
:.,,. . 
' 
I; 

I 

J 

(; 

Program 

The Show Must Go On <'74> A,1\1 iJ r I ( f\ 1, l ) f v,; J 

The Marl lyn Mirage ('74) 

Y ·1 n 8' Yang ( ' 7 2 ) 

Drag Queen ('73) 

t~-, · .)T I g h t er ( ' 7 6 ) 

Charity ('86) ,II 

Macho Blues ('77) 

The Song of the Islands ('78) 

Pink Cupcakes ('77) 
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Rimbaud ('78) 

Rhinestone Stockings ('78) 

The Black Question ('84) 

Middle Clash ('82) 

Sou I ( '84) 

Max Factor ('78) 
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The Cocktal I Waitress Song ('82) Ar,y 
Worried ('86) 

Bon, Again ('87) 

Lady LI b ( '73) ~~ 

Anonymous Me C '87) /-.~ 
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'.~nonymous I y Your;'\ ( '87, 
.--:7 • J 

.. 
Victorian Queen ('78) • 

Love ('77) 

Lavender Bal loon ('77) 
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.. ·:oF CERAMON I ES: :·, ~ Jj.,~ 
)'.. ·•., . '✓,'[!; 

·.l-~···:·{~,-:~OOD EVEN I NG LAD I ES AND GENTLEMEN AND WELCOME TO THE HOT 
-·' ,, 

PEACHES AEVUE. WE'VE GOT THRILLS, WE'VE GOT CHILLS, AND -

FOR YOUR VERY OWN. PERSONAL BENEFIT - WE'VE GOT FRILLS TO 

TICKLE YOUR FICKLE-FATED FANCY FOLKS: OUR CHORUS LINE OF 

ANGELS, THOSE HEAVENLY BEAUTIES, THOSE CELESTIAL BODIES, 

(j THE FABULOUS PEACHETTES . .. __ ..,, 

(Arabian flute naJalc •• the 

PEACHETTES enter) 

YES LADIES AND GENTS, THEY WIGGLE, THEY GIGGLE. THEY DANCE 

ON THEIR BELLIES: STARTING WITH EVE, NATURALLY, AND THEN 

A .J. -r ~: N E tt, f'.' • .i AND THE vouNGEsT oF THE LoT. 

YES, SANTA, THERE IS A VIRGINIA. AND HERE THEY ARE TO GIVE 

YOU A LITTLE BIT OF HEAVEN. 

/ 
/ 

•THE SHOW MUST 00 ON• 

- - - ·---- ·----- - - ___ j_ 
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Ja!nN·'lHAT CDRTAlN GOES UP I IXN'T MEAN 'IO '!URN M'i :tDSE UP 
. i\ ir· ·tr 

1111' YOO »Oil, I'VE oor A sa:M. 

-- 9· .... _ 
'l}IXX;H :I 'IHINK YCXJR m:AM:HS ARE DIVONE 

AND :t K?01 YCXJ m:MISE ME 'IHE'MXN "], D4-0 5 
• ' -:: 70\1~ 

'lliE FACr IS: \-<.D~ • 

IRRmARDUSS 'lHE Sff:M KJST 00 CH ;.·,3 

X 'VE BEEN AT 'IBIS 'ImlG FR:M IXJSK 'TIL 

X Ga\.VE UP Jri' D,\'l'Ei 
'l,,: o (, . r-J.·~-

J: G1.VE-~~~-' ~ f\"''/ 

MADI, ME, BML ME, YOO CAN'T STAll, ME 1'liEN l 
~ 

~ tI.---'nD, 'IHREE, 

'nmE RXY.rLIGns CAIL ME. 

GET RID OF YCXJR MARiS AND YCXJR JCENS 

EVm cx:N YalR FAVORITE IXti JUAN. 

C'ALL 'lHE HlSES, GEl' 'lHE OOCS ~ 

~ 'nmE lUSI(l( ()[(S ---; ,,, ' ' 

SHINE CR ~ 'IliE SIDi MJST STllL 00 CN. t ,,j," •• 

I 
"-•-·•· ---· --------



( 



~ 

YES LADIE~ AND GENT~, THERE IS BOOZE AT THE 0AA. STARS ON 

THE STAGE AND A MOTIVE TO OUR MADNESS. THIS EVENINGS SHOW 

WILL BE PERFORMED IN TWO GRAPHIC ACTS. THE FIRST IS THE 

A.M. ACT; BRIGHT, CHATTY, A COUPLE OF CHUCKLES, AND A RAY 
r· 

OF SUNSHINE OR TWO SUPPLIED BY OUR LIGHT TECHNICIAN. 

