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To taste anew the fruits of life
The last immartal man
To find the ed river Alph
To walk the s ofice
Oh, I will dine on honey dew
And drink the milk of Paradize
A thousand years ha e and ;
But Time has passed me by
Stars stopped in the sky
Frozen in an ever
Waiting for the
Weary of the n iF_-:]I r
Praying for the light

Prison of the lost = Xanadu

¥anadu = Held within The Measure Dome

Decreed by Kubla Khan
To kaste my bitter tiumph

1 mead immartal man
Mevermore shall [ return
Escape these caves ofice
Eor [ have dined on honey dew

And drunk the milk of Paradise

Law g Lifeagn F Lyvice b Peart

Cleser To The Haart

And the men who hold high places
Must be the ones who start

To mowld a new reality

Closer o the Heart

The Elacksmith and the Artist

Beflact it in thair arr

hers and Ploughmen
Each must know his part
Tor 50w a new mentalicy

Closer o the Heart

You can be th

I will draw the Charn
Sailing into destiny
Closer to the Hean

Ploriie bsy' Livk s 230 Lyies bsy Peart snd Talbeat

Cinderells Man
A modest man from Mandrake
Travelled rich to the city
He had a need to discover
A use for his newly-found wealth

Because he was human

goodness

i he was moral
They called him insane

Delusions of grandeur
Yizions of splendour
A manic depre

He walks in the min




i Eyes wide open
Heart undefended
Innocence untarnished

Cinderella Man

Doing what vou can
They can’t understand
What it means

Cinderalla Man

Hang on to your plans

Try as they might

They cannot steal youir dreams

In the betrayal of his love he awakened
To fxce a world of cold reality

And a look in the eyes of the hungry
Awakened him o what he could do

He held up his riches
To challenge the hungry
Purposefil mation

For one 5o insane

They tried to fight him
Just couldn't beat him
This manic depressive
Who walks in the rain

Peduri by Lew aredl Lifeson & Lyvicd by Lo

Madrigal

When the dragons grow wo mighty
To slay with pen or sword

I grow weary ofthe battle

And the storm I walk toward
When all around is madness

And there's no safe port in view

I long to tum my path homeward
To stop awhile with you

When life becomes as barren
And as cold as winter skies
There's 2 beacon in the darkness
In a distant pair of eyes

Im vain to search for arder

I vain to search for truth

But these things can stll be given
Your love has shown me proof

Mk by Lok sl Liteson £ Lyrkoy by Peart

Cygnus X=1

Book One = The Voyage

Prologue

In the constellation of Cygnus

There lurks a mysterions, invisible force
The Black Hole

Of Cygnos X-1

5ix Stars of the Northern Cross

[n mourning for their sister’s loss

In a final flash of glory

Nevermore to grace the night...




I

Invisible

To relescopic eye

Infinity

The star that would not die
All who dare

To cross her course

Are swallowed by

A fearsome force

Through the void

To be destroyed

Or is there something more?
Atomized - at the core

O through the Astral Door -
To soar...

2

I set a course just east of Lyra
And northwest of Pegasus
Flew into the light of Deneb
Sailed across the Milky Way
O miy ship, the ‘Rocinante®
Wheeling through the galaxies,
Headed for the heart of Cygnus
Headlong into mystery

The x-ray is her siren song
My ship cannot resist her long
Mearer to my deadly goal
Lrneil the Black Hole -

Gains contral....

3

Spinning, whirling,

&till descending

Like a spiral sea,

Unending
Sound and fury
Drowns my heart
Every nerve

Is torn apart....

To be continued
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Hemispheres

1 Cygnus X-1 Book Il: Hemispheres 18:08
1 Prelude
Il Apolle = i Disnysus
Iv Armageddon
v Cygnus
¥l The Sphere
2 Circumstanices 345
3 The Trees 4:45
4 La ¥Yilla Strangiato .35

Cygnus X-1 Book Il
Hemispheres

I Prelude

When our weary world was young
The struggle of the Ancients first began
The Gods of Love and Beason

Sought alone to rule the fare of Man

They battled through the ages
But still neither force would yield
Their people were divided

Every soul a battlefield ...

