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Der längste...

MAUS - 15.1.2007 um 16:11

[B]Punksong der Welt[/B] (der thematisch schön zur Unity paßt), oder kennt jemand 1, der noch länger als 15.54 Minuten
ist?

[B]SubHumAns[/B]
von "From the cradle to the grave" 1983:

[B]FROM THE CRADLE TO THE GRAVE[/B]

Well they took you from your mother's womb and put you in a school
Told you how to run your life by following the rules
Told you not to pick your nose or disrespect the queen
Scrub your teeth three times a day keep mind and body clean
Save up all your pocket money, nothing is for free
And you'd better trust your parents cos there's no one else you see
And then they send you off each day remember what you're told
"You may think you don't need teaching but you'll need it when you're old"

And if you're too intelligent they'll cut you down to size
They'll praise you til you're happy then they'll fill you full of lies
Cos intelligence is threatening and genius is sin
If you could ever see through them they know they'd never win

So they channel your ability into the right direction
If you're good enough and rich enough you can be a politician
On the other hand if your too thick they'll tell you that you're lazy
They'll put you down and wind you up until it drives you crazy

They'll say you ought to learn a trade to help you in your life
Success is written in three parts: A job, a house, a wife
They'll say that school prepares you for the awesome world outside
Well it certainly gives you bigotry and patriotic pride

Racism, sexism teacher to class
From school to work remains the same are you white and middle class?

You'll learn that bad men dress in black and good men dress in white
And the pamphlets in the playground say that's right
And that girls were made for housework and boys were made to fight
And the naughty pictures on page 3 make everything alright

And so from school to the outside world these morals you will take
And unless you can reject them you'll have your mind at stake

They'll give you a decision when you get to 18, too
The right to vote for someone else who says he cares for you
But the only thing he cares about is getting to the top
By conning you with empty words that promise you a lot
But the end result is slavery to a false set of ideals
You'll be tempted to believe them cos they'll seem so very real
The slavery of attitudes that make you keep in line
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Subconsciously devoted to the morals of our time

And when you end up on the dole which you very likely will
They'll offer you a brand new trade: Learning how to kill

Why don't you join the army? Be a man and not a fool
There's someone else to think for you just like there was at school

They'll promise you absolution from the murders you'll commit
In the name of god and country they can get away with it
They fill you full of orders and promise you rewards
Like busting up your family by sending you abroad
A holiday in Germany or Iceland or Hong Kong
Making money being useless well it seems it can't go wrong
But then it's off to Northern Ireland where you'll practice what they preached
You'll shoot to keep yourself alive and kill to keep the peace
And then it won't be so much fun as you hear the wounded crying
Cos before they couldn't speak english and you didn't know what they were saying
But when the children call you "Bastard" it will make you think again
When you cannot tell the difference between animals and men

Animals don't wear uniforms but they kill as much as you
But the army kills for money and animals kill for food
It's the basest degredation in the name of what is right
Become something you never were and regret it til you die

Cos your father will tell you "Sonny, you must do as you are told"
And you'll say the same thing to your kids when you're 32 years old
And unless you can react against the brainwash from the start
Your government will rule your mind and your mind will rule your heart
You'll conform to every social law and be the system's slave
From birth to school to work to death, from the cradle to the grave

jan91 - 15.1.2007 um 16:29

äh...nein, kenn ich nit. gibts davon au ne deutsche überstzung? hähä, *räusper*, meine english-kenntnisse sind weit
unter touristen-standard
*grins* aber was kriegt man au heutzutage innre schule fürn englisch beigebracht???^^

Tzakahra - 15.1.2007 um 20:14

Geiler Text und vor allem was von der Insel aus dem Jahr 1983. Könnte mir gefallen zumal 15 Minuten nicht zu
verachten sind. Beim nächsten CD-Kauf
werd ich die Subhumans sicher berücksichtigen. Vor allem, da du ja neulich
schon mal einen Text von denen geposted hast, der mir sehr gefallen hat.

