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NORMAN RILEY IS A TWENTY SIX YEAR OLD TEACHER,WRITER,COMPOSER, AND
PERFCRMER, HIS MUSIC AND POETRY HAS BEEN SEEN IN CLUBS AND CN
COLLEGE CAMPUSES ACROSS THE EASTERN SEABCARD. HE HAS WORKED WITH
ARISTA RECCRDING ARTIST,ANGELA BOFILL,CHOREOGRAPHER GEORGE FAISON,
AND POET/PLAYWRIGHT AMIRI BARAKA AMONG OTHERS. FOUR ORIGINAL PLAYS,
ZATTICA/ADVENTURES WITH RICO",RUNAWAY PEOPLE","THE CENTER",AND

"THE LAST PANTHER" ,HAVE BEEN PERFCRMED IN THE NEW YORK,CONN.,

AND WASHINGTON D.C. AREAS. MR. RILEY CURRENTLY RESIDES IN MANHATTAN,
AND CCNTINUES TO CCMPOSE AND PERFCRM,WHILE WCRKING ON HIS FIRST

NOVEL,"THE EVOLUTICN OF DESSALINES SCOTT".

SOUNDS_CF_THE_STHEETS

SCME OF OUR MOST ARTICULATE,"HARDEST WCRKING"POETS,ARE NEVER
ACKNOWLEDGED AS SUCH. THEY SIMPLY DO WHAT'S GOT TO BE DONE,
WHAT'S NEEDED,WHAT'S FELT. SOUNDS OF THE STREETS IS ABCUT THEM.

AND ABOUT A MAN NAMED JAMES BROWN,WHC SCME PEOPLE SAY WAS/STILL IS

IN HIS OWN RIGHT,ONE OF CUR GREATEST POETS.cecccscccscanes

BEDRTA

»

QUIETLY UNTITLED

IN NATURE,FCR EVERY "ONE",THERE IS/SHOULD BE "ANOTHER". FOR
EVERY BIRD WHO SINGS QUIET MATING SCNGS IN THE FOREST,FCR EVERY

HUMAN BEING WHC HAS PASSICNATELY LONGED FCR THE COMPANY,THE

PRESENCE OF ANOTHER, QUIETLY UNTITLED IS AN OFFERING.....A WISH...
A DREAM....... f .

MUGABE

IN LOCKING TOWARDS THE FUTURE,WE MUST LOOK TO AFRICA. IN LOOKING

AT AFRICA,WE MUST SEE ROBET MUGABE,THE GENERAL,THE PRIME MINISTERs
SERVANT OF HIS PECPLE. MAY THE ILAND NOW CALLED ZIMBABWE BE THE
GREAT NATION IT ONCE WAS. MAY THE VISION OF MUGABE AND HIS PECPLE
STRETCH FROM SALISBURY TO 145th STREET AND ST. NICHOLAS AVENUE.

MAY THE FUTURE BELCNG TO THCSE OF US WHO HAVE THE COURAGE TO BUILD

TIT e oleid alatelals olaiats ofatetulals

MYSTERIOUS LADY

SHE IS NOTICED,BUT NEVER SEEN. SHE IS HEARD/FELT BUT NEVER REALLY

LISTENED TO. THE SIMPLE FACT THAT SHE IS HERE"SO YCUNG SO PRETTY"

TELLS US ALOT ABCUT HER CONDITION,BUT SAYS EVEN MORE ABOUT OURS «....

THE ROCK

THIS IS ABOUT ALL THCSE PEOPLE WHO TRAVEL IN THE UNDERGROUND.
FROM THE LONELY BAR STOCL AT MIDNIGHT,TO THE CROWDED PLATFORM
AND CLOSING DOCRS OF THE 8:30 a.m, IRT,THE ROCK SPEAKS OF A HUNGER-

A NEED TO BE.....SCMETHING MORE THAN WHAT HAS BEEN OFFERED US........

CCLCRS

SOCN,THERE WILL BE A LONG MARbH,WHICH WILL BEGIN AT SUNSET',AND
CONTINUE UNTIL THE DAWN-NEW,FRESH,ALIVE-RISES UP AMONGST US.......
BETWEEN THAT SPECIAL SUNSET/MCRNING,THERE IS A RIVER,WHICH TOGETHER,
WE MUST CRCSS. MALCOM,MARTIN,LUMUMBA,MUGABE ARE ALL BEHIND US-
PUSHING....... IF WE ALL JCIN HANDS,AND KEEP MOVING FCRWARD NO
MATTER WHAT THE OBSTACLES,THE FUTURE-THE NEW DAWN- WILL BELONG

PO OB SRS FOREVERsssee ..




