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Translator's note:

The ancient manuscripts from which these songs are derived are fragmentary, and consequently the
accuracy of the following translations must be taken with a grain of Cesium Chloride. In places, the
translator has filled in gaps to the best of his ability using available knowledge about the culture and
traditions of ancient Cesia much of which, is itself controversial. Legitimate questions may certainly be
raised, see for example, the comments on #117. To aid in perspective, the songs are presented in the
order in which they were translated, rather than numerical order, as the translator learned much during
the process of translation. The effort is an ongoing process, as the collection of available fragments is
vast; and new translations may be added to this catalogue periodically. For now, Enjoy, Sing, and Hail
Cesium!!! RN

For non cesiophiles, cesium is the most electropositive and sublime element known, and as such merits
praise, worship, its own newsgroup (alt.cesium), etc. etc. It has a number of unique properties:
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Songs of Cesium

. It explodes violently on contact with water or moisture in any form.

. It burns with a brilliant blue flame (well metaphorically anyway). The name cesium derives from
the sky-blue lines in its spectrum.

. Its hydroxide (what is left after it is finished exploding with water) is the most powerful base
known, and will eat through flesh, glass and many other substances.

. Itis used as the central component of cesium-beam clocks, the most accurate time pieces in
existence.

. Radioactive Cesium 137 constitutes one of the most hazardous components of nuclear fallout
and powerplant waste.

. When consumed over a period of time, it produces a characteristic mania.

CofP-
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The Songs

. Oh Cesium (#34) Traditional Christmas
. | Wish I Had a Pound (#111) Traditional Folk
. Cesium (tis of thee) (#65) Patriotic
Cesium the Beautiful (#68) Patriotic
. Cesium Burning in the Dead of Night (#133) Apologies to The Beatles
. Why Don't We Mix up the Two (#29) Apologies to Jimmy Buffett
. Yesterday (#117,177b) Apologies to The Beatles
. 'Lectropositive Mama (#47) Apologies to The Beatles
It's So Easy (#87)
Cesium (All through the Night) (#96)
. Cesium Glows (#109) Apologies to Neal Young
. Cesium's Burning (#81) Traditional Round
. Seventy Six Neutrons (#47) From ~~Music Man"
Cesium's Strange (#13) Apologies to The Doors
. Some Enchanted Evening (#73) From "~ South Pacific"
. The Sky-Blue Violence (#137) Apologies to Simon and Garfunkel
« Cesium's Burning Bright (#32) Traditional Round
. Hotel Cesium (#93) Apologies to The Eagles
Maxwell's Sky-Blue Cesium (#122) Apologies to The Beatles
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Songs of Cesium

. Cesiumville (#28) Apologies to Jimmy Buffett

. Hey Ho (#52) Traditional Round

. Glowing in the Wind (#101) Apologies to Bob Dylan

. Hey! Mr. Cesium Man (#105) Apologies to Bob Dylan

. Silent Night (#37) Traditional Christmas

. Volcano (#23) Apolgies to Jimmy Buffett

. Cesium Tonight (#90) Apologies to The Eagles

. House of the Burning Cesium (#59) Consider The Animals

. Star-Spangled Cesium (#67) Patriotic

. Swallow Me (#129) Apologies to The Beatles

. Come Follow (#82) Traditional Round eG\’\“O\O
. My Cesium Clock (#71) Traditional Folk 1reX Qe & 2009

ofP-

oy ©
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OCh Cesi um
(Tune, OCh Christnas tree)

Oh Cesium oh Cesium

Thy spectrum doth us pl ease-ium

Thy sky-blue lines in plasma's fire,
Do dreans of icy |akes inspire.

Oh Cesium oh Cesium

Thy spectrum doth us pl ease-ium

Oh Cesium oh Cesium

When hel d, you never freeze-ium

Thy gently snoking silver spheres,
When dropped in water, please the ears.
Oh Cesium oh Cesium

When hel d, you never freeze-ium

Ch Cesium oh Cesium

You put us at our ease-ium

You tend the seconds of the day,
So that our watches never stray
Ch Cesium oh Cesium

You put us at our ease-ium

---Songs of Cesium #34
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Back to song index

| Wsh | had a Pound

| wsh | had a pound of cesium

| wish | had a pound of cesium C
| would take it in the shower, oy
And 1'd glory in its power. ( G‘(\%

Oh | wish I had a pound of cesium D m‘oe‘ge e, 200

A
anpe"
---Songs of dS p‘e
C\ed \ﬁf\.\ 0% aVC%‘\Je
\

No. 0572

Back to song index

Cesi um

Cesium 'tis of thee,

Thy 'positivity,

O thee | sing.

Thou whose hydroxi de, dis-
solved ny wi fe when she died,
@ orious too, for suicide,
Here, death, is thy sting.

