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Everyday Curiosities

The title gives you a brief picture of what this story is about. I was getting off a bus in
Berlin Neukölln to meet up with the infamous Naked Among Wolves Crew for wraps and a
documentary night. For context, I was visiting the city of German dreams — at least for 18- to
22-year-olds who fetishize drugs and staying awake for three days. But I was on the hunt for
hangouts, baked goods, and curiosities.

So, there we were, getting off the bus. Along with me, a young women also stepped into the
dark autumn night. So far, so normal. After a few meters, I heard a whisper behind me — just a
faint mumble of a song. It continued, and with every passing second, the whisper grew louder
and louder, until it finally evolved into full singing. I risked a quick glance over my
shoulder — you never know what awaits you behind your back in the big city — and saw that it
was the girl who had gotten off the bus with me.
But hear me out: it wasn’t just some person who had fallen a little too deep into a box full
of magic powder. No, let’s call it a performance I was witnessing on this first chilly night
of the year, when you realize that summer is finally over — one more summer gone by. It was
beautiful singing. You could tell this person had received professional vocal training.
So, I walked down the street with this gorgeous song in my ear, wondering: was it a coping
mechanism to fight the nervousness of walking alone at night? Or was she reflecting on a
practice session, or just pure passion for singing? I’ll never know, but I’m glad I had the
chance to experience this walk through Berlin Neukölln.

Welcome to issue number two of the Mortal Men Gazette. Life and time are passing by, and this
time I want to tell you about an everyday curiosity. We will also talk about lyrics that, in
my opinion, are extremely hard. You can see this as a sequel to the report about the NYHC
documentary.Thank you Udo for doing a back to back with me again.
PS: The picture is without context, i just liked it.

Personal Recommendations:
I want to give a shout-out to one of my best friends, Domi, and his The Burden of Dreams
zine.You should check out his dope online archive (where you can also find MMG 1):
www.burdenofdreams.com.(This time, no one has to drag a ship over a mountain or threaten
German madmen with a rifle.)
Please check out the new newsletter from my friend Martin: Trivial Thoughts.
Here, you'll get insights into what's going on in the streets of West Germany (mostly coffee
shops, I guess).

The Melodic Mystery of Neukölln

Hardcore

Lately, there are some lyrics that wander through my head all
the time.
I keep thinking about them because I think they’re especially
hard — hard because they bring the roughness of everyday events
in our society into my consciousness.
Nobody’s Perfect - Witness This: Four stories about four
different fates that pass by all of us every single day, and
what catches my attention about it is the main chorus:
“Witness to the real world, that’s not so brightly lit,
Witness all the broken dreams of those that did not fit.”
These words make the blood in my veins freeze. And the cherry on
top of it all is that after you hear all these horror stories,
one of the weirdest and cheapest breakdowns I witnessed is
introduced with a “Let’s do it now!” Martha Cooper

http://www.burdenofdreams.com/