I Apollo Eringer of Wisdom

‘I bring Truth, and Understanding
I bring Wit, and Wisdom fair
Precious gifts beyond compare
We can build a world of wonder

[ can make you all aware’

I will find you food and shelwer
Show you fire to keep vou warm
Through the endless winter storm
You can live in grace and comfort
In the world that you transform”

The people were delighted
Coming forth to claim their price
They ran to build their cities
And converse amanyg the wise

But one day the streets fell silent
Yet they knew not swhat was wrong
The urge to build these fine things
Seerned reot to be 20 strong

The wize men were consulted

And the Bridge of Death was crossed
Im quest of Dionysus

To find ouwt what they had lost ...

Il Dionysus Bringer of Love

“I bring Love to give you solace
In the darkness of the night

In the heart’s eternal light

You need only trust your feelings
Omly Love can steer you right’

*I bring Laughter, | bring Music
[
| bring Joy, and I bring Tears !! 5




1 will soothe your primal fears
Throw off those chains of Reason
And you prison disappears”

The cities were abandoned

And the forests echoed song

They danced and lived as brothers
They knew Love could not be wrong

Food and wine they had plenty
And they slept beneath the stars
The people were contented

And the Gods watched from afar

But the winter fell upan them

And it caught them unprepared
Bringing wolwes and cold starvation
And the hearts of men despaired ...

IV Armageddon The Battle of Heart and Mind

The Universe divided

As the Heart and Mind collided
With our people left unguided
For so many troubled years
In a cloud of doubts and fears
Our world was torn asunder
Into hollow hemispheres

Some fought themselves, some fought each other
Most just followed one another

Lozt and aimless like their brothers

For their Hearts were 20 unclear

And the Truth could not appear
Their spirits were divided
Into blinded hemispheres

Some who did not fight
Brought fales of old to Light
My "Rocinamte’ sailed by night
(O heer final flight

To the heart of Cygnus’ fearsome force
Wi set our course

Spiralled through that timeles space
To this immaortal place

¥ Cygnus Eringer of Balane

I have memory and awareness
But I have no shape or form
As g disembodied spinit

I am dead and yet unbom

I hawe passed into Olympus
A was told in tales ofold

To the City of Immaortals
Marble white and purest gold

I s2¢ the Gods in battle rage on high
Thurderbolts across the sky

I cammot move, | canmet hide

I feel a silent scream begin inside

Then all at once the Chaos ceased
A stillness fell, a sudden peace

The Warriors felt my silent cry
And stayed their struggle, mystified

Apollo was astonished

Dripnysus thought me mad

But they heard my story further
And they wondered, and were sad

Looking down from Clympus
On a world of doubt and fear
It's surface splintered into
Sorry hemispheres

They sat awhile in silence

Then they turned at last to me
“We will call you Crgnus,

The God of Balance you shall be®

VI The Sphere A Kind of Dream

We can walk our road together
If ouir goals are all the same
We can run alone and free

If we pursue a different aim

Let the truth of Love be lighted
Let the love of Truth shine clear
Sensibility

Armed with sense and liberty
With the Heart and Mind anited
In a single perfect sphere

Mgkt by Liw isd Lidencn o Lyrics by Peart

Clreumstancas

A boy alone, and so far from home
Endless rooftops from my window
I felt the gloom of empty rooms
O rainy afternoons

Sometimes in confusion
I fele 5o lost and disillusioned
Innocence gave me confidence

To go up against reality

All the same

We take our chances
Laughed at by Time

Tricked by circumstances
Plus ¢a change

Plus ¢’est la méme chose
The more that things change
The more they stay the same

Mow I've gained some understanding
Of the only world that we see

Things that [ once dreamed of

Have become reality

These walls that still surround me
still contain the same old me

Just one more who's searching for
The world that oughe to be

Mlgnir by L v Lidesed J Ltk by Paait



The Trees

There is unrest in the Forest

There is trouble with the trees

For the Maples want more sunlight
And the Oaks ignore their pleas

The trouble with the Maples

(And they're quite convinced they're right)

They zay the Daks are just oo lofiy
And they grab up all the light

But the Daks can't help their feelings
If they like the way they're made

And they wonder why the Maples
Can't be happy in their shade?