---Songs of Cesium #65

Back to song index
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Cesiumt he Beauti ful

Oh beautiful for blue of skies,
Among thy spectral |ines.

When cast upon the waters clear
Thy splendid fire shines.

Oh Cesium

Ch Cesi um

Qur days we trust to thee.

Thy faultl ess rhyne,
In keeping tine, e
From care doth set us free. \umbe(ge\':&zg()%
---Songs of Cesium #gxef V- Ghep\e et
ed 10 D“m&iro““’ed °
No- ©

Back to song index

Cesium (Burning in the Dead of N ght)
(Tune, Bl ackbird)

Cesium burning in the dead of night.
Take your sky blue lines and start to shine.
Al nmy life,

I was only waiting for the nonent you were m ne.

Cesium burning on a | ake of ice.

Lift your glorious flanme up to the skies.

Al'l your life,

You were only waiting for sone water to ari se.

Cesi um bur n.
Cesi um bur n.
G ve your light to this coal black night.

--- Songs of Cesium #133
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Back to song index

Wiy Don't W Mx Up the Two

(Tune, "Wy don't we get drunk..."

with apologies to Jimy Buffett) G‘(\ﬂo\og\J CofP-
. (@8’ 008
|'ve got a pound of Cesium \uﬂ\be AQ, 2
It's burning gently near. cn el

i N.SC T e
0N %el\}/ 4 9eP
i

ter

The sky-blue flane lﬁf
But it's noisgdd W
So darlin' éle\

A coupl e pi ntE\OII do.
And why don't we m x up the two?

Wiy don't we m x up the two?

" Cause Cesium and wat er,

Real | y make a wi cked brew.

You say |'ve got a death w sh,
But honey, |'mjust blue.

So why don't we mx up the two?

---Songs of Cesium #29

Back to song index

Yest er day

Yest er day.

| had Cesiumw th which to play

Now all ny fingers have been bl own away.
By cesium since yesterday.
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Yest er day.

Her sky blue flanme appeared to |ight ny way.
Now t he worl d seens so cold and gray.

My eyes are di msince yesterday.

Wiy she had to bl ow,

| don't know,

They woul dn't say.

| poured water on,

And ny skin dissolved away.

CofP-
Yest er day. o‘(\ﬂo\og\J
Her path seenmed such an easy way. e‘ge\'—Y 20()‘6
Now | know that there's a price a\\pﬁﬁ)‘o oer A0,
Ch, | believed just yest e‘r\»@@(y Sep\e
DUt onive
C\\-ed n 3 005 a\‘C

- - - SongNOF Cesi um #117

Soon after the publication of the above translation

A nysterious nonkey paid a call and pointedly insisted

that the translation of SOC #117 (Yesterday) fromthe Cesish was seriously
flawed, particularly in the second stanza, and offered a corrected
version, which | supply wthout further coment.

RN

Yest er day

Yest er day,

| had Cesiumwi th which to play.

Now all ny fingers have been bl own away.
And silence reigns since yesterday.

Suddenl vy,

["mjust half the man | used to be.
| have no eyes with which to see.
My | egs have parted conpany.

Wiy she had to bl ow,

| don't know,

| can only say.

Sonet hi ng went awful w ong,
On the wat erbed where we |ay.
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Yest er day,

Her sky blue path seened such an easy way.
Now | know there is a price to pay.

Ch, | believed just yesterday.

---Songs of Cesium #117(b)

Back to song index

' Lect r oposihipy & Nena
(tune, Lady Madonna)

"Letropositive mang,
Cesi um on your beat,
Wbnder how you manage,
To stay on your feet.

How d'ya stand the snokin'?
How d'ya 'bide the flane?

Do you think that life's just
A burnin' gane.

Monday ni ght your hunger's a blue fire,

Tuesday norn' you're cookin' 'fore the sun.
Wednesday rain, you' re only flamn' higher,

Havi ng your fun.

"Lectropositive manm,
Cinders in your curls,
No way can conpare you
To ordinary girls.

Li kin' the expl osions,
Rock you on your seat.
How can any woman handl e
Al'l that heat?
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---Songs of Cesium #47

Back to sonqg index

It's So Easy

lt's with CesiumI'min | ovel \
Slv)

0\0
Tec
6,200

[t's with CesiumI'min I‘%\@@\l. dsep\e

. umo We
Peopl e say t@ted ‘\nD d@ﬁ»la,“cx\
When | take LVTe “Uminto the pool.
And it's so easy,
So doggone easy,
Yes it's so easy,
Were ny | ove's concerned,
To get nysel f burned.
But it's with CesiumI'min |ove,
It's with CesiumI'min |ove!

| look into her flanme and see,

A sky-blue light floodin" over ne.
Though it's so easy,

So doggone easy,

Yeah it's so easy,

When she's concer ned,

To get nysel f burned.

