


Dickies located a place to rehearse in a warehouse on Atlantic and
‘Beach, California. Inside of this operating restuarant supplies company,
corner had been sectioned off with impromptu walling to form what would
e their new ‘band space’.

It was a closed, claustrophobic domain of rust, dust, and free-range rats.
When it rained, the water would leak in and form rivers tracing the deteriorating
topography of the cold cement and it’s strata of rodent feces. Amidst these watery
besiegements, musical equipment was subjected to catastrophic modifications and last

rites, all the while presided over by a drug tweaker and his pitbull from their
improvised loft above.

Though unsanctioned, the singer of the band Save77 took up residence in this
dilapidated space. Living sans any ‘normal’ human amenities...no shower,

covertly hacked telephone, and lacking even windows to the outside...it was here he
secretly lived and crafted the stories and lyrics for this EP.

‘EP’ is the third Jesus Wore Dickies release, and the precursor to the full-length
album ‘Never Believe’.




’m payin - | forgot what
I? - What’s my name?
In my mind | hear them

u out - Lost myself for

ure you out - | forgot |

I’m odd, now I’m even
puter scissors tape pape
now you’re leavin

’m typin - | forgot that |
d |, we are one - It’s ou

e, S1v5 - Remember
| will do - Forgot that

alk cement floor grab your

old c
age - eath | have to breathe and
n an 5 more and - Try to read
to us ody’s tripping on the same
€ scene puse in the distance - Walk
3, wind .co nk this house is not a hom
ont - e a left right at the scrap yard - Walk this road
in red letters - H is cold, windows broken - | t
‘Get in from the rain but no roof - Shut the door it’s
ki .shelter : Find the.corner and uncover
- Light the candle you rez L
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All Our Lives

(Voice mail from Wink Musselman) Mr. Roth it’s Mr. Wink, it’s 9:30 in the morning and
haven’t gone to bed. So call me up like way later cause | probably wont be 3

about three. My life is in shambles Andy, bye. - All our lives now - All th

We’re here for such a short time - Watch every step - Only time

Whats the sky need? - Angels cry, sing! -“We’re here for.

every step - Numbers add on - Scissors cut me - Scars

a short time - Watch every step - Every sg

Antfarms on voice mail): Andy you

Elephant Song
| do not know what the p
that | saw your face - You
at I’d become your d
ory - | thought to m
on as you left my ho
ed to me again - We
more secrets - To ke
| didn’t say - Ask mys
ime that | saw your f
So that I’d become
- | did not know you




1_1 forgos
2_ticlkons

3_bass i
4 _everything alrlgh
5_all our [1VES ="
6_elephant song
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