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" WHERE HAVE THEY ALL GONE? | THELS GH45
THERE'S NO SIGN OF ANYONE. ; : G—a DtM
ALL THE MOVERS AND SHAKERS, gt’jg-ﬁﬂﬂﬁ'
GONE TO MEET THEIR MAKERS. ) G_Hos‘f LY
LIKE TWISTERS IN THE SUN, VOICE
THEY'VE DISAPPEARED WHILE HAVING FuN - | DEGINS
LIKE FEELINGS THAT HAVE DIED, ;&gﬁ F-:EE
LIKE BLOOD THAT HAS DRIED IN THE SUN, MOGRDENHH RS
LIKE TEARS ON HOT STONE - GONE, GONE, GONE\ Kl
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The Cloud and Grouting Inspector
Looked up at the sky
Called out a name and the

Wind took it wath a sigh -

Chmbed into his bakkie
And hit the road again.
He had a very strong feeling

That things were going to change.

And so they did, because he
Met this girl,
Who at first he thought would

Have naught to do with hus world -

I —]
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But oh how wrong was our

Cloud and Grouting Inspector going to be..

Bul first let's sing 'T'ranskaroo’ and

Then you will see....

SONG 1: "TRANSKAROO"

.

S

i

| D e

o

1),

| h,, -
R PR D el U




S A G AT e 7

e ——
..
oo MIIRW
s“g"%’.“""\o’;fé:\'ék? 1 =
*:;::-‘?m:g-:«.\,.\‘.._;gg;.\ SRR )

©Em I'M CALLING YOUR NAME INTO THE WIND, & [
Ewx SO STAND g'nu, AND YOU PAY ATTENTI%N. by
7 < 2
G STOP RATTLING THINGS IN YOUR KITCHEN,

G > Caus
BE QUIET, CLOSE YOUR EYES, LISTEN,..

| o Enp G '

| I'M SENDING YOUR NAME THROUGH THE PUR;LE RAIN, :_f 1

o EW‘ | 5 -

THROUGH CURTAINS DRAWN ACROSS THIS PLAIN,
G B3 Z a3

THE WIND IT GRABS MY VOICE AWAY FROM ME,

G E s

TAKES IT TO YOU WHEREVER YOU MAY BE. ..

G HEY, HEY,
C3 YOU, You,

& HEAR ME,

CALL YOU -
g, @ B}
SCRAPE A CROSS INTO THE WALL,
CALL YO,%R NAME, S i
() TRANSKAROO. >4 FE NS
B : PorTATION oF
o En G~ ). . REPRESH MERTS
| LONG AFTER ME I'M DEAD AND GONE. :
b € an > S, . 0N THE ROAL>
YOUR NAME IT WILL BE PASSED ALONG, N\l 7277~ A=
RN + C 2R 0| B e/
/. BY A THIN VOICE FROM THIS OPEN BLUE, 250 [! =7,
g G- c e (/h}.’{ 5 ==

ﬁ%@wg BAKKIE : A 20 :VI;ORD

RANGER 2.2 TWRBODIESEL DougLE CAR W iTH
MORE THAN Zoo 600 KM ON THE cLOCK OFF -
WHITE (pueT) with A cANOPY (cracked’).
MATTRESS in2 THE BACK | P4 cerEm ON ToP Al
OFF-RoAD TYRES | SNORKE L Goop SounDd sysrgm"




q"f RUSSELL (WHOI} CALLED N
[l wiMoELF THE cLoud AND IR\

7)) \& BECANSE HE WAS HLNRYS ON THE ROHD>
i use His BAKKIES KEYS To sceater A%
CROSS INTO THE TiLE GgoumMG- of THE REST
Rooms... ACRESS SouTH AFRICA - SOMETIMES THE
| PLASTER WAS ROCK HARD, SomETIMES IT WAS 9
"\ DOWNRIGHT POWDERY AND HE'D 6o TUT, Twr
THE CRo5S WAS FOR A LOVE INTEREST ) AND THEN HED (|
ti'r AND CALL A NAME OUT INTD THE W!ND,WHILE
LOOKING- UP AT THE cLowbS WiTH AN rNSPEC‘roRS EYE
) THIS WENT oN FOR YEARS AND YEQRS .
OR= G e

©... OuT OF THE OPEN BLWE CAME
RUSSELL . CHERYL RECOGNISED Him
AT ONCE,EVEN THOUGH THEY> NEVER MET.
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EOctane 2: Getting the hell out of the ef 5

Cheryl, his nemesis-to-be.

5%

Soon they were logether,
On the road to Cape Town

In wintry Jo'burg weather.

A cash-in-transit heist,

By the way, did I say Russell

R

.....

Food Lover's Market had some!hmg\ _,,fg T
Called the "50 Buck Frenzy” - '

And this is where Russell met

Except he didn’t know it, but

Russsu. RsﬂCHED
ouT FoR SomE
Foop LOVERS
VIENNAS ; BuT
THEY WERE
SNATCHED AWARY

Hall-way there they drove into

Had long hair like Jesus Christ?

They took the keys, ran into the veld |
And hid amongst some reeds -
But before we go on, let's sing a

—r Ou:clt song Pt!!y Buck Ftenzy

s BY CHERY L.

) HE NoTice b HER
FOR THE FIRST

TME - SmALL,

FIERCE PrETTY

| BT bETFKIMINED
HE THEN WENT

FoRr @ CHICKEN —

SAME THIN 6.
SHE GoT TD IT

er INVITED
bhm Yo DINNER.

(=

i msssl_._ ” You CHHT PACK ALL
YeuR BROOMS + BULKETS

| my Baw(uE — THERE'S No SPRCE.

| CHERY L “ EITHER THEY Comg 3
WITH ME, 0R You Ridbe 4LoNE.

RWSSELL

: “ THAT" SOuNdS LIKE
A SONG TITLE.. ‘____s

HE SAiDd YES,.

