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1. Tasks for students

New York Anthology

To -do list for your portfolio/anthology: Collect all materials in a folder or a notebook and hand it in on_______________: (Don’t forget a front page and a table of contents) 
You might want to use paper, glue, pencils….  to create it as nicely as possible. Of course, you may keep all poems, lyrics and pictures. 

1.1          1st Lesson

	Task
	Description
	 Done
Teacher’s comment

	1. Introduction by the teacher
	Listening 
	

	2. What is poetry
	Have a look at the different definitions of poetry and write the ones down you like best. If you want you can come up with an own definition. Discuss your results with your neighbour. We will compare the definitions and your thoughts afterwards. 
	

	3. Line-breaking
	Read the poem Eastside Incidents and decide how you want to arrange the run-on lines in form of a poem; where to break the lines and how to use punctuation. 
We will compare your results at the blackboard and then have a look at the original version.
	




1.2           2nd lesson

	Task

	Description
	 Done
Teacher’s 
comment

	Poetry on-line 
	Walk around and read the different poems. Choose the one you like best, don’t understand, want to get to know…
	

	Free-writing
	Read the poem again and write down everything that comes to your mind. You have 10minutes for this and are not allowed to stop writing.  
	

	Group discussion
	Get into a group with your classmates who have the same poem.  Exchange your thoughts, create meaning to the poem, try to interpret it. 
	

	Presentation of the poems
Homework
	Present your interpretation/thoughts to the class. 
Write down everything you have done so far or arrange it in a suitable form. 
	



1.3.          3rd lesson

	Task

	Description
	 Done
Teacher’s comment

	New York poems through the change of time 
	Form groups so that everyone has a different poem (the poems from the last session) Have a look at the different poems and compare their style, content, time. 
	

	Presentation of the results
	Present in class what you have come up with. I might add some information so…have your pens ready
	

	Poetry and art
	Choose a picture which is appealing to you. Write a poem or a short story about it. Please finish your poem or short story at home
	




1.4.          4th lesson

	Task
	Description
	 Done
Teacher’s comment

	Poetry and art II
	Finish your poem or short story. Don’t forget to write it into your folder.
	

	Modern ways of 
writing and presenting 
poetry
	Listen to the shown youtube videos, for ease you can read the lyrics as well. Choose a video and find out what refers to New York. You might also refer to the pictures used in the video. 
	

	Comparison of lyrics and poems
	Do you see any differences/similarities between the poems you have read and the lyrics? Could every poem become a song? Remember what you know about rhyme schemes, meter…. 
You might work with your neighbour if you want to. Write down your results. 
	













1.5.        5th lesson

	Task
	Description
	 Done
Teacher’s comment

	Presenting poetry
	Choose any of the presented poems or lyrics, read through it and think of how you could present it in front of the class. Think of intonation, stress and pronunciation. You may leave the classroom for this.
	

	Presenting of poetry II
	Presentation of the results
	

	Portfolio
	Finish your folder. Check that you have glued or filed everything into it and that it is aesthetically appealing. 
It is your personal collecting about New York.
	

	Feedback
	Please write down what you have liked about this project, what could be improved or left out. You will get an extra sheet of paper for this and it will be anonymous. 
	































2. Teacher’s Preparation

2.1.    1st lesson

	Task

	Method
	Activity
	Materials
	Time 
	Aim 

	Introduction by the teacher, aim of the New York anthology circle (different approaches to one theme, different presentations, perception of the same city) how differently topics can be expressed by poetry 
	Teacher’s lecture
	Listening
	Teacher’s preparation
	5min
	What is an anthology?
Get the students to think about how to approach a topic

	What is poetry?
	Individual work and group work
	Present poetry definitions (put them on the tables so the students have to go around)
students can come up with an own one
	Definitions
	20min
	Students should see that there is not “the” definition of poetry

	Line-breaking
	Group-activity 
	Rearrange the lines in form of a poem, presentation on the blackboard, original version is afterwards shown on the overhead 
	Poem “ Eastside Incidents“ by Gregory Corso 
	15min
	Show how meaning changes when lines and punctuation are not given

	Presentation of the results
	Class work
	Presentation of the poetry definitions before class
	Own definitions, the given ones they liked best
	10min
	Working on speaking skills



Run-on poem: 

