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THE gravity of the situation appeared to be pulling
him down. Billy Brogg, usually the most garmulous
of urchins in long trousers, if perenially
shamefaced about his ability, seems done-in by his
major commitment to the Red Wedge tour which,
although sharing a common enemy, mokes St
George's efforts lock pretty sick. Or is the bay just
ill?

Either way, as he sits stuffing grapes and oblong
crunchy bisquettes into his mouth, swilling down a
gargantuan cup of tea in downtown Westbourne
Park, there is a weary tone to his voice, o bolt
through his heod. As we optimistically pray for a
nation’s good sense before the election, where the
axe could fall either way, Bragg's neck oppears a
trifle nervous.

I've come along to find out how this particular
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journey has gone; the merry-go-round with
dangerously worn ball-bearings that threaten to
caterpult the unlucky riders into a wall of doom
and gloom, but alse to pin down the Barking Mad
Bard over his |atest, retrospective, release. The
initial tearaway success of his mini-melodic
crewcut, “Life’s A Riot With Spy vs Spy”’, his
puckish satire on contemparary molehills,
“Brewing Lp With Billy Bragg”, and the heavily
politicised “Between The Wars'' EP have been re-
packoged os a compilation.

As these splendid, though sorrowful, songs have
joined the work of today's most gifted roconteurs
in becoming part of the tear-stained memories and
maral fibre of a generation or two, or three, some
delving is well in order. Utilising simple outlines
and remedies, like some medieval physician, Bragg