= P
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9 DOORS OPEN AT @<~ M
FIFTY BUCK FRENEE' — o SN 7775 &
=V A A= i Sie i ,;

CHICKEN DRUMSTICKS; TEN FOR FIFTY RAND = S
——

AT THE FIFTY BUCK FRENZY,..
ONLY FIFTY RAND. @
@ BEEF GOULASH; FIVE HUNDRED GRAM

g
il

9 ar tHE FIFTY BUCK FRENZY..
ONLY FIFTY RAND, @
DE-VEINED PINK PRAWNS; THREE-FIFTY GRAMS,
FOR ONLY FIFTY RANB_@
@ MALVA PUDDING AND MILK TART,

FOR FIFTY RAND...
3
\% LET THE SAVINGS @RT.’! gdoag

a

q A
N }‘If

¢

© LITTLE OLD LADIES,
@ WITH MURDER IN THEIR EYES. ..
@ FOR A FIFTY BUCK BARGAIN,

THEY WERE WILLING TO DIE.
szoj; OH HONEY COME WITH ME,

J TO THE FIFTY BUCK FRENZY'AS SEEN ON TV. 5

e @ SHOULDER BACON; TWO HUNDRED GRAMS, —

- AT THE F-B-F,

TWO FOR FIFTY RAND. @

= .

FOOD LOVER'S VIENNAS; THREE-FIFTY GRAMS,

FOUR FOR FIFTY RAND. @

POTJIE COMBO; TWO FOR FIFTY RAND,

Y =

AT THE F-B-F, @% ' ETJW

PAGE
ONLY FIFTY RAND. . LY



f@a |\
— WARNING!! |
@4327 B RS R A CRACKLE, CRACKIEN

/ / § /' ACTUAL PRODUCTS ON OFFER,
E o>
MAY DIFFER FROM VISUALS,

THAT HAVE BEEN SHOWN IN NEWSPAPER INSERTS,

AND ON TV.
NO HAWKERS, NO TRADERS...
- —
WE RESERVE THE RIGHT TO LIMIT QUANTITIES.

AND THEN THE MANAGER,

HE HAD AN EPIPHANY,
HE HAD AN EPIPHANY DIVINE,

HE SAID: “NOW...", HE SAID: “NOW..."
— —
HE SAID:
A\
"NOW...EVERYTHING MUST GO FOR FORTY-NINE NINETY-NINE!

A
[\ )b i =S = e
fg (©BND S0 WE CAME FROM FAR AND WiDE(©
——————— A r(?was A REAL MADHOUSE INSIDE,
5 o) . @ urnzom s, ¥
(& wiTH MURDER IN THER EYES,
2% () FOR & FIFTY BUCK BARGAIN/_®

OH HONEY COME WITH ME @

2%
S

ONE OF THE LITTLE
OLD LADIES Has Q
SLeEp

CROWS HEAD BROLLY. o SLEEP

CHERYL NaT\ceS HER, e e
BuT No-oNE ELSE. AND AT g

ALSO0 | CHERYL RECOGNISES) ONTHE PO |

€ cAM s

RUSSEL'S VOICLE — SHE'S [RusH INSIHE
HEARD IT ©ONTHE WIND. [ 0 THE FBF
Z s 0cT—/—9—

E it PR
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er the Moordenaars K
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He told her; “I ride alone,” — she said

“Rubbish - to li\r%@n pairs we are born.”
5> Glie~—

They’d tried to hotwire the bakkie and

There were one or two bullet holes —

Russell found some cash bags in the back.

Outside it ?gk and icy cold.

“What are we going to do?" he said,

“Where are we going to go?”

Cheryl smiled. “Learn from the dead,”

She said, “Let's go and lie real low.”
N

Moordenaars Karoo sign —

‘Let’s go there, it looks like home..."”

But before we go in there

Let's sing "You Ride Alone.”

'\',?{/
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0 0

(@ BuY BRooM

FRem THE
BRAOM mAan +
BUCKET FRoM

—

AT-DRY LAND,

THAT'S B EALT A MEAN HAND, ‘
T e (m)(®

e J
T GARE WHY YOU RIDE...RIDE ALONE.

oW E
UNDER YWBE BLUE SKY THAT DO
i G

HEAR T}@W@ND’S MOAN FAR FROM HOM{ ¢
w Awm

SKIN AND §
E wh
YOU RIDE : @? J

®

%I’HROUGH DARK COLD NIGHT,
LOOKING FOEA@ T,
c A
/ @URID “RIDE KLONE-
(& -

CjND WHEN THE JOURNEY’S DO
Em

OU WILL STILL BE A L Y ONE, /\\’
{ Aw
ALL AL

.~ CAUSE YOU LIVE AND YO
| _HEAR THE WIND'S MOAN

THE WIND’S MOAN FAR FROM HO‘@
[ ____ SKIN AND BONE, '/
"

B YOU RIDE ALONE. =

P
WOM Hoxv{g,c
Awva
SKIN AND BONE, ,

\Emvou RIDE ALOIE, s i Q;":‘\ \

= CHEP:(L:”WHHT THIS PL_GCE
—— NEEDS IS A RAIN BROOM.
— RUSSELL. ¢ ”w'lu_ e wo P\K\\?QQ

3/ CHERYL: 7 ALWAYS DOES e ED




THE LAND ofF THIRS
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No cellphone signal, just hills

And obvious signs of no rain —

M@M

They turned right and went deep

They didn’t care, they needed sleep.

They had escaped a world gone insane.
Into the Moordenaars Karoo —

TN s op end thevs e “Plaas Te Koop — Kraaifontein”

The most beautiful early morning dew. HSY R A i

They opened the gate, wentin ...
It was cold, but inside the bakkie

Let's Sil'lg : *Where Have ThEY All G()il.e?"
—
It was COSY ta.ke-away warm.,

They both felt as if they'd come

t Out of an apocalyptic storm.,

N i = = . e e ey ——
¢ __--h—."\_, I e Ve MG e T e T v
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WHERE I-IAVE THEY ALL GONE?
:IN‘f"w 5m!rﬁ'\ﬂ /G/H/b/ﬁ]@ F# /Bm

&
MISSIONARIES AND MURDERERS

FARMERS AND WANDERERS -
7 D.
| WITH THEIR COWS AND THEIR HORSES
THEIR CHICKENS AND FENCES

FHZ
TRYIN’ TO MAKE THINGS GROW

WHZERE HAVE THEY ALL %ONE'? :

: G
: THZEIRE S NO SIGN OF.FLNY%N'E

ALL THE MOVERS AND SHMS";RS
4 G 74
. GONE TO MEET THEIR M}\F#IFEREI, 3

Bm o b3
 LIKE TgISTERs IN THE SUN

THEY’VE DISAPPEARED WHILE HA\.;}ING FUN

' LIKEFEELINGS THAT HAVEDIED, ' %7 |
SEess & = (ol =l
LIKE BLOOD THAT HAS DRIED IN THE SUN -

(=2

A

LIKE TEARS ON HOT STONE - GONE, GONE, GO

COME HERE FOR THE SUN,
| SOME ON THERUN -
Z RUN, RUN, RUN...(CHORUS)

THEY USED TO SIT AROUND KITCHEN TABLES,
G |N FRONT OF AGA STOVES TELLING A=
BUT NOW ALL THEIR NAMES ARE CARVED N STONE,
BY MONUMENTALAMASONS.