CUT#1 YO MAN
WHY DON'T YOU WATCH WHERE THE HECK YOU GOIN?
YOU STEPPED ON MY SHOES MAN THESE SHOES COST ME FORTY DOLLARS

SOUNDS OF THE STREETS
WORDS AND MUSIC BY NORMAN RILEY
TIME APPROXIMATE 7:18

DON'T YOU KNOW THAT'S DAMN NEAR TWO DAYS PAY?

YEAH WELL I TELL YOU WHAT
PERSONNEL : YOU STEP ON THESE SHCES AGAIN AND YOU GONNA STEP RIGHT INTO HARLEM HOSPITAL
NORMAN RILEY............ ale sies wlene «<+s. LEAD VOICE,SYNTHESIZER 12345 LENOX AVENUE DON'T TAKE ¥O JIVE
FRED MCFARLANE. . *eseesssscssessass.s ACOUSTIC ?IANO 678910 JUMP IN YOUR FACE AND SAY IT AGAIN"
ERIC BUCHANAN........................ TRUMPET _
EEVIN HILL.uituuseunseenaennnnnnn.... ACOUSTIC BASS - * NOT NOW BABY NOT RIGHT NOW I CAN'T TALK RIGHT NOW
ANDRE WORTHE S T, o s Sk Jo BR M SYNARE DRUM SYNTHESIZER 1 GOT TO GO GET MY CLOTHES OUT THE CLEANERS
ANGELA FEABPER, §05 M0, SFUS SN, s i, BACKGROUND VOICE I'M GONNA GO SEE JAMES BROWN AT THE APOLLO
JANE SIMMS......e.uveuviuiuuniennenn.. BACKGROUND VOICE WHY DON'T YOU GET LOST MOMA?  SHOOOCOOOOCOOT. ... .s......
PROY. ' STROVHRRLI . JFHTRY, SIS Jadiias, BACKGROUND VOICE YO SWEET THING SWEET THING
RICHARD ABRNOLD. Soiifidde v dld s i bimidn -BACKGROUND VOICE GLADYS KNIGHT ARETHA FRANKLIN CHAKA KAHN OF MY LIFE

COULD YOU LEMME HOLD THIS QUICK FIVE DOLLARS
S0 I COULD GET MY CLOTHES OUT THE CLEANERS?

& CCME ON BABY I WANNA GO SEE JAMES BROWN AT THE WEOLLQu S e siarear et e
SOUNDS OF THE STREETS

SCMETIMES I LIKE TO RIDE THE RHYTHM

SOMETIMES I LIKE TO RIDE THE RHYTH
I E RHYTHM AND LISTEN TO THE SOUNDS OF THE STREETS

AND LISTEN TO THE SOUNDPS OF THE STREETS
"SAY IT LOUD,I'M BLACK AND I'M PROUD"

LADIES AND GENTLEMEN
SAY IT LOUD YOU BLACK AND YOU WHAT?

= IT'S STAR TIME AT THE APOLLO THEATRE
I WOULD LIKE TO INTRODUCE YOU TO YO BROTHERMAN BRCTHERMAN
THE CREATOR OF YOU BLACK AND YOU PROUD
OH BABY DON'T YOU WEEP PLEASE PLEASE PLEASE WHY DON'T YOU COME ON AND BUY THIS POCR BLACK PEOPLES NEWSPAPER?
THE HARDEST WORKIN MAN IN SHOW BUSINESS HEY MAN WE TRYIN TO PUT CLOTHES ON POOR PEOPLES BACKS WITH THIS PAPER
MR. JAMES BROWN LADIES AND GENTLEMEN WE TRYIN TO FEED HUNGRY CHII'DREN WITH THIS NEWSPAPER
COME ON MAN IT'S ONLY A QUARTER.............
"CAN'T STAND IT,CAN'T STAND IT BaBY" YO RAN
MISS LUCY MISS LUCY GOOD GOD MISS LUCY WHY DON'T YOU COME ON AND BUY THAT FINE LOOKIN OLD LADY A YOURS
YOU SURE DO LOOK GOOD TO ME THIS FINE LOOKIN DRESS
GOIN TO SEE JAMES BROWN OVER AT THE APOLLO? I'LL SELL IT TO YOU FOR 15 DOLLARS 15 DOLLARS
YEAH WELL I'M GONNA COME SEE YOU MISS LUCY HOWKBOUT. TR, ouusnoniis ate-snis s v .
SOON AS I GET MY NEXT SOCIAL SECURITY CHECK " MOVIN ON UP MOVIN ON UP

