BLONDIE TRAVEL & RESTAURANT GUIDE

BEFORE YOU EARN THE RIGHT TO RAP NEW YbRK, YOU HAVE TO LGVE

IT A LITTLE WHILE. YOU HAVE TO EAT YOUR WAY FROM CHINATOWN

TO LITTLE ITALY ON YOUR WAY TO 98TH STREET FIRST. AND YOU

CAN'T RAP IT THEN, UNTIL YOU'VE BEEN ON THE BOWERY IN MANHATTAN,
WHERE THE ONLY FOOD IS PET FOOD AND THE ONLY GLASS THAT'S

POURED IS DOWN A WHEEZER'S THROAT AT THE NEIGHBORHOOD BAR.

IN THIS NEIGHBORHOOD, DEEP IN THE HEART OF THE URBAN JUNGLE,
BUMS TUMBLING DOWN SLANTING SIDEWALKS, CRUMPLE IN HALLWAYS
JUST TWO DOORS FROM THE DINGY BAR, CBGB'S. 1IN THESE ECHELON
 SHADOWS, IN AN ANTHILL BENEATH A FLOWER POT, THE DANGEROUS
DRUMBEAT OF MUSICAL ADVENTURE CONTINUES TO ECHO AGAINST THE
CORNERSTONES, CLACKING WINDOWS LIKE A TWENTY-TON TRUCK ON ITS

UPTOWN JUGGERNAUT TO THE SPINDLY DINNER TABLES OF GOTHAM.

IT.WAS EARLY DAWN, EARLY SPRING 1975, A DAWN LIKE TEIS, Iﬂ-

THE PRIMEVAL QUARRY, THE UNCHANGING CITY MOONSCAPE, THAT A
PUPIL-LESS SUN HATCHED THE EMBRYONIC ROCK BAND, BLONDIE.

ON BODY HEAT AND DIM STAGELIGHT, ON THE RACK, THEY CLUNG TO

LIFE, WHILE PIGEONS CHIPPED THEROUGH RUSH-HOUR FURTIVELY SEARCHING
FOR BACO-BITS AMONG GRANITE FLAKES. MILLERS OOGLED GARBAGE

CANS FOR WINGED SHOES DROPPED BY ROD SERLING ON HIS WAY TO

“THE ZONE'"; SUPERMAN'S DISCARDED CAPE LAY DRAPED ATOP A& TRASH
HEAP; AN OLD TRUNDLER APPEARED AT THE ALLEY ENTRANCE; AN OLD

MAN BARKED, A BABY CRIED, FROM THE ASHES OF THE FUTURE,

BLONDIE WAS BORN.
















“Blalee

BLONDIE MEMBERS ARE:

DEBORAH HARRY - VOCALS

NIGEL HARRISON - BASS GUITAR

CGHRIS STEIN - GUILITARS

FRANK INFANTE - GUITARS, VOCALS

JIMMY DESTRI - KEYBOARDS, VOCALS

CLEM BURKE - DRUMS

DISCCGRAPHY
BLONDIE

PLASTTC LETTERS
PARALLEL LINES
EAT TO THE BEAT
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