words: stephen duffy/logo: leo kosir/art: desmond bullen

i came to town at twenty

A threellaunched myself in

vu S societyla squat in Archway

SUMO N19/looking for a thrillli fell in
+

love with ecstasy/lwhich seemed to

fuel my vanityli swore to write
just poetryland live upon a hillli wanted
everythingl/without giving you a thought I hurt your
feelings/but i’ll take back everythinglif you give out
second chances for epiphany/make love while you
canlhas there been a better plan?/lying on your bed/i
thought you only went to heaven when you were
deadl/if you grow up to be beautiful and wildlyou’ll
just have to live longer as a child/i hear you
breathinglsee your heart beating/promise this time
the dreams are on melghetto child/land though >~
lived in squalor/your comfort was immens—~
the boho splendor of your pretensel/si-
recognized/your modesty’s beer_
glamour/too good to be /
gunsljunky girls _* 7
gangster priz
been E-

Sy

8
ga
beer
Suna
subur?b
hear the
hi bye bye
sugar high

ISSUE15 e @ @ @ @ @ SPRING TIDE 1996











































