Fis
NOW THEY'RE DUST DEVILS IN THE SUN,

HERE THEY COME... (CHORUS)

e R N 'JQ

— ~— O -
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.’I‘he farmhouse stared at them

With missing teeth and blind eyes —

A Scarecrow flapped in the field

Under an endless, waterless sky.

They went inside: wooden floors
And quiet necropolis gloom ~

"I smell ghosts,” Cheryl said -

“What this place needs is a magic broom,”

The next night under full moonlight
Cheryl heard a whistled song.
She looked out over the bare field,

And said: “Russell, the Scarecrow’s gone.”

“Bugger this,” said Russell, “This bloody place
| Gives me the screaming heeby-jeebies —

\ I tell you what ,fomorrow night,

Let’s go to the movies!”

TN AN ARGUMENT WiTh RUSSELL

-—';q‘-'__ - ; i ' 2
| jme BROOMS OF CHERYL k= i g
. |

ﬁ NEW BRoorn SWEEPS CLEHN,
BUT A maeic PRoom — WELL ..
PaINT oNE DUST- ORANGE

AND MAIZE -~ GREEN

AND cCloung wiLL BPPEAR
WHERE BEFARE CLAWDS WERE LLNSEEM

R

i DouWBLE |
FE4T URE

Bdir




LET’S G° T® THE M.WE@
& ,“’ % -~ -

'{‘ g:é?p

T

: "‘ A‘-I—" I SAID, LET'S GO TO THE MOVIES,
OH HONEY, LET'S GO TO THE MOVIES

O
% Q“a IT'S A DATE.
Vi 0
g Fﬂ% PLEASE DON'T BE LATE. 5 .g
—— .'.-..;__..‘I E? ——— L — o
\LET/S GO SEE CLINT EASTW@®D

By NEATIFY THE NEIGHBOURHOOD,

AND CHANGE THINGS FROM BAD TO GOOD,

TONIGHT.
O~ omem ()

IT'S ADATE.

SO PLEASE DON'T BE LATE .@

S
WHEN SOMEONE BEGS YOU TO.GO,

© tonicHT.Z

U@ LET’S GO SEE TARANTIN®, ©
F

@ MAKE FAKE BL@@D FLOW,
THERE'S NOTHING LIKE A MOVIE SHOW,

@ ~. ON A SATURDAY NIGHT,
@ IT'S A DATE.

S ~ : SO PLEASE DON'T BE LATE.
— ET’S GO AND SEE A MOVIE SHOW.
P = > '\ )"COME ON MRs CI:QW.A m@
P e LET’S GO, LET’S GO TO MOVIES
= oM nmﬂ-bsy
vy A/mw( sf«@m. mléﬂ"r@ F#'P > € — (Ej//
sfa{ qoLs ot 2 :3,.,, d © v ALRIGHT ONIGNT
oN THE waY THERE THEY SEE DusT DEVIL.S

It &
As
an




* {ThepvL SeE5 GHosTs- RUSSELL DOESNT See AHiNG:

) OCTANE 6: THE CROWS EMERGE .

AL i Sl Aoy
< - A

———— hTis — :

— _ — =

N —= S \'I::i:;
/7 THIS BECOMES A REAL TEST FOR THEM;

LIVING QUIETLY UNDER THE RADAR.
DID 1 TELL YOU CHERYL HAD BLACK HAIR?
HAD A MAIL-ORDER TELESCOPE AND KNEW ABOUT THE STARS?

SHE DRESSED IN BLACK AND WHITE, PAINTED BROOMS
AND HAD ONE FOR EVERY OCCASION;
AND SHE SAID LAINGSBURG WAS FULL OF GHOSTS -
SHE'D SEEN A FEW AT THE FILLING STATION.

THEY PARKED THE BAKKIE ROUND THE BACK g

5

i

‘ e P
iy P

U
fl

SO NO-ONE COULD SEE IT FROM THE ROAD, J

CHERYL : 05 i
DAVE LEADRETTERY
-;gusseu_ : 7 TﬁE’s j,-‘-:i
1A SPRINGS Mus0-
AWHY Do You BSK?,
(CHERYL : ¥ HES
STANDING '/

AND THEY SLOWLY GOT USED TO THE FACT
THAT THE SCARECROW WOULD COME AND GO.

i
[}

'THEN ONE NIGHT THERE WAS KNOCK ON THE DOOR.

CHERYL PEEPED OUT AND WHISPERED: “GUESS WHO?”

i, ‘RUSSELL SAID, “THE SCARECROW, AND HE'S

_ : W
. STUCK INSIDE THE MOORDENAARS KAROO.” "BEHIND Youw .

KEARBD ... Much BIGEER "

N IA L
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STUCK INSIDE THE MOORDENAARS KAROO

—

HoT —

T— @ ME, I WILL ALWAYS LOVE YOU @

@ o vou, You wiL ALways Love Me (D)

@ ‘CAUSE THIS IS ALL WE HAVE TO DO (YEAH) ©)
(® wHEN WERE sTUCK INSID//E

THE MOORDENAARS KAROO.©

( RFE)

[

2 IT WOULD BE NICE IF THERE COULD BE SOME RAIN,
[ MAKE THE OLD BUFFELS RIVER FLOW AGAIN;

BUT UNTIL IT RAINS EVERY DAY’S GONNA BE THE SAME

(YEAH)

| ‘CAUSE WE'RE STUCK INSIDE THE MOORDENAARS KAROO

=

© HOW BEAUTIFUL IS THE ANCIENT PAST. (P :
(Em) WE CAN LOOK BACK MORE THAN A BILLION YEARS .
I(F)@
© SO LET'S YOU & ME STAYSTUCK IN HERE. —
@) ME. 1 WILL ALWAYS ADORE YOU,

AND YOU, YOU WILL ALWAYS ADORE ME.

