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Cadine Centen, Vinginia Stee?, Reno, Nevada

Casino Row. in the heart of downtown Reno, featur- 29066N
ing many of the city’s famous night spots.
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1. Lay Me Down ;
Lay me down. Lay me low. Letzhet sleggn. Cuz this teartsi b
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slowAnd the blod)xdaneatmkbilsF;ijjt o mor r o wAnd tidelrdad
itwandeseS o t oni g I}Oh lay me doleiemelh@me.a s

Take me doumdethe soil. Under the gibakelthis kispon the

browLet me ldyere with you.h&y tomorrow nevetaytiee moon
put out the sAind the stars on Elt:e@imm me ddvay me down.
Lay me |lolaet me slekeet me gﬁéke this hedidke it nownd
rememfpest b\/\weNereMaytoméﬁg)/w never cortie arahn put out

the suand the stars on fire. &oley me down
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VIRGINIA STREET, LOOKING NORTH
RENO, NEVADA
Here in the heart of the casino center the
bright lights and sounds of slot machine jackpots,
craps and roulette, beckon all to ““try their luck”.
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2. When You Burned MyEyeST CARD
When you burmgceydsvas just a chiiihen the leaves had ¢
| was all alon@hen the blessomie¥ellhad cast its §geén

U. S. A. PAT,

6DK-1818

the frost had cbwas twenpnelf we catch the,qgfore it come
undonk.we touch the v,vlim‘j]ore It ever &kdsryou burned my
eyedVhen lwas done with sgiooiolvere fiftyoThe day | went
awayyou drove me tayt®akthe years haveSgitem home |
comesee it in your face. En hugstangsplace.lf we catch the
Before it comes uritiome.tbuch the wafdrdit ever entien
you burned my eyes.
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The sparkling Harolds Club tower dominates
the exciting Reno night life scene where
hundreds of g||s+en|ng neons illuminate this
world-famous "fun center of the West."
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3.Run
Ain’t no life Ain"t no funAin’t r]% jobAin’t no homBe the one.

Shout it ouEuck this lifEuck this tovRun!LeavieQuit! Gabearch!
Hunt! Seekdrowl wart to find g .deepness lims&dd.a better place
runl want to go where the hearieremriBeed a better place to
Ain’t no timéAin” t no plac&in’tho world\in’t no rac8e the one
Shoutt outFuck this toviAuck this lif®un LeaveDduit! Go! Searc
Hunt! Seek! Grdwked to gbe gvood from theltneesl a better pl;
to runl want to go where the lgart meets the soul.

| need a better place to run. =




Reno is noted for its tamous gambling casinos.

K 1401

>

d¥dN070D.

2

4SSt Pet er 6s: /POITeCARD
St . P eltwasrtalichedibys $mile. Shining down on me
Though it was,lapple petal$ touched rRalfenpdovan me
Falling dowon m&©h how hc?ly life is by your side. Oh how lo
time iagt fliesl carsee by %our eyes the light has expired
Stars wikomeibsoon ab@refor a whiksthe Evening star catc
fire.All | need is your spigefamile.

Oh how holy life is by your;}side. Oh how lonely time is whe
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North Virginia Street at Night, Reno, Nevada
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Nor#h Virginia Street, showing many of Reno's
famou$ casinos, with the Reno Arch in the back-

ground. K 1384
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. Snow in April :
> Seventhirty-five and the tired pour out upon thstreet-\Where the weary and the arn and the naked all come to
“YS8Sio | yR SOSNE AGSL) 82:dz GF18 dalry (KAA ol (dSNBR
corner see that nothing much has ever changed. Liges of faces stuck insidimdlosv spilling coffee, cream and
pain. The waitress at the counter telling stories filledwith sadness once again. No one ever said it snows in April
- once again. No one said the lonely heart is always filled with dread. No one said the phones at mighiraydil
S they redead. No one said. Sikirty-eight and the siler§t crack of light down the hall. The sleeping rise to write the
¢ holy messagbighdzL)2y G KS gLttt ® 22dz NAaS yR ¢l 0K GKS adzy
theK St f @2dzQf f Lddzi dzll2y gKA&a FNBI Sy avyatsS 2F ak ONBR
K your breast. The early morning news speaks of fire, brimstone, and death. Tuelntgy-three and the lonely pour
, back to the street. Totingacks of brown, sunglassespand greasy things to eat. And all museum steps are cool an
@ white to offer solace from the swell. And all the glass and steal climbs upwards high above this city cell. Think of
2 the ships floating down like crystals in thigint. Tumblifg down forevercathedrals towering and bright. No one
* ever said it snows in April once again. No one said 'E;he lonely heart is always filled with dread. No one said the
phones at night are ringing “til their dead. No one said. No one saidetbie lights are flashing in your head. No one
said the blood inside is rushing thick and red. Npgnesajd the human heart is fragile in the end. No one said thaf]
the days were worse than all the nights. No on ‘ every soul would one daygbé &lo one said the
flowers stay all colorful and bright. And the heartisjusta snowflake wandering in the Aigbtil a piece of star
falling wet and bright. When it hits your face it stings with all its migfitis might.All its might.
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6. Without You

Rip down the walls. Tear up the chair. Pull down the clocks di
Crash all the cars. Dig up the road. Wreck all the bars you knc
It"s just no fun without you anymore. There’s no sun without \
anymore. Smash all th&gagsall the toys Shed all the past yol
shared. Cut all the chords. Shred &litrad! tiles.worlds some mo
So say your goodbyes. Soft and low Say you won’t cry no mc
It's OK. Say it ain"t.skhe sky won’t crash when you go.

It"s no fun without you anymore.