There is trouble in the Forest

And the creamres all have flad

As the Maples scream 'Oppression!”
And the Oaks, just shake their heads

50 the Maples formed a Union

and demanded equal rights

“The Oaks are just too greedy

We will make them give us light'
MWow there's no more Qak oppression
For they passed a noble Law

And the trees are all kept equal

By hatcet

Axe,

And saw ...

Mot By Libe airad (Litesom ¢ Lymics by Peaat

La Villa Strangiato
{An Exercise in Self-Indulgence)

Including

I = Buenos Mochas, Mein Froinds!
II - To sleep, perchance to dream ...
III = Strangiato theme

IV = A Lerxst in Wonderland

V = Monsters!

VI =The Ghost of the Aragon

VII = Danforth and Pape

VIII = The Waltz of the Shreves

X = Mever turn your back on a Monster!
X = Monsters! (Reprise)

X1 - Strangiato theme (Reprise)

XIT - A Farewell to Things

Muride by Lw, L Hepgn, arsd Peart
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Permanent Waves
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1 The Spirit Of Radio 4.59
2 Freewill 5:24

% Jacob's Ladder 7.28

4 Entre Mous 437

5 Different Strings .52

& Matural Science %15

The Spirit Of Radio

Begin the day

With a friendly voice

A companion, unobtrusive
Plays that song that so elusive
And the magic music makes your
MOFing moeod

OHE om yoaur way

Hit the open road

‘There is magic at your fingers
For the Spirit ever lingers
Undermanding contact

In your happy solitude

Imvisible airwaves

Crackle with life

Eright antennae hrisde
With the energy

Emotional feedback

Dn a timeless wavelength
Bearing a gift beyond price -
Almost free . .,

All this machinery
Making modern music
Can still be open-hearted
Mot s0 coldly charted

It*s really just a question
Of your honesty

One likes to believe

In the freedom of music
But glittering prizes

And endless compromises
Shatter the illusion

Of integrity

*For the words of the profits,
Are written on the studio wall,
Concert hall -
Echoes with the sounds . . .
Of salesmen.™

Flunes by Les andl Lifepan 7 Lyeies by Pesrt
Irigpired By "The Spieit of Radio” in Tosoaby, sl and well [z far)

Freewill

There are those who think that life
Has nothing left to chance

With a host of holy horrors

To direct our aimless dance

A planet of playthings
We dance on the strings
Of powers we cannot perceive

*The stars aren't aligned = E



Or the gods are malign™
Blame is better to give then receive

You can choose a ready guide
In some celestial voice

Ifyou still choose not to decide
You cannot have made a choice

You can choose from phantom fears
And kindness that can kill
I will choose a path that's clear
I will choose free will
There are those that think that
They've been dealt a losing hand
The cards were stacked against them -
They weren't bom in Lotus-Land

All pre-ordained
A prisoner in chains
A victim of venomous fate

Kicked in the Fice
You can pray for a place
In Heaven's unearthly escare

Each of us

A cell of awareness
Imperfect and incomplets
Genetic blends

With uncertain ends

On a forune hune

That's far too flest. . .

Mliynls by Lase aned Liepon f Lprics by Peart

Jacob's Ladder

The clouds prepare for bartle

In the dark and brooding silence
Eruised and sullen stormclonds
Have the light of day obscured
Looming low and ominous

In twilight premature
Thunderheads are umbling

In a distant overture

All at once,

The clouds are parted
Light streams down

In bright unbroken beams

Follow men's eyes
As they look to the skies
The shifting shafis of shining

Weave the fabric of their dreams.. . .

Mugk by Lae and Lfeven / Lykos by Peart

Entre Mous

We are secrets to each other
Each ane's life a novel
No-one else has read

Even poined in bonds of love
We're linked to one another
By such slender threads

We are planets to each other
Drifting im our orbits

e e

To a brief eclipse

Each of us a world apart
Alone and yet together
Like two passing ships

Just between us

I think it's time for us to recognize

The difference we sometimes feared to show
Just bepween us

I think it's time for us to realize

The spaces in between

Leave room

For you and I to grow

We are strangers to each other
Full of sliding panels

An illusion show

Acting well-rehearsed routines
Or playing from the heart?

