
Maff Baldwinson 
(1970-2017) 

 

Lyrics and Notes 

 
 Draft, April 2018, additions welcome (v2)  

 

 

(c) All Rights Reserved 

  



2 
 

Contents 

T-shirt printing notes, etc: ................................................................... 3 

Loose writings: .................................................................................... 5 

Poetry ............................................................................................... 14 

Seasons .......................................................................................... 14 

Valentine ........................................................................................ 15 

Untitled .......................................................................................... 16 

Promise .......................................................................................... 17 

Dream ............................................................................................ 19 

Legacy ............................................................................................ 20 

Towers of Spite .............................................................................. 21 

Love’s hot fire ................................................................................. 22 

Shatter ........................................................................................... 23 

Shadow of Doubt .............................................................................. 24 

Lyrics ................................................................................................. 26 

Untitled, c.1985 .............................................................................. 26 

Life in Chains .................................................................................. 27 

Obey ............................................................................................... 28 

Animalistic ...................................................................................... 29 

Maff’s Screenprinting Business ......................................................... 30 

Business Planning ........................................................................... 30 

Summary ........................................................................................ 30 

Business summary .......................................................................... 31 

SWOT Analysis ................................................................................ 31 

 

  



3 
 

T-shirt printing notes, etc: 

 

Banner: I hear voices [italics?] and they don’t like you [slightly shaky writing?] 

 

TEENAGERS: tired of being harassed by your stupid parents? 
ACT NOW !!! 
Move out. Get a job. Pay your bills while you still know everything. 

 

I don’t need anger management I need people to stop pissing me off. 

 

If you tell a lie often enough it becomes politics. 

 

[Blood letters:] God told me to do it! 

 

Beer Wars: may the sauce be with you. 

 

Sticks and stones may break my bones but whips and chains excite me. 

 

Hate is love with its back turned. 

 

I’m life, but not as you know it. 

 

I’m so twisted I can see where I’ve been. 

 

[Background bullet holes:] I still miss my ex, but my aim’s getting better. [Reverse:] 
Guns don’t kill people, I kill people. 

 

The more people I meet the more I like animals. 

 

There is no justice, just us. 

 

What’s it like to hear voices, I hear you ask. 

 

Doesn’t play well with others – runs with scissors. 

 

Lie is such a harsh word – I prefer disinformation strategy. 
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If you cane from my homeworld you’d understand. 

 

There are no keys to Hell, the doors are open to all men. 

 

There’s madness in my method. 
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Loose writings: 

 

You see her looking like a vision 
Though you know she’s steeped in sin 
But the vision will not leave you 
Swathed in leather and leopard skin. 

 

I want a holiday with a Syrian sun 
A washed up body with some bloated fun. 

 

When life is just a passing phase 
And we don’t see what is under our gaze 
What is then left for us to do 
When it comes to death we’re all in the queue. 

 

If god is the father he’s not only abandoned his children he’s refusing to pay the 
maintenance too 

 

When you put your feet into a mincer don’t turn the handle as well 

 

No-one understands the loneliness of a fallen angel 

 

I’m having a bad halo day 

 

What’s it like to hear voices in your head I hear you ask 

 

He who laughs last thinks slowest 

 

I’d be more apathetic if I weren’t so lethargic 

 

God save me from religion 

and the party save me from politics 

and all other types of power games 

cause the whole lot make me fucking sick. 

 

To err is human 

to arr is pirate. 
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The trouble with practical jokes is they get elected 

 

I’m not even a pretty face you know 

 

Match made in heaven or purgatory 

(oh dear) 

if you hear a sound that will be my heart breaking. 

 

Batman – why so serious? 

some men just want to watch the world burn. 

 

I’m told I’ll be / feel so much better 

but I don’t want rehabilitation 

I like being a leather clad lunatic. 

 

Let righteousness fall like water 

and justice like an ever-lasting stream 

this may all just be false hopes 

but I’m going to cling on this dream. 

 

Parts of your own body getting lost 

cos your own brain is acting like an asshole. 

 

Baby’s like vampires 

up all night 

and drain the life out of you. 

 

Let me tell you what the voices in my head are saying – who the fuck are you to tell 
me what to do? 

 

Once you get down to it the world’s really simple, 

you cut out the bullshit and decide who to kill first! 