Still 1t'"s wwth Cesiuml|I'min | ove,
I[t'"s with CesiumI|I'min | ove!

---Songs of Cesium #87

Back to song index
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Cesium (Al through the Ni ght)
(Tune, Fever)

(1)

Never know how nmuch | need you,
Never know how nuch |'d dare,
Wien | m x you up with water,

| get a heat that's hard to bear.

I need ny Cesium
Burnin' brightly,
Cesiumgivin' ne |light.

Cesium - - G\\\Um
In the norning, onter \"Sdsep\em

Cesi um al | throu&“\ﬂﬁé“.ﬁé%b\(\\\le

(2) No-©

Sun lights up the daytine.

Moon |ights up the night.
Cesium | ights up heaven above,
Wth a brilliant sky-blue |light.

I need ny Cesium
Burnin' hot so hot.
Cesium shinin" so bright.
Cesium - -
I n the norning,
Cesiumto nmake ne feel right.

(Bridge)
Ever ybody,

Needs sone Cesium
Cesiumto give "emthat glow
Cesi um - -

Just add wat er,

Get a fire hot as down bel ow

(3)

Romeo, he had Cesium

Cool water Juliette.

When they m xed it up together,
Thi ngs got as hot as they can get!

They had their Cesium
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Flam n' madly.
Cesium burnin' so bl ue.
Cesium - -

Shared between them
Cesium made their | ove true.

(4)

Conme to the end of ny story.

Got to the point that | made.
Cesium s the stuff to heat you up,
And you ain't gonna find no shade!

You'll need cesium

As you sizzle. Sch\uﬂ‘
Cesi um sone confort to ea\,r\\ﬁe(\l- dsep\e

Cesium - - '(\D
It's al rrngjt\\ed\
What a | ovel y‘\\waﬁa’g ur n!

() .
uﬁ\B aronVe

--- Songs of Cesium #96

Back to song index

Cesi um A ows
(Tune, Love's a Rose)

Cesium gl ows, but you better not lick it,
Its fire grows when it's on the tongue.

Lips full of holes, you'll know you've kissed it,
Just take a bite if you want to di e young.

| want to see what's never been seen,

| want to dreamthat Cesium dream

Conme on | ove, we can gl ow together,

Let's eat it all right now
Take a bite right now.

| want to lie in a hole in the ground,
Six feet deep, and twelve feet 'round.
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Sky blue |ight around nme shinin',
Pal e bl ue worns upon ne dinin'.

Cesium gl ows, but you better not lick it,
Its fire grows when its on your tongue.
Mouth full of holes if ever you kiss it,
G mre a spoon 'cause | wanna di e Young.

---Songs of Cesium #109

Co(p .
\09Y
cnno
et 1@ 0%
Back to song index or V- SG“NT::\“(?GY A0, 20
aw D““‘g‘\;\rc‘(\'\\l gt SE0
0 -
No-

Cesium s Burning
(a round, tune Scotland's Burning)

Cesium s burning, Cesiunm s burning.
Look out! Look out!

Firel Fire! Fire! Fire!

Pour on water, pour on water.

Ch shit! GCh shit!

(repeat)

---Songs of Cesium #81

Back to song index

Seventy Six Neutrons
(Tune, Seventy Six Tronbones)

Seventy six |ithe neutrons swayed on Cesium s bar,
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Hal f a hundred and ten bold protons...

Hold it! Hold it!. That's Cesium 131. Half life only about 9.69 days.

Let's go for immortality here. Worth a shot anyway. ..

Seventy Ei ght Neutrons

(Tune, Seventy Six Tronbones)

| core-
Seventy eight lithe neutrons swayed on Cesiuns Q@QQQN
Hal f a hundred and ten bold protons 10|n§g @ﬂéi
And the eletronettes were a-whirli qggﬂbe etgg 20
Al but one, the singular m‘sq 9:“ ,‘em‘oe

\) 0“\ dsep

Seventy ei ghg @yb\ ﬁﬁﬁb mmlthed in close array,
Hal f a hundr | usty protons swell ed the crowd.
And t he el ect on pa|rs pl ayed bl ue photonic airs,
Fromw thin a shining quantum cl oud.

There were pions, nuons, quarks and other ferm ons,
Tunneling, tunneling, in a state of partial dress.
"Till an oily bit of water cane a wanderi ng,

And mss Six S got in a great big ness.

Seventy eight scream ng neutrons ran and jammed the door,
Hal f a hundered and ten brave protons hit the ground.
There was a sky-blue flash, then nothing | eft but ash,
And the echo of a glorious thundering sound.

--- Songs of Cesium #76

Back to song index

Cesium s Strange
(Tune, People are strange - The Doors)

Cesium s strange,
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when you' re a stranger
Beauti ful danger,

wai ting to bl ow
Water 1s w cked,

wet and unwant ed,

Fol ks are unfriendly,
when you gl ow.