Eastside Incidents by Gregory Corso

Aside from ashcans & halljohns & pigeoncoops there were the sad backyards the hot July stoops There were those mad Valenti kids who killed my cat with an umbrella There was Diry Myra who screwed the Rabbi’s son in the cellar And there was Vito & Tony & Robby & Rocco I see them now eating poisoned mushrooms and vomiting air killing Mr. Bloom the storekeeper and getting the chair I see them now but they aren’t there
2.2            2nd lesson

	Topic

	Method 
	Activity
	Materials
	Time
	Aim

	Poetry on line/Pick a poem
	Individual work
	Students go around and have a look at different poems and choose the one they liked best, 3-5 students should choose the same poem
	Poems about New York

	10 min
	Students should get an impression about the variety of existing New York poems and should be free to pick the one they like best

	Free-writing
	Individual work
	Students read the poem again and then have 10min to write down what comes to their mind – they are not allowed to stop writing
	Poem, pencil, paper
	11min
	An intense and personal  involvement with the poem, not stopping to write might trigger some thoughts they wouldn’t have otherwise

	Group discussion
	Group activity
	The pupils with the same poem get into groups and present their thoughts/texts about the poem, try to understand the poem and its meaning
	Poem, free-writing text
	15min
	Every person interprets a poem differently. It is interesting to see which meaning fellow students create and to dive deeper into a possibly meaning of a poem. 

	Presentation of the poems
	Class-activity
	Every group presents its poem and the interpretation/thoughts they have come up with
	Poem, notes about the discussion
	14min
	The other students get to know the poems they haven’t chosen and get an insight about the content and their meaning





2.3.       3rd lesson

	Topic

	Method
	Activity
	Materials
	Time
	Aim

	New York poems through the change of time 
	Group-work
	Students with different poems get together. They look at the different style of the poems, discuss if they are typical for their time, what is special about them, vocab which is not used anymore…. 
	Poems from the last session
	20min
	To see how poetry changes during time. That some topics stay the same and that other themes simply vanish. 

	Presentation of
the results
	Class activity
	The students present what they find most important. The teacher might add information
	Poems, notes
	15min
	Students should get feedback about their interpretations

	Poetry and art
	Individual work or pair work
	Students have the possibility to choose a picture they like best and write a poem or short story about it.
It should deal with today’s New York.

(pass the pictures round or make piles on your desk)
	Pictures
	15min
	Give an input to enhance their own creative writing. The emphasise on today’s New York should help to combine the students’ cultural knowledge with their language. Poems always reflect a certain time or feeling.  
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2.4.             4th lesson 

	Task
	Method
	Activity 
	Materials
	Time
	Aim

	Poetry and art II
	Individual work
	Finishing the poems or short stories
	Picture, paper
	15min
	

	Modern ways of writing and presenting poetry
	Listening to selected youtube videos
	Students should listen to the song(s) and find out what refers to N.Y. 
Is there any different approach to lyrics than to poetry?
	Youtube clips
(Only suggestions)
See *
	20min 
	To see that lyrics and the songs they are listening to are a kind of poetry and that poetry can be found in lots of different places. 

	Comparison of poems and lyrics
	Teamwork
	Students should compare poems to lyrics and see if there are differences or even similarities (rhyme scheme, meter…). 
	Lyrics and poems, paper or notebook
	15min
	Revision of the students’ knowledge of characteristics of a poem and 
See above




2.5.       5th lesson

	Task
	Method
	Activity
	Materials
	Time
	Aim

	Presenting poetry
	Individual Work
	Students should choose one of the presented poems or lyrics and think about how they could read it aloud (emphasis on stress, voice…), They may leave the room to find a place where they can practice.  
	Poems
	20min
	Poetry works best if it is presented aloud and not only read. The students should see what difference it makes just reading a poem or reciting it.
Firstly, the students who would like to present should be asked – it is always something personal. 

	Portfolio
	Individual work
	The students should finish their portfolio, add all additional material and hand it in.
	notebook, 
Sheets of paper (coloured), glue, crayons, scissors
	15min
	This anthology should not cause much work at home so they get some time to polish it. 

	Feedback
	Individual work
	Ask the students to give you some feedback. Which activity did they like best, what could you change next time? Of course, it will be anonymous. 
	Sheets of paper
	10min
	I think it is important to know what students liked best, where you could improve and therefore change the next time.




