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mama quilla

(Words by Judith Quinlan. Susan
Sturman/Agit-Pop Music, P.R.0. Canada)

Mama mama mama mama

Mama mama mama mama quilla (repeat)
Golden Mother

She’s the Lady of the Moon

Golden Mother

She’s the Architect of Doom

Mama mama mama mama
Mama mama mama mama quilla
Golden Mother

She’s the Rainmaker

Golden Mother

She’s a Heartbreaker

Pachamamma, Mammacoucha
Pachamamma, Mammacoucha

Sisters of the Night
Oceans of Delight
There’s a moon goddess hiding in your life

Mama mama mama mama

Mama mama mama mama quilla
Punk Goddess

She’s the Healer of the Sick
She’s the moon, she’s the moon,
she’s the moon

And we are-all lunatics.

angry young
woman

(Susan Sturman/Agit-Pop Music, P.R.0.

Canaada)

Lookin’ in the mirror
Dark slash of eye
Stares back at me

Ask myself why

I’m a social outlaw
Haven't got a dime
Sometimes it just seems
like living is a crime
‘cause I’'m an...

Angry young woman

I’'ve been around

Angry young woman

Bust up this town

Angry young woman

They call me a dyke
Don’t know much about it
| just know what | like

Walkin’ with my girlfriend
when it’s dark outside
Motorbiker whistles

"‘Hey, you wanna ride?’’
He don’t understand

When I say *‘no’" it’s *'no”’
Finally we scuffle

Told him where to go
‘Cause I’'m an...

Angry young woman

I’ve been around

Angry young woman

Bust up this town

Angry young woman

They call me a dyke
Don’t know much about it
| just know what | like

I don’t wanna live in no group home
I’m young but | can make it on my own
Social worker won’t leave me alone

Oh ... no...

Everlovin’ street child
Hassled by the cops
Threatened by the jerk-offs
When’s it gonna stop?
This life has been a lesson
I’m not a “‘little girl”’
Gonna change my livin’
Gonna change the world
‘Cause I'm an ...

Angry young woman

I've been around

Angry young woman
Bust up this town

Angry young woman
They call me a dyke
Don’t know much about it
1 iust know what | like

kkk

(Susan Sturman/Agit-Pop Music, P.R.0
Canada). Additional lyrics by Lorraine Si

There’s no need for panic

It’s no ‘racial incident’

(An) Indian boy was strangled

but it was an ‘accident’

A member of the Klan lived just upstair
It was mere co-incidence

White power, white sheets, white lies
The colour of his innocence

Hold on to your smugness

No matter what the cost

Don’t believe the danger

'Til you see a burning cross
‘Everyone is equal’

‘It can’t happen here’

Tell that to the ones who want to hate
‘wops, niggers, kikes, and queers’.

Ku Klux Klan (KKK)

Master plan (master plan, master man)
Our destruction (KKK)

is their Final Solution

Women chained to kitchen, kids and cl
fo cater to the Master Race

Boy scouts trained to kill

Klan enemies like Reds and gays
Bigots are not hidden by their sheets
They’re hidden by complacency

Til they wipe us off the streets

in the name of ‘decency’

Ku Klux Klan (KKK)

Master plan (master plan, master man,
Our destruction (KKK)

is their Final Solution

Final Solution, Racial Pollution, Our De:
is just around the bend
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