I'M GONNA COME BEE YOU............ LORD HAVE MERCY WE'RE MOVIN ON UP MOVIN ON UP"




SOUNDS OF THE STREETS (CONT.) SIDE ONE CUT#2

MR. JONES MR. JONES QUIETLY UNTITLED

WHAT'S HAPPENIN? WORDS AND MUSIC BY NORMAN RILEY

J.B. IS OVER AT THE APOLLO WHAT IT IS  YOU GONNA GO CHECK HIM OUT? TIME APFROXIMATE 3:50

OH YOU DON'T FEEL TO GOOD HUH? PERSONNEL :

YEAH I'M SCRRY TC HEAR THAT MAN NORMAN RILEY...evveevesnnsasannnssss VOICE

e VELL BOW. 5 JHE, IR, gozn? FRED MCFARLANE.........00000uuuen... ACOUSTIC PIANO
OF  THAT'S WHY YOU DON'T FEEL T0O GOOD KEVIN HILL....ooveuvinesnaannannnn... ACOUSTIC BASS
YEAH I HEAR YOU I HEAR YOU MR. JONES VCU KNOW SOMETHIN?

ONE CF THESE DAYS SOMEBODY'S GONNA BLOW UP THAT DAGGONE FACTORY . QUIETLY UNTITLED

OH YOU DID BLOW UP THE FACTORY! THAT'S WHY YOU DCN'T FEEL SO GOODY
QUIETLY I WAIT I WAIT QUIETLY

"MAKE IT FUNKY MAKE IT FUNKY MAKE IT FUNKY" JUST TO EOLD JUST TO TCUCH
SOMEONE SOMETHING LIKE YOU.......

SAY BLACKMAN BLACKMAN YCU BETTER RAISE UP BROTHER

GET UP OFF YOUR KNEES IT'S "NATION TIME NATION PIMEY; a5 06 6e 0reis WE STAND

YO MAN WHY DON'T YOU GET UP MAN ON TWO DIFFERENT SIDES OF A HIGHWAY

THE MAN SEE YOU LAYIN HERE YOU GONNA GET ARRESTED AND THE ROAD THAT LIES BETWEEN US STRETCHES SO WIDE

I TCLD YOU ABOUT DRINKIN ALL THAT LIQUOR THAT I CANNOT REACH OUT AND TOUCH YOU

WHY DON'T YCU GET UP MAN?......000un.. BUT" I CAK SEE YOU CLEARLY

BLACKMAN BLACKMAN THIS IS YOUR LAST CHANCE YOUR LAST CHANCE WATCH YOU FROM A DISTANCE

GET UF OFF YOUR KNEES IT'S NATION TIME NATION TIME CAREFULLY SOFTLY INTENTLY

"HIT ME" QUIETLY

"MOVIN ON UP MOVIN ON UP LORD HAVE MERCY WE'RE MOVIN ON UP" THE BIGNESS OF YCUR FACE MYSTIFIES ME

TAKES ME TO PLACES I'VE ALWAYS WANTED TO GO
LADIES AND GENTLEMEN

UIET PLACES DISTANT PLACES CSE ES
IT'S STAR TIME AT THE APOLLC THEATRE ] kA oL FLAR

THE IMAG UR SMILE
1 WCULD LIKE TO INTRODUCE YOU TO THE CREATCR OF HE IMAGE OF Y0 ik

STA H M NIGHT™
OF BABY DON'T YOU WEEP PLEASE PLEASE PLEASE STAYS WITH ME AT NIGHT

WHEN I'M ALCNE ON THE FIRE ESCAPE
THE HARDEST WORKIN MAN IN SHOW BUSINESS 4

LOOKING OUT INTO THE CLOUDS PASSING GENTLY THROUGH THE SKY
MR. JAMES BROWN LADIES AND GENTLEMEN'

BUT
SOMETIMES I LIKE TC RIDE THE RHYTHM WE CANNCT WRAP CUR ARMS AROUND EACH OTHER
AND LISTEN TO THE SCUNDS OF THE STREETS......... . WE STAND

ON TWO DIFFERENT SIDES OF A HIGHWAY
BETWEEN US
LIES TIME AND SPACE AND EMPTINESS

AND SO T SEARCH




QUIETLY UNTITLED(CONT?)

