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DOMINANCE AND SUBMISSION  Dominance and submissions So if you really wanna da it
E‘ ."I.Itllht-rFL.[.'-:uxhard. Eric Bloom, Infinite repeats You better do it ot
1ML rlrrnn ) i o
1. DOMINANCE AND SUBMISSION (5:56) : A g Rt Tt B e, AR babe
2. CITIES ON FLAME (5:19) Hmy b S s e oy b
3. DR. MUSIC (3:40) Lt EIEER Pt ik
1 I gesting ready By Samuel Pearlman, s just driving me mad
4. THE RED AND THE BLACK (4:39) ol Donabd Roser, Albers Bouchand  CHORUS:
5. JOAN CRAWFORD (5:17) e i i i My heart is black Well you can call me Dr. Music
6. BURNIN' FOR YOU (4:500 bl icinice et the basrier And my lips are cold busic is my game
7. ROADHOUSE BLUES (9:06) Back in 963 E;Tﬂnr;ﬂ:r with Wiell you can call me De. Music
8. BLACK BLADE (6:17) R Lo Thiee - e m
1 f bz
9. HOT RAILS TO HELL (5:03) L i sl i Girl don't stop tha screamin'
Charles, the one i Wou're sounding so u
10. GODZILLA (7:46) They call her brother My cars will mels e
11. VETERAN OF THE PSYCHIC WARS (8:11) A R In the tracks of your tears
12 I hdurmurs in the background CHORLIS: 5
. ET1. (EXTRA TERRESTRIAL INTELLIGENCE) (5:20) b will be sime S4 bt the n;iTL!ﬂ e So if you wanna face the music
13. (DON'T FEAR) THE REAPER (6:42) Susan and her beother Rock and roll Open up your ears
Charles the grinning boy Cities on flame now with Meet my friend
gﬂg{ggﬂc&g BY SANDY PEARLMAN l;;;kme 1n‘|:hn I::E: sear Rock and roll Calamicy Jane
GERANIOS me for a Hear the rhythm
Ac.ndl:h m;l.in» WS 011 miﬁf;:? I thee sound of her pain
| o B Rt REPEAT CHORUS
BLUE OYSTER CULE Kinglons of he i e Ly, ST
Eric Bloom—CGuicar, Donald (Buck Dharma) Roeser— :‘r::""'““ e _ Rack and roll
Keyboard, Vocals Lead Guitar, Mocals 'I'fl'::il'a WT:‘::::_L Marshall will by THE RED AND THE BLACK
JI:JE Bouchard—Bass, Vocals Albert Bouchard—Drums Sudd Charles the grinning boy e E:J:LHT:;T my
ik ooy S s on “Black Blade” & And looking at me greedily: apeetir b Canadian Mounted,
. y o g e . ‘ i . ian Mloun
Allen Lanier—Keyboards, Guitar  “Dominance and Submission ::“m st R e Remrecd U B s Baby a police force thar works
Red & Black: ir's
SPECIAL GUEST b e DR, MUSIC Thedr color scheme
Bobbic K — it “ L " [ ams ireal barrer By Richard Melrzer, Ciet their man in the end =
ricger irar on “Roadhouse Blues “m;l“?iu L"mb“ Joseph Bouchard, Donald Roeses W' all righs my cousin rarin'
And put you in the back seat Drance on fire with me babe —kaallrighe |
T The Aames ain'e gonina stop In"s all right my bovely bel pundce
W looked ow Come on and show me _]';I.“l.lrii'ht, :
For the venture That you're ready to oot ﬁh‘f‘iﬂ'ﬂi ot
e T e s S s e b o &5




Hormswoop me bungo pony
Dlogsled on ice

Make a dash for freedom,
Baly don't skate on polar ke
It's v thick o be

Shiced by the light—

O long &4 white polar nighes:
—Ie's all right...

Frontenac Chateau, baby

| cecss che frontier at 10

Gt a whip—in my hand, baby
And a girl or a husky

At the leather"s end:

=I5 all I'l=1'l'|: 4
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JOAN CRAWFORD
B'rﬁ!'bqn Bouchard,
David Rowes, Jack Rigg

Junkies down in Brooklyn ane
'Gl:u'ngl:m'.l

They laughing just like hungry
Dhogs in the street

Policemen are hiding behind che skirts

O linele girls
Their eyes have urned the coldor
N frocen meat

CHORLIS:

Mo, no, 6o, 00, 0O, N0, 00, o,
P, s, i, O

Joan Cramdord has risen from
The grave (Repear)