THE SECOND IS THE P.M. ACT AND THAT CAN MEAN ONLY ONE OF 

TWO THINGS: SEX OR SLEEP AND THE MANAGEMENT FROWNS UPON 

SNORING IN THE HO.USE, SO THERE YOU HAVE IT. SEX. AH, YES, 

I REMEMBER IT WELL. AND, TONIGHT, LS~ GS, RIGHT HERE, ON 

THIS VERY STAGE, SO TO SPEAK, WE ARE GOING TO PRESENT FOR 

YOU NOT SIMULATED, BUT REAL, LIVE, CEREBRAL SEX ACTS WHICH 

WILL HURL YOU INTO THE OUTTER LIMITS OF PSYCHOTIC ECSTASY -

AND FURTHER IF YOU STOP TO THINK ABOUT IT. 
(~'- ~ 11n) 

:' 
I 

/ / 
• I 
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MARILYNMIRAGE /7 7 'f ___ ........., _____________ _ 

One day I'm gouig ' v."· ~--:·a beautiful blond 

-t-o •• A f.+AA.J 
Who becomes famous as a bombshell. 

Then, when all the world wants me, :want• my body,_ 

I'll become aerioua. 

I'll become an actress. 

I'll take courses 'with Stravfnaky and 

They'll all say I can't act, and I'll love ft. 

But I'll pretend it hurta. 

I'll have a nervous breakdown and they'll love me -f o~ +'hA--¼. 

Me the person. 

And then. when they love me the perso~and me the body.,· 

I'll become confused, 

Unable to undentand why they won't accept my talent. 

Then I'll turn to booze or drugs or aoJI1etbfng • 

And when my looks 10 , • 

And my body 1a wracked and ruined they'll all say­

What an actress I 
• 

What an entertaJner / , 

What a star! 

~ 
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SO LIGHT UP, DRINK UP AND JUST SAY 'YES', OR IF YOU'RE 

FEELING INTERNATIONAL, C'EST OUI. AND NOW, ON WITH THE 

SHOW. MUSIC, MEASTRO, IF YOU PLEASE. 

(a I lttle muelc) 

1972. 1S6 dollar• get■ me a S flight walk up on Ea■ t 13th 

Street with the tub In the kitchen. ,;(work a■ a typl ■t for 

160 • week and I do ahowa at night In any apace I can get 

hold of: aomeon•'• loft, defunct cluba, church hall• - you 

~ ~.lfM It, I took It. 

~/~ 
~~T~l,,.;,b1a thing In -i-\\e..-£A11+ Vil\~c; lght now 

~~v.•rybody•• telklng ebout It eoftl1want4o put 

'l:(~4", 

•h~ but don't know what the hell It la. 

~rjt-?£,.,· 

la androgyny. 

It Into• 

ca I I up .John 

Haye• becau•• hi• hair I• longer than anyone elaea and he 

•P•lled It out for me. 

-2-

-
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M .C. .. 

1973~- For 160 • month rent a amal I loft In Chai•••· • 

Half of It. I• fllled with theater •eat•. The other half 

double• a• a atag• and my bedroom, and the tollat ta out In 

the hal I. I'm typing part time _ - 0··: In mid-town 

l)vRO.,~ ~~e PA-Y• ~\ 

offlc••·-A:---~=, On the aly, write about the people I'm 

meeting at night. 
.- ' 

Fanta■y ('73) 

•oRAG QUEEN• ('71) 
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• · J)lUO gym SUPERSTAR 

Bonq , 
. 

There'• onl7 one way to make it out or the·_pltta. 

~ake 7our rantas7 and make it N&l •. 
Be whatner 70u reel lna1de 

And don't let nob~ atop 7ou. 
Because•• long•• ~ou pla7 their roll■, 

!'hey' 11 only puah 7ou deeper 1Jlto the hole. 

I tried being a ■an ror them. 
Where 41 d 1 t aet ■et • 

• The7 hustled me 
Baetled me and 
Barraaaed me to the luage. 

lo I became a women. 
But that didn't work either. 
IJ.'he7 clocked me . 

and kicked •• out the 4oor. 