Don't take it out in the rain.
You' re i nsane!

You' re insane! CofP-
Don't you renmenber the pain? N\O\OQ\J
You' re insane! (1eC
| exget 0009
You' re insane! mo AQ,
: cn\u =\
You're insane --- rﬂb

" aontie’ “V-e 4.5e0®

: \

Cesium s st r@V’@Q\“Dq)OQB a\'CX\
pr egnant th€10g5ﬁ§'r,

Hand t he next stranger

a kilo or two.

Pour on the water,

| anb at the slaughter,

Bathe in the |ight

that is blue, sky-blue!

Don't take it out in the rain.
You' re i nsane!

You' re i nsane!

You'l | always renenber the pain.
You' re i nsane!

You' re i nsane!

You're insane ---

--- Songs of Cesium #13

Back to song index

Sonme Enchant ed Eveni ng
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Sonme enchant ed eveni ng,

You w Il neet w th danger.
You w Il neet w th danger,
Wth Cesiunms sky blue flane.
And sonehow you' || know,
You'll know even then.

That you'll never really,

Be quite whol e agai n.

Sonme enchant ed eveni ng,

You will see her shining. CofP-
You will take her, shining, N\O\OQ‘J
Wthin your trenbling hands. ‘06‘96" 16?200%

And night after night, Gh\um er 2O,

I n unendi ng dreans, . \1.5 e
The sound of her th ,““efﬂ-\\,edsep‘
W1l blend mbt\{e(y&%qsmfgﬁ?g’.
No- 0%
Who can explain it,
I won't tell alie.
You won't want reasons,
You'll just want to die.

Some enchant ed eveni ng,

When your |inbs are scattered,
When your flesh is splattered,
Across a crowded room

Then find sonmeone's heart,

And make it your own.

For yours will no |onger,
Sustain life al one.

[ f you have found her,
Never | et her bl ow.

Once you have found her,
Never - let - her - blow

--- Songs of Cesium #73

Back to sonqg index
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The Sky-Bl ue Viol ence
(Tune, the Sound of Silence)

Hello Cesiumny old friend,

We' ve cone together at the end.

For your nessage softly gl eam ng,
Left its trail while I was dream ng.
And t he cancer

That was planted in ny brain,
Grows agai n. 1e
G ft, of the sky-blue violence -- \oe(ge" 6
A o A0,
SC moe

In dark despair | wal k&{b(aﬁ\%‘w.\e"ed cep®
Enpt y streets‘ofdmm sg\‘oﬁé\i

“Neat h the skako Egﬁﬁﬁﬁggllen ranp,

| sought shel\Wér “trom a creepi ng danp,
When ny eyes were seared,

By a flash of burning |ight.

Bl i ndi ng bright.

The flam ng sky-bl ue viol ence --

And in the hellish light | saw,
Ten t housand peopl e, naybe nore.
Peopl e staring w thout seeing,
Peopl e gaspi ng w t hout breat hing,
Peopl e seeking lips,

That ki sses used to share.
Not hi ng t here.

Taken by the sky-blue viol ence.

And t he broken people prayed,

Beneath the ghastly god they'd nade.

And the |ight shone out with a warning,

In the cloud that it was form ng,

And the cloud took the formof a nmushroom
Oer the fading fireball.

And deat hly pall

Mark of the sky-blue violence --

--- Songs of Cesium #137
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Back to song index

Cesium s Burning Bright
(a round. Tune, My Paddl e's Keen and Bri ght)

Cesium s burning bright,

FI am ng qui ck-silver. CO(O-’
Call up her wild blue Iight, N\o\og‘l
Fair fire of spring. ge\'TGG 0%
c\\\“mbe‘be‘ 6.2
m

Fair fire of spring aris \\e(\l dsep\e

Fl ami ng qui ck-sily ID\)m nINE
Bl ue as the ‘Q "@?“C

First fire ongoIG g’
(repeat)

---Songs of Cesium #32

Back to sonqg index

Hot el Cesium
(Tune, Hotel California)

(1)

By a dark ruined skyway,

Near a shattered square,

Mad schenes to del ete us,

Hanging fell in the air.

Through a broken w ndow,

| saw a sky-blue |ight.

And bitter snoke curled round nmy head,
In the haunted night.

Then she appeared in the doorway,
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Hot brinmstone snell,
Wearing a bl ue kinono,
Bearing a silver bell.
In her left hand a candl e,
Bri ght sky-blue flane,
Unearthly Iight around us,
Then she called ny nane.
and said

| see you need sone Cesiumto adorn you.
Wel | you' ve found the place, G
And you' ve a |lovely face. YW“ﬂOQN

| see in your eyes that nobody's going t Uﬁﬁz
y y y g g e@gép 26@%

And your tine is near, \“ﬂb AG,
And you have no fear. “{\e(\,_%c\s\\ep‘embe(

o .
(2) cited 0 Dggg‘a SNV

My mind s unk@@r_&ﬁ’;’ tw st ed.