@ BUT HONEY JUST LOOK UP AT THE %ms

AND ALL WE NEED IS A LITTLE BIT OF LOVER’S GLUE (YEAH)

TO KEEP US STUCK INSIDE THE MOORDENAARS KAROO.
| ! (G) AND ON DAYS WHEN THERE IS NO ©

WE'LL GATHER UP THE EARLY MORNING

W
AND HIDEIT FROM THE MEAN OLD SUN'S FA((I% (YEAH)

WHEN WE'RE STUCK INSIDE THE MOORDENAARS ng%)o,
ME AND YOU,
STUCK INSIDE THEORDENMRS KAROO,
H

© WITH NOT II\@TO DO, / @

A
B
b
E
P

GRASSLAND B_-ome"“?‘i,lj;@- .
54VANNAQ BiOME N
INDIAN GC_EEN BIOME,

l STUCK INSIDE THE MOORDENAARS KAROO _=u é
d

SUCCULENT KAROD BIOME
FYNBOS BioMme
NAMA -

@cheryL A
M RUSSELL ARE
m Gruck INSIDE
= YHE NAWA/-

V. 4r0

-

KARow... DRY, |
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And they pass a willow tree —

The branches are leafless and

The river is dry and
Cheryl says: "Hey, that’s you and me!”

“And wasn't it so weird last night
The way the Scarecrow
Popped in for a chat?”

“I mean - his eyes all

Pecked away by the crows —

And that absurd top hat?"

Did I tell you Russell played

Guitar and sang in all the restaurants?

He hated it and when
He got requests he said:

“No -1 play what I want.”

Besides which, when it came to ; : s
Ghosts he was a total unbeliever — —

But let’s leave it there and rather : - f—— p——

ill d River...
LS Smgty?."_{ ‘ow in/__‘v ;

‘ o

)"-756’»--"'



WILLOW & RIVER EI

R WILLOW AND RIVER s'r ND TOGETHER
A \ AND WAIT FOR THE WEA R TO CHANGE |

o' THEY BOTH KNOW THAT WINTER WON'T ON FOREVER
N\ m SOON CLOUDS WILL GATHER
|\ \ II |

i
MY A_NDTHENTI{ER.ELLBERAIN
YOU'VE GOT TO WAIT, H AROUND
|
BE COOL...WATCH THE HER VANE,

? THEN IT’S...RISE RIVER RISE,

. WEEP WILLOW WEEP,
7{;&0 TOUCH WHEN SUMMER IS HIGH.,

. ]'UST LIKE THEY DO e D

ON THAT CEILING WHERE TWO

@ HANDS NEARLY TOUCH
. BACK IN ROME -

SO IF YOU WANT TO GET TOGETHER
- LIKE WILLOW & RIVER

JUST WAIT FOR A LITTLE RAIN.. A LITTLE RAIN

WILLOW & RIVER MANTRA WILL GO ON FOREVER & A DAY

RU.SSELL “THe WiLLow %ﬂ% CHERYL: “ 50 ([
15 NOT INDIGENOUSTD WHHT 2 NoR ARE ),

THe KAROO, L IKE THE HGHVE_ @

I-f'""""
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é‘*;ﬁ. They go to Matjiesfontein

Y P

KR AN FONTEIN
“To hell with going back to the farm,
Let’s go to Matjiesfontein - "
Said Mr Crow to Mrs Crow...

As the hot sun began to wane.

Peperbome, gravel, old petrol pumps
In the sun—
Just about no-one there...

Unlike in 1901.

Cheryl said, “Oh by the way -
Ghosts don’t trigger electric doors.

They stand and wait, follow mortals,

In, like, me, you and yours.”

L “I, 00k Mrs Crow,"” said Mr Crow,
"You're scaring me again...”

“Let's check in - oooh here comes

/ i The Ghost Train of Matjiesfontein.” \

| SONG 8: “GHOST TRAIN OF MATJIESFONTEIN"

e —— e v e __.6 S —.— ————
N ONE NIGHT ™, '1
— r;r KRAAFONTEIN..
J 9 s~
cHERYL: Do You
LADY THAT I Sew

KR AAIFoNTEIN BURGLAR B ARS

3

Many INSIDE DOORS OF
KRafiFONTEIN WERE \
LOCKED. RWSSELL OPENED

TREM ONE -BY- ONE |
OVER. TIME. WHAT HE
DISCOVERED WAS A
HousSE WIiTHIN § HousE,
WiThinl A HOUSE. THE
TNNERMOST ROUSE WAS
THE ALDEST , MUCH LIKE
HE ARCWTECTURE  OF THE

PSY CRE ‘?@;N/’“Eﬁg

REMEMBER THAT OLD
AT THE FIFTY BUK

| epeNzY ? THE ONE WiTH THE ELOWERY

HAT ANDTHE CROWS HEAD BRoOLLY ?

d| RUSSELL: “THE ONE THAT WE COWLDNT SEE¢
CHERYL: " YES. HER NAME'S GILLIAN,

| BuT £ To cALL HER GYPSY,
' ESE‘BS?%EEEU?—SSYSE poaMS THE PASSAGES.
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o
Welcome

NGO
il

XX\

®

]
Z' | The Ghost Train of Matjiesfontein (V)5 The ghost train of Uatjiesfontein,

Is coming around the bend,
’f:_‘_ m\x And if your name’s
= On the passenger list,

@ Better pack your bags, my friend.

/@ % e

\_13..:/ The ghost train of Matjiesfontein,

Is coming down the line.
Put your ear to the singing tracks.

E,M You can hear it's always, On time.

