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AMERICAN PIE \ 2.')
DON MCLEAN
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2. Now for ten years we'v.  been on our o$1r,and moss gross fat  on a rol t in '  sronc
But thatrs nol how it used to be when the jester sang for the king md qucen
In a coat he bor.owed f.om James Dean and a voice that came from you aDd nc
Oh and whi le the k ing was looking down,the jestcr  stole his thomy crown
The courtroom was adjouned, no verdict was retumed
And while Lennin rcad a book on Marx the qua et p€cticed in the park
And *e sang dirges in the dark
The day the music died
We were singinr.  . .bye-bye..  .  etc.

3. H€Iter-skelte. in the summer swelter the birds flew off with a fallout shelter
Eighi miles high and fallin'fasl.it landed foul on the giass
The players t r ied for  a forward pass,with tbe jeste.  on the s idel ines in a cast
Now the half-time air was sweei perfume while the sergeants playcd a marchin8 tune
We all got up to dance but we never got the chance
rCause the players tried to lake the field,the ma.ching band rcfused to yield
Do you recall what was revealed
The day the music died
w€ sla{ed singin ' . . .  bye-bye.. .  etc.

4. And there we we?e all in one place, a generation lost i. space
With no time left to start again
So come on,Jack be nimbte,Jack be quick,Jack Flash sat on a candlestick

'Cause firc is the devilis only f.iend
And as I watched him on the stase my ha.ds were clenched tn fisis of rage
No angel bom in hell could brea,k thai Salan's spell
And as the flames climbed high into the ni8ht to light the sacrificial rite
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