My vi sion ends.

Gone are the sorry, sorry souls,
| called ny friends.

Once we danced in the sunlight,
Hail fellows well net.

So pai nful to renenber,

But so hard to forget.

So | said to the countess,

Just bring nme sone chlorine.

She said we've had no gasses here,

Si nce 1917.

And still her |ight kept calling,
From far away.

Brought ne back about a hundred years,
And | heard her say.

I think you could use sone Cesiumto adorn you
“Cause you' ve found the place,

And you've a | ovely face.

W'l fix you up and nobody's going to scorn you.
What a nice surprise,

When it's in their eyes.

(3)
Cesium on the ceilings.
Cesiumon ice.

She said we're all practitioners here,
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O our favorite vice.

In the master's chanbers,

A sybaritic treat.

They spray it with a fire hose,
And revel in the heat.

Last thing | renenber,

| was lying on the fl oor,

Wat chi ng | akes of Cesium burn,
Wth a sky-blue roar.

Rel ax said a bl ack nman,

And enj oy the show.

You may be dead tonorrow,

But what a way to go...

---Songs of C%§Kymﬂ§§§u
cited !
no. 0%

Back to song index

Maxwel | ' s Sky- Bl ue Cesi um

(Tune, Maxwell's Silver Hanmer)

(1)
Joan |iked Perrier,

had a | ovely derrier.
Al'l the boys at school,
Li ked to watch her

wal k down t he hall way,
Ch uh- oh- oh.

Maxwel | Ml ntyre,

boy who liked to play with fire,

Want ed her al one.

St al ked her after school
every eveni ng,

Ch Jo- o-oan.

One ni ght when she's
t aki ng a shower,
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A shadow noves behi nd. ..

Bang! Bang! Bang!
a pound of Cesium
Bl ew of f her head.
Bang! Bang! Maxwell's
sky- bl ue Cesium
Made sure that she was dead.

(2)

Back i n school again, N CofP-
Maxwel | breaks a rul e again, TGG““O\OQ

Steal s down the hall. ‘06‘96" 2003

Lights a little SG\(\\\.“'“ er A0,
fire in the bathr oom “’{\GV\" gept©

Sta-ah-ah-all \qed

red 10 pum 005 arch

Teach says oy&?re si ck,

t hat was such a rotten trick,
You will toe the line.
Polish all the

toilets until they
Shi-i-i-ine.

But when she's over
getting a drink,
He creeps up from behind. ..

Bang! Bang! Bang!
a pound of Cesium
Bl ew of f her head.
Bang! Bang! Maxwell's
sky- bl ue Cesium
Made sure that she was dead.

(3)
Cesium 131,
really is a dirty one,
Radi oacti ve gl ow.
Where he got it
nobody seens to
Know uh- oh- oh.

Judge is heard to say,
Max you're going to go away,
For a long long tine.
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Such a pretty
boy on the prison
Row uh- oh- oh.

But as he take a
sip of his tea,
A blue Iight shines behind...

Bang! Bang! Bang!
expl odi ng Cesi um

Bl ows off his head. \J(;o(@"
Bang! Bang! Maxwell's eo\-\(\o\og

sky- bl ue Cesi um ‘06‘96"1 2003
Makes sure that he is dead. G‘(\\\)m er A0,

o s s e

No. 0572

Back to song index

Cesiunville
(Tune, Margaritaville)

(1)
Fire on the great |ake,
Brilliant blue flames bake,

Al'l of the greenery
out of the soil.

Al kali hot spring,

Maki ng nmy eyes sting,

Snoke on the water
begi nning to boil.

(Chorus)
Wastin' ny mnd away in,
the town of Cesium
Looki n' for that
obj ect of ny desire.
Sone peopl e think,
|'ve had too nmuch to drink.
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But | know,
| just like to see fire.

(2)
Don't know the reason,
My feet are still freezin',

Al of this Cesium
burnin" so bl ue.

Guess |I'Il just toast 'em

Fry '"em and roast 'em

Get cl ose enough CofP-
some heat's bound to get through. <o GN\O\OQ\J
roe’ 0%
( Chor us) Sch\umbe‘?e( A0, 20

Havi n' a hot ol timein et - \(<

the streets of C&@ ““ dsep
Gazin' on th@\’xed

obj ect of ;’e
Sone people t |nk
That ny mnd's on the blink.
But | know,

| just gotta have fire.