(‘\Qrfq—T
quietly-ir,
. Fil 090 (B
e e
o
The gtiogt $rain of Mt fiestantéin”

B And there's duatoon the Karoo wind.
e D e TS C.__"‘_"'__e-\_/—--

w Olive sits there sipping tes,
While soldiers come and go —

Ew  Then everyone climbs aboard,

[Bw When they hear that whistle blow...

- B W T o WL
& il when:dt glides quistisons O
p F#+ Bm
The pale conductor Gg_rina -
And he says: “Welcome to,

1 The ghost train of Matjiesfontein” D
/

D
“The next stop is gonma be the Moordenaars Karoo.

P
to...welcome to..
Jea{

E A
R The ghost train...of Matji ontein. Welcome to..welcome to

e 4 N D‘“""‘(" The ghost train...of Matjiesfontein.

CAR.:

PL-&TFORM i

M AT ESFONTEIN
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Octane 9: They visit the Flood Museum
On the way back the next day

They went into the Flood Museum —

It had been built in the flood plain
As if to invite the Buffels River in.

OQutside there was a boat with

“Flood Level” painted high on a wall -

“These people are mad,” Russell said,

“If there’s another flood, God help us all.”

RUSSE] L (LooKinaE
WP Fron DiSCOVERING

c@” 8y TV BULPiN):

#pid You. KNOW THRT
When everything dies: Everything... dies. LAINGSBURG WAS

Did I ever tell you that Laingsburg was hot?

Did I ever tell you that Laingsburg was dry?

Well now I've told you and it’s not funny {

FaunNpED N 19047
CHERYL: “Yes"
RussLL: = How DIb
You Now 7Y
CHERYL: ” THE ScARE-
CROW TOLD mE

RUSSELL : “TELLME MORE -

But survive and thrive they do
On the edge of the Moordenaars Karoo -
There’s no living thing that doesn’t pray. ..

When the rains stay away.

CHERYL : BALTHAZAR ToLd wiE THAT HE ARRIVED HERE IN
THe SAME YEAR . HE SAIN He WAS 23. THAT mEeANS HE wWas
golN 1N 188 — WHICH 15 o HiS GRAVESTONE ANYWEN.
RuSSEL[: “ TOGETHER WITH 1354 ,WHEN HEDIEN .
CHERYL : ” YES — LoN& BEFORE THE B16-FLOOD iN 1981
RMSSELL:  AND HE's BEEN WANDERING AND WHISTLING FoR bb YeaRs.
T (NOW LET WS SING .y

T

||| SONG 9 "WHEN 145 RAINS STAY AWAY:

A T e g ] s s B M kA 00 S v e S e b

— e e

®

,I
i




M an

Foo-

l When The Rains Stay Away

'You can hide a.% from the sun,

Especially at midday,
Even mad dogs Englishmen,
8it around in the shade.

You can d.ie out here,
In the Hoordgaars Karoo,
Even sna.k

You will find the where it's cool
ch you can do,
And there’s even less to say,

In the Moord Karoo,

When the rains stay away.

When the

So there’s not

stay away.

~—t

n—L pied crows,
Sitting on th@.elephone 1ine?
As long as thegstick together,

Oh but when it rains, @

It doesn;ém.n it pours,
Ask the fo Laingsburg,

The river in the door.
And the river became s flood,
And washéd away their town.

Who would eVer have thought that,

In the Karoo you could drown.

They’1l both do just fine. Z oF e
MOORDENARRS
But like the of God, L, m[d
That never ever seem to fall, C.RN
And like the rain that stays away, BE
It never at all J ..__SI l.L.L'_.
SOMETIMES
| One thing Fve realized, WiLD
About peop, G 0 have died, So QEE;MES_
They never gver come back, FRoNTAL
No matter h much you cry. oFTEN
So there’s not you can do, AT
And there's not much you can say, Wég;s
In the Moord; Karoo, SWIRLS
When the stay away, Dﬂ:::-DES
When the stay away, = © ®
Whentheramastayaway >




DESIGNER %
STOEP

ACCESSORIES
S0 ——a.

Kraaifontein, Prince Albert, Kraaifontein;
Kraaifontein, Matjiesfontein, Kraaifontein;
Krasifontein, Laingsburg, Kraaifontein;
Kraaifontein, Sutherland, Kraaifontein

They went to Prince Albert to see movies,
They went to Sutherland to see the stars,
They went to Laingsburg to buy groceries,

And still the Scarecrow flapped in the field /.
And went walkabout at night —

CHA'R

Cheryl painted her brooms and
Russell fixed the house —
No news on the radio, not one aingle
Electronic epistle;
And at the witching hour the
Bearecrow wandered, giving us
“Stoep Whistle...”

U . |
@© 2 o sors 10 ‘mxp

MR CROW : ! wgm’é jHHT TUNE
You KEEP WHISTLANG ™

MRS CROW : “ITSs WHAT BﬂLTHHZAK\
wheTLES WHEN HE WANDERS.

MR cROW : “TNE WORKED 17" 0OUT ON _, T A HARP iN THE SAME
— ————  THE PARMOoNICA — ITS ING) KEY AS A GHOSTS WHISTLE
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P fna céow; Z uiuﬂisﬂe BE RAIN? " 1MRS CROW: “THE TWISTERS Smﬂiss_, N




‘B CRERYL :

Bl 'MINT aND
FENNE L
GROW Y
WELL HERE.
% "LTSTHE

G Sun N

9 .- . ; =t

They stayed put in their weekly rut
In the gloom of their abandoned farm —
Spring came and then Summer and there
Was rain, but it did no harm

b Cheryl noticed that there were dust devils
Out in the fields just before rain —
She walked out there and stood in one
And heard words it was saying

Back in the house when she walked in,
Russell looked up from his guitar and said:
“You look like you've been pulled through
4 hedge backwards — your hair is dusty red”

“I bumped into a dervish,” said Cheryl, 3

“Next to the dry river bed”
Who said: “Bven though you're living — / i
You should be learning from the dead.”

j(r’ 11: “LEARNING HQH THE .D ‘




@)
j———"ggeam:lng From The Dead
Em?
We were taught to cou:t u_g to one hundred,
wl
We were taught to go from A to Z,
T
Yeah, we thought we were bei;?g taught by the living,
But instead...
Prvon the &
We were learnjngAfrom the dead,
A1l of us;
Me and you. >
And now all those voices in our heads,
A >
r Are telling us what to do.
Em¥F
We were sorted in that gloom,
Em3
Into leaders and the led.
Am¥
Unaware that in the room,
Em>
All wisdom came from the dead.
A k4
We were leamj:jgfrom the dead,
A1l of us;
b R
Me and you
And now all those ?oimm%uhmm
A
Are te]é_.‘lng us what to ('.1b°;
Q Not to worship false propzlsets, )
A
To be kinéi-and tell the trut’%
And to take our hands out of our pockets,
? TR ]
Pull up ou:.agécksa.ndpolishourshoea.
T rﬁBut here comes the remittance man,
Ew? He's got a silver cane in his hand.
A‘E‘q’ _g-e].‘l.ow eyes, top hat and spats.
He's boen sent here to haunt us in this dry land.

