
Appendices 

 
Arctic Monkeys: Fake Tales of San Francisco1 

Fake tales of San Francisco 
Echo through the room 
More point to a wedding disco 
Without a bride or groom 
And there’s a super cool band, yeah 
With their trilbies and their glasses of white wine 
And all the weekend rockstars are in the toilets 
Practicing their lines 
 
I don’t want to hear you (kick me out, kick me out) 
I don’t want to hear you, no, kick me out, kick me out 
I don’t want to hear you (kick me out, kick me out) 
I don’t want to hear you, I don't want to hear your 
 
Fake tales of San Francisco 
Echo through the air 
And there’s a few bored faces at the back, all 
Wishing they weren't there 
And as the microphone squeaks 
A young girl’s telephone beeps 
Yeah, she’s dashing for the exit 
Oh, she’s running to the streets outside 
“Oh, you’ve saved me”, she screams down the line 
“The band were fucking wank and I'm not having a nice time” 
 
I don’t want to hear you (kick me out, kick me out) 
I don’t want to hear you, no (kick me out, kick me out) 
 
Yeah, but his bird said it’s amazing though, so all that’s left 
Is the proof that love’s not only blind, but deaf 
 
He talks of San Francisco, he's from Hunter’s Bar 
I don’t quite know the distance, but I’m sure that’s far 
Yeah, I’m sure it’s pretty far 
And, yeah, I’d love to tell you all my problem 
You’re not from New York City, you’re from Rotherham 
So get off the bandwagon, and put down the handbook 
Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah 
 
Get off the bandwagon and put down the handbook 
Get off the bandwagon and put down the handbook 
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Get off the bandwagon and put down the handbook 
Get off the bandwagon and put down the handbook, yeah 
 
 
Arctic Monkeys: From the Ritz to the Rubble2 
 
Well, last night these two bouncers 
And one of ‘em’s alright, the other one’s the scary one 
His way or no way, totalitarian 
He’s got no time for your looking or breathing 
How he don’t want you to, so step out the queue 
He makes examples of you and there’s nowt you can say 
Behind they go through to the bit where you pay 
And you realize then that it’s finally the time 
To walk back past ten-thousand eyes in the line 
And you can swap jumpers and make another move 
Instilled in your brain, you've got something to prove 
To all the smirking faces and the boys in black 
Why can’t they be pleasant? Why can’t they have a laugh? 
He’s got his hand in your chest, he wants to give you a duff 
Well, secretly I think they want you all to kick off 
They want arms flying everywhere and bottles as well 
It’s just something to talk about, a story to tell, yeah 
 
Well, I’m so glad they turned us all away 
We’ll put it down to fate 
I said a thousand million things 
That I could never say this morning 
Got too deep, but how deep is too deep? 
 
Well, this town’s a different town today 
Said, this town’s a different town to what it was last night 
You couldn’t have done that on a Sunday 
And that girl’s a different girl today 
Said, that girl’s a different girl to her you kissed last night 
You couldn’t have done that on a Sunday 
Of course not 
 
Well, I’m so glad they turned us all away 
We’ll put it down to fate 
I thought a thousand million things 
That I could never think this morning 
Got too deep, but how deep is too deep? 
 
Last night, what we talked about 
It made so much sense 
But now the haze has ascended 
It don’t make no sense anymore 
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Said, last night, what we talked about 
It made so much sense 
But now the haze has ascended 
It don’t make no sense anymore, oh 
 
Da-da, da-da-da 
Da-da, da-da-da, da-da-da-da 
Da-da, da-da-da, da-da-da-da-da 
 
 
Arctic Monkeys: I Bet You Look Good on the Dancefloor3 
 
Stop making the eyes at me 
I’ll stop making the eyes at you 
What it is that surprises me 
Is that I don’t really want you to 
 
And your shoulders are frozen (cold as the night) 
Oh, but you’re an explosion (you’re dynamite) 
Your name isn’t Rio, but I don’t care for sand 
And lighting the fuse might result in a bang, b-b-bang-oh 
 
I bet that you look good on the dancefloor 
I don’t know if you’re looking for romance or 
I don’t know what you’re looking for 
I said, I bet that you look good on the dancefloor 
Dancing to electro-pop like a robot from 1984 
Well, from 1984 
 
I wish you’d stop ignoring me 
Because you’re sending me to despair 
Without a sound, yeah, you’re calling me 
And I don’t think it’s very fair 
 
That your shoulders are frozen (cold as the night) 
Oh, but you’re an explosion (you’re dynamite) 
Your name isn’t Rio, but I don’t care for sand 
And lighting the fuse might result in a bang, b-b-bang-oh 
 
I bet that you look good on the dancefloor 
I don’t know if you're looking for romance or 
I don’t know what you're looking for 
I said, I bet that you look good on the dancefloor 
Dancing to electro-pop like a robot from 1984 
Well, from 1984 
 
