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they're rest-less_ They need some_where to go-----_
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Additional lyrics

2. Cinderella, she seems so easy ! '
"ft lqBgr one ro kno$, one,', ;he smiles
And puts her hands in her back pi&il,
Bette. Davis sryle G, I
Iit-in comillmeo, hel moaning
'vou p.ek$g to Me I F*glieJe,' 

" 
. .. l

Aod:gg],._g*qe says.', you,ii in,rhe rwong place, my friend .Yoq better l".-a*_u,, - l, j ,l
And the*glg sound thatls left , ll ,

Afte; the ambulances go i
Is Cinderella 9y1eep!1g up 

t
On Desolatio; Ro;- 

* I .

3. Norv the moon is almost hidden '

Jl":,-efg are beginning ro SgaThe Frtune-telling lady
Has even l*gLuU her thingilnsi(g
All excepi'for Cain and Abel* '

And the hunchb.ack of Notre Dame
Everybedili,fialhgtor"''-:=";'
Or 4!g expecring rain
And the GqSd Samaritan, he,s dressing
He's gettin_e reael for rhe shorv
He's goin_e t6-tire camival tonight
on D-qrylgq.g, 89[

=. Norv Ophelia, she,s ,neath 
the window

For her I feel so afraid
On her tlventy-secood bifthday
She already is an old maid
To her, death is quite romantic
She rvears an iron vest
Her profession's her relision
Her sin is her lifelessnesl

"rnd though her eyes are fixed upon
\oah's great rainbow

_She 
spends her rime peeking

into Desolation Ror.v

-'. Einstein, disguised as Robin Hood
\Uth his memories in a trunk
Passed this way an hour ago-''\lth 

his friend, a jealous monk
:le looked so immaculately frightful
-\s he bummed a cigaretre
Then he rvent off sniffing drainpipes
,{nd reciting the aiphabet
\ou'you tvouid not think to look at him
Errt he rvas famous long ago
iar playing fhe electric viofin
!r Desolation Rorv

6. Dr. Fi1rh. he keeps his world
Inside of a leather cup
But all his sexless patients

lhey're rrying to blow it up
Norv his nurse, some locdloser
Shet in charge of the cyanide hole
And she also keeps the cards that read
"Have Mercy on His Soul,,
They all piay on penny whisrles
You can hear them blolv
If you lean your head out far enough
From Desolation Rorv

7. Across the street they've nailed the curtains
They're getting ready for the feast
The Phantom of the Opera
A perfect ima_ee of a priest
They're spoonfeeding Casanova
To get him to feel more assured
Then they'll kiit him with self_confidence
After poisoning him rvith words
And the phantom,s shouting to skinny girls
"Get Outa Here If you Don,t K_uorv
Casanova isjust being punished for going
To Desolation Rorv,,

8. Norv at midnighr all the agents
And the superhuman crew
Coine out and round up el,eryone
That knorvs more than they jo
Then they bring them to the factory
Where the heart-attack machine
Is strapped across their shoulders
And then the kerosene
Is brought dor.vn from the castles
By insurance men rvho go
Check to see rhat nobody is escaping
To Desolation Ror.v

9. Praise be to Nerok Neptune
The Titanic sails at daryn
And everybody,s shouting
"Which Side Are you On?,,
And Ezra pound and I S. Eliot
Fighting in the captain's torver
While calypso singers laugh at them
And fishermen hold flowers
Between the rvindows of the sea
Where lovely mermaids flow
And nobody has to think roo much
About Desolation Row

,0. 
L":, I received your lener yesrerday
(About the rime rhe door knob broke) j i t 

- 
, j .,

Wheqy_ou iiked horv I;ras doiile ' -:-

W-as it!a! som e kind oFjgt-<e?
All these people that you mention -:

l:., I Sppry rhem. they're quite lame i".
I ::; ii r-earrange.rheir faces \
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i.::: - ,- t --.-'-::.-i --- --^-
: :-i: ::: :.. :: . :: .=:.-::_ _ .

; ..*::r,--.-:.:::

f{ta41 r>$i-^a t-+T ( et/ ,A-ct-e,