Catholic school grls have thremn
Awcay thelr mascas

They chain themsehees to the axdes
O big Mac srucks

The sky is filled wirh herds of
Shivering ampeks

The far lady laughs,

“Crernlemen, start yous rrucks”

CHh oy, ma, e, s, i, i3, D3, Biid,
Mo, no, no

Joan Crawford has risen from

The grave (Repeath

Christina, mother's lome, Cheeting
Comse to mother, Christina

JREFEAT CHORLIS)

& Fil B O Song, e, (ASCATY
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BLIRMNIN' FOR YOL
By Danald Roeser,
Richard hdehizer

Home in the valley, home in che city
Homee isn't pretty,

Aln't no home for me
Hame in the darkness, home
On the highway

Home tsn't my way, home

Il never be

Bourn ok the day, burn

Cwur che night

1 can't see R PEASGE 6O It U
A fighe

1'en Erving for givin” the devil
Hiz due

And I'm burning I'm burnin
I'm burnin’

Forr you (Repeat)

Time is the essence,

Time is the season

Time ain't fuo feason, got no
Time oo show

Timwe everlasting. time
Toplay B sides

Time aint on my side, time
I never konow

Burn out :h:da'y._h.lrn Tl |
The night

I'm not vhe one o el you
What's wreong and what's righe

I've seen suns that were froezing
Aunsd Bives thar were through
A I'm burnin Kim Burnan’,
I'm burnin® for you (Repeat)

£ 18 BL Ot e, LASCATY
All Baghis Reserved Py Permmsason.
ROADHOUSE BLLIES

B The Dhooes

BLACK BLADE
By Eric Bloom, Michael Moorcock,
John Trivers

1 hawe this feeling thas my luck
1z none oo good
There are ruins in my past
There are ruins in my destiny
And this sword bere at my side
Dron's 3cr the way it shosald
Kieeps calling mee its maseer,
B 1 fiee] like iivs slave

Hauling me faster and fster
T am early, early grave

A it hoads— O, it howls
Like Hell...

Well,

I"m told ic's my duty oo

Fighr againse the Law

That there’s freedom in

My blade

And that wizardry's my teade,
And char [ was bomn wo wade

Thaoagh gore...
I just want to be a lover

Mo a ped-eyped screaméng ghoul
I wish i'd picked amocher

Ter bz s kidllingg nol
And s cosmic song—it

Goes on too long.

Black blade

Black blade!

Fomged a million billion years ago

Black blade!
Black blade!

Killing 5 s prower

Can grow and grow

Black blade!

Black Blade!

Bring Chaos to the:

World we lonow

And it's using me o

Eill vy friemds

Cieming sironger so the

World wall end

Forcingg meoy imed 1o bend

A bend and end

Ies chie evilest weapon

Thar ever was made

Black blade!

Black blade!

Singhng lor eternity

Black blade!

Black blade!

Carving our my destimy
Bringing in the Loeds of Chaos
Bringing up the Beasts of Hades
Sucking our the souls of heroes
Laying waste to Knighas

And Ladies

There is Dieath from the
Beginning to the End of Time
Death in the Flames

The Earth, the Sky, the Sea
And I ar the Cosrie Champion
And | hold che Mystic Sign
And the whole world's dying
And the burdens mine

And the black sword keeps on
Killing 'til the end of time
Dioesn's care if 1 am willing
And ie's howling, howling, howling
—Howling like Hell...

Black blade, ctc.

0 A1 B Ol Song, Inc. (ASCARN
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HOT RAILS TO HELL

By Joseph Bowchard

Ridin® the undenground
Swimming in sweat

A rumble abowve and below

Hey cop, don't vou know the hear's
Ln all righe

The hot summer day didn't quat
Foe vhe might,

CHORLIS:

1277 express wo heaven speeding
Along like dynamice

1277 express to heaven rumbles
The speel like a desgfight

You caughs me i its spell
Teving vo beave bt you

Enow darn well

The heat from below can

Burn your eyes out.