It"s hard for one to know

We are islands to each other
Building hopeful bridges

Om the troubled sea

Some are burned or swept away
sSome we would not choose
Butwe're not always free

Mugks by Law and Lileson o Lyties By Paait

Different Strings

Who's come to slay the dragon -
Come to watch him fall?

Making arrows out of pointed words
Giant killers, at the call

Too much fuss and bother

Too much contradiction

And confusion

Peel away the mystery

Here's a clue 1o some real motivation

All there really is

The two of us

We both know why we've come along
Mothing to explain

It's a part of us

To be found within a song

What happened to our innocence -
Did it go out of style?

Along with our nafveré —

Mo longer a child

Different eyes see different things
Different hearts

Bear on different strings

But there are times

For you and me

When all such things agree

Wignic by Lot wred Lifesnn 7 Lyriga by Lo
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Matural Sclence

1 Tide Pools

When the ebbing tide retreats
Along the rock shoreling

It leaves a trail of tidal pools
In a short-lived galaxy

Each microcosmic planet

A complete society

A simple kind of mirror
To reflect upon our own
All the busy little creatures
Chasing out their destnies
Living in their pools

They soon forget about the sea . ..

Wheels within wheels
In a spiral array

A pattern 50 grand

And complex

Time after time

We lose sight of the way
Chir causes can't see
Their effects

11 Hyperspace
A quantum leap forward

In time and in space
The universe leamed to expand

The mess and the magic

Triumphant and tragic

A mechanized world, out of hand

Computerized clinic
For superior cynics
Whao dance to a symthetic band

In their own image
Their world is fashioned =
Mo wonder they don't understand

Wheels within wheels
In a spiral array

A pattemn so grand

And complex

Time after time

We lose sight of the way
Our causes can't see
Their effects

111 Permanent Waves

Science, like Matre

Must also be tamed

With a view towards its preservation
Given the zame

State of integrity

It will surely serve us well

Art 28 eXpression =

Mot as market campaigns

Will still capture our imaginations
Given the same

Stare of integrity

&5



It will surely help us along

The most endangered species =
The honest man

Will still survive annihilation
Forming a world -

Srare of integrity

Sensitive, open, and strong

Wave after wave

Will flow with the tide

And bury the world as it does
Tide after tide

Will flow and recede

Leaving life to go on

AsItwas ...

Mgdic By Lok Bred wegn  Lyskoil by Pasit

gy Lee: Bass guitars, Oberhelm F':II'r ohignic; OB =], M

Maag: and Tawrus pedal synthesizers,

Alex Lifesan: Six and twelve string electric and acoustic

guitars, Taumnus [!F_':'.I '+

Praducad by Rush and Terry Brawn

Arrangerment by R nd Terry Brown

Recorded at Le ; =Heights, Quebes, during
Ceptember and October 1974

Engineered by Paul Marthfiald

With generad ass ; m Robble Whalan

Mimed st Trident Studios, Seho, Londan, in Movembaer 1979




Engineered by Terny Brown
isted by Adam Mossley, Craig Millimer, and Geddy Les,
with cameo appearances by Steve 5. Hart
Special featiansd pusst: Hl.l}}_h Syrme, pisng an
"[eifferent 5

Inspiratian and vacal coaching by Daisy the Dog

Steel drume by Erwig Chuapchuadusah

Art Direction and graphics by Hugh Syme

Cover concept by Hugh Syme and Meil Peant

Cover gi it ussine: Ou la la

Calour collabosation: Peter Gearge

Pilet of Juliet Faxtrat Kilo: Mike Deere

kManagement: Ray Danniels, SRO Productions, Toronto
Executive Production; BMoan Rieces