005 g A

€))
Burned up a cheat shop
Bl ew down a sweet pop
Poured on the water
made gl orious |ight.
My brain in a bl ender,
A Cesi um bender,
Had so nmuch fun
| stayed out all night.

( Chorus)

Blowin' up and burnin' down in,
the town of Cesium

Jaggin' on the
obj ect of ny desire.

Some peopl e think,

I'"ma man on the brink.

But | know,
| just wanna nake fire.

---Songs of Cesium #28
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Back to song index

Hey Ho
(a round)
Hey Ho nobody hone, 0\09\1 CofP-
Twenty pounds of Cesium have | got. ‘,—(eG\’\“
So will | make Me-e-e-erry... \Her9e 200%
(repeat) (\\\e( ' dSep‘e

e \r\D 305 arch
- - Songs of OO@ Y

Back to song index

G@owing in the Wnd

How many tinmes can a man turn his heads,

Before he's no | onger a man?

Yes and how many | ayers of |ead nmust he wear,
To wal k in the col d-burning sand?

Yes and how can he swmin the blue-glow ng sea,
Wth only one foot and one hand?

Ask Cesiumny friend, it's glowng in the w nd.
The answer is glowng in the w nd.

How many suns can a nman | ook on,

Before they burn out his eyes?

Yes and how many hours till his skin is dissolved,
By al kaline rain fromthe skies?

Yes and how can a man find a seat in the shade,
Wiile flamng blue fireballs rise?
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Ask Cesiumny friend, it's glowing in the w nd.
The answer is glowng in the w nd.

How many years will this heartburn persist,

That's gnawi ng away in ny spl een?

Yes and what is this glow ng blue bulge in ny gut?
It's starting to smart sonet hi ng nean.

Yes and how much nore Cesium spam can | eat,

before | do sonethi ng obscene?

gy Co(p.‘)
Ask Cesiumny friend, 1'mglowing in the w nr‘l,eo\’\ﬂo\o

My atons are glowing in the wind. m\oe(ge" 6,200%

- yer V- \e

Songs of ﬁél‘)u&ﬁ@xm o8 9eP
36

0-05

Transl at or' sﬁote: The translation of the |ast verse was |eft on ny desk by

a nysterious nonkey, perhaps the sane that provided the corrected version,

of #117, after | had struggl ed unsuccessfully with the Cesish and finally

retired for the evening with a cesium cool er.

cie

Back to song index

Hey! M. Cesium Man
(Tune, Hey M. Tanbourine nan)

Hey! | got Cesium nan
Take a | ook at ne.
Though |' m creepy,
|'ve got sonething to be show n' you.
Hey! | got Cesium nan
["mchortling with gl ee.
“Cause 1'll tingle when | tangle
Wth that glorious brew.

(1)
Though | know that Cesium
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Can burn ny bones to sand,

Can bl ow away ny hand,

Leave ne | egl ess, blind, unmanned,
and sensel ess creeping.

My confidence amazes ne,

O Cesiuml|l will eat.

"Il scarcely feel the heat.

"' mconvinced | shall Death cheat
of his grimreaping.

Hey! 1I'mon Cesium nan

Get a | oad of ne. <e GN\O\OQ\JC
198!, & 2008

I 1 ook freaky,
And ny abdonen is glowi n' bl u% \\\Umbe

Hey! 1'mon Cesium nan (\1 \e

' m cackling wit ont® dsep
‘Cause | tin Mgn I G@@F’
Wth that %Qgr rew

et

(2)

Gonna take a trip,

Bri ght golden Cesium | sip.

A burning on ny |ip,

My m nd begins to flip,

My body starts to rinp,

And ny fingers on parabol as
go wanderi ng.

Parts of nme are everywhere,

My vision starts to fade.

I'"'mgloriously unnmade.

Bring a spatula, bring a spade,
rejoicel no point in pondering.

Hey! | took Cesium nman
Not hi ng wong with ne.
Don't get weepy,
‘cause | knew where | was going to.
Hey! M. Cesium nan
Sing a song for ne.
We conm ngl ed, and |I' m mangl ed
after swall owi ng you

---Songs of Cesium #105
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Back to song index

Silent Night

Silent night, Cesium Ni ght,
Bri ght the bonb, all alight.

Mad flanes dance in a nael stromwil d. ooy Ccore-
Man by spl endorous vi sion beguil ed. e G\’\Y\O\
Fair blue dawn in the east. roef 009
0e'> 46,2
M dni ght dawn in the east. SG‘(\\U el

Si | ent night, \W&NY“O ta‘-c,‘(\\\’e
Heaven shi ne€h %Z%ﬁ;tyﬁig%l ght .
Cesium s rays\@e “Wander af ar.

Changi ng notes at the chronosone bar.
Look! a new man i s born.

Hail! our transforner is born.

