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...and watch ‘em turn into the Rolling Stones

two and 3 half years old, sull
Yeah, butl we piayed the
hand wrong, you don't change
the world with musac alone and
divorced from real pokncal
muscie the racical assault of the
Dest punk was CGiverted
the movemen? itself
degenerated milo safery-pin and
bondage pants pidsic posg
SWaItka/ ceath-up schuck. At

THE CLASH
‘London Calling’
(CBS CLASH 3)**

“THE HELL wath ! Let
standngs, the top rungs are
up for grabs. All the oid
raditons are exhausied,

renocunced thew followers.

And whie "headbands’
Sprang up i opposibion to the
UK Subs pogo genre and the
unpretentious Mod/Ska Bve
fun’ axss (shame about the
revivaksyt/ powerpop elements
etc) the Clash devoted two
lours 1o conQuenng the piace
they were s0 bored wath, played
a handful of disappomntng
London gsgs and recorded

On the face of 2 the album's
greatl vaiue for money — 19
racks (one unisted) for the
pnce of one album, a double ip
for just one cnsp Lady Godiva.
Ah but here's the rub, bub, n
ain 't even worth plunderning the
paggy for.

workout ‘Brand New Cadilac’-
followed Dy a sort of Fats
Walery jest called “Jimmy Jazz’
that sounds ke Lous
Armstrong and Bing Crosby
oughnt to be toasting over it;
theén a2 catchy Stones-do-Bo-
Diddily number "Hateful”:
followed by ‘Rudie Can't Fai” a
cross between the Stones

embarassang bloodclaat 'Guns
In Brixton®, Simenon's Emp
vOCass gracng a feeble reggae
seting for more of the Clash's
degenerating ‘guns and gangs’
outiaw vision — lumpen lyrical
fantasy world populated Cy
Cruggees, crooks, gambiling
gens, dingy basements and
gun-totng niggers.

A vision only interupted once
oNn tus side with "Working For
The Clampdown®, Clash rock in
the style of "Rope” with a

standard Stones formulae best
of which being the
unannounced ‘Stand By Me’ (?)
which sounds ke a3 Stones
bash through an early sixties

AS A CLASH FAN the
mmpression I'm left with after
m-adayso_fsoﬁq:ﬂayi_ng’ﬁ

chansma, no killer punches. no
sense of fighting to be heard,
nothing that makes you go
WOW-.
~ lronically they're condmned
Dy thexr own words on "Death
Or Glory” — 7 beleve in this.
and a’s been tested by
research/ That he who fucks
in the Clash’s case the
church s the good of' wanked-
oul rock tradivon — the sicko
Comupt mythology built up from
fatboy Presiey to the Stones,
the antithesis of what they said
they set out 1o be.
No, aside from sporadic




