
H, , I was near team, , ,I dId not want !o no aV fzlend8 gQ tO pI1l80aoo•
t>8 another yay,, e"

A yowB gIrl tells how she felt before being JaIled as a w&Pprotegter
la front of the lbntagoa ("throwIng your ©ul agaInst the pata nn, ”)

1 was ono of those who carn8
one of the few vdro cane

rn actually entered Into the brela
of the great death a&chIno

and tHea to gIve it tl® to r9eongjd8 1,
It ald not r800nsldor

rather it tr:led to trap our bodIes
(k=DUng full well it C,Urd not

Imprisoa our mliaB & love) and
falIIng la tIns it thrust us back,

eebolng IIes and breakIng tr'lst;s'•
as is the My Mtb death maclhInes,

oonc=et81 growl IIB up into a grsat
heartless complex of corrIdors and roms

that ono mIght ahose( sIc) to call
a pentagon, or the l8atagon,, cf.1184 thIs

on account of Its g60mt=Ical shan
and benuse it soura8 nIcer

than amBer Ineorporatedo
my back is agaInst a pIllar

war the rIver entrance
and sane of the guards kinw IIly rnrae•

norman norI:lSon burnod hln8elf
to deaBb a few yards fIron

tIns place, it 18 a lovely day+
the last 2 days have been avaward-

but I owe to reaIIze
By love for peopIB ,

I &lrrDst left then,
&13D8t1 but IIV place was set

among then,
WHl)rIng up here the last day 1 ws

near t8ar89
for dedIcated and slwere as they were

1 dla not want to 888
XV fliBnd8 g) to prIson+

there nut be another way
I thoubt (and thInk)

another method that doe8ntt
put pop:la la cages•

these people were not n8ant for e&ge8•
iD IBOpIB &IBoee•

and yot they dId as they mISts
and walked Into the brala

of the death IInallinoo
they entered in to ooo tW

for pBaBe
aId halt the apparatus of wa=•

of course they were blOOkBde

but they stood stIll and waIted-
trying agaIn and agaIn to enter,

a BIn and agaIn be:tag blodk8d,
the braIn ponce pushed then back somoM1 at
but stayIng was donoe

and the nldrt cane uncortalnlyl
the s8coai day--'-

It really blows you mIra
that ts washIngton OUt then,

washlngtfQal daCe
caplto1 of $be entIre unIted stat9s+

across the rIver you can see
the wa8hl%ton monwwnt & capItol dorm ,

It really blows yo in nI laB
thIs is the pentagon•
you are tbrovdng yom soul a Blast it B

It really doe8 blow yotn mIld somtixn8•
Mat a groovy thIng to be doing•

Mat a vlta11y Inportaatt groovY tblllg
to be doIng,



C/M4rQ)

The enemy is not people
Kill people , who shall-we live with then ?

The enemy’s name is cruelty
The enemy IS name is no consclence
It’s name is hatred; It’s name is bitterness
It’s a group of phantoms

The enemy wears a coat of doctrine
The enemy wears the false front of freedom
It wears a deceiving appearance
It sifts our words

People, oh
People , oh
Have compassIon
Have compassIon
Have compassIon

The enemy’s name is unjust accusation
The enemy)s name is ignorance
It’s name is ambition
It’s name is jealousy
It’s name is jealous hatred

The enemy is no stranger
It lies here, inside each one

The enemy is desiring eyes
The enemy is an arrogant head
In a lonely head
In a narrow mind
In the dream of conquering

E:::+:: :[ :::§+: IT::ep;=ppier::Te:;lemore
Love peopl& forever
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The enemy is not people

Kill people, who will we live with then?

The enemy is no stranger
It lies here inside each one of us
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