The7 bugged me •• a man and 
Battered me to death•• a women. 

80 I 4ec1ded 
To hell w1 th 'them. 

It'• time to tune into ~••lr• 
So I ■topped pl9,71ng their gamea 
And 'bec-.me what I alw117■ wante4 to be. 

A DRAG QUED. 

A•~• ■aee7, ■111cone, auper-drq queeD. 

And Im proud or it, •cau■e DOW I'• a auperatar. 

A DWI QtJm SUPDSTAL 
An4 I lon it. 

I ' 
I j 
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DF:AG QUEEN 

by 

.J.L. Camlcla 
~: 
I WAS DOWN, IIESSED AROUND, CLOCKEDJ AND READ TO THE DI RT; 

SO ABUSED AND MISUSED, BABY, HO\Y IT HURT. 

I TRIED TO HIDE WHAT I FELT IN MY SOUL. 

NOW I FEEL I CAN BE REAL. 

I 'LL PLAY MY OWN ROLE ... 

~ ME DRAG QUEEN •CAUSE IT'S MY CLAIM TO FAME. 

I'M NOT A WOMAN. 1 'M NOT A MAN. IT'S MY OWN GAME. 

ONCE I WAS ASHAMED, IT'S TRUE. 

BUT BABY, THIS HERE LADY'S TIRED OF PLAYING WITH YOU. 

t•VE GOT WHAT'S HOT. l'M PROUD TO BE DOING WHAT 00.(YOU LOVE IT.) 

~ 
CALL ME DRAG QUEEN. 

YOU'RE GETTING WHAT YOU SEE. 

IF YOU DON'T LIKE IT, DON'T WASTE·MY TIME OR TEA. 

I 'VE GOT PLENTY ON THE LI NE WHO REALLY DIG MY NUMBER 

THEY THINK t•M DIVINE 

YOU SEE. t'M ME - A VERY PARTICULAR TYPE WINE (CALLED CHAMPAGNE) 

~ 
CALL ME DRAG QUEEN. 

DON•T CALL IE MAN OR GAL, 'CAUSE ·1•M A DRAG QUEEN, 

AND LET ME TELL YOU PAL: 

I CAN BE soFT·AS SNOW OR HARD AS NAILS. 

MY SHOW'S UNIQUE. IT NEVER FAILS. 

SO CALL ME DRAG QUEEN (DON'T YOU LOVE IT) 

CALL ME DRAG QUEEN (NCM DON'T GET FRESH BOYS) 

CALL ME DRAG QUE.EN FROM NOVI ON. 

I / 
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M .c.. 

1976. I move In with my then-current boyfriend. He ha•• 

taaty little atudlo apartment on Hud■on and Perry In the 

Weat VII lag• where It'• all very gay. I n•ver Inquired 

about the r•nt, I am aeml-aad to •ay. Hey-hey - gay, gay, 

gay. 

Change For A Dying Que•n ('76) 

I i 
! 



1, TIGHTER 

f) 

(· 
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by Camlcla/Longo 
lT-)' 

MONDAY MORNING WOKE UP FREE, WANTING TO BE ME. 

SMOKED A JOINT THAT GOT ME HIGH, HIGH AS 

MET SOME GIRLS WHO SCREAMED, '~e'{ f'JcG'. 

BROUGHT ME DOWN, MAN WHAT A DRAG. 

COULD BE. 

PUNCHED A HOLE IN MY GAY BAG. JUST CANNOT BE ME. 
\}'3. 

MET SOME QUEENS OUT ON THE STREET.ONE QUEEN SAID HOW SHE 

GOT BEAT BECAUSE SHE'S GAY BUT INDISCREET. 

JUST CANNOT BE FREE. 

ch. --
AND IT'S GETTING TIGHTER, EVERY DAY. 

NOTHING GETTING LIGHTER IN ANY WAY. 

AND IT'S GETTING TIGHTER, EVERY D~Y. 

NOTHING GETTING LIGHTER IN ANY WAY. 

JUST CANNOT BE FREE. JUST CANNOT BE ME. 

Vi• 
PASSED SOME MACHOS ON MY BLOCK, HASSELING ME WITH MACHO 

MOCK. 'CAUSE I AIN'T NO MACHO ROCK. JUST CANNOT BE ME. 