*

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0UjsXo9l6I8&translated=1    Empire State of Mind (Jay Z feat. Alicia Keys)
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=MqRomFlmoKI&translated=1  Empire State of Mind {Part II} Broken Down s (Alicia Keys )
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=1j0FR8y0RNk&translated=1       Coney Island (Death Cab for Cutie)

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=GB-i2-iI0Vs&translated=1         Heaven’s in New York (Wyclef Jean)

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=AduIo0iHGDE&translated=1 Into the fire (Bruce Springsteen)

3. Definitions of poetry

Poetry is an imaginative awareness of experience expressed through meaning, sound, and rhythmic language choices so as to evoke an emotional response. Poetry has been known to employ meter and rhyme, but this is by no means necessary. Poetry is an ancient form that has gone through numerous and drastic reinvention over time. The very nature of poetry as an authentic and individual mode of expression makes it nearly impossible to define.
http://contemporarylit.about.com/cs/literaryterms/g/poetry.htm

Poetry may well be the art of the unsayable. A good poem lies somewhere beyond mere words: it is the intangible, an exultation in things vaguely apprehended, something which emerges out of its own form, and which cannot exist without that form. Any poem that can be completely understood or paraphrased is not a poem, therefore, but simply versified or emotive prose (though not the worse for that).
http://www.poetrymagic.co.uk/whatispoetry.html

Poems are an act of discovery, and require immense effort — to write and to be understood. The argument against popular amateur poetry is not that it uses out-of-date forms (there is no authority here, and art is always an mixture of elements coming in and going out of fashion) but that popular poetry finds its conceptions too readily. Contrary to contemporary dogma, poetry doesn't have to be challenging, but it does have to explore the nature and geography of the human condition.
http://www.poetrymagic.co.uk/whatispoetry.html

Poetry is just the evidence of life.  If your life is burning well, poetry is just the ash.  ~Leonard Cohen

Poetry is a deal of joy and pain and wonder, with a dash of the dictionary.  ~Kahlil Gibran
Poetry is what gets lost in translation.  ~Robert Frost

Out of the quarrel with others we make rhetoric; out of the quarrel with ourselves we make poetry.  ~W.B. Yeats
The distinction between historian and poet is not in the one writing prose and the other verse... the one describes the thing that has been, and the other a kind of thing that might be.  Hence poetry is something more philosophic and of graver import than history, since its statements are of the nature rather of universals, whereas those of history are singulars.  ~Aristotle, On Poetics
http://www.quotegarden.com/poetry.html

Poetry (from the Latin poeta, a poet) is a form of literary art in which language is used for its aesthetic and evocative qualities in addition to, or in lieu of, its apparent meaning. Poetry may be written independently, as discrete poems, or may occur in conjunction with other arts, as in poetic drama, hymns, lyrics, or prose poetry. It is published in dedicated magazines (the longest established being Poetry and Oxford Poetry), individual collections and wider anthologies
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Poetry

po·et·ry
–noun 
1. 
the art of rhythmical composition, written or spoken, for exciting pleasure by beautiful, imaginative, or elevated thoughts. 
2. 
literary work in metrical form; verse. 
3. 
prose with poetic qualities. 
4. 
poetic qualities however manifested: the poetry of simple acts and things. 
5. 
poetic spirit or feeling: The pianist played the prelude with poetry. 
6. 
something suggestive of or likened to poetry: the pure poetry of a beautiful view on a clear day. 
http://dictionary.reference.com/browse/poetry





4. Poems
Broadway
By Carl Sandburg (1878-1967)
I shall never forget you, Broadway
Your golden and calling lights.
I'll remember you long,
Tall-walled river of rush and.
Hearts that know you hate you
And lips that have given you laughter
Have gone to their ashes of life and its roses,
Cursing the dreams that were lost
In the dust of your harsh and trampled stones.



E.E Cummings    (publ. 1923)

writhe and 
gape of tortured

	perspective
	rasp and graze of splintered

normality
		crackle and
		sag
of planes               clamors of
collision
collapse		As

peacefully,
lifted
into the awful beauty
			of sunset
			
			the young city
putting off dimension with a blush
enters
the becoming garden of her agony. 






Trumpet Player: 52nd Street  
By Langston Hughes (publ. 1947)

The Negro
With the trumpet at his lips
Has dark moons of weariness
Beneath his eyes
Where the smoldering memory
Of slave ships
Blazed to the crack of whips
About his thighs. 