Oh, there ain’t no love, no Montagues or Capulets 
Just banging tunes and DJ sets and 
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Dirty dancefloors and dreams of naughtiness 
 
Well, I bet that you look good on the dancefloor 
I don’t know if you're looking for romance or 
I don’t know what you're looking for 
I said, I bet that you look good on the dancefloor 
Dancing to electro-pop like a robot from 1984 
Said, from 1984 
 
 
Arctic Monkeys: Mardy Bum4 
 
Well, now then, mardy bum 
I’ve seen your frown and it’s like looking down 
The barrel of a gun 
And it goes off 
And out come all these words 
Oh, there’s a very pleasant side to you 
A side I much prefer 
 
It’s one that laughs and jokes around 
Remember cuddles in the kitchen, yeah 
To get things off the ground 
And it was up, up and away 
Oh, but it’s right hard to remember that 
On a day like today 
When you’re all argumentative 
And you’ve got the face on 
 
Well, now then, mardy bum 
Oh, I’m in trouble again, aren’t I? 
I thought as much 
‘Cause you turned over there 
Pulling that silent disappointment face 
The one that I can’t bare 
 
Well, can’t we just laugh and joke around? 
Remember cuddles in the kitchen, yeah 
To get things off the ground 
And it was up, up and away 
Oh, but it’s right hard to remember that 
On a day like today 
When you’re all argumentative 
And you’ve got the face on 
 
And, yeah, I’m sorry I was late 
But I missed the train 
And then the traffic was a state 
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And I can’t be arsed to carry on in this debate 
That reoccurs, oh, when you say I don’t care 
But, of course I do, yeah, I clearly do 
 
So laugh and joke around? 
Remember cuddles in the kitchen, yeah 
To get things off the ground 
And it was up, up and away 
Oh, but it’s right hard to remember that 
On a day like today 
When you’re all argumentative 
And you’ve got the face on 
 
 
Arctic Monkeys: Riot Van5 
 
So up rolls a riot van 
And sparks excitement in the boys 
But the policemen look annoyed 
Perhaps these are ones they should avoid 
 
Got a chase last night 
From men with truncheons dressed in hats 
We didn’t do that much wrong 
Still ran away though, for the laugh 
Just for the laugh 
 
And, please, just stop talking 
‘Cause they won’t find us if you do 
Oh, those silly boys in blue 
Well, they won’t catch me and you 
 
“Have you been drinking, son? 
You don’t look old enough to me” 
“I'm sorry, officer, is there a certain age you're supposed to be? 
‘Cause nobody told me” 
 
And up rolls the riot van 
And these lads just wind the coppers up 
They ask why they don’t catch proper crooks 
They get their address and their names took 
But they couldn’t care less 
 
Thrown in the riot van 
And all the coppers kicked him in 
And there was no way he could win 
Just had to take it on the chin 
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Arctic Monkeys: The View from the Afternoon6 
 
Anticipation has a habit to set you up 
For disappointment in evening entertainment but 
Tonight there’ll be some love 
Tonight there’ll be a ruckus, yeah, regardless of what’s gone before 
I want to see all of the things that we’ve already seen 
The lairy girls hung out the window of the limousine 
Of course it’s fancy dress 
And they’re all looking quite forlorn in bunny ears and devil horns and how 
 
Anticipation has a habit to set you up 
For disappointment in evening entertainment but 
Tonight there’ll be some love 
Tonight there’ll be a ruckus, yeah, regardless of what’s gone before 
I want to see all of the things that we’ve already seen 
 
I wanna see you take the jackpot out the fruit machine 
And put it all back in 
You’ve got to understand that you can never beat the bandit, no 
 
And she won’t be surprised and she won’t be shocked 
When she’s pressed the star after she’s pressed unlock 
And there’s verse and chapter sat in her inbox 
And all that is said is that you’ve drank a lot 
 
And you should bear that in mind tonight 
Bear that in mind, yeah 
You should bear that in mind tonight 
Bear that in mind 
 
And you can pour your heart out 
For a reason it would block 
Oh, you send her after nine o’clock 
 
Anticipation has a habit to set you up 
For disappointment in evening entertainment but 
Tonight there’ll be some love 
Tonight there’ll be a ruckus, yeah, regardless of what’s gone before 
 
And she won’t be surprised and she won’t be shocked 
When she’s pressed the star after she’s pressed unlock 
And there’s verse and chapter sat in her inbox 
And all that is said is that you’ve drank a lot 
 
And you should bear that in mind tonight 
Bear that in mind, yeah 
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You should bear that in mind tonight 
Bear that in mind 
 
And you can pour your heart out 
Around three o’clock 
When the two-for-ones have done the writer’s block 
 