JOCKS FROM JERSEY RIDING BY, THREW A STONE I DON'T KNOW 

WHY. I GOT STONED BUT LOST MY HIGH. JUST CANNOT BE ME. 

ch. --
u\. 

TIRED OF ACTING LIKE A CLOWN? 

LISTEN, CAN'T YOU HEAR THE SOUND. 

IT'S TIME TO PUT THE STRAIGHT MAN DOWN. 

SO CAN BE FREE. 

SO CAN BE ME. 

(!]_ 
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1977. Amaterdam. I am now on• houaeboat, S feet below 

atreet level In• canal - der Prlncengracht. Th• place 

belong• to a queen who know.• queen who knows I'm having• 

rough time on the aecond leg of my flrat European tour ao 

It'• rent free. It'• alao heat fr••• water fr••• 

electrlolty fr••• and totally ta•t• fr••· I am putting on 

ahowa In cheap Dutch cabaret• and dlereputable theatera. 

writ• at a table which overlook•• canal where awan and 

ducks float by all day followed by garbage and tourlata. 

~hAi:- _.c ~ ~~ r·i ~ A-'f ? ._.T \\A+~~ ··i~4 ~tl; 
I \ • 

•THEY WANNA• ('77) 

•WHAT DOES IT 007• ('77) 

Charity ('89) 

•MACHO BLUES• ('77) 

{!J_, 
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THEY WANNA '17 
by Cam I c I a/RobJ i rfa· 

THEY WANNA H I DE YOU IN A CLOSET. T Of T ~- -

THEY WANNA STICK YOU IN SOME ROOM. ~~ l~~ 

I lfU S-<_ G 

THEY WANNA TAKE THE KEYS ANO LOCK IT. 

THEY WANNA FILL YOUR LIFE WITH GLOOM.· 

THEY WANNA HIDE YOU FROM YOUR CHILDREN 

AND SAY YOUR FACE IS A DISGRACE. 

THEY WANNA HELP KEEP YOU A SECRET. 

THEY WANNA HELP SHOW YOU YOUR PLACE. 

o;tJJ Ck'fJ; 

.. 

The die is cast, jack 
: ·, 

And you can't turn back 

Get off that rack 

There ain'·t no time left for foolin' around 

n And don't you worry 
'_j 

If you don't hurry 

They're going to bury you gay soul 

Six feet under the ground. 

~. They wanna' faggot for the fire 

Another life gone up in smoke 

They want a witch upon the pyre 

Another dyke· for them to stoke 

They wanna' mystify your story 

They wanna help predict your doom 

Ain't nuthin' gonna' make them happy 

Until they're smilin' at your tomb 



() 

~k. 

Don't take no more flack 

It's time to get µp off your knees. 

Our hesitation 

And patient"· waiting 

Won't stop them hating 

And there ain't no time for us saying "please". 

They wanna' ... 

They wanna' ... 

They wanna' ... 

They wanna' ... 

They wanna' southern-fried gay 

They wanna' hear him scream "Amen". 

They wanna' send your ass a-packin' 

Back to them cotton fields again 

The die is cast, jack. ~\l s { rJ) 

And you can't turn back. 

Get off that rack. 

There ain't no time left for foolin' around. 

And don't you worry. 

If you don't hurry. 

They're going to buryryou~ 

raer-the)9°;ound. 

tt( 

y 
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WHAT DOES IT DO? 0 ('177 
I- ()'; '-':) -~ j C A t-d c l 11 

~'- ~ T ~ \o;jtJ~ 
,, 

When you wake up eve~y morning 

See your gay face in the mirror 

And prepare your head to face another day. __ 

As y~u dress up to you~!_e.i t.,-f-

Looking smart in your gay lie . 

Hiding every trace that indicates you are gay .. 

Tell me is it such a ga~ 
To get all dressed up to pass 
Or is it another hassel in your way 

Are you so freaked out by the hate 

You by-pass by acting straight 
You're going to let your real self wait 

Another day. 

What does it do to you? 
What does it put you through? 

Do you ever wonder why you~re just so very well preserved 

You're so very damn good looking 

Do you ever have the nerve 
Not to look a little younger not to look so weak and coy 

Don't you wonder at your hunger 

As you dress up like a toy? 

