \ovg




The Riddled Song®

I gane m love and %\vm
\{Jas a\\ ha’f | cou\d“y

lost muy love a \w
waosa\\ 3«:0‘.\ r\d mg
Love, that 'H’\ou a3 +OHQ4/\
The man mar‘r red Ways,
A hear+ Fhat xsﬂp
Gives half- haaHQd pra\sa,

Iehall sing Songs of love aneq_ulhc\
fn the Phryglan mode.

I snall dane oud of step and wﬁ\noq’r a pariner
In an awkward two fime.

[ shall pawy You ﬁ)or’r\”&ﬁ
In ol and VmQ_Qa

Shill, I Sha\\ never forget e architacture of your bedy
In Your blue pr Nt &cess.

Mill stone :

You're lying some whare

on an un Mmadle bad

Soilin V}% shaats .
Waht%\ e dead demons You p\arr’rzd !
Wisn were buried :
cani et oft 4o Sleep :

Al ;)our strongholds been strangled
You'Th remain a mystery

locked in gour istory

amillstong”areund Yout very dienified neck,

o«g‘e %mqwham alc;n_)nazm

\ a un 1N ux b

blood s‘%mc'.d a shohmg

theres a rumbla in the [aAd

and an edge to your voice

When You ant gt no choica ;
Your Nollow Neroin calls 3
and You stare at the crambling walls
and Hhink: gpur@ beyond Ceproach ;-
Do you ride & Cast-iron Codch ik
Yo your Suicide ?

To your ewmn suicide

90(.! would ke to @X.P\@\Y\ e T

bud 1S A\ suah a mess

Was 1 PRt of uour pain®

Wos [ one of usur best ?

or did f just craw

nto +ne (‘é\v\bow of your waterisll?

lg)ou e Ndin $ y 1" Your sname
Yyou <an GJ‘%Q. ac\zzpa,r vow

buﬁ You HNow a\l over now

ex<Zpt for the lie [ -

ana He sfone

¥ the complere poem as and +the rain.
written by Michae) Lebe (4)




Dyin’ Day

Feel ke Ym Y\d'\r\% e

and everytaing ading fost

2t no ONE ‘found M |

oo A2l e Aeat ik just wont lest
- Rud s Awme

"I\ close My €425 .
and tel\ Mysels ¢Vc€3ﬁnin%‘§ r@\\g a\r\%\n*
Vin Just @ v\ on the cross

| dovtt mecan wnat \do

But | fzzl lhe Ym dfowning ‘

Man | st caw{); S o et backon My {od
on M( ¢orners & Mmournes

Qu)ogizing 3\ My, delzats
Ard fihe 1y

Damne & nkerno Sire

3 gaming On 0Ny Windowpana
washing me nwnex bzads ok swast :
when 8\\”| Ve Wanked was Some clansing ain

Fze\ like tm &uin’ : '

lash it gives Me Something o do

80 Just one sad s0ng Sor me
Lord ; Yot Frnow | dong Ahat oo - o
I mo, ife —
my lSues, send thom all away

Just 4¢l\ me where o &6

I \ay me down

Tars dynday

Jo SIhg N3t sad son%%( e

Locd, bpn ¥now | done tvaxr Much {of you
in muy We

my, \Vzs, send tham 3\ sway

3\)%«\— xel\ Me WNeee To Qo

v\ 2y ma down

“his dgm' c\as

e neats o ; @y @ :




Sole Jnhaeritor

“An oarmy of outlaws
o band ofoutadars
Were Wishing Hneir wWork fo be doe
¢ fell from hedven

w; 0S¢ Lcom hades
e was a beam from the sun
i» md’«Ld \ovacs all
#r nany @ wound left to show
,; ommd%o e 1

