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[3]  BUSINESS
   
weapons,  they come f rom everywhere
they come f rom the West
they come f rom the East

i t  rea l ly  is  no problem
there is  no shortage
i t ‘s  good for  business

everyth ing’s for  sa le ,
you want to buy a jet  ?
i t  can be done
your choice of  features
just  br ing the cash
and we del iver

some nice explosives maybe ?
no color,  no smel l
undetectable,  exportable ,
a terror ist ‘s  del ight

how about
some scrap uranium ?
that ‘s  easy too
we have i t  a l l
just  ask and pay
and f ight  your war

and we supply 
the means of  death
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M I C H A E L  M A N T L E R  /  LY R I C S

[4]  CE QU’A DE PIS 

ce qu‘a de pis 
le coeur connu 
la tete pu 
de pis se di re 
fa is- les 
ressusci ter 
le  p is rev ient 
en pi re

imagine s i  ceci
un jour  ceci
un beau jour
imagine
si  un jour
un beau jour  ceci
cessai t
imagine

si lence te l  que ce qui  fut
avant  jamais ne sera plus
par le murmure déchiré
d‘une parole sans passé
d‘avoi r  t rop di t  n ‘en pouvant p lus
jurant  de ne se ta i re p lus

[5]  PSS  

there
the l i fe  late led 
down there 
a l l  done unsaid
again gone 
with what to te l l 
on again 
rete l l
head oh hands 
hold me 
unclasp 
hold me
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Words used by permission, from New Departures (No.14)    
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[8]  SPEECHLESS			 
		
Mark,  noth ing 
appears 
now, yet
your hands
are not  estranged
from each other,
they themselves
know nothing
of  grasping

(the one
who is  dead
had wondered about that) .
But what is  th is 
beyond
sleep?
Reason
stro l ls
through hot grasses,
god- less.

Everyth ing seems edge
despi te („ inf in i te“)
depth,
decay c l ings to i t
l ike mould.
I  shudder.

In the mind 
the eyelashes 
appear ing a l l  whi te , 
before the eyes 
unregal  purple .
In the region
one hears
a song without sound.

The breath exchanged
indeed.
Now, lovely  moment ,
the a i r  stands st i l l .
Not lonely  and not to miss.
What had been oath,
the st i r  of  sol i tude.
I ‘ve to ld you
what ‘s dear to me in va in ,
and each may speak i t ‘s  own in va in .

Many
have no speech.
Had I  not  my f i l l  o f  misery,  I
would not  move my tongue.
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[15]   FOR INSTANCE   			 

for instance 
those shapes in the trees
you‘ll find they‘re just birds resting 
after a long journey
I go up with the milk
the sky hits me
I walk in this wind
to collide with them waiting
there are two 
they halt to laugh 
and bellow in the yard
they dig and punch 
and cackle where they stand
they turn to move
look round at me to grin
I turn my eyes from one 
and from the other to him
from the young people‘s room
silence 
sleep 
tender love
it‘s of no importance 
of no importance

[12]  CADENCE   			

Tout est gâché 
Tout est perdu 
Tout est gagné 
Tout est foutu	
Tout est en tout	
 et tout et tout
	
Tout est à vous 
Tout est à nous	
Tout est à tous
 et tout et tout

[13]  A L’ABBATTOIR   			 

Adieu lézards adieu corbeaux
Bonsoir les hommes et vous les veaux
Tout est à recommencer
Quand vous gueulez
Comme des damnés

Je sais bien que tout s‘effondre
Chaque jour et chaque nuit
Que je n‘ai plus rien à attendre
Et que tout ce qui s‘ensuit
C‘est de savoir que je suis dupe

Les soirs tombent comme les années
Je ne sais même plus les compter
Ce n‘est plus jamais à prendre
Mais pour toujours tout laisser
Rien ne peut recommencer

Adieu vantard adieu salaud
Bonsoir crétin et toi le veau
C‘est moi qui ai commencé
Quand je gueulais
Comme un damné
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[14]  WHEN I RUN

when I run
when I run
when I run
over the grass
she floats
under me floating
under me
I turn
I turn
I wheel
I glide
I wheel
in stunning light
the horizon moves
from the sun
I am crushed by the light

[16]  THE HAPLESS CHILD

there was once a little girl named Charlotte Sophia
her parents were kind and well to do
she had a doll whom she called Hortense
one day her father a colonel in the army was ordered to africa
several months later he was reported killed in a native uprising
her mother fell into a decline that proved fatal
her only other relative an uncle was brained by a piece of masonry
Charlotte Sophia was left in the hands of the family lawyer
he at once put her into a boarding school
there she was punished by the teachers for things she hadn‘t done
Hortense was torn limb from limb by the other pupils
during the day Charlotte Sophia hid as much as possible
at night she lay awake weeping and weeping
when she could bear it no longer she fled from the school at dawn
she soon lost consciousness and sank to the pavement
a man came and took the locket with her parents pictures inside 
another man came from the opposite direction and carried her off 
he brought her to a low place he sold her to a drunken brute



[17]  WHAT’S LEFT TO SAY  		
	
we‘ve searched examined
observed and scrutinized
studied and inquired
probed investigated
explored and analyzed
what have we learned
what do we know now
what do we think
understand and realize

[18]  IT’S ALL JUST WORDS
   
if you have nothing to say
it‘s all just words
if you have something to say
all just words
if you have nothing to say
it‘s all just words
if you have something to say
all just words
if you have something to say
all just words
if you have nothing to say
it‘s all just words
if you have something to say
all just words

[19]  WHAT DID YOU SAY 
   
what did you say?
I can‘t remember maybe I didn‘t say anything
suit yourself it makes no difference to me
do you think we‘ll ever find it?
what?
I said do you think we‘ll ever find it?
I heard what you said then I said what
oh you mean what
yes what
yes yes now I see what
well?
I can‘t remember
maybe I wasn‘t asking anything
suit yourself it makes no difference to me

[20]  WHAT DO YOU SEE 
   
what do you see?
nothing 
what do you see?
absolutely nothing
what do you see?
nothing 
what do you see? 
absolutely nothing

[21]  IT MAKES NO DIFFERENCE TO ME 
   
what did you say?
I can‘t remember maybe I didn‘t say anything
suit yourself it makes no difference to me
do you think we‘ll ever find it?
what?
I said do you think we‘ll ever find it?
I heard what you said then I said what
oh you mean what
yes yes now I see what
well?
I can‘t remember maybe I wasn‘t asking anything
suit yourself it makes no difference to me
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understand understand understanding
what does it mean
many words to choose from
in many languages
but how to use them
[how to make sense]

people talking
from one country
they speak the same
have conversations
they hear the words
but do they really
[understand each other]

people talking
from different places
in many languages
they have studied
intelligence and learning
[is that the answer]
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but other people
not knowing 
each others‘ speech
they too communicate
it‘s really possible
it has been done
[but how]

perhaps they‘re tolerant
humane, compassionate
unbiased, openminded
they‘re understanding
they comprehend maybe
and hear each other
[without speaking]

what‘s going on
what is the point
what have we found
what do we ask
what says it all
what‘s to conclude
what‘s left to say
what is the word

Charlotte Sophia was put to work making artificial flowers 
she lived on scraps and tapwater 
from time to time the brute got the horrors 
Charlotte Sophia‘s eyesight began to fail rapidly
meanwhile her father who was not dead after all returned home
every day he motored thru the streets searching for her
at last the brute went off his head
Charlotte Sophia now almost blind ran into the street
she was at once struck down by a car
her father got out to look at the dying child
she was so changed he did not recognize her






