HELICOPTER SONG NOTES

A Hell Pilot wakes up in the center of the earth
“| gotta get out of here” he says

[Saws... scratchings... too dense too much gravity compression and fire]
burning hot face piping red Sinjin needs and adrenaline shot

RISING UP THROUGH THE EARTH
on his helicopter

chopping through

molten rock

[Loki incanting: HELI COP TAH HELI COP TAH HELI COP TAH....]

he still has fire on the blades

subterranean lakes stalagmite stalagtite dead dinosaur oil pools

he hears the beating drill tom tomming under Texas the Middle East Siberia the world
TOM TOM beat of oil drills

[snare march here the squeaking and screeching sounds of engines]

minerals and dragons and moving towards the crust
misting tree roots greeting top soil with the insects helicopter cutting into the air

The RIFFING SOUNDS OF THE BLADES hitting the air
CHOPPER CHOPPER CHOPPER

Machine Gun Fire a la Hendrix
they’re not bringing me back down motherfuckers they are not bringing me back down

HELI COP TAH HELI COP TAH HELI COP TAH

Sirens screaming sirens moaning
a female voice: “Come back Helicopter. Come back Helicopter Come back....” trailing off

breaking through the atmosphere

outer space SPACE space is the place

I’M home free now

whispering helicoptah helicoptah

sound getting higher fading at higher pitches

Hell Pilot in his helicopter chasing the expanding universe

(FIRE Spinning and breathing from the ground to full high the band continues a chopper
helicopter groove)



