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The Anniversary

Josh Berwanger
James David

Chris Jankowski
Justin Roelofs
Adrianne Verhoven
Violin: Tammi Santelli

"All-Right for Now"
(Justin Roelofs: lyrics)

Us there. The snow is already so thick you wrote your name
across my street and | remember how the letters look lying

there melting and | can see the star.on top of the awkward
tree. But now it's seasons past and a weary october

" approaches still knowing it can see farther than the both of us
i« When everything else looks long and far away from the night
" spent swinging on 34th when the raln made you so still, more

quieter than you'd think. And -you said when we are older. -
That's enough to make me feel all right when your gone. |
never could feel this way before you. | never understood how
this would work. Started. Without an end. And that's enough to
make me feel- all right for ever, -

The cover image is one of the many crazy scenes found in the
major motion "picture Dunston Checks {n. This miracle of
cinema.can be rented ar purchased at vudeo stores nation

‘wide,

Music by the Anniversary

Recorded @ Kingsize Sound Lab in Chicago, January 98
Produced by Dave Trumfio

Engineered by Mike Hagler

To write us; 1025 Tennesee #3, Lawrence KS 66044 -
To call us: 785:865.5942
email us: roelofs@ukans.edu

The Anniversary thanks Dunston the Monkey from the major
motion picture Dunston Checks In
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John Cruz

Matt Dunahoo

Billy Ning

Clay Zimmerman *(gone during recording)
Violin: Breeze Luetke-Stahlman

“Say Something”

(Billy Ning: lyrics)
| smell blood from a thousand hearts. Blood as thick as tar.

Blood that makes us who we are. As the days unfold, and the >

night grows so cold. We've all been there before. And we've

all fallen for. It's a mystery to repeat this history. If | can't feel A

your sting. | can't let you get to me.

(Matt Dunahoo: lyrics) :
They drained their eyes. White and Pathetic, damned

impartial, crash, They do what's wanted, leg is cramped they .
drained their eyes, -so far... White and Pathetic, Fall back,. *: -

guess my feeling. I'm the same, so now, like words, somehow,

What | should have said is something | didn't have to say. It

isn't real so stop the beatings. Hitting back again. Parents he's
been told, doesn't need this safe life. What's waiting worth, in
this place, the same lines. Myself stained by safe Ilfe Safe
lights overhead.

The cover image is a photograph taken from the TV of Frank .

Sinatra in the 1955 movie “Man with the Golden Arm”

Recorded @ Egoless in Lawrence, KS, March 12, 1998
by Brad Whitaker

Many thanks to Breeze, Brad Whitaker, friends, family, & The
Anniversary ;
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