SEARCH DEEP INSIDE MYSELF

AND QUIETLY OUTSIDE IN THE WORLD

TO FIND SOMEWAY SOMEHOW

TO CROSS OVER THAT WIDENESS OF HIGHWAY
CAUSE I WANT SO BADLY JUST TO TOUCH YOU
YOU KNCW

A MAN WHOSE FEELINGS

TOUCH NOTHING BUT TIME AND SPACE

IS A LONELY MAN

A MAN WITH A SEED

AND NO WOMB TC PLANT IT IN

IS AN EMPTY MAN......

THE IMAGE OF YOUR SMILE

STAYS WITH ME AT NIGHT

WHEN I'M ALONE ON THE FIRE ESCAPE
LOOKING OUT INTO T=E CLOUDS PASSING GENTLY THROUGH THE SKY
I WAIT AND SEARCH AND WAIT

JUST TO HOLD JUST TO TCUCH
SOMEONE SCMETHING LIKE YOU

QUIETLY QUIETLY QUIETLY ceececccncnaans

SIDE ONE CUT#3

MUGABE
MUSIC BY NCKMAN RILEY

TIME APPRCXIMATE 2:50

PERSONNEL :

NCRMAN RILEY.oeveans cessessssessasenanan LOG DRUM
ANGELA FEASTER..coccessccenssacsssncnscce . SYNTHESIZER
TROY STROTHEN  sccccsosscsssasssesssscsas CABASA

RICHARD ARNCOLD..cccscosvcasccssncsnse «s«. COW BELL

UNDERGROUND STREETS

SIDE TWO CUT#1

MYSTERICUS LADY
WORDS AND MUSIC BY NCRMAN RILEY
TIME APPROXIMATE 2:53

PERSCNNEL:

RICHARD ARNOLD.c.:scececcsccscsccsassccasss VOICE

ANDRE WORTHY ssssoseacacsccsscscsscssccess VOICE

TROY STROTHERee¢essessesecscasccacasscssses VOICE

FRED MCFARLANE :ccoeccececsascsasscsasins «+ SYNTHESIZER
NCRMAN RILEY ...ccceetsccscssnasssscscsssas ACOUSTIC PIANO
KEVIN HILLecooooosse seeseneeeeeesssessinses ACOUSTIC BASS
ANGELA FEASTERee.ecoeesesvessscansesssssses BACKROUND VOICE

MYSTERIOUS LADY

BIG CITY LIGHTS BIG CITY LIFE

SKY BLUE SKY BLACK CLOUDS FLOATING

AND SHE THERE

50 YOUNG SO PRETTY

EYES SOFT BROWN  EASY

A BLACK BEAUTY MARK SPOTS HER BRCNZE CHEEK

CLOUDS FLOAT OVER TALL RECTANGLES OF BRICK AND STEEL
SHEETS OF UNBREAKABLE GLASS MIRRCRS

BIG CITY LIGHTS REVEAL BIG CITY LIFE
NEON FLASHES

SEEING THE SCAR ON HER NECK

AND SHE THERE UNDERNEATH THE LIGHTS

IN FUR COAT AND PLATFORM SHOCES

STANDING BESIDE A CIGARETTE STORE WINDOW ALCNE
PEOPLE PEOPLE IN CONSTANT MOTION

PEOPLE WALK PAST HER AND SEE NOTHING

MEN IN SUITS AND TIES




MYSTERIOUS LADY(CONT.) MYSTERIOUS LADY(CONT.)

PURCHASE HER SERVICES ON A BASIS OF NEED ONLY SHE
DON'T FROWN LADY STANDING
YOU ARE NOT REALLY THERE ALOBE . vc v e vissvins

HE PURCHASES THE DREAM IN HER FACE

GREEN FIELDS SUNSHINE QUIET MUSIC
ELEGANT WINE SOFT LIPS DARING WHISPERS e TP
NO WITNESSES NO CONSEQUENCES NO RESPONSIBILITY