 

I would not put my trust in your hands 

I show you my life but you don’t understand 

at my throat you hold a mental knife 
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you can’t take but you can ruin my life. 

 

When I’m selling my soul 

I want a receipt 

but you’re only getting 

a bill of deceit. 

 

I wasn’t circumcised 

but circumnavigated. 

 

Pornucopia 

the secret of life is honesty and fairness, 

if you can fake that you’re – . 

 

I will not obey the voices in my head 

 

If you’re bad people 

know sometime there will come a day 

when you’re held to account 

and for all the wrong acts we’ll make you pay. 

 

God save us from religion 

 

Though I’m not religious 

I want you to be afflicted with a plague of boils (spoils). 

 

The Mummy Returns 

go to hell and take your friends with you. 

 

If the clergyman’s daughter 

drinks nothing but water 

she’s certain to finish on gin. 

 

Don’t make me kill you 

I can’t believe I’m in this situation 

it’s a much fun 



8 
 

as colonic irrigation. 

 

Obviously degrading me is your ultimate goal 

but my spirit is harder than diamond 

you’re up against an impervious soul. 

 

She’s got spirit 

doesn’t take things lying down. 

 

Only you can say that and make it sound like an alibi woman coming round 

chloroform worn off already? 

 

If history’s not to your liking 

rewrite it 

you’re the victors after all. 

 

Just because I don’t care doesn’t mean I don’t understand 

 

Underwear of my soul 

some people say humanity’s way forward is brains and elegance 

but I say let’s carry on with the old stand-by 

brute force and ignorance. 

 

Using laughter to control our fears 

but what do we do 

when the laughs turn to tears? 

 

I’m a well wisher 

by which I mean you 

no specific harm. 

 

She’s never gambled in her life 

she married you, didn’t she? 

 

Looked in the mirror and what did I see? 

a horrible cunt looking back at me. 
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Man and wife 

no sex and lots of arguing. 

 

Full of lies 

what comes out of your mouth 

is just dirt in my eyes! 

 

You see an opportunity and you think it’s worth a punt 

but the way [you] act soon reveals you are being just a cunt. 

 

Oh what a crying shame 

no-one wants to play your games 

your actions make you an outcast  

and everyone despises your name. 

 

Minding questions 

you shouldn’t mind if you’ve nothing to hide. 

 

The Devils Are Here 

take a good look at the politicians 

their self motivation is perfectly clear 

I would say that hell is already empty 

all the devils and demons are already here. 

 

Can’t mould me to your grand design 

can’t try to make me sell my soul... 

... cause it’s mine. 

 

Do or say whatever 

my mind stays free 

think what you like mate 

it won’t change me. 

 

Religions shout about paradise 

but in the centuries 
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there’s been no sighting. 

 

They say nature’s red in tooth and clay 

but we’re civilised 

what do we still fight for 

genetic imperative? 

 

Consolidate your debts into one easy payment 

buy a shotgun and blow your head off. 

 

Life only makes us smile 

So fate can kick us in the teeth 

We’re all looking for answers 

And some find it in belief  

In a god or lack of one 

In love or hate and war 

But we’re all just looking for answers 

As to what this life is for. 

 

My inner child is an evil little bastard 

 

Make peace not wardrobes 

 

Taking its toll on the resilience of their soul 

 

The grand old Duke of York 

he had ten thousand men 

the palace has issued a denial. 

 

Never the one you haven’t met 

only the one you can’t forget. 

 

Can’t make me part of a grand design 

can’t make me sell my soul ... 

... because it is mine. 
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If you can’t be a good example be a horrible warning 

 

What’s the point of rhetorical questions? 

 

Don’t think leccy chair, 

but centrepiece of a peaceful sleep chamber 

(estate agent / warden). 

 

My own personal lady of the lake, 

with success and devastation in her wake. 

 

British by birth, 
Celtic by heritage, 
Nutter by choice. 

 

Mental arithmetic: count the voices in your head. 

 

I am the rapist in: therapistfinder.com  

 

What's it like to hear voices in your head, I hear you ask. 

 

He who laughs last thinks slowest. 

 

I'd be more apathetic if I weren't so lethargic. 

 

God save me from religion 

And the party save me from politics 

And all other types of power games 

Cause the whole lot make me fucking sick. 

 

The trouble with practical jokes is they get elected. 
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I'm not even a pretty face you know. 

 

Is making an abacus counter-intuitive? 