The Negro
With the trumpet at his lips
Has a head of vibrant hair
Tamed down, 
Patent-leathered now
Until it gleams
Like jet-
Were jet a crown. 

The music 
From the trumpet at his lips
Is honey
Mixed with liquid fire. 
The rhythm
From the trumpet at his lips
Is ecstasy 
Distilled from old desire- 

Desire
That is longing fro the moon
Where the moonlight’s but a spotlight
In his eyes. 
Desire
That is longing for the sea
Where the sea’s a bar-glass
Sucker size. 

The Negro
With the trumpet at his lips
Whose jacket 
Has a fine one-button roll, 
Does not know
Upon what riff the music slips
Its hypodermic needle
To his soul – 

But softly
As the tune comes from his throat
Trouble
Mellows to a golden note. 



There Is Nothing New In New York
By Miguel Pinero  (publ.1975)

No hay nada nuevo en nueva york
There is nothing new in new york
I tell you in english
I tell you in Spanish
the same situation of oppression
it’s the only action in all the corners
of this nation
a revolver ghetto shooting 
could bullets against the police
luck is death which comes and has
the same stench of 
poverty 

There is nothing new in new york
brother don’t stick your nose into walfare
believe me because the tar is ugly
and a curse that’s a lot of fun
for the investigators

There is nothing new in new york
we solicit and need
 a rain of solution
another work of revolution
a second movement. 

There is nothing new in new york
bro work without bread
in this poetry factory
to concentrate and end the station of
this glorious nation is not game
brotherman believe it today and not tomorrow
that
there is nothing new in new york


Eastside Incidents
By Gregory Corso (publ. 1979)

Aside from ashcans & halljohns & pigeoncoops 
there were the sad backyards 
the hot July stoops
There were those mad Valenti kids who killed my cat 
with an umbrella 
There was Diry Myra who screwed the Rabbi’s son
in the cellar 
And there was Vito & Tony & Robby & Rocco
I see them now eating poisoned mushrooms and vomiting air
killing Mr. Bloom the storekeeper 
and getting the chair 
I see them now 
but they aren’t there
Riding the Elevator into the Sky
By Anne Sexton (publ.1975)

As the fireman said: 
Don’t book a room over the fifth floor
in any hotel in New York. 
They have ladders that will reach further
But not one will climb them. 
As the New York Times said: 
The elevator always seeks out
the floor of the fire
and automatically opens
and won’t shut. 
These are the warnings
that you must not forget
if you’re climbing out of yourself. 
If you’re going to smash into the sky. 

Many times I’ve gone past
the fifth floor., 
cranking upward, 
but only once
have I gone all the way up.
Sixtieth floor:
small plants and swans bending
into their grave. 
Floor two hundred: 
Mountains with the patience of a ca, 
silence wearing its sneakers. 

Floor five hundred:
messages and letters centuries old, 
birds to drink, 
a kitchen of clouds. 
Floor six thousand: 
the stars, 
skeletons on fire, 
their arms singing. 
And a key, 
a very large key, 
that opens something  -
some useful door – 
somewhere – 
up there. 











Fifty-Seventh Street and Fifth
By Alfred Corn (publ. 1978)

Hand-edged buildings; cloudless blue enamel; 
Lapidary hours – and that numerous woman, 
Put together, in many a smashing
Suit or dress is somehow what it’s well, 
All about. A city designed by Halston: 
Clean lines, tans, grays, expense; no sentiment. 
Off the mirrored boxes the afternoon
Glare fires and instant in her sunglasses
And reflects some of the armoured ambition
Controlling deed here; plus the byword
That “only the best really counts.” Awful
And awe-inspiring. How hard the task, 
Keeping up to the mark: opinion, output, 
Presentation – strong on every front. So?
Life is strife, the city says, a theory
That tastes of iron and demands assent. 

A big lump of iron that’s been magnetized. 
All the faces I see are – Believers, 
Pilgrims immigrated from fifty states
To discover, to surrender, themselves. 
Success. Money. Fame. Insular dreams all, 
Begotten of the dream of Manhattan, island
Of the possessed. When a man’s tired of New York, 
He’s tired of life? Or just of possession?
A whirlpool animates the terrific
Streets, violence of our praise, blockbuster
Miracles down every vista, scored by
Accords and discords intrinsic to this air. 
Concerted mind performs as the genius
Of place: competition, a trust in facts
And expense. Who loves or works here assumes, 
For better or worse, the ground rules. A fate. 