Road manager, lighting director, and assistant to

Mr, Shrewve: Howard (Herns) Uingerleider

Stage manager: Michael (Lurch] Hirgh

Concert sound engineer: lan (the Weez) Grandy

Sasge right technician: Liam {Punjabi) Birt

Sdage beft technician: Skip (Slider) Gildersleeve

Lentre stage technician; Larmy [Sheav) Allen

Guitar and synthesizer maintenance: Tarmy

Llack Secrath Geranlas

Electrical technician: Ted ( Thea) bcDonald

Stsge Manitos mixer: Greg (Gordie) Connolly
Projecticnisi: Harry {Tex) Dilman

Personal Shrewe: Sam [ Sheeve) Charters

Concert sound by Mational Sound and Electrosound (LLE.)
Concert lighting by See Factor Internationsl

Concert migging by Bill Collins

Al af the shove trantported by the killed hands of:
Tam (Whitey) Whittaker, Pat (Mo, 9) Lines, &rthur (Mac)
MacLear, Gene Quido, and Tim Lewis

Hongurable mentians: Mae Kniflman, Mick Batos, George
{lkn} Guids, Bob {Pupp) Crozs, John LeBlamc, Bill
Churchman, Dave {Shreve 1) Dorine, Fuzzy Frazer, Dave
Burman, Helmut, Mick Prince, Graham (Wild Man) Hewstt,

St Roek & Eagy Co., Second € ity elevision, Lakewoods
Farrm, The Sound Kitchen, Lefty, D.E_D., Stewe Herns, Le
Ctudio: Andre, ¥ael, Pam, Kim, Carcle, and Raoger, Andee K&
La Barratte, the Wines & Crew, FM & Crew, Wireless & Crew,
The Maxcids, Marvin Gleicher, Brian Robedisan, mmry
Balm, M Schenker, the Projectors, Peter Mendch, the
PML, Be Growe) Erfl_u_rc-'-'r,. the inmates of the Creat
Frtug', Gerry Griffan, Lee Scherer, and their families and
friends at HASA, Henry Spencer and baby, Le Mont 5t,
Mdichel, the Montcalm, vin-du-hairface, vollevhall, Space
Invaders (10 pl, euchee, Mali nd Prix, hockey =
Steve Shutt and Larr nsan, thanks for the sticks!,
pEARSELE The Jack Secret Show, Ricky, Lucy, ard Ethel
wWheee's Fred?), Meal snd Larry at the Percussion Centre,
ol at Ok BManar, and all at Trident. Ho-Hooo!

e express our appreciation to the fine people amd

instruments of Gibson, Moog, Tama drums, Rickenbacker,
and Sunn amplification

Llsgert e i Fuszd it ion 14 @ wiclation of spphcabde Lran

=
e
F)
2l
THRE T h

Amgoad A KA

T

I !

=R
=irl=|



Moving Pictures

1 Tom Sawyer 4:37

2 Red Barchetta &0

3 YYI 426

4 Limelight 220

5 The Camera Eye 10:59
& Witch Hunt 4:45

7 Vital Signs 4:46

Tom Sawyer

A modern day warrior
Mean mean stride
Today's Tom Sawyer
Mean mean pride

Though his mind is not for rent
Don't put him down as arrogant
His reserve, a quiet defence
Riding out the day’s events —
The river

What you say about his company

Is what you say about society

= Catch the mist - Carch the myth

= Catch the mystery - Catch the drift

The world is the world is
Love and life are deep
Maybe as his skies are wide

Today's Tom Sawyer

He gets high on you

And the space he invades
He gets by on you

Mo, his mind is not for rent

To any god or government

Always hopeful, vet discontent

He knows changes aren't permanent -
But change is

What you say about his company
[s what you say about society

- Catch the witness — Caich the wit
= Catch the spirit — Catch the spit

The world is the world is
Love and life are deep
Maybe as his eyes are wide

Exit the warrior
Today's Tom Sawyer
He gets high on you
The energy vou trade
He gets right on to
The friction of the day

Wit by Lee and Lifeann 7 Lyrice. by Duboia and Peart

fted Barchetta

My uncle has a country place, that no-one knows about

Fie says it used to be a farm, before the Motor Law

sundays [ elude the ‘Eyes’, and hop the Turbine
freight

To far outside the Wire, where my white-haired uncle
waits

jump to the ground

‘s the Tarbo slows to cross the borderline
fun like the wind,

A5 excitement shivers up and down my spine
Down in his barn

4iy uncle preserved for me, an old machine -
ror fifty-odd years

T'o keep it as new has been his dearest dream

i strip away the old debris, that hides the shining car
4 brilliant red Barchetta, from a better, vanished time
i“ire up the willing engine, responding with a roar!
fipes spitting gravel, I commit my weekly crime ...

