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THIS IS THE iYRIC BOOK FOR UNSTRUNG HARF'S
FIRST ALBUM - SKETCHES OF EUTURE SWEATERS.

?

_ o
e - -

~ ITCONTAINS HINTS OF STORIES ABOUT
SPEEDING CLOCKS, DEATH RAYS, MAD SCIENTISTS,
AMATEUR ASTRONOMERS, AND VARIOUS TYPES OF

FUNNY AND SAD MISUNDERSTANDINGS. g
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UNSTRUNG HARP IS A LO-FI INDIE ROCK BAND
ORIGINALLY FORMED IN OLOMOUC, CZECH REPUBLIC,

IT CONSISTS OF KRISTOF RUDKE (DRUMS),
ViT GVOZDIAK (GUITARS,KEYBOARD), MAREK NAGY (BASS)
AND MICHAL SPADA (VOCAL,GUITAR).









NOW AFTER THE YEARS
You GET ANOTHER
(HANCE

AND AFTER SPENDING
YOUR LIFE WAITING
IN THE BUS STDPS




AND AFTER THE YEARS
OF STARING AT THE
WALLS

THISC TIME IT APPEARS LIKE
YOU REALLY HAVE A

(HOICE
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W / WHEN WILL TIME Pl )
Cy o RINALY (ATHUP T —
/7 b AND BURY THESE IDLE DREAMS
~f  BENEATH THE (ONCRETE ON THE STREETS




AND NOW

THE LATE-NIGHT BUS 1§ (OMING
TO TAKE LATE BLOOMERS HOME
MIGHT BE THE LAST (HANCE TQ GET
ANYWHERE AT ALL
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AND

NOW YOURE TALKlNo TO THE KITCHEN SINK
BUT (T (ANNOT UNDERSTAND

JUST WHY YOU'RE POURING MELTED ICE <REA’\/\ lN




S0 YOU WRAPPED THE FLOWERS P AGAIN

AND TOOK THEM BACK TO YOUR PLACE
WHERE [F YOU'RE LUCKY THEY JUST MIGHT
LAST A FEW MORE DAYS
WHILE YOU'RE INVENTING Y
NEW RHYAMES AND DEATH RAYS




THIS IS LIKELY SITUATION 23

WHEREIN MUCH TO HIS SURPRISE
THE HERQ ARRIVES AT THE SCENE
BUT REMAINS UNRECOGN2ED

TR IROR

AND THOUGH THE POEM ISN'T BAD
T DOESN'T ALWAYS WORK




B AND SO (T BACK TO THE DRAWING BOARD
B 0 THE NEW KENTS ON THE BIOK g

INVENTING RHYMES AND DEATH RAYS
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WE WERE STANDING BY THE ROAD
AS THEY LOADED YOUR BLACK PIANO
INTO A BIG BLUE TRUCK







IT'S JUST ANOTHER FUN THING GETS TAKEN OFF THE LIST

WHEN AT TWELVE YEARS OLD YOURE ALREADY
THINKING LIKE A FATALIST

—



NEXT DAY | WENT BACK

| TO YOUR HOUSE

| TO TALK TO THE SPIDERS

IN THE CORNERS OF YOUR ROOM




THEY TOLD ME YOU WERE NEVER COMING
FACK AND WHAT CHANCE DOES A
YOUNG HEART STAND AGAINST
CATERPILLAR

TRACKS
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THOUGHT THAT M\AYBE YOU
MIGHT FEEL A BIT LEFT
BEHIND TOO

AND HAVE SUME

CATCHING UP

10 DO










THE STARS PUT ON THEIR T-SHIRTS
AND WAS {T THE RAIN COMING DOWN
OR WAS IT THE NIGHTS BLACK SNEAKERS
THAT BARELY MADE A SOUND










SOMETHINGS ON FIRE
'M CHOKING ON SMOKE
WITH ONE HAND STVCK IN THE SINK

| CAN HEAR SIRENS
RED LIGHTS ARE ON

AND IT FEELS LIKE SOMEONE
KICKED MY HEAD IN
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" UTHEN PLEASE \..,
7 EXIT THROUGH THE REAL DOOP
SOMEONE WILL HELP YOU

f 1 ]
/ SOMEQNE WILL CERTAINLY HELP" 7
f [ et
.%; ‘r“fﬁd .#"M‘}‘{
i / -~ e
|/ (" BUTWHATIF I'VE ALREADY TRIED
\ [ \_EVERY DOOR THERE WS T0 F;ND? e
[ "PLEASE HOLD THE LINE"
~ ~
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A FIGURE FROZEN IN TIME
LIKE A SUNDIAL AT SIX
PATIENTLY WAITING UNTIL
SOMETHING CLICKS




FOR THE SUN TO MOVE ON
BEYOND THIS FIELD OF STONE

SPILLING HER SHADOW

ACROSS THE BRICKS

OF A FADED RED HOUSE

FROM AN AGE OF HIP-HOP T

NOW LONG PAST WITH GRAFFIT) /

CELEBRATIUG A TRIBE CALLED QUEST {
L B E

AND SHE KNOWS THAT EVERYONE'S ON A CLOCK

TO BECOME A GHOST LRlald & . -
SHE JUST LIKESTO THINK THATHERS ~ &F N Vi -
TICKS A BIT LOUDER THAN MOST | : T T
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AND THERE'S A GRACK IN THE TEA CUP
AND THERE'S ONE IN THE PAVEMENT TOO

