
Once upon a t i me,
there was a deafen i ng roar,
that awakened the people,
l ike never before.

With thei r eyes open wide
they shouted i n fear,
‘What new sou nd is th is? ’
a nd covered thei r ears .





Out near Lake Mich iga n,
where they bu i ld A merica’s cars,
Motown fu nk met g r itty pu nk – 
a nd Detro it had a new star.

I ggy Pop a nd the Sto o ges
were known for outrageous stu nts .
I f you ask, a nyone wi l l te l l you :
I ggy never wore a sh i rt, not once!



Back i n fo ggy London, th ings were gett i ng rea l ly bad .
A l l the you ng kids i n the streets seemed to be go ing mad.

They p layed mus ic that was new, i t was bo ld a nd i t was brash .

The Da mned a nd the Sex P isto ls, the Buzzco cks a nd the C lash .

Blimey.

Bloody ’ell!

Oi!