New York Notes
By Harvey Shapiro (publ. 2004)

1. Caught on a side street in heavy traffic, I said to the cabbie, I should have walked. He replied, I should have been a doctor. 2. When can I get on the 11:33 I ask the guy in the information booth at the Atlantic Avenue Station. When they open the doors, he says. I am home among my people.


Poems all taken from: 

Schunk, Ferdinand (ed.) (1991). New York Poems. Stuttgart: Reclam.
5. Lyrics from the songs above (may be used as a help for the students)


Empire state of mind   - Jay-Z and Alicia Keys 

Yeah, 
Yeah, I'm ma up at Brooklyn, 
Now I'm down in Tribe ca, 
Right next to DeNiro, 
But I'll be hood forever, 
I'm the new Sinatra, 
And since I made it here, 
I can make it anywhere, 
Yeah they love me everywhere, 
I used to cop in Harlem, 
All of my Dominicans 
Right there up on Broadway, 
Brought me back to that McDonald's, 

Took it to my stash spot, 
5-60 State street, 
Catch me in the kitchen like a Simmons whipping Pastry, 
Cruising down 8th street, 
Off white Lexus, 
Driving so slow but BK is from Texas, 
Me I'm up at Bed Study, 
Home of that boy Biggie, 
Now I live on billboard, 
And I brought my boys with me, 
Say what up to Ty Ty, still sipping Mai-tai 
Sitting court side Knicks and Nets give me high fives, 
N-gga I be Spiked out, I can trip a referee, 
Tell by my attitude that I most definitely from 

Chorus
In New York, 
Concrete jungle where dreams are made of, 
There's nothing you can't do, 
Now you're in New York, 
These streets will make you feel brand new, 
The lights will inspire you, 
Let's hear it for New York, New York, New York 

I made you hot nigga, 
Catch me at the X with OG at a Yankee game, 
Shit I made the Yankee hat more famous than a yankee can, 
You should know I bleed Blue, but I ain't a crip tho, 
But I got a gang of niggas walking with my clique though, 
Welcome to the melting pot, 
Corners where we selling rocks, 
Afrika bambaataa shit, 
Home of the hip hop, 
Yellow cap, gypsy cap, dollar cab, holla back, 
For foreigners it aint fitted they forgot how to act, 
8 million stories out there and their naked, 

Cities is a pity half of y'all won't make it, 
Me I gotta plug Special Ed and I got it made, 
If Jeezy's paying LeBron, I'm paying Dwayne Wade, 
3 dice cee-lo 
3 card Monte, 
Labor day parade, rest in peace Bob Marley, 
Statue of Liberty, long live the World trade, 
Long live the king yo, 
I'm from the empire state that's 

Chorus

Lights is blinding, 
Girls need blinders 
So they can step out of bounds quick, 
The side lines is blind with casualties, 
Who sipping life casually, then gradually become worse, 
Don't bite the apple Eve, 
Caught up in the in crowd, 
Now your in-style, 
And in the winter gets cold en vogue with your skin out, 
The city of sin is a pity on a whim, 
Good girls gone bad, the cities filled with them, 
Mami took a bus trip and now she got her bust out, 
Everybody ride her, just like a bus route, 
Hail Mary to the city your a Virgin, 
And Jesus CAN save you! life starts when church starts, 

Came here for school, graduated to the high life, 
Ball players, rap stars, addicted to the limelight, 
MDMA got you feeling like a champion, 
The city never sleeps better slip you a Ambient 

Chorus

One hand in the air for the big city, 
Street lights, big dreams all looking pretty, 
No place in the World that can compare, 
Put your lighters in the air, everybody say yeah 
Come on, come, 
Yeah




Empire State of Mind {Part II} Broken Down s   - Alicia Keys

Oooh oooh, New York (2x)

Grew up in a town,
That is famous as a place of movie scenes
Noise is always loud
There are sirenes all around
And the streets are mean
If I could make it here
I could make it anywhere
That's what they say
Seeing my face in lights
Or my name in marquees found down Broadway

Even if it ain't all it seems
I got a pocketful of dreams
Baby, I'm from

Chorus
New York, concrete jungle where dreams are made of
There's nothing you can't do
Now you're in New York
These streets will make you feel brand new
Big lights will inspire you
Hear it for New York, New York, New York