Songs of Cesium #37

Back to sonqg index

Vol cano
Tune, Vol cano (Jimy-Buffett)

( Chor us)
[Now] | don't know,
| don't know,
| don't know
where |'m a-gonna gl ow,
When ny Cesium she bl ow.

Cesium s burning by the sea.
Tide is comng in towards ne.
Pretty soon some sparks'|| fly.
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Think 1'm gonna neet the sky.

And
( Chorus)

Al nmy friends they say to

e,

Man, you let that Cesium be.
But | can't be what |' mnot.

Love it so when things get hot!
And Core-
( Chor us) 1 e(;‘(\“o\og\J
\Onge" 200%

My Cesium she's et ¢ A0

giving birth, Ny SO \em‘oe
Hardly can cont ai n B/ mcm edsep
When | gl ow I W
Li ght the n| 0@1@6@ k rry rum
Let ne tell you
( Chor us)
Well maybe I'Il glow right on nmy forehead,
Maybe |'l1 dance with gl ow ng hips. ---glow glow glow --- **x*
Maybe 1'I1 kiss a tropic beauty,
Wth ny gl ow ng sky-blue |ips.
Yes maybe I'Il glow on all ny fingers,
Maybe I'I1 glow on all ny toes. ---glow glow gl ow ---
Maybe I'I1 light the m sty m dnight,
Li ke the Dong with a | um nous nose.
Maybe |'l1 dazzle |ovely | adies,
From ny eyes a sky-bl ue ray. ---glow gl ow gl ow ---
Maybe I'I1 gl ow on ny Howard Johnson,
That is all | got to say.

One nore tine
( Chor us)

*** Sung by backup chorus,
Listen to the original

---Songs of Cesium #23

overl appi ng the next phrase.
to get the idea.
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Back to song index

Cesi um Toni ght
Tune, Heartache Toni ght (The Eagl es)

(1)
Sone Cesiumw || touch soneone, orp -
Bef ore the night is through. 0\09\10
Sone el ectrons gonna cone undone, ( edh“
There's nothing we can do. \Her9e 2009
o AG,
Everybody wants to get sone vvst SG‘“ re el
If it takes all night. (onti€' " 4oep
&&K“ VS
Everybody wants { ¥ rbsad(cﬂ 2 bit,
Q ght .

d hat GIRY <.
An seetatN?Oth)@

( Chorus)
We're gonna do sone
Cesi um t oni ght,
Cesi um toni ght,
I know.
W' re gonna burn sone
Cesi um t oni ght,
Cesi um toni ght,
"1 gl ow,
Lord I"Il gl ow

(2)

Sonme people like to hold it in their hands.
Sonme folks can't take that nmuch heat.
Nobody wants to pass up the chance,

To nmake their dream conpl ete.

No Cesium can | ast for ever,

One bright nonent, then darkness returns.
But | ong before the sun cones up,

I know we' re gonna see sone nmj or burns.

We're gonna do sone
Cesi um t oni ght,
Cesi um toni ght,
I know.

We' re gonna burn sone
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Cesi um toni ght,
Cesi um t oni ght,
"1l gl ow,

Lord I'I'l gl ow.

W' re burning Cesiumtonight,
Her flame's shining bright,
Her brilliant blue |ight,
Makes everything right,

W' re doi ng Cesium tonight,

Cesi um toni ght,

| know. Tecmo\og\l G
| 0er9et . 900?

(Reprise verse 1) Sch\um ver AG,

Sone Cesiumw || touch sa 1B ep\e

Bef ore the night i&g\hﬁ&ghc\“\\je
Sone el ect r oA Pm; ajndone,
There's not hi\[Q@_\ﬁLE)’ an do.

Everybody wants to keep sone wet,

Al'l through the night.

Everybody wants to bathe a little bit,
Beneat h t hat sky-blue |ight.

W' re gonna do sone
Cesi um toni ght,
Cesi um toni ght,
I know.
W' re gonna burn sone
Cesi um t oni ght,
Cesi um t oni ght,
"1l gl ow,
Lord I"11 gl ow

We can burn it in the bushes,

W can throw it in the | ake,

We can dunp it in the swi nm ng pool,
But any way we take,

W' re burning Cesiumtonight,

Cesi um t oni ght,

we'll gl o

We're doi ng Cesiumtonight,
Cesi um t oni ght,
We'll all glow
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Songs of Cesium #90

Back to sonqg index

House of the Burning Cesium
Tune, House of the Rising Sun
\0]=
WSV pet !
There is sone Cesiumin Ou‘he\“] Q" e
In a place that bol

Piled wide an\gﬁe&b @@6@" ng heap.

| know, God

My not her was a bi ol ogi st.

She tinkered with ny genes.
My father, he stole Cesium
From gl ow ng, bl ue machi nes.

My father, he stole cesium

To feed ny strange desire.

"Cause the only tine | was satisfied,
Was playing with Cesiumis fire.