LIKE CASTLES IN THE SAND SO SOFT SO FREE SIDE TWO CUT#2

HE PURCHASES

THE NIGHTMARE IN HER FINGERNAILS IHE ROCK

FINGERNAILS THAT SCRATCH THE SKIN WORDS AND MUSIC BY NORMAN RILEY

AND LEAVE NO BLOOD TIME APPROXIMATE 6:20

THICK LIPS THAT SLIDE EASILY ACROSS THE BODY

BUT NEVER DRY CR CHAFE PERSONNEL:
A SERPENTS TONGUE  BUT NEVER THE SNAKES BITE NERMAN SBILE siuiseis)s oio oiv o 55 ofo8 siabraie s e s olee VOIOE
DON'T FROWN LADY ' BERIC BUCHANAN, «.vve srsinwse s s's s s o8 & veeeeeess TRUMPET
TAKE HIS ARM GENTLY YOUR HANDS ARE SOFT AND EASY KEVINGHID L ueiie osotainra sinsoss: siozetstatators:s csessesss ACOUSTIC BASS
NO LIES /' NO PROMISES NO COMMITMENT
SHE
NAMELESS FACELESS  NOWHERE THERDOK
A REFLECTION OF NEON LIGHTS 1IN GLASS WINDOWS
BIG CITY LIFE IS BIG BUSINESS EVERY EVENING I LOOK FOR A WOMAN
) BONYT ‘PO TADY LOOK FOR A WOMAN WHO MIGHT UNDERSTAND

YOU ARE NOT REALLY THERE AND SIMPLY DANCE WITH ME

WHAT WE DO NOT WISH TO SEE DOES NOT EXIST CAUSE IN THE EVENING I DON'T WANNA BE ALCNE

ONLY SHE EVERY MORNING AT 8:00 a.m. I AM ALONE

FACELESS I AM ALONE A ROCK A SHADOW

BLACK BEAUTY MARK ON HER CHEEK I SEE THEIR FACES ON THE TRAIN

LONG SCAR ON HER NECK AND TRY TO BE DIFFERENT"

SKY BLUE SKY BLACK CLOUDS FLOATING NEON LIGHTS I AM ALONE

DON'T FROWN LADY LIKE A ROCK  THROWN INTO THE OCEAN SINKING SLOWLY
YOU ARE NOT REALLY THERE THE JOB?

ONLY SHE YOU GET UP AND YOU GO TO  WORK

BE THERE BY 8:30 BE THERE BY 9:00 OCLOCK

STANDING
UNDERNEATH THE NEON IT'S ALWAYS THE SAME TIME EARLY




THE ROCK(CONT.) AND FORGETFUL OF THE LIVES THAT WE LEAD

. AND T  AM ALONE
I FILL SCMEBODY ELSES' HCURS

WITH MY SWEAT MY TIME MY DIRTY HANDS STILL STILL IN THE STILL WATER

L
1 SEE THEIR FACES ON THE TRAIN I PRODUCE SOMEBODY ELSES' PRODUCT AND DIE SLOWLY

AND TRY TO BE DIFFERENT I

TRY TO MUSTER UP SOME KIND OF MORALE JUSTIFICATION WHAT'SVER HAFPENED TO THE LIVES WE WANTED TO LEAD?

FOR THE LITTLE THINGS I DO WHAT EVER HAPPENED TO OUR PARENTS AND THE DREAMS THEY NEVER SPOKE CF?

BUT IT ALL BOILS DOWN TO THE SAME OLD SAME CLD NOTHIN - EERREN T TS PR A o

I PRODUCE SOMEBODY ELSES' PRCDUCT" " - ' TV &R FRTIER

AND DIE SLOWLY TO CREATE A BETTER WORLD?

FOR THE FEW MATERIAL COMFCRTS WHAT LAND CAN WE TOUCH AND CALL HCME?

HE TEACHES ME I SHOULD NEED WHAT AIR CAN WE BREATH AND FEEL FREE?
WHAT WILL BECCME OF THE POSSESIONS WE HAVE LIVED FCR
A T.V. SOME CLOTHES
AFTER WE DIE?
A RECORD PLAYER SOME SIDES
OR ARE WE DEAD AND DIEING ALREADY?
IS THIS WHAT IT'S ALL ABOUT?
I TRY NOT TO ASK MYSELF QUESTIONS LIKE THIS
YCU COME HOME FROM WORK SO TIRED
CAUSE IT'S DANGEROUS
YCU CAN'T DO NOTHIN
BUT I SEE THEIR FACES ON THE TRAIN

BUT GET HIGH AND GO TO BED

AND JUST BCAN'T STOP ASKING MYSELF WHY?
TRYIN TO MAKE YCUR WCMAN THINK

I AM ALONE A ROCK A SHADOW
THAT THE WORLD BELCNGS TO YOU

EVERY MORNING AT 8:00 a.m. I AM ALONE

I SEE THEIR FACES ON THE TRAIN AND TRY TO BE DIFFERENT

SO IN THE EVENINGS I LOOK FCR A WOMAN
I SEE THEIR FACES ON THE TRAIN.......