AND SHE KNOWS THAT CIGARET TE SMOKE
WILL ALWAYS RISE RIGHT UP TO THE SKY />

GHE'S JUST NOT QUITE SURE WHAT TODO N - >



ABQUT THE CHEWED-UP TAPE

STUCK IN THE CASSETTE DECK
THAT WON'T LET HER FAST FORWARD
OR TURN HER BACK

™
—

ON THIS PLACE OF GOQDBYES
AND RETURN TO HER ROOM

( TO THE PLANS OF VENGEANCE ON THE WORLD
T0 THE TUNE OF MF DOOM







TOMORROW IS THE FIRST DAY OF SCHOOL
sUT YOU DONT NEED TO GO

o

THERE'S NOTHING THEY CAN TEACH YOU
THAT YOU DON'T ALREADY KNOW



YOU STAND AT THE WINDOW AND YAW
ASTHE AUTUMN BIRDS TAKE WH\JCS
[OOKING DOWN AT THE TOWN
'FEELING APPREHENSIVE ABOUT
GIVE OR TAKE)
FVERYTHING




TURNS QUT BEING NO ONE SPECIALIS IN FACT QUITE TOUGH

AND ALTHGUGH THIS WHOLE THING MAY SEEM CLOSE ENOUGH
IT GETS PROGRESSIVELY HARDERTO PULL OFF AS TIME PASSES
YOU RE CHEWING THE PENCIL AS YOU GO ONE LAST TIME
OVER THE LIST OF YOUR ELECTIVE CLASSES

ANDTHt BR&GHTES STUDE\!TTHAT YOU EVER MET—=2

MAY HAVE ASKED YOU OUT IN JULY BUT Bf NOW HAS FOUND S

SOMETHING ELSE TO OCCUPY HER MIND — -
fSElE e | -




AND COME TO THINK ABOUT IT ITS NOT REALLY SO STRANGE
TO PREFER THINGS THAT DON'T CHANGE

QUITE SO FAST

TO SUMETHING THAT WAS NEVER GOING TO LAST






FORMER CHILD PRODIGY COMPOSER
WHO'S BEEN SLEEPING A MINUTE LONGER EVERY DAY

N MSO GOOD A& /\/\ATH "
L\ND KN“V\/S EXACW HO\/\/ LONG ’TS GOlNo TO TAF[



UNTILTHE NIGHT STRETCHES ALL
OVER AND FILLS UP HER PLACE

LIKE AN OVERBLOWN BUBBLE - GUM
WITH THE LONGEST LASTING TASTE

AND IT BUMS HER OUT ALTHOUGH NOT

QUITE AS MUCH AS ONE MIGHT THINK
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THE WAY HE SEE
GROWING UP SHOULDN T HAVE TO INVOLVE
MAKING UP FOR THE MISTAKES SHE'S MADE

{ .F . : 5.':‘
AND BY NOW SHE WQULD HAVE HOPED TO BE "N
MORE COMPOSED OR AT LEAS |
A LITTLE LESS AFRAID




. NOW THERE IS BARELY TIME LEFT Q::j
IO ﬁOLD HE/% T=SHIRTS AND PAIR THE SOCKS
|[OMORROW IS ANOTHER DAY AFTER ALL _romeeee i

TO TRY AND CHEAT THE CLOCKS




HER DETECTIVE TALENT IS WASTED ON THt CASE
WHOEVERS TO BLAME LEFT BtHIN /

NO GLUES
THE ALARM CLOCK IS SET

RIGHT BY HER BEDSIDE

AND THE LOOSE ENDS ARE UNTIED
JUST LIKE THE LACES IN HER SHOES






LOVE TRAVELS ON
BICYCLE WHEELS

DOWN ANGELL STREET AND

THE ARCHITECTURE FROW'\IS'
AS IF SOMEHOW

YOU DIDN'T BELONG HERE
AND ASYOU PASS, [/






ING LATE

THAN THE TREES

SHADOWS GROW
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AND DEEP INSIDE
YOUR HEART YOU KNOW
THAT ONLY EVIL THINGS

COME TO THOSE WHO

WALT










YOU D (IKE TO GET uP NOW, »*

BUT YOU VE BEEN HIT BY A LASER GUN %
TIHROUGH A STACK 0F DLD MAGRZINES Yo/ HOPED WOULD WORK
LIKE A TINME MACHINE
AND THEY DID

EXCEPT VOT IN THE LITERAL JENSE
THE 87T YOU WERE LOOKING FOR WAS SUPPOSED TO GPEN THE DOOP

INTQ SCIMMER
BUT TURNED oUT To 6 SOMETHING ELSE




“TIME IS RUNNING OUT NOW FOR THE CAPTAIN ON THE SCREEN
U’V"“ YOU PULL THE PLUG ON WHAT T LL NOW HAS BEEN -

YOU %\/OR TE SPACESHIP AND /\/‘AKE T DJSAPFHR WITHOUTA %&’A G
THE ONE THREAT HES NOT LIKELY QUITE PREPARED TO FACE o






- AND UNLH(E THE STARs THE f\/\CE’\J\NGS NOW NOT TOO FAR
- THE COLD. EYES OF THE UNIVERSE ARE INDIFFERENT TO THE SCHEME
~ THAL YOU FUCKED UP FOR THE MILIONTH-TIME ~ — 77
TBUT STILL CAN'T SEEM TO GIVE UP.ON THE DREAM
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