Do you ever wonder why you have to do it en the sly 

Have to.do it in the toilets 
Have to keep it all a lie . 

Have to keep it all a secret, have to do it in the dark 

Have to do it in the bushes 
Have to do it in some park 

Do you ever wonder why you almost never feel too proud 

Go be pretty, go be witty 
But don't ever be too loud.· 
All the riddleo without roouon, ull the hell they put you thro 

. ~ Don ' t you e v e r st op to \II on d_~ r 

• What the whole thing does to you. • 1 
<o l,ovJ · --~ ~ 1/ : 

------ ., • I\\ ' ~ •• 

When you wake up every morning / \. ·.,. 1 '.: -

See your gay face in the mirror ' 

A~ re . y our h ~e==f a,g a=e-e o-t :b-e-r--day . 

/ 
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i ). Lyrics, J.L. Ca.micia 
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~HARITY 

by J.L. Camicia 

(Man dails a number _9n the 

telephone and waits. When the 

party on the other end answers, 

he launches into ... ) 

Darling it's me and I'm demented. Have you heard? George ... 

the guy who lives upstairs from me. He's got AIDS. I'm beside 

myself. I can't think of anything else .. It's all around me. 

The guy downstairs has it too. 

I don't know what to do. I'm doing everything I possibly can 

already. I'm at the gym 4, 5 times a week. The more you build 

up, the more that's got to be ripped down, right? Although, 

when you stop to think about it, did you ever hear of AIDS 

.. 1 before we all started going to the gyms? I mean, it's 
( " u· rediculous to speculate, but I do stay out of the whirlpool 

( 

( 

because who knows what people do in there? I'm strictly a 

Nautalis girl with a little free-weights and running-bikes on 

the side. Then it's the showers and out. That's safe. Oh, 

the showers can get intense but I never touch anyone and I 

never let anyone.touch moi. 

I 
! 



It's all very sos frustrating. But dariing we must face 

facts, sex is out. The bars, the baths, the back-rooms. All 

out, out, out! Not that I ever loved them in th~ fir.st place, 

but they did fulfill a need, I guess. Now what you you think 
I 

ever happened to that need? But a girl can't ask too many 

questions these days. So I've been staying home a lot. 

Entertaining here. Dinners for four and all that. Just 

friends. Nothing exciting. Although one of the guys did say 

he was still cruising a lot but going for the gray because men 

over •a certain' age don't seem to be getting it; and 

apparently, bald has also become chic. Thank god. 

Not that it means a thing to me, being the original queen of 

the Celibate Circuit, more or less, but really, we are in bad 

shape. Attacked by the moral majority on the outside. Ravaged 

by AIDS from the inside. A friend of mine just came back from 

<J · Europe and she was ostracized over there. Because she's 

0 American. The clubs, the bars - they all check passports and 

if you're from New York or San Francisco, they're all filled 

( 

( 

up. Good night. Thank you and fuck you. Another queen on the 

international scene, all dressed up and ready to fall. It can 

get a girl down. 

Anyway, what with choruses and marching bands all over the 

place, I•ve been feeling rather militia-minded myself lately, 

so I decided to do my bit and throw a benefit-party with the 

proceeds, after cost, naturally, all going to AIDS. Although, 

when you stop to think about that, what does it mean? Does it 

go to a person? To several people? To one of those group~? 

The government? Private research? Where? I'll have to (igure 
/ / 

that .~ut tomorrow. 



In the meantime, I think I'll invite a few celebs like John, 

the guy down the hall. As a draw. He sings with the gay men's 

chorus and to hear her talk, she's a star, my dear. Alth~ugh 

r' between you and me, she did tell me in a loose moment that she 
\ .. 

Q 

only joined to meet other men. And if you saw her, you'd 

understand. We ~re talking troll city here, and not one saving 

grace. But she did just cut a record, or so she claims, and 

you know these entertainment queens - another stage to mount. 

Another book to push. Well, t~is one's got an album to peddle 

so I'm sure she'll be only too glad to make an appearance and 

tell us all about it. 

Now, what do you think of cocktails with cheese and caviar 

mineatures and black tie? Or does that sound too maudlin? We 

wouldn't want to bring everyone down. Which reminds me, I was 

also thinking of inviting the guys from upstairs and 

downstairs. I don't know them all that well but it would be 

declasse to give a benifit party for AIDS right under their 

feet and over their head and not ask them. But you know what I 

can't figure? If this is really sexually transmitted then how 

come the lovers don't have it? I mean, really, you can't get 

much closer than that. 