Now not hers don't make your chil dren,
To do what | have done.

When you | ose your eyes, to al kalis,
Well, life just ain't nuch fun.

Yes | lost ny eyes, and arns and | egs.
I'"ve slowly gone insane.

That's what you get for playing,

Wth Cesiumin the rain.

There is a place in our town,

Where Cesiumrivers run.

But they fail to |light, one poor boy's night.
| know, God, |'mthe one.

Songs of Cesium #59
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Back to song index

St ar - Spangl ed Cesi um

G
Tune, The Star- Spangl ed Banner Gmo\og\l

Ch say can you see, 1\
By the blue fire bright, Sc‘ﬂ\u
A man broken, inpal ?k_m'\o
crushed, di secR{édé a%@gam ng.
No. 05

Who, with hi deous scars,

Through the | um nous ni ght,

Though burnt, blackened, and torn,
Bat hed i n Cesi um gl eam ng.

And the frightful blue glare,
O his snoldering hair,

Gave proof, with its light,
There are sone who still dare.

And t hough |'ve been mangl ed by
Cesium | still crave,

Her taste, her touch on ne,

And her flanme o'er ny grave.

---Songs of Cesium #67

Back to sonqg index

Swal | ow Me
Tune, Let it Be

pere’ 5. 200%
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Wien | find nyself in tinmes of trouble,
Cesium| long to see.

Wth her gentle w sdom

Swal |l ow ne - - -

And in the hour of darkness,

There's a light that's waiting to be free,
Wth a sinple action,

Swal |l ow ne - --

Swal | ow me, swal | ow e, J CofP-
Swal | ow e, swal | ow ne. _YGG\,\ﬂo\OQ
You can be a dancer, ‘06‘96" 2003
Swal | ow ne --- Sch\uﬂ\ er A0,
ontie ¥ 1y 5ept®
(2) D\) \'CX\

She offers a(]\’\%%q%él @ﬁ)@r? peopl e

In this worl y to flee.

Wth her Ki nd prescription,

Swal |l ow ne - --

For though you may be bl i nded,

There's a deeper truth you'll cone to see.
Fol | ow her direction,

Swal |l ow ne - --

Swal | ow me, swal | ow ne,
Swal | ow nme, swal | ow ne.
Sky blue flame will waken,
Swal |l ow me - --

(3)
And through the cold and bitter blackness,
Fire, blue fire will shine fromthee.

Shine fromevery portal,

Swal |l ow nme - --

And t hough your |inbs are sundered,
Your imortal soul redeened wll be,
Such an easy passi on,

Swal |l ow ne - --

Swal | ow nme, swal | ow ne,
Swal | ow me, swal | ow ne.
You will find the answer,
Swal |l ow me ---
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--- Songs of Cesium #129

Back to song index

Come Fol | ow 1e

A d, t Co Fol |
(A roun une me Fo %\@h\um

at \- (=

el e
Corre ol 1 ow f ol | ow kyumRE: —yed © P

) s a(C

Fol | ow f ol | oguy 0 6@(}5
W ther shal | \\of@30W follow fol | ow
Wther shall 1 follow foll ow t hee?
To the Cesium to the Cesium
To the Cesium Cesium Sea.

et

(repeat)

---Songs of Cesium #82

Back to song index

G

My Cesium O ock
(Tune, My G andfather's C ock)

(1)
My Cesium cl ock wei ghed too nuch for the shelf,
So it sat on the cold cellar floor.
It glowed in the dark and it hunmed to itself,
On its alter of bricks by the door.
Yes | bought it with cash,
From nmy uncle Al bert's stash,
Who nysteriously turned blue and di ed.
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But it stopped, short, never to go again,
When wat er got i nside.

( Chorus)
Ni nety days never sl unberi ng,
Flip, flop, flip, flop,
The m croseconds nunberi ng,
Flip, flop, flip, flop,
But it stopped, short, never to go again,
When wat er got i nside.

c
(2) 0o

Entranced by its flickering lights all eﬁl 3
| spent hours on my knees, touc “ﬁmPégb 200
And its pul se nmarked the ‘wémh éég&@ endl ess flow,
As | wor shi pped n§\ (EX“
| recall sti (j\\edﬂ 5 a

That resour@gd() rry heart
When eight zeros at one tine | spied.
But it stopped, short, never to go again,
When wat er got i nside.

( Chorus)

(3)
There rang an alarmon a dark storny night,
When the sewer backed up through the drain.
| punped and | bailed while I shivered with fright,
But ny | abors, alas, were in vain.
Cane a hiss, and a spark,
And an ozone-foul ed arc,
Then a blue flame that sizzled, and died.
And it stopped, short, never to go again,
When wat er got inside.

( Chor us)

---Songs of Cesium #71

Back to song index
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