A D
Whilewewemleaflingfmmthedead,f

e S D,

YELLow ;

;EYES

~PULL ufP SOCKSIN
«.POLISH SHoES—(E

%j"'y, s iq \
TN

Byno

HANDS awT ofF POCKETS...

=
5 i A

e and you.

And chose voices in our@eads,

We
He never ever le
There were nd
He had no tea
And he ignored w
And now he wo
And he’s crus] and tells lies.
He's got one d in his pocket,
And there’s E@er in his eyes.

J‘- He never learned from the dead.




Balthazar Gracian Smith
( B-1831 — D.19sy)
—L — 0

Cheryl took two buttons and

Walked out to the Searecrow —
There in the field, in the sun she sewed
Back his eyes, watched by the crows,

@
“Dever,” she said, “Never will
You peck out Balthazar’s eyes again!”
Then she went back into the house
And chose a broom to bring on rain

_

Did I ever tell you that by now,

RALTHAZAR'S LiFE
AD BEEN ANY DIFFERENT
wouLd> HAVE BEEN A
SYAND-UP comeDIAN AND
NoT A RemiTTANCE MAN.Y

s;'{g (cHeryL
A WAsS
2N SPEAKING
2] AND SWEEPING-
‘ART THE

One night Balthazar said to them:
“Buy my farm - you've got nothing to lose”

But to understand what he meant,
Let’s ging “Scarecrow Blues”

BLUESWALTZ iN E
SONG 12: “SCARECROW BLUES”

LA e

MRS CROW : “HES BASICALLY VERY FUNNY.

o el ket aatiing
P
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~'0h Lord — what have I done?

.',{

Lo

i
.-.

E AIE
_Oh Lord — what have é become?
.. = M

A scarer of crows,

W

" |0k Lord - look at my field, [ i\

| |08 Tord - Wnat doss st yaenar | |
\': ' Nothing but stones -

7 __“:'.";Then my fate is sealed —

- I wish I could run.

7 uy eyes — once they could see;"" b
t the crows Took them from me,

) — Oh but the crows,

~ What did they do?

1| = A
|| =—miisy ripped them to shreds, = Thewﬁ%""’“ i

—
ity clothes — once they were new;

B

Y

Oh Lord - please rescue me g

Y =-Oh Lord — please set me free




To end and they were about to go back
Into Winter again, twisters came
And twisters went; and the crows

On the ‘phone lines swung in the wind.

And the sky that was in the habit of
Being dry and blug; saw the
Murderer awake in the Moordenaars Karoo
@ Who was in the habit of
Sdleeping for years; opened his
Yellow eyes with their killer stare

And a wet wind did blow
From the cold Northwest; and
The heat went away and the

Farmers felt blessed.

Only Cheryl could’ve told
The people standing on stairs
Looking out over the land that
Their unanswered prayers
Were going to be answered in

More ways than one; but
First let us sing “What The Wild Wind Says...

—

e\ SONG 13: “WHAT THE WILD WIND SAYS” I3
R e e - E

AN

MRS CRowW : ’ THE DUST DEVILS SPEAK OF Bic RAIN.
MR CROW : ” WHERE WILL T ¢OME FRamM?“ |
MRS CROW : “ THEY SaY THERES f MURDERER iNTHE MoUNTANS.
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OW

/'\c:p@SHey you wh:rlwinds out theé
' I #4S Gaﬂ‘

D Yeah all ou de with
oﬂ
. :«f@ 5pirmjng a.roun inthef
L]
Tell me what’s happe them L8 &!!_‘m
i3] =
302 ": J . Q

cHerRus -l::
Q[ck Tell me what the 5
H
® Tell me what the colo
R + IB::; ‘
u the water blue or brown?

S P gl o R
In @E 1'1('ver'a.-co'ming down.. dnto town?

Have you got any news that use?
© B >
(,:’fa Is the river browp.or blue?

[} Toll me what the Wild Wind says - /
Tell me what g is —
Is the water blue or brown?

edcl c b
In that er a-comfng Svm? Gﬂ‘
In that river (:t:n:nf'ngll ‘l‘b {'.own%
sove: eflieole brli 5 O

q [cF- Tell me what the Wild Wind says - —E]q

s | waAA

(7
b e W“’“'lfe].'i.me what t
w ﬁ /
by “Wnlsthewater e or Z o i
b
i

e PO TO

e il Rl
'- -"__ . , -1 Intha.t a-co! down...in own?
¥l 10 S
a1 VAl RS e et
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S 2 VSR MY 557 y Baowi— /s
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CHERYL (WHILE SWEEP ING WiTH HER RAIN BROM)... DUST DEVILS,
WiTH DRY HAIR HAVE S POKEN.THEY SAY THE MURDERER HA> WoKEN-



i

X fgz/ﬁ 14 Rz:%au/cymp a2 / :
| (i Ldis (AL b
\ The Cloud and Grouting Inspector -~ 48 i::;;fl.‘\"—‘
Zooked up at the sky and —
7 Decided it would be safe...
il And went for a drive... ™,
f i)
» -T" e .»,_._r_-.ﬁ_,._-.,'._ﬁ%-’.—"
“Uind the River it’s a killer,” 1IN e Ry
OQ'T P P \k\'t\
Said Mrs Crow who stayed behind. j ONDHARS
f In the field the Scarecrow flapped,
/| But the birds on him didn’t seem to mind. \
The storm hit and needless to say O Akl 7«
it il B muin e " NOE
Russell didn’t come back in the evening — \| cg%:::e_; A !IJ smail)
The black and white broom swept the floor | il ) 0 ' 4 ).
A Until no more could she do the sweeping. ,_' ! G.'j / :r,":f;’_
A" l& ) " 2 :"' ’;{‘
) \2 / A1 ';’;’ :
She went to sleep and then she flew ,_ o?;" APPr
_ v, ! - -
V] And saw with her two sharp eyes - A ‘{{'{ WES / |
/' That he was fine, but first let’s take  \|| A= Yen.
Some time to aing “As The Crow Flies” =
). SONG 14: “AS THE CROW FLIES”