I had a conversation with one of the lovers last month. He 

told me how his boyfriend was mistreated and ignored in the 

hospital and all. And the government doesn't want to know, so 

what else is new? He looks a bit roughed-up, the one 

downstairs and I know he hasn't worked in months. Maybe I 

should give the proceeds from the party to him. Would
1
that be 

i 

gouche? I'll have to think about it, but he will be the first 
; 

one I'll invite. I / 

!{ I 
~:;r1 



I was also thinking about asking Bill since his lover had such 

a close brush with ... Out of town? ... Then he comes home for 

a day and its off to Paris? ... Back a day and then rome? What 

is she running from, or need I ask? Well, scratch Bill. What 

about Arnie? ... Arnie subletted for the summer? ..• What's he 

going to do in Idaho? ... Well, there goes Arnie. Have you 

seen Jack? ... Moved? Where? ... Oh well, Ray will know. After 

all they've been through together ... I don't believe it! When 

did Ray get married? Funny how many gay men have become so 

family oriented in the 80s. Well, there's always Tom and his 

new friend ... They never go out? ... I wish I could afford to do 

coke all night. 

Incidentally, that reminds me. I met this hippy-type dealer 

who lives over in the East Village since Joplin and she says 

all the dealers over there mix coke with meat tenderizer. She 

thinks that's whats causing AIDS; the cehmicals in the meat 

tenderizer going striaght to the brain. But everyone has 

theories. Someone said its in the selzer. Somebody else 

blamed it on quich. The semonella in the eggs. But I don't 

know what to think anymore, so I just don't. It's the path of 

least resistance. None of it makes sense anyway. I mean, if 

its really sexual how come the last hustler in the city hasn't 

bitten the dust long ago? 
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I wonder if t~ey'd feel comfortable at the party? The guys up 

and downstairs, I mean. I heard about this party where they 

invited two guys with AIDS and half-way through the evening the 

two guys were lounging around around the living room while 

everyone else 'just happened' to find themselves squashed into 

the kitchenette. Would people stare? Would they feel 

awkward? Would you? ... 

What do you mean you can't come? I thought you were free?· To 

tell you the truth, I was hoping you'd give me a hand. I'd pay 

you, of course. Out of the gross. After all, I am paying 

myself _a little salary for all the organizing I'll have to do, 

and I do mean to put every spare drop of energy I have into 

this. I'm just glas I happen to be laid off right now and have 

the time, because I decided to have it here in my apartment 

rather than renting a club. It would be much cheaper if I 

simply deduct my rent for the month from the gross. It's a 

saving in the long run and a party at home gives you more of 

that personal touch. I figure that's worth a lot in times like 

these. 

Well I'm so sorry you'll be out on the Island but I can hardly 

blame you. If I spent 1500 dollars for a share in a room for a 

month I'd make sure I used it too. 

/ 



I guess I could put the party off. What with Bill hopping all 

over the globe and Arnie in Idaho, Jack gone, Ray married~ and 

you being out on t~e Island, the only people available for the 

' , party are the guys upstairs and downstairs. Of coures, I could 
l_ 

0 

( 
( 
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just give a private little dinner. Just the five of us. But 

on second thought, maybe I'll just send them each a little 

check. Anonomously. That's gay. 

-the end-
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' M.?'.-ID BllJES , 7 
lyr~cs: J. ~<?ia 
l?U.l.51.C~ J • RobJJ.nS 

WHEN YCXJRE OORN A OOY AND 'IHE ONLY TOY • 
'l'HAT YOO GET IS MACK> BllJE 
'!HEN 'IHEIR FANrASY OF REALITY 
STARrS 'IO ~ AIL OVER YOO 

BECAUSE 'IHEYRE CALLING ALL '!HE SHOIS 
AS 'IHEY TIE YOOR HEAD IN KNOIS 
AND THEY SMIIE AS IT :ROrS 
AND '!HERES NOIHING YOO CAN 00 
AS IT SLI'IHERS AND IT SLIMES 
AS IT SLI'IHERS AND IT SLIMES AIL OVER YOO 