Blackened our eves

&ﬂl:f}ﬂd on I:I'I'E “'.I”
Seomed-our looks from the cnowd
The king will noc know

Oin the wall i said

The flash of his cands

Was sprayed with red

0 HTER Ol B, LASCAY
Adl B?ﬂ.n F.r:nnmd ﬂ'rll"rn'r\.w-.m

CODZILLA

By Domald Rocser

With a purposeful grimace

And a werrible sound

He pulls the spitting

High tension wires down
Helphess people on 3 subway eeain
Screnm bug-eyed as

He boolks in on them

He picks up a bus

And he throws it back down

A he wades through che buibdings

Terweard ehe center of temn
O, no, thiey say he's goe
T v, v, g, Gzl
O, no, there goss Tokyo
Gia, g Godalla

Hiszory shows
Again and again

Hiw nature podnits up
The fiolly of men

i W77 B OCsh S e LASCATY
Al Raghvns Frstrond. Used By Peimissasn

VETERAM OF THE
PEYCHIC WaARs
By Eric Bloom,
Michael Mooeoock

Wou pee e Do, 4 Veteran

O a thaousand peychae wars,
I've been living on the

Edge 0o long

Where the winds of limbo mar

And I'mn voang ensuagh 1o
Lok at

And far too old to see;

All the wars ore on the ingids
Aurad Ui oot saape if there’s
.I’!,ny'l;hi.rgl:ﬁ'n!'mt.
CHORLES:

Dom’y ke these shakes po on
It*s tirme we had a beeak from i
In’s vime we had some leave
We“ve been living in the flames
We"ve been sating up our beains
O, please dom't let thess
Shakes go on

You ask me why l'm weary

Why [ can't speak po you

You blame me for my silence
Say it time | changed and grew
Bhust thee wiar’s sl gosivg om chear,
A there's no end chac [ knosw



A Lean't say if we're ever,
Ever gonna be free

CHORLIS:

Dan't let these shakes go on

It's tirne we had a break from it
Ie's ciene we had some keave
We've been living in the flames
We've been eating out our brains
O, please don't ler chese shakes
Cio on

(GUITAR S0OL0Y

Wi see May NOW 3 veteran

CH a thousand peychic wars
My enengy is spemt at lass
And ey armor i destroyed

1 have wsed ug all iy weapons
And I'm helpless and bereaved
Weninads are all I'm miade af
Aned did | hesr you say

That this is victory!
CHORLIS:

Dron't let these shakes go on
It's tlene we had a breealk from it
Send me 1o the rear

W here the tides of madness swell
And been sliding ine hell
Oih, please don't let these
Shakes go on

Dion't let chese shakes go on
Dron't let these shakes go on

0 B Ol Ire AASEAR
All Rsghirs B n [y

ET.L

(EXTHA TERRESTHIAL
INTELLIGEMCE)

By Donald Roeser, Samuel Pearlman
I hear the music daylighe disc

3 meenin black said

“Dlon’t repost this”

“Ascension” And that's all chey said.

Sick et row the hours dread
Al praise, he's found

The awiful truth Balehazar,

He's found the saucer news

I'mer i By rings and tower bods
“Diont repoer this™

¥ roveny 2aid

Books by blameles and the dead
King in yellow,

Chieen in red

Al praise, Ive's found the aaful truth
Balthazar, he's found che saucer news
Diescd beanves always
e up matiom

[ o bosgger feed emastion

When prophecy fails

The falling motion

"Dhon't nport this,

Agenies of forune”

All praise, he's found

The awful truth, Balchazar,

He's found the smscer mews,

0 EM R OCuk lsr. LASEAP

(OMT FEAR) THE REAFPER
By Donald Rocser

Al our times have coms

Here but neww they're gone

Seasons don't fear the reaper

Mor do the wind, the sun or the min
HAmed we can be like they are
(Come on baby) Don'y fear the reaper
(Baby take my hand) Don't fear che

Reaper

(Wl e alle po i)

D}on't fear the reaper
(Bakwy, e your mamb
Walentine is done

Here bug nces I|1.|:=.r"n: B
Bomes and Juliet

Are ropether In eterniny

Fomeo and Julier

140,000 mien and women every day)
Like Boemen and Julier

{40,000 men ard wormsens every dn\l]
Bedefime heappiness

{Amnceher 0,000 comin’ every day)
And we can be like they are
{Ciome om baby)

Clon's fear the reaper

{Balry take my hand)

Dromi't fear the reaper

(¥l be able vo fly)

Dhon't fear the reApeT

{Baby I'm vour man)

Love of two is one

Here but nees they're gone
Came the last might of sadiness
And it was clear

She coukdn't go on then

The door was open

And the wind appeared

The candles blew

A then disappeared

The curtains few

A e appeared

I:S.'q,'inl: don't be afenid)

Come on balwy

(Ancl she had no fear)

And she mn o kim

(Then they started o i)
Theey losoked backward

And said goodbye

Shee hiad become like they ane
{She had vaken his hand)

{Comae on balwy) =
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