B—




IF YOU WANT TO FLY,
PAINT YOUR Bl@OM BLACK AND WHITE -
SWEEP THE KITCHEN FLOOR, IN THE COOL DAWN LIGHT
@ YOU'R EYES WILL GLOW,
AND YOUR FEA’I@ERS WILL SHINE,
AND YOU’LL FLY FAST AND LOW,

ENTRANCE
T0 THE INNER

House | l IN A STRAIGHT LINE.
® o
THERE i5 A ® OVERLAND,
:_DOOP\'T'O THe
INNER HOUSE TRAIGHT TO ME -
AT 15 LoCKED | THE CROW FLIES,
Tal"‘\Nb KEYLESS. \ ml @//@
BEFORE GOING i COME TO ME, COMETO ME, COMETOME.

TO SLEEP, (HeRYL A8
OPENS IT.

YHeLo" savs

A L\TTLE oLD
LADY HOLDING

@ IF YOU'RE SOMETIMES LIKE ME,
® & piTSAD AND LONELY,
® TAKE YOUR BLACK AND WHITE BROOM,
® AND BEGIN TO SWEEP.

A crow’s . °
HEAD BROLLY - (@ YOU CAN HUM A SONG
s
"I'm GYPSY...\ TO THE FLOOR,
WE MET AT THE]
50 BucK ERENZY/ @ SOON YOU’LL FLY
CHERY [ : “HELLOS OUT THE DOOR,
?YPFESJ ;m;zif ® JUST LIKE LOVE WHEN IT GOES
AND Youp TO THE @E IT’S MEANT FOR.
NAMES ON A P °
HEADSTONE H! HERE-A —» (D OVERLAND,
2 LEIHIZﬁRSIﬂ!:‘IT » STRAIGHT TO ME,

o ACROSS THE HILLS AND VALLEYS,

AS THE CROW PLl'ES

NOT TOO HIGH, NOR TOO LOW - gt

@ ALWAYS ST&]GHT YOU MUST GO@ / @ e

NOT“A@FAST, NOR TOO SLO%

FOLLO Y YOUR SHADOW BELOW,



Ruaaelz.s bakkie mamtamy
By the Killer River, but he survived —
He walked back to the farm by

| Starlight, watehed by two buttony eyes. )
L "i’ A
o8

Did you know that after rain the Karoo |
Smells just like a herb garden?

{ L)
T3
“Put away that bloody rain broom,”
He said to Cheryl at the front door —
\/ . There’s a murderer in them-thar hills
And I don’t want to see him anymore.” !:i
MR
e op L X

Willow touched River that autumn

i ﬂﬂﬁﬂﬁ;‘*= =

" RIWERS. BEG-IN N'i’,’ff = \
IN'SKY ;- MOWNTAINS Q-r,mb .
WNTHE WAY OF Wi IND, ::
56"=i1'lﬂT Tﬂﬁ w?{?é\rwa 3
SR HAS Now PSS
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FORMING f Ld =
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MRS CROW: " DREAMED OF A CASTLE AND] Sor
R 4216 L AKE . HEN THE LAKE FROZE ovER AbL_
&7 THE CASTLE | —
Y s s T2, =
\CE mjb THE Mnuu‘rﬁll\}ﬂ _—— 4
BECﬁmE CLouJ>5 — THEN ) Whenyoum:lnthel.a.nd of Thirst, |
N OuT’ OF f And th%s have gone from bad to worse; i
I You're going to @y for rain first — a
|

. J’ustatggrlittlecloudburst; (41
:!I. I'i'
Andwhenitr&@myou’regonnadnmeamund— I :

hat
And forget to hea.d for higher ground... L4
Eventughﬁoahsintown. |

y rl'.:Bu{:wi.‘f.‘l.;rc:ue orgettheKiller - {
l‘ c Thatm % |
/ 'gYeah,you 't ever rgi the Killer s
' R Born deep ngide the Hoordena.ars WU
il 8

19

1 3
f.‘- _ It’s waiting out there in @

MA“JE' pruce ol
@ Soletmespea@owuinquatmim

b You live i@ ifty-year flood plain

;- And it’s been forty years gince your suffering & pain,

' S0 what’s tg say it Won't happen again?

And when it o i1l you still prance around —
Instead of tifg for higher ground —
Even though Nog

But will you ever
That m _ymuné
) _everforgi
i ethe @

It’s waiting out f&eﬁn the hills — :“L‘E’
-
And it’s coming to ge .-

ED__ But wis youremthex.andofmm
REPEﬂ gb? "
And t have gone from bad to worse; -
G;— Are you gonna pray for rain first —
Just a tiny little cloud burst;

And when it rains are you gonna dance around —

TSP

M WOHES  And forget to head for higher ground... Even though Noah’s in town.



At an auction in Laingsburg, Kraaifontein
Is sold for little more than a song;
For who would want to buy a farm
With a ghost that wanders all night long?

,ﬂ‘——-'j%-C_“\NSI_

Rip the Scarecrow’s clothes into the sky —
The clothes went up higher and higher and
Two buttons fell down, as if to say goodbye.

V All that tbezrmmﬂzed of our remittance man
Was a gravestone in the murderous sun,

Two buttons on the mantelpiece and

A song to whistle w.hem tbe days done,
mezzaaisbmwmaua'mommw-lzks
In the Moordenasars Karoo.

