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IN, OUT, ABOUT

WATER WISHES(381)
PREDATOR vs. ALIEIS(512)
TINY VICTORIES (484)

MAGIC BULLET (104/143)

GOT THAT CASH GOT US (511
THERE HERE (514

BLACK IN SUMMER (307)
IMAGES ON TAPE (274)

PUSH PULL (279)
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IN, OUT, ABOUT (488)
ONE-NINE-SIX (196/513)
INFORMANT (388)

IN A TOWN TO THE EAST (473)
WAITING (249)

CECILIA (442)

MARICEL (319)

LONG YEAR(438)

LAST EXIT (506)

PAINTED WITH THE LIGHTS (198)
TAPPED (515)
THOUSAND LIGHTS (404)

COPIES WITHOUT ORIGINALS (28) 10
DAYS & NIGHTS & WEEKS & MONTHS (220 11
IN, OUT, ABOUT (518) 12

ASIH In, Out, About i C. Nakassis, Lucas Carscadden, Maeh
Mikowicz, Shakthisree GopalanklsieMufiiz, Kedharnath Sairam
Julie Cousin Nakassis

All songs by Contantine V. Nakassis, except as noted 2002, 20062009
Recorded, mixed, mastered by C. Nakassis in Philadelphia, P
Madurai, Tamil Nadu;Gaithersburg, MD; Chennai, Tamil Nadu.

COVERIMAGE: Eric Haag PHOTOS: C. Nakassis

THANKS TO: Mike Spinka; Eric Fhag; John BerryPhil Apostol, Jesse
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WATER WISHES(381)(Lyrics/vocals:M. Mikowicz) Okay. Water wishes and pipe dream

dreams your water wishes and pipe dream dreams taking loyal best friends, best trends for
safety. Inverted microscopes. I'm leaving laughing because we shook hands with clear heads.
We shook smiles and eye glances. You're screaming yourself asleep these nights. I'm waking \
myself up to see the sun rise. And |1 6m kege¢ ¢ ' \ wWOo
don't make it right. And | don't know if you'll see the sun rise. (2007 Ghiersburg) :

PREDATORVSALIENS( 512) A predator among aliens.
doing. 1tds safer that we dondét care who
stealing all your litttesecet s for a | ittle coin. Every da
to be friends for a |little noise (on tape)
safer that we donét care. | tds easy obeveadus
leaving and losing and screwing and bruising because on every night, on every, every hot, hot =
night wedére stealing all your Ilittle secreg , ; gr u
pretending to be friends for a little while, becausen every night, on every hot, hot night I\ ' : -~
wedbre mining all your little |Iies for a pe
thinking and tinkering and trying and mining for whys. Every night, every hot, hot night we
are stealing. Every day,evey sunl it/ rainy day webre pret ¢
stretched out minute wedre scheming. Ever
praying/paying for reprieve/relief. This is what you wanted. (2009 Gaithersburg)

hot

s —

—
TINY VICTORIES (484) (Lyrics/vocal s: L. Ca ”%Mﬁhem
vicious thrill in ignoring signs and signals. As we press forward we clip our steps. Everybody - — = gﬁ.(‘.lm

wants to be the man on the inside, but no one wants to be theelasman i n. Hey, everyoneds got

somewhere else to be, their own trajectory, and | don6t mind. Hey, we live for tiny
l'ike these because they happen all the time. We I|ive for tiny victories |like these.
back but wedr e r idtearmdracgin theserfewahord feeevery ather day

we move a little closer. Even if they noticed what could they say? (2009 Chennai,

Gaithersburg)

MAGIC BULLET (104/143) Pay me. Pray with me. Wait for me. Stay with mehifik for me.

Think through me. Drink my blood dry. Receive |like bullets messages in your veins | i
Buy! Buy!dé Chant |like children magic in your mind |Iike not my time, all the time. Col
buy my time/mind, could the image/word come from the topfahe world, drop down to the

slum's soles |ike not my time/ é6Bye Bye Bye! 6 My fist opened up five dollars flutteri:
wind,f l ying in the registerés grip, I|like all the time. To be our thought, our | aws/Ilive
wants, our needs, my eyes, the needtees our hearts, our minds, our burden to be. (2006

Philadelphia)

GOT THAT CASH GOT US (511) Tear it up. Rip it down. Make it turn. Want it more than.
Take it with you away. Use it up to the end. No more causation, no morediitauses: to cover
our creeping depression, to explain our messy lives, to let us keep on keep on moving, to keep
us from right compromise. (2009 Gaithersburg, Philadelphia)