 

There is madness in my method. 

 

The majority like to think they're really nice 

But really we're all mostly just the same 

Treat people like shit when it suits us no matter how we hurt others 

Then find some excuse so we don't have to take the blame. 

 

 

I've heard all about this cruel to be kind 

But the last is overrated I think you'll find 

If situations were reversed would they think of you? 

Don't fool yourself you wouldn't once enter their mind. 

 

 

You don't see yourself as others see you 

You don't care about the consequence of what you do 

Everyone else is just your slob 

And every task is someone else's job. 

 

German / Chinese restaurant 

Food delicious but half an hour later you are hungry for power. 

 

Babies are like vampires 

Up all night and drain the life out of you 
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Let me tell you 

What the voices in my head are saying. 

 

If god is the father he's not only abandoned his children he's refusing to pay 

maintenance too. 

 

When you put your feet into a mincer don't turn the handle as well. 

 

No one understands the loneliness of a fallen angel. 

I'm having a bad halo day. 

 

The lord giveth and the lord taketh away 

But one hand's a workaholic 

And the other's unemployed. 

 

Thwarted desire can unleash evil 

Even in the best of souls. 

 

More ferociously cool than a frigid polar bear's genitalia. 

 

Delia Smith - if it doesn't get really stiff, give it a good forking. 

 

Hellraiser - they promise forever and never deliver. 

 

Amateur traumatics. 
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Poetry 

Seasons 
 

Autumn 

The skies turn black and the trees shed leaves and they turn into skeletal fingers 

And no matt how much I block my nose the smell of rotting lingers 

While all around the small and weak curl up and start to die 

As their climate changes day by day but we don't question why. 

Winter 

The winter should give snowfall but yields slush the colour of lead 

And although the sky is thick with clouds somehow still the horizon looks dead 

But we sit back and do nothing, please our conscience with the lie 

That our climate isn't changing so we never question why. 

Spring 

The spring should show us new growth, fields of green and sprouting shoots 

But all year long they've just been sucking poison through their roots 

While our cars, our jobs, our lifestyles still pour junk into the skies 

So the climate's changing day by day but still we don't question why 

Summer 

The summers are much hotter than when you and I were young 

Now you don't get tans but cancer if you're too long in the sun 

And there's nothing we can do but watch our children's children die 

As their climate kills them day by day now it is too late to question why. 
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Valentine 

 

I can't offer you material wealth 

My body and soul is all I have 

But when that's given truly, freely 

Surely that can't be too bad 

Love's worth more than a billion billions 

And trust is something that cannot be bought 

So hopefully we'll find them together 

And we'll always have backup when life's battles are fought. 
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Untitled 

 

Where’d I get such a low opinion of humanity 
Chalk it up to experience 
But nothing’s shown me anything different 
I’ll say that in my defence 
So I keep looking 
For things to start getting better 
But all I see is 
Them constantly getting worse 
So my only logical conclusion 
Is that humanity is just a fucking loss 
I keep looking for something better 
But I’m slowly losing hope 
And when all this despair 
Comes home to roost 
How are you supposed to cope 
It’s no suggestion 
Just a flat blatant observation. 
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Promise 

 

I can't promise you perfection 

If I said I could it would be a lie 

But I promise that I'll always care 

And do my very best to try 

There are things I'm not good at 

But what talents I have are yours 

If you'll let me I'll give you my all 

No-one can promise any more 

I can promise you total honesty 

That you'll never be misled 

And I hope I can promise you something more 

If you lead me to your bed 

I can promise you I'll always keep you in my thoughts 

And a special place in my heart 

And I promise that will never change 

As it never has right from the start 

I promise I'll always come running 

When storm clouds prowl and threaten 

I'll give you all my comfort and strength 

And I'll hold you whenever you're frightened 

I'll stand by you through thick and thin 

Will fight against the tests of time 

Even if you're just my friend 

But I hope in my heart that one day you'll be mine 

So we'll do this for starters 

Then take the main course as it comes 
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Hoping to put right behind us 

The wrong things that’ve been said and done 

We'll put the past behind us 

And carry on regardless 

Moving onward, forward, upwards 

Looking towards a better future 

Leaving our emotional baggage behind us. 
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Dream  

 