Wind in my hair =
Shifting and drifting -
Mechanical music =
Adrenalin surge -

Well-weathered leather
Hot metal and oil

The scented country air
Sunlight on chrome

The blur of the landscape

Ewvery nerve aware

Suddenly, ahead of me, across the mountainside

A gleaming alloy air-car shoots toward me,
two lanes wide

I spin around with shricking tires, to run the
deadly race

Go screaming through the valley as another joins
the chase

Drive like the wind

Straining the limits of machine and man
Laughing out loud

With fear and hope, I've got a desperate plan

At the one-lane bridge

I leave the giants stranded
At the riverside

Race back to the farm

To dream with my uncle
At the fireside...

Inspired by ‘A Nice Morning Drive’, by Richard 5. Foster

WEgic by Lk amed LilRsoon £ Livics. by Peaet

YYZ
Wizile bw Lie ard Paart
Limelight

Living on a lighted stage
Approaches the unreal irjr



For those who think and feel
In towch with some reality
Bevond the gilded cage

Cast in this unlikely role,
lll-equipped to act

With insufficient ract
One must put up barrers
To keep oneself intact

Living in the limelight
The universal dream
For those who wish to seem

Those who wish to be

Must put aside the alisnation
Get on with the fascination
The real relation

The underlying theme

Living in a fisheye lens
Caught in the camera eye
I have no heart to lie

I can't pretend 4 stranger
Is a long-awaited friend

All the world's indeed a stage
And we are merely players
Performers and portrayers
Each another's audience

Outside the gilded cage
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"he Camera Eye

irim-faced and forbidding
heir frces closed tight
s angular mass of New Yorkers

racing in rhythm

Race the oncoming night
I hev chase through the streets of Manhattan

[zad-first humanity
e at a light

sen flow through the streets of the city

They seem oblivioos
To a soft spring rain
Like an English rain
So light, yet endless
From a leaden sky

[he buildings are lost

[r1 their limitless rise

My feet catch the palse
And the purposeful stride

teel the sense of possibilities
[ {rel the wrench of hard realities
b focus is sharp in the city

‘tde-angle wancher

s life"s ancient tales

eped in the history of London
reen and grey washes

In a wispy white veil

Mist in the streets of Westminsoer
Wistful and weathered

The pride still prevails

Alive in the streets of the city

Are they oblivious

T this qualiry?

A quality of light

Unigue o every city's streets

Pavemenis may teem
With intense energy
Eur the city is calm
In this violent sed
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Witch Hunt

part [1I of “Fear'

The night is black
Without a maon
The air is thick, and still

The vigilantes gather on
The lonely torchlit hill

Features distorted in the flickering light
The faces are twisted and grotesque

Silent and stern in the sweltering night
The mob moves like demons possessed

r






Leave out the fiction —

The face is;

This friction,

Will only be worn by persistence

Leave ont conditions =
Courageous convictions,
Will drag the dream into existence

A tired mind become a shape-shifter
Everybody need a soft filver
Everybody need reverse polarity

Everybody gor mixed feelings
About the function and the form

Everybody got to elevate
From the norm
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Gaddy Len; Bass guitars, Oberheim polyphonic; OB-X;
Mind-Moog; and Tawnus pedal Synthesizers,

wacals

Alex Lifeson: Six and twebve string electric and acoustic
guitars, Taurus pedals

Hell Peaat: Dram kig, timbales, gong bass drums, orchestra
bells, glockensplel, wind chimes, bell tree,

cratales, cowbells, phvwoad

Produced by Rush and Terry Brown

Arrangements by Rush and Terry Brown

Recorded and mixed at Le Studic, Marin Heights, Quebe:,
during October and Movember, of 1280