= LOOK FCR A WCMAN WHO MIGHT UNDERSTAND

TEACHERS NEW YCRK TIMES IN THEIR HANDS

AND MAYBE JUST FCR A LITTLE WHILE
GETTING READY TC TEACH REBELLICUS YCUNG ONES

DANCE WITH ME PLEASE DANCE WITH ME PLEASE
THAT THEY CAN NEVER LEARN

DANCE WITH ME
I SEE THEIR FACES CN THE TRAIN.......

BUSINESSMEN YANKEE DCLLAR SIGNS IN THEIR EYES
RIP OFF IN THEIR HEARTS

IN THIS COUNTRY IT'S ALL ABOUT

THE PRODUCTION OF AND THE PROTECTICN OF
PRIVATE PROPERTY

I SEE THEIR FACES ON THE TRAIN....

MUSICIANS ACTORS WOULD BE MODELS

MEN FOR SALE WOMEN FOR SALE

KEEPING US ALL ENTERTAINED




UNDERGROUND STREETS

SIDE TWO CUT#3

COLCRS
WORDS AND MUSIC BY NORMAN RILEY
TIME APPROXIMATE 4 :47

PERSONNEL:

ANGELA FEASTER..:cceccosesscsssssssssses VOICE *

JANE BIMMS,.csscssssssecsonsnsssessesses VCICE

KEVIN HILL. % eavsss oissoinansenssessoessa . ACCUSTIC BASS
NCRMAN RILEY +'s o siaiaisse oivis sis.s stose sessseses ACCUSTIC PIANC
FRED MCFARLANE......c..s. cecsssssscsssss SYNTHESIZER
ERIC BUCHANAN:csooccassesaoscosnssncsnce TRUMPET
RICHARD ARNCLD:..ssvuunn cesssssassssenans PERCUSSICN
ANDRE WORTHYeseeoeonsns s esinsioe sisiniay wEs «. CHIMES

COLORS

THE SUN IS RED IN ITS' CANDLE LIKE FIRE
THE EVENING WILL BEGIN SOON

YOU AND I MUST MOVE ALONG NOW

WE ARE ALONE

AND MUST FIND OUR LOST TUNE

WE BSEEK EACH OTHER

AND A WORLD WE ONCE KNEW
COLCRS OF OUR PAST
BRING ME CLOSER TO YOU

YOU AND I MUST MOVE WHILE
WHILE THE SUNS' FIRE IS RED
THE BRILLIANCE OF WHAT COULD BE

PASSES QUICKLY THROUGH OUR HEADS

ORANGE PURPLE
RED BLACK AND GREEN
AWAIT US WHEN WE CROSS THIS LONELY RIVER TO OUR DREAMS

WE' VE SEEN FIGHTING

S50 MUCH WE FIGHT OURSELVES
OUR LIVES WANT THEIR FCRTUNES
OUR SELVES AN EMPTY SHELL

YOU AND I CAN'T'STOP MOVING
THCUGH THEY BEG US TO STAY
©UR DREAMS WON'T BE REAL
TILL WE FIND A BETTER WAY

CRANGE PURPLE
RED BLACK AND GREEN
AWAIT US WHEN WE CROSS THIS LONELY RIVER TO OUR DREAMS

TIME IS SHCRT NOW

WE'VE GOT TO GET HCME

IF ALL WOULD JOIN THE SEARCH
NONE OF US WOULD BE ALONE

YOU AND I ARE TOGETHER

OUR WORK OURSELVES ARE ONE

WE WILL NOT REST

TILL THE NEW WORLDS' BUILDING HAS BEGUN

ORANGE PURPLE
RED BLACK AND GREEN
AWAIT US WHEN WE CROSS THIS LONELY RIVER TO OUR DREAMS

ORANGE PURPLE
RED BLACK AND GREEN
AWAIT US WHEN WB CROSS THIS LONELY RIVER TC OUR DREAMS

FOR CONCERT INFORMATION FPLEASE CCNTACT:

NORMAN RILEY/UNDERGROUND STREETS INC.
484 WEST 43rd STREET #21-A
NEW YORK NEW YORK
10036
(212-564-1279)