AND YOO ARE DEll 11:D AND YOO ARE CRUCIFIED 
AND 'IHE CHANGES YOO GO 'lliRXJGH 
AS '!HEIR FANrASY OF REALITY 
STARIS 'IO CRAWL AIL OVER YOO 

CAUSE YCXJRE JUST A LtTI'I..E ~ 
AS 'IREY' 'IURN YOOR HEAD AIUJlID 
BRlNG YOO UP TO BRING YOO ro-lN 
AND '!HERES NOIHING YOO CAN 00 
AS IT SLI'IHERS AND IT SLIMES 
AS IT SLI'IHERS AND IT SLIMES AIL OVER YOO 

AND YOO ARE 'mAPPED INSIDE OF '!HIS FUNGCJS HIDE 
AND YOO CANNOr GEI' 'lliRXJGH 
AS '!HEIR FANrASY OF REALITY 
STARIS 'IO CRAWL AIL OVER YOO 

WEIL YCXJ ~ SrnEAM AND YOO CAN SH:XJl' 
AND YOO CAN MlAN AND YOO CAN R:Ur 
IlJr 'IHE CHANGES AND '!HE IXXJBl' 
'!HEY KII.L Ya.JR CiANCES 'IO a:ME: aJl' 
'!HEY KII.L YCUR OiANCE.S 'IO a:ME aJl' 
AS IT SLI'IHERS AND IT SLIMES AIL OVER 
ITS AIL OVER EIC. 
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THE ISLAND SONG 173 
by J.L. Camlcla 

Intro. 

SO l'M SITTING BY MY SWIMMING POOL. 

WHAT ELSE IS THERE TO DO? 

l'VE DONE THE THINGS; GOT DONE; HAD FLINGS. 

BIG DEAL. THAT'S OLD. WHAT'S NEW? 

IS IT TIME TO BID THE ISLAND ADIEU? 

V9. 

l'VE JUST SPENT A WEEK ON THE ISLAND 

AND REALLY IT WAS JUST TOO-TOO. 

ON CHAMPAGNE AND COCAINE AND ROMAINE AND SUCH, 

I SPENT LOTS OF TIME BUT I DIDN'T DO MUCH. 

IT WAS SIMPLY A WAY TO STAY FAR OUT OF TOUCH. 

WHAT ELSE IS A POOR QUEEN TO DO? 

V9. 

I 'VE JUST SPENT A WEEK ON THE ISLAND 

WHERE EVERYONE PLAYED THEIR OWN ROLES. 

NOW BIG TOM WAS MACHO, BUT TERRIBLY DISHY. 

AND MARY WAS ANGLO AND EVER SO PRISSY, 

SO MARK GAVE THEM AIRS MIXED WITH SOUTH HAMPTON PITHY. 

WHAT ELSE IS A POOR QUEEN TO DO? 

vs. 

IF YOU SPEND A WEEK ON THE ISLDAND 

YOU'LL SEE IT'S GOT ALL OUT OF HAND. 

THEY TALK AMAGANSETT ARBITRAGE ART. 

THEY WRl~E AND THEY PAINT AND THEY'RE INSIDER SMART. 
I I 

THEN A HOUSEBOY IS HIRED 
iii w 

AND THEY ALL LOSE THEIR HEART. 
! 

HOW MUCH MORE OF THIS CANI STAND? 

BETWEEN YOU AND ME ................... IT WAS GRANDI 
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1978. Before all thl• graclouan••• turn• Into nobl•••• 

obi lge, I manage to move out and ln·wlth another old friend 

who I Ives In• 6 atory, tenement walk up In th• East 

VIiiage where the kitchen I• painted yellow and red and 

really don't want to talk about It. lnatead, think thla 

la• great time to a I lttl• brea~and ou can visit to·our 
J hlr 

make-ah I ft bar. I f you f Ind the • • ~ b It pr Icy 

remember, proceed■ go to• good cauae. Aren't we good, 

glrla? (ALL RESPOND: Yea; the beat; too good, etc.) And 

now - before we go Into our aleazlod, P.M., get down, 

nltty-grltty, none-of-thla-ahould-be-allowed aectlon, I'd 

I Ike to put• little top on part one;• cherry, If you 

wlll, and cloee the A.M. or AM ■ectlon with a del lghtful 

I lttle ditty dealgned to whet your appetite. 

•PINK CUPCAKES• ('78) 
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