Engineened by Paul Morthfield

Assisted by Robbde Whelan, and our computerized
companions: Albert, Huey, Dewey, and Loule

Digital mastesing engineensd by Peter lensen

Hugh Syme is the featured guest performer once again,
playing symthesizers on "Witch Hunt®

Mastered by Andy VanDutte at Masterdisk, NY

At direction, graphics snd cover concepl by Hugh Syme

Managemant: Ray Danniels at SRO Productions, Toronto
Executive Productions: Moon Records

Road Manager and Lighting Director: Howard Ungedeider
Concert Sound Engineer: lan Grandy

Stage Manager; Michael Hirsh

Stage Right Technician, and Crew Chief: Liam Bint

Stage Left Technician: Skip Gildersieeve

Cantra Stage Technician: Larry Allen

Guitar and synthesizer Maintenance: Tony Gerankas
Stage Maonitor Mixer: Greg Connally

Projectionist: Lee Tenner

Personal Shreve and Factobum: Kirvin Flowitt

cneert Saund by Mational Sound All-Stars: Tom Linthicuen,
(P4 Frl.tH, D Basdwman

sncert Lighting by See Factor Intesnational

awy Co.: Wick Kotos, Gearge Guids, Bab Kniffen, Bab Crass
oncert Rigging: the daring Bill Collins

ansportation expertly gulded by Tom Whittaker, Billy

Barlow, Kim Varney, Arthur MacLear, Pat Lines, Bill Fugquay,
tike and Linda Bumhbam

Cahulous Persans: at Le Studio; André, Yal, Pam, Paul,

1bbie, Roger, Harry, Claude & Gisele, André et Le Bouffe
y Broche, Ted (Thea) MoDonald, Irv Zuckerman &
viseciates (The Beords), Brian (Vings) Laski, George Vis,
rd Verneman, Max Lobsters, Saga & crew, 38 Special &
-w [27-24), Drexel, Genry Griffin & Family, Tewri ak the
awiking fanm, Asteroids, volleyball (the Retardes & the
srithes 21-81), the Greenie (you must be drinking!), B8
cared, Leweman, Lovewoman & The Lovemachine, Scar &
# Ignorant Wilkdfire Game, Top Secrat, the Montreal
inadiens, Steve Shutt, Screvate, Robin & Phase Cne, Bill
son, CFf Burnstein, lim Sotet, Sherry Levy, and the Qak
lanorians.

s=cial British Suppbement: Wikd Horses; Jimmy & Sophis,
an & Dee, Clive, Dirk (no relation), Mr. & Mrs, Robinson,
1 Costelle, Billl Churchman, Alan Philips, Barry Murfet, Tex
dell, Lefty & Stage Crow, Steve Tuck, Robbie Gilehrist

ept. of Above-And-Beyand: Ray, Rhonda, LB, Dear Dide
reson (s great mind thinks alike), Hmﬁ'
rthday Ms, &m{wmng ml'nreh,, Hawigl}

Featuring Daizy as "Ski-Bane’

wr continuing appreciation to the people and products of
"nma, Avedis Zildjian, and Rickenbacker

clidge Dog Painting from the Anchives of Brewn &
sebpw, St Paul, Minnesota,







Exit...Stage Left

| The Spirit Of Radio 511

7 Red Barchetta &:47

3 YYZ 743

4 A Passage To Bangkok %45
5 Closer To The Heart 3:09

& Beneath, Between & Behind 2.35
7 Jacob's Ladder 8:44

& Broon's Bane 1:37

9 The Trees 4:50

10 Xanadu 12:09

1 Freewill 532

12 Tam Sawyer 5:00

13 La Yilla Strangiato 937

Geddy Lee: Bass guitar, vocals, synthesizers, bass pedal
syrithesiner, and accasional rhythm guitar

