God So Loves Decay (2016)

Public Performance. Commissioned by Sunridge Avenue Projects,
Luton.

This was a one-off performance in Luton Town centre that took place on
Saturday 4™ May 2016. The work consisted of punk musician, Russ
Crimewave, ‘preaching’ the collected lyrics of Luton-based post-punk band,
UK Decay. The site of the performance was outside of Luton Town Hall; a
town hall burned to the ground in the Peace Day riots of 1919, and a regular
site for a range of religious preachers. For around 4 hours, Russ preached
from a specially printed publication containing UK Decay’s collected lyrics.
Free copies of the publication were available for distribution to the passing
audience. The work was commissioned by Sunridge Avenue Projects, which
was a 9-month programme of arts activity that happened across Luton,
commissioned and curated by the artist Dominic Allan a.k.a Dominic from
Luton. This work was then re-presented at the ‘Curating Resistance: Punk as
Archival Method’ conference at UCLA, Los Angeles, in February 2018.

Further documentation and audio recordings
https://www.smarkgubb.com/god-so-loved-decay

Further Evidence/Information

‘Curating Resistance: Punk as Archival Method’ conference information:
https://schoolofmusic.ucla.edu/resources/curating-resistance-punk-as-
archival-method/
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GOD SO LOVES
DECAY

Pages from the free publication distributed during the performance,
God So Loves Decay (2016), Luton Town Centre, Saturday 7th May, 2016



Battered Britain jys
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They watch it
In the UK de
Who wants to stay tc
See the UK Decay
Watch it rot before y
1t's all fallen to pieces
Watch the UK decay
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Mayday 5
Make hay
Mayhem malady
Mayd.
Mayda
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Mayday
Martial Madonna
Come and see
Red striped the white
Red flag dripping high
‘Man;;in;: from a pole
Faster and faster we go
Mayday
Mayday
4 Mayda)
Faster and faster :nd};.nlcr we grow
g May da
Faster and faster and f.mir and faster we go
Mayday 3
Masquerade
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Message Distortion

For Madmen Only
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If it stinks of reality
A message distortion
Ease mental contortion
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n psycholo;
You state your preferenc
As any real praise,
So rearranged convt niently
Shown them what they want to see
Message distortion
Me: distortion
1t'1l only ruin the story
1 it stinks of reality
A message distortion
Ease mental contortion
You take the choice,
The headline news
It's all on mind
It's easy to find
They question the voice
That states your views
chance to survive
don’t have to try
To question the lie

1 contortion
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s, when you sit

irrelevance and wit
_but only a bit

with this image won't fit

It stinks of reality, so who wants to know

Disturbing facts, and d

You can watch what you want to see, on your favourite
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So easily rearranged, to ease your mind

So rearranged conveniently
Shown them what they want to see
Message distortion
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rough bitter eyes
h, his blacknes:
To side th de of truth
He knows he'll always lose
He's lost before
Aboy witha grievance
Aman witha grudge to bl.:.'lr
Society seen to destroy all he's been
Vietnam taught to kill
he way, he still retains the
And he will
The scarcity of pain
Incontent restless rich boy realise
No pleasure is pleasure
Till his right name
Nothing to lose, still less to gain
Nameless, faceless
Walking corpse

Seeing th

1 met murder on the way, he wore a mask like

Walking the thin straight line, the tightrope of tragedy

Around every corner, aconsc nce cries
Struggling for breath in a yacuum
Faced with the cold gaping wound

For madmen only
Know where contentment lies
For madmen only
A coolness knows no conscience
Put away with finality
In the high impassioned pit of murder
Conscience free, slit accuracy
For madmen only
Never search for happiness
For madmen only
Only pleasure
Everybody is that crime

For madmen only
Know where contentment lies
For madmen only
The great American dream

ization, echoed in the victim's scream
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Re-presentation of the performance God So Loves Decay (2016)
at Curating Resistance: Punk as Archival Method conference, UCLA,
Los Angeles, Saturday 10th February, 2018