S(LQK wha o man will evac know

Ut \ Weae you in the hal)
Throwing shadews on mywal|
heroes In the €31\
P +:\ava\\Qd wWith +hem
i¢d tfoque them my lbody
Qe d and mytima
N closer I came
¥ MUch deeper the pain
? wanied o cuain my mind
oound and stady-zyed
fn nardly & Son l@ﬁ— dndong
; £y inQ off ol +n Famaog
mgcﬁqxr\a\\g goung
¢ But | hear You in the hall
tnrowing sh ov\b onmy wall
) Necoes \r\+ha fall

Don 3

O poor Don
2aint 11 Nard Yo carry on
¢ aie cuts Fhick
goura, +hinking avargbod\as §on¢

aap Yote!l room
smpm +i || Hhe Sftarnoon
Spitting blood info Ahe sink
owling at the Lullest moon :
They can cact %\ u off to Bellevue ™

Le& ou Know + oute Mmaa
'\ neYer mdke You narmies

They'll Yeave you n
ﬁ"\dJ ou m*:jdownungrg

Dont H zt You Sad
moon ¢an shine \ike silvar
but your eyes, +th3 re filled with raje
ra scarrad, youre Sred ong lopg

leaves Yyou searcing Cor YneNan

ou Steal right cown +hat hollow

whar@ the lost and lorohzn poats niggemy

but youre Just Qrazing Youcflesh)+He

(5111 a loney) coming ok The other sidag
They can Cart &b\? off to Bellevue
LQJY ANow OL,\Y‘Q a'e &
But +h€3’ll never ke you a(m\
Tney'll eave you hungy :
ANd (f you're dowN
Port 1t Qzt you S6d

0 poor Don

long, for thaic Work to be done
BNt Y hard to cace e detlaring the wae
&k c\aimin ne
he waves ma pu\? ou undas B < Q, S
but no one’s ceally gjond_ Q\i\i’rgnam-} nghmg\ £ \nere

S '-uf losars al\

a Yc\an cart iim of T Yo BN
*’ im. Know +hat es mad v¢r+ran3cznd Hour own minds
50 beaging

rupOura NeyzC Qonnd Mok}
some kind of. a’%kzrh&

\eave him Yiunayry
r\d \\C Ne's down
Dorit 1 Qet you sod oure [_dime and youire Jost
¢ he bz down 7 and oure lolind
Dor 1+ Qet You sad But | hear %%u in+the \nal|
_ thaowing ows on My wall
L VW_OQS n+h¢ fall
4| think 2oout Fnem
¥t L(ve W Hthout Ahem
all my mainline Socrows unfold
dlm d on thar aitac
st My footteps they faltewd
B Boon @ Yhe \AJord vod bzen+old
am +he dole nhacitoC
‘é’% ar dAvst and destruction
%o(d
armour 15 twisted
sword has {one
nd cold
Rut [ haear you n+ne hal
Throwingshadows on my wt|
heroes m the ||
You heroes in tne tal\

~




LIBRARY
UNIVERSITY OF ALBERTA

Tn 2 decam, a2ain

Your stopped bg N aadreom, 3QsIn

Ya ma\lg quite a caxd
3lways pla mo_,’mdss onm mgfmznd
wheneyer Iim o £€ guard «
Tofind me with 2 qom\’) o
and a oady Arugded and namb;
from memocy 1os3 and corﬁoc F
and living o the cdins . v
From songs oF gy,ﬁ'o Songs o‘r" S\ML
f've never Ceal\ y dnaanged
e same old chierds

tha 5amq,ok:\ blues
+h<uj Ve jast b@zn rearnanged

Won't Yyou set

T (ju5+ hide ‘?bfl‘furd my hair
when J look down.and rzlease the fie
tnat Weld my sanity Hhread bare

Once. C\%am I breed down n A sy
and pray that yeu will leave

+w PCaYars are Zasy tTo (@5&5-&-
and wmy heart i3 on my sleeve

Once again § knegl down in & m\sﬁj‘

and I pray that you Wil leare

but vy Ofdyers ,they 'z 50 aaq! To cias#
and my V‘Mgv—k \5%0 my SlZzva

i
24
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Bookler by SUE AFTER ®

UTHO IN USA. SEERES v