Tzakahra - 15.1.2007 um 20:15

Bitte löschen, Doppelpost...

jan91 - 15.1.2007 um 22:27

wer kann den das löschen??? ich dachte das geht gar nit, naja man lernt halt nie aus, nicht wahr^^

Hansi - 15.1.2007 um 22:34

na doch, unser netter herr admin q kann das immer noch löschen.

jan91 - 15.1.2007 um 23:17

ach q ist der admin? wie bist du überhaupt darauf gekommen@q?
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hopeless - 15.1.2007 um 23:47

na maus, kennst du nicht "the decline" von nofx? das ist über 18 minuten lang (hab ich jetzt so einfach gewonnen?). ich
suchs mal raus.

NOFX
The Decline (1999)
The Decline

Where are all the stupid people from?
And how'd they get to be so dumb?
Bred on purple mountain range
Feed amber waves of grains
To lesser human beings, zero feelings

Blame it on
Human nature, mans destiny (mans destiny)
Blame it on the greediocracy (greediocracy)
Fear of God
The fear of change
The fear of truth

Add the Bill of Rights, subtract the wrongs
There's no answers
Memorize and sing star spangled songs
When the questions
Aren't ever asked
Is anybody learning from the past?
We're living in united stagnation

Father what have I done?
I took that 22
A gift to me from you
To bed with me each night
Kept it clean
Polished it well
Cherished every cartridge, every shell

Down, by the creek, under brush, under dirt
There's a carcass of my second kill
Down, by the park, under stone, under pine
There's a carcass of my brother William
Brother where, have you gone to?
I swear, I never thought I could
I see so many times
They told me to shoot straight
Don't pull the trigger, squeeze
That will insure a kill
A kill is what you want
A kill is why we breed

The Christians love their guns
The church and NRA
Pray for their salvations
Prey on the lower faiths

The story book's been read
And every line believed
Curriculum's been set
Logic is a threat
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Reason searched and seized

Jerry spent some time in Michigan
A twenty year vacation, after all he had a dime
A dime is worth a lot more in Detroit
A dime in California, a twenty dollar fine

Jerry only stayed a couple months
It's hard to enjoy yourself while bleeding out the ass
Asphyxiation is simple and fast
It beats seventeen fun years of being someones bitch

Don't think (Stay)
Drink your wine (Home)
Watch the fire burn (Be)
His problems not mine (Safe)
Just be that model citizen

I wish I had a schilling
(For each senseless killing)
For every senseless killing
I'd buy a government
America's for sale
And you can get a good deal on it
(A good deal on it)
And make a healthy profit
Or maybe, tear it apart
Start with assumption
That a million people are smart
Smarter than one

Serotonin's gone
She gave up, drifted away
Sara fled, thought process gone
She left her answering machine on
The greeting left spoken sincere
Messages no one will ever hear

Ten thousand messages a day
A million more transmissions lay
Victims of the laissez faire
Ten thousand voices, a hundred guns
A hundred decibels turns to one
One bullet, one empty head
Now with Serotonin gone

The man who used to speak
Performs a cute routine
Feel a little patronized
Don't feel bad
They found a way inside your head
And you feel a bit misled
It's not that they don't care, yeah

The television's put a thought inside your head
Llike a Barry Manilow, jingle
I'd like, to teach the world to sing
In perfect harmony
A symphonic blank stare, yeah
It doesn't make you care (make you care)
Not designed to make you care (make you care)
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They're betting you won't care (you won't...)

Place a wager on your greed
A wager on your pride
Why try to beat them when, a million others tried?

We are the whore
Intellectually spayed
We are the queer
Dysfunctionally raised

One more pill to kill the pain
One more pill to kill the pain
One more pill to kill the pain
Living through conformity

One more prayer to keep me safe
One more prayer to keep us warm
One more prayer to keep us safe
There's gonna be a better place

Lost the battle, lost the war
Lost the things worth living for
Lost the will to win the fight
One more pill to kill the pain

Na na na na na
La na na na na
Na na na na na
Na na na na na

The going get tough, the tough get debt
Don't pay attention, pay the rent
Next of kins pay for your sins
A little faith should keep us safe

Save us
The human, existence
Is failing, resistance
Essential, the future
Written off, the odds are
Astronomically against us
Only moron and genius
Would fight a losing battle
Against the super ego
When giving in is so damn comforting

And so we go, on with our lives
We know the truth, but prefer lies
Lies are simple, simple is bliss
Why go against tradition when we can
Admit defeat, live in decline
Be the victim of our own design
The status quo, built on suspect
Why would anyone stick out their neck?