And while the Killer River sleeps,
Let’s finally aing “Pied Crow Boogie” for you.
5| (“..For you...Just for you...Just for you...”)
[/ PLEASE STAND AND gLL SiNG-...

80NG 16: “PIED CROW BOOGIE”

THE END, mmmm Cl6 = = DIESEL

| MRS ceow: “THE TWisTER is TARING-
7 S BANHAZAR ®ACK, TO ENGLAND

==

MR, ce : /AL JHE WAY— TRANSKAIROD.

.Em Hadz)kéif h(qo;ﬂengm Karoo Octanes
CHER‘FL\

MY CRYSTAL Bﬂ -

I SEE TwWo -
lmpERTAKEBg )

- oF THE ILHRoa ,jfﬂﬂ

.n'!(

On their way badk they witnessed a big twister

O FLooRrR

@sweeF THE




So 1et 8 g0 (yoﬁ me) & do the pied crow boog;e
*MR Cprow : WHﬁr,g

' N\ Lets aroundonthefé;]j;tar.
THE CANDY - ST'K:PE,b Q awayrrompassingca-rs. ’
BRoom 4 BUCKET MR'? j Let’ up after murder (i

*MRS c.raw ‘Ca.use toats just what we do —
" For swer—:PlNG-

T N\ - I )
MR cROW ; Like unde ers of the -

1Y ARE You HAPP 4 We'll do epiedmwboogieroryoﬁ,

=
/ ; Just for%u, Just for @1
// ® A%Mer of pied crows

Sat in their nest at night — ]
J : Dressed in their very best, \
o Pyjamas black and white. SO

/1N ®Said}lr@owtour50ro&-
; “Thank you for today — first thing tomorrow
¢ Wewﬂlgoa.ndfmdroadkﬂlonthemdeofthehigh@

Oh yeah, )(@/® 1®

And fly away from passing
We will clean up after murder
‘Cause %&t’s Jjust what we do — :
(Dressed in our et feathers black and white )
N Like undeEkers of the Karoo e
We'll do the pE crow boogie for
Just for you, just for you... /[E

/ |E
elldothemcmwboogmforﬁ' ohyeé.h Justforyo




: Ifthesongyouaing

If you're dressed in black @ 1s an awrul-sounding thing —
With a dash of white — . @ You're not & nightingaie
@ You're either a penguin o @ That I know —
' 0r a crow L AN
TR " ® wndif when you 1y,

@) ana iz your eyes ave buight
(® But you never fly at night
@ You're not an owl

® As far as I know
¢ TN

Butiryoux'e with a friend
— — J70 7O With a frier

@ 1na straight line
@ You could be an arrow

Who'll love you to the end .
Even though you're s @ e

@ uea.n old so-a.ni\g’)

And J-f you think hopping s fme

Instead. of walking in a straight ]jn@
But you couldn’t care lesa Then

@Then youm:_rio_vdro way

Ci
s @‘JVO *3 Spm”“rmgmdﬂyaw!g*
Do the crow hop, hop across the hot highway Into the blue of the Karoo 8y

You're EI.:-O;)
.m

ﬁyournaatsam

t all the money
(G

— you're a crow,

cle Bm Bum¥ G-
Spread your wings and fly away . And it’s 51"3?3, always just the tgg of you,
Into the blue of the Ka.mo; Doing the crow hop
Bom B €2 S A >
And it’s always, always just the two of you, Day after day (Anyway...)

D
A Doing the ;row holia‘ {
i Day after day (Anywa.y?f | Handley - 2020 - Radio Ba_ta — Moordenaars Karoo
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DAID LANGEmMANN, DAVE

J 4 é E DAVIES, TonATHAN HANBLEY
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/ | RIAAN ESTERRUIZEN | GiL
, | GiLcapisT, TANNIE pangborr

< / VAN TBNDE R HERBIE PARYIN,
FLEX BOZAS , TONNY BLUNDELL
TONIA MOLLER  SKYE WiLSoN
SAPNADELA DavidLEMD :
DAVID ALLeN | TMmY FloRalc,
ozZie ‘ﬂ-lE&oulcr{r-isTupHEp,
WRIGHT , KEViN Sficce  MicHeLLE
KENT , &ARY RERSELWI ANTTZS
SAMES PHILLIPS  DavinTege)”
PICKoVER  PAWL BOTHAZZLS)
BARRY ’MEiNT:IiES{G-LE
RICHARDS, BOBBY ADAMS,
MKE ™MAuRER, HENRY
TANTZEN , €oLiN PRATLEY,
LIONEL INGRAM  CARL.
RAuSENHEIMER ,CHR1 S MEWLING.

w

" ’_ % 5

SPRINGS  WELKeM |

LRINGS BURG | NigUl
DETHESDA | BRAK-|
Pan : BoKSBURGE, |

DM%HN@-’Q?F?FF;F

m — p ”
R:?:\éT,BEHuFDPLT e eme |
WEST | BETHULIE, B
G’REG’ MQY G——EI 2 »
PIETERMARITZBURG Fusskil-: “Yig-
ID“{}NNE’%BMC:{' T GOES WP
Hﬂ'RE.ISMh‘H’ I)lDPO.’ "M The TWISTERS.}

Nz, N4 NS N4 Nb,
it CHERYL : * on
KZN EﬂSTFR:sl e 2 Q) NEVER AT NIGHT.
' | 4 Feae = giﬁs_ia_u

CAPE", NORTHERN | £DUST SPIRALS cLOCKWISE upPNARDPS WHERE
Boape EnsTrap, | WE Ape | iN THE SourH — mAYBE iT SPINS|
=£AST coAasT, DOWN AT~ CLOCKWISE AND SETTLES T
“SKY |, SEA — | CHERYL: “OH, You WMEAN DUST STATUES?

'- p&g@jﬂﬁFK&ﬁ# Yes THEY STAND QUIETLY §r NIGHT,

: e S e ). \
. WHIT"ING" EbR THE SunN ﬁ'l\Pleb ..-‘ TheN
AN @IRI> | THEY sTART sPINNING- AGAIN , ESPECI ALLY
BEEORE SToAMS . T sek TWo New. 'E

)
R —— T

BuT NaT FoREfER‘.“P

BOOKLET COMPILED BY TRISH GRAAF
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