Alex Lifesan: Electric and acoustic guitars, bass pedal
synthesizer

Ml Peart; Deums and percussion

Praduced by Terny Brown

Tracks 1-% and 8=15 recorded in Canada by Le Mablle
Engineered by Broan, Tech=man Guy Charkanneau
Sat-up by CHFF

And by the Record Plant Mobile

Engineered by Broon, Tech-man Jack Crymes
Set=up by Mark and Hutch

Trascks 4-7 recorded in the LLE. by Mobile One
Engingered by Andy Rose, Tech-man Barry Ainswoath
Set-up by Tim and James

Mixed ak Le Studio, Morin Helghts Quebec
Engineered by Paul Northfield
Remastered by Masterdisk NYC, by Andy YanDette

Art Direction, graphics, and cover concept by Hugh Syme
Spechal guest, lan Melhuish as the F"|.|:||:r|:|: Fing

bansgement by Ray Dannlels
Executive Production by Meon Reconds

Road Manager and Lighting Director: Howard Lingerleider
Concert Sound Engineer: John (Mushy) Ericksan

Stage Manager: Michasl Hirsh

Stage Right Techniciam and Crew Chisf: Liam {Caboulator-
Head) Birt

Stage Left Technician = Skip Glderslesve

Centre Stage Technician; Larry (The Geeen Sheav) Allen
Cuitar and Symthesizer Maintenance: Tony {Jack Public)
Guransas

Stage Monatar Mixer: Greg Connalhy

Cecurity Chief: Lan Grandy
Projectionist: Les Tenner
Persanal Shreve: Kevin (Bamney Rubble) Flewitt

Concert Sound by Mational Seund = Tam Linthizum,

Dizve Berman and Fuzzy Frazer

Concert Lighting by See Factor International = Mick Kotos,
Mike Weiss, Mark Cherry, John Quinton, Steve Tuck, Rebbis
Gilchrist, &t cetersa

Bus and Truck = Faces = Tom Whittaker, Pat Lynes, Blac
saclear, Bill Barlow, Richard Orwens, Steve Connelly, and
Al Posner

UK. transportation by Edwin Shirley Trucking, Len Wright
Trawel, and "The Red Flash® — Bill Churchman

Concert Rigging by Bill Collins-Southfire Rigging

Pecple of the Wonderful Thing: The cast and crew of Le
Studio, especially André for making the new all-colour Jock
Secret Show a reality, Raru Ponce de Leon, Dr, Karl Zbowg,
Major Seventh, Lou, Suzanne, Rennie, Bjorn Efichmann
the Sturined Man, Punjabi, Dirk the Cameraman, and Dalsy
0"Willkams and the Dogmatics, The Fabulows Prajecting
Kaen, featuring & Chorus of Fools, Mick the cat, Explasion
tagazine, the levely Rushka, Joe E, Ross — och achl, the
people af Fooland, the Expes, the Great White North, and
the members and crew of “FM® for thelr Important comedic
ard musical suppart = Crlshnatren d' Ratzll

Max Webster RLLP.

This album is dedicated to the world-renawned they =
{Shider's unicles, Eddie and Ghenl.

Alex's performance in Broon's Bone ks dedicated to Elliot.

A special tribute to the Gloswegian Charus for the
background wocals on "Claser To The Heart.™ Mice cna, folks!

Char perganal thamk you te the Griffin family for their

"W ulness, and to the people of MASA for the
spectacular Launch of the Columbio which we were privileged
and thrilled to witmess.

W also should include a (loose) translation for the new
lyrics to the Donforth and Pope section of La Villa
Stramgiata

“Patity=-coke, patty-coke,
Mather's gaing te buy you shoes,
Fother's godng be buy you socks,
Baby's going to have red cheaks.”

Enough said.

Well, just & Few more words! In seven years af beuring we
have made may frlends In many different places. Same

have wacked for us, same have cheared for us, and some
have just been nice 1o us,

Fer reasens beyond owr comprehension, wi have beoome
imcreasingly more popular, and hence atfatehad aver mone
thinly amang ever more people.

H sarmetimes we can’t give the time they deserve b our
friends and loved ones, we hope that they will understand

and forgive us,

After all, we didn't change, evenybody else did!
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