Fellow members
Club "We've Got Ours"
I'd like to introduce you to our host
He's got his, and I've got mine
Meet the decline
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We are the queer
We are the whore
Ammunition
In the class war
We are worker
We love our queen
We sacrifice
We're soilent green

We are the queer
We are the whore
Ammunition
In the class war

jan91 - 16.1.2007 um 15:07

ohhhhhhhja, der is lang :51: aber leider auch auf englisch^^

MAUS - 17.1.2007 um 12:01

@ Jan
Sorry, da kann ich Dir auch nicht wirklich weiterhelfen, mein Englisch ist auch nicht herausragend, verstehst Du denn
nicht mal den
Gesamtzusammenhang? 

@ Tzakahra
Du magst GB-Punk von Anfang der 80er? Also SubHumAns sind da nicht unbedingt ganz typische Vertreter (vorm
kaufen besser erst mal reinhören, Dicks
Stimme zB ist schon speziell). Sagen Dir vielleicht Citizen Fish was? Unter dem
Namen haben (die fast vollständigen) SubHumAns ein paar Jahre lang
Skapunk gemacht.

@ hopeless
Auch n guter Text (soweit ich ihn verstehe *g*), kenn ich aber tatsächlich nicht, was daran liegt, daß ich eigentlich die
"NOFX-Punkrichtung" eher
selten höre (gibt einfach zu viele Bands, die so klingen wollen). Von NOFX selbst hab ich
auch nur die S&M Airlines von ´89 und noch vereinzelte
Lieder von Anfang - Mitte 90er, dann hatte ich irgendwie den
Eindruck, eh jedes Lied zu kennen, und hab mich nicht weiter mit ihnen beschäftigt,
sollte ich vielleicht mal nachholen...
Ach, und zu gewinnen gibts leider nix, außer mein Erstaunen, daß es tatsächlich noch ein längeres Lied gibt
*g*

hopeless - 17.1.2007 um 13:40

ja, die sind wirklich nicht besonders vielseitig, aber in diesem fall hatten sie einfach mal den längsten. ich glaube die
subhumans sind doch sogar
bei fatwreck, also dem label von fat mike (nofx)?

MAUS - 17.1.2007 um 15:05

Zitat
Original von hopeless
ja, die sind wirklich nicht besonders vielseitig, aber in diesem fall hatten sie einfach mal den längsten. ich glaube die
subhumans sind doch sogar
bei fatwreck, also dem label von fat mike (nofx)?

Jep auf Fat Wrack haben die auch was rausgebracht, aber eigentlich haben die ihr eigenes Label, nämlich Bluurg,
das existiert schon seit 1980, D.I.Y.
eben.

jan91 - 17.1.2007 um 21:26

@maus, ne sorry, ich versteh ich echt nit...wie gesag mein englisch ist scheiße, ich hab jetzt erst wieder im b-kurs ne
3+.... ich hab mir den text
au nit wirklich durchgelesen, muss ich dazu sagen

Tzakahra - 18.1.2007 um 16:01
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Zitat
Original von MAUS
@ Tzakahra
Du magst GB-Punk von Anfang der 80er? Also SubHumAns sind da nicht unbedingt ganz typische Vertreter (vorm
kaufen besser erst mal reinhören, Dicks
Stimme zB ist schon speziell). Sagen Dir vielleicht Citizen Fish was? Unter
dem Namen haben (die fast vollständigen) SubHumAns ein paar Jahre lang
Skapunk gemacht.

Nuja Punk eigentlich nicht, obwohl The Clash manchmal auch da drunter eingeordnet wird. Ist bei mir eher so
allgemein, dass ich ältere Mucke mag und
von meinen Lieblingsbands kommen halt einige aus GB. Jedenfalls werd
ich dieses GB-Interesse vllt. in Richtung der SubHumans ausbauen.

Fin - 19.1.2007 um 19:13

könnte mal jemand die links zu den mp3s von den texten legen?

jan91 - 20.1.2007 um 01:45

oder wo man allgemein gut, kostenlos, unkompliziert und schnell...streicht das letzte, ich hab zeit^^, musik downloaden
kann (mp3), da gibts genug
von, das weiß ich, aber ich weiß nit wo...
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