On the avenue, there ain't never a curfew
Ladies work so hard
Such a melting pot on the corner selling rock
Preachers pray to God
Hail a gypsy cab
Takes me down from Harlem to the Brooklyn Bridge
Someone sleeps tonight with a hunger
For more than from an empty fridge

I'm going to make it by any means
I got a pocketful of dreams
Baby, I'm from

Chorus (see above)

One hand in the air for the big city
Street lights, big dreams, all looking pretty
No place in the world that can compared
Put your lighters in the air
Everybody say yeah, yeah yeaah

Chorus (see above)

Heaven’s in New York – Wyclef Jean

If it was my last day on earth 
I'd treat it like my first 
go out the way I came in 
so innocent so pure with no thoughts of insecurity 
Live life to the fullest be what I wanna be 
Last day on earth I tell my momma don’t cry I'll see my daddy in paradise 
Where the blind can see, the mute can talk, the crippled can walk 
but for now Heaven's in New York 
Oh oh oh ohhh oh oh oh Heavens in New York oh oh oh oh 
First thing I'd do is go back in time take the twin towers, put it back in the skyline 
Tell my girl two wrongs still don’t make a right 
Make love for the last time under the candlelight 
Pick up my hommies at the gentleman club after that hit 
Club and Reminisce about the High School Days
Man I sucked as a quarterback remember getting sacked man almost broke my back yeah

If it was my last day on earth 
I'd treat it like my first 
go out the way I came in 
so innocent so pure with no thoughts of insecurity 
Live life to the fullest be what I wanna be 
Last day on earth I tell my girl don't cry I'm with my daddy in paradise
Where the blind can see, the mute can talk, the crippled can walk 
but for now Heaven's in New York
Oh oh oh oh oh
Heaven’s In New York oh oh oh oh oh
I tell the man get the people a tax break 
kids stop shootin I cant sing in no more ways
I cant take the money with me so I caught a movie 
Favorite actress Angelina Jolie
Favorite Singer has to be Marley
Turn Up the Bass
and move to his styling’s
cant leave without reading my daughter a bedtime story the heavens is calling
If it was my last day on earth 
I'd treat it like my first 
go out the way I came in 
so innocent so pure with no thoughts of insecurity 
Live life to the fullest be what I want to be 
Last day on earth I tell my Homies don't cry I'm with my daddy in paradise
Where the blind can see, the mute can talk, the crippled can walk 
but for now
Heaven's in New York
Oh oh oh oh oh oh oh
Heavens in New York
oh oh oh oh oh oh oh
Welcome to New York City


Into the fire  - Bruce Springsteen (released after September 2001)

Lade Songtext von http://www.sing365.com/music/lyric.nsf/Into-The-Fire-lyrics-Bruce-Springsteen/9F5AE7396A6F855348256C0E0009F6C5 (http://www.sing365.com/music/lyric.nsf/Into-The-Fire-lyrics-Bruce-Springsteen/9F5AE7396A6F855348256C0E0009F6C5) 
The sky was falling and streaked with blood
I heard you calling me then you disappeared into the dust
Up the stairs, into the fire
Up the stairs, into the fire
I need your kiss, but love and duty called you someplace higher
Somewhere up the stairs into the fire

May your strength give us strength
May your faith give us faith
May your hope give us hope
May your love give us love    (repeated 1 more time)

You gave your love to see in fields of red and autumn brown
You gave your love to me and lay your young body down
Up the stairs, into the fire
Up the stairs, into the fire
I need you near but love and duty called you someplace higher
Somewhere up the stairs into the fire

May your strength give us strength
May your faith give us faith
May your hope give us hope
May your love give us love         (repeated 2 more times)

It was dark, too dark to see, you held me in the light you gave
You lay your hand on me
Then walked into the darkness of your smoky grave
Somewhere up the stairs into the fire
Somewhere up the stairs into the fire
I need your kiss, but love and duty called you someplace higher
Somewhere up the stairs into the fire

May your strength give us strength
May your faith give us faith
May your hope give us hope
May your love give us love            (repeated 3 more times)

May your love give us love



Coney Island  - Death Cab for Cutie

Sitting on a carousel ride 
without any music or lights, 
everything was closed at Coney Island 
and I could not help from smiling. 
I can hear the Atlantic echo back,
rollercoaster screams from summers past. 
and everything was closed at Coney Island 
and I could not help from smiling 
Brooklyn will fill the beach eventually
and everyone will go except me. 

6. Pictures of New York
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