Let righteousness fall like water 

And justice like an everlasting stream 

This may all just be false hopes 

But I'm going to cling on to this dream 

The dream of a world of tolerance 

The dream of a world of equality 

A world where all who don't harm others 

Are left to be healthy, happy and free. 
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Legacy  

 

Are you watching over me 

And do you cry in misery 

Or do you laugh hysterically 

At how your actions molded me 

The shit that my life has become 

Can all be traced to what you'd done 

The corner you've backed me into 

Has left me nowhere to run 

So the ripples of time 

Still impact my life 

Is there any way out 

Except to die 

This pain that I feel flowing through me 

Is all part of your legacy 

And there's no future I can see 

Cos of the way you brought me up. 
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Towers of Spite  

 

Our leaders look down from their towers of spite 

They're holding the reins  

While we cower in fright 

We must pull them back 

Take control of our fate 

Have choice in our lives 

Before it is too late 

Throw them below, put ourselves above 

And teach them the meaning of caring and love 

It may be a dream  

But I hope it will come 

It's the only way forward 

When all's said and done. 
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Love’s hot fire  

 

When all is descent into a deep black hole 

You are the wings that elevate my soul 

The spark that kindles love's hot fire 

The power that matches my heart's desire 

With your arms open wide you take me in 

And I feel so good while being steeped in sin 

My mind's transported to a higher plane 

Where everything isn't just the same 

Nothing's mundane and everything's fun 

And if life is a game then I think I have won.  
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Shatter 

 

You’re waiting for something to have and to hold 

you’ll wait all your life and you’ll only grow old 

your growing frustration won’t help you at all 

there’s nothing can save you, you’ve started your fall 

you hope to wake up, but this isn’t a dream 

the panic attacks, and you start to scream. 

 

My brain is pulsing my heart is singing 

my throat is fucked my ears are ringing 

my mind’s a whorl with new ideas 

and I forget all my life’s fears. 
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Shadow of Doubt  

Maff was the lead singer in Shadow of Doubt for some of its time, a London Goth 
and rock band, playing live and selling tapes. A tape survives of their live gig in 
Harlow near London in June 1991, Maff being 20 years old. He was in the band from 
1990 to 1992 and the band carried on until 1993, with various band member 
changes. There was only the one tape. Maff wrote the lyrics for all the songs, and 
they played a total of around six gigs. Maff came up with the band name.  

The song title for ‘Heaven in Paris, Hell on Earth’ (bass player Glenn’s favourite 
song) was taken from an old newspaper headline that was in the music room at his 
house where the band first rehearsed. That was until the neighbours complained by 
raising a petition against the pub opposite, which was where they thought the loud 
music was coming from. 

   

 

Shadow of Doubt. Left to right: Maff, Jes Mono, Glenn Sanderson, Steve Higgins 
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Running list: 

Introduction;  1939;  Enchantress;  Parting Shot;  Heaven in Paris, hell on Earth;  
Courtyard;  The Prisoner. 

 

Later, when living and working in Germany, Maff joined a band called G-Punkt, a 
mixture of Goth, punk, rock, and industrial styles. 
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Lyrics  

 

Untitled, c.1985 

 

My eyes are bloodshot 

Rimmed and red 

My body rots, my soul is dead 

I wander through life 

One foot in the grave 

A mindless zombie 

No chance to be saved. 

 

Lyrics for a QE Boys school band song, rehearsed but not performed, as recalled by 
friend Ben, 2017. 
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Life in Chains  

 

We work all our lives  

For a cause that we hate 

No choice and no chance 

We're resigned to our fate 

We live out our lives and we credit the tame 

Condemn what is different 

But we're all just the same 

Look down on the poor 

And pity the weak 

And throw shit down on those we call freaks 

I don't want to judge 

Cause I'm guilty too 

But it's how I've been treated so what else can I do! 

Chorus: Just obey, life in chains. 
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Obey 

 

They say I'll feel so much better 

If I conform to the body politic 

But I don't want rehabilitation 

I like being a leather-clad lunatic 

Chorus: You can't mould me to your grand design 

  You can't make me sell my soul ... because it's mine! (drop octave last 

chorus) 

You say that we should all bow down 

And obey every rule that you put forth 

I wouldn't have a problem with that 

If I felt there was any way of you to trust 

They say I must have a problem 

Cos the whole world makes me sick 

But I don't want rehabilitation 

I like being a lunatic 

You want us to toil in your factories 

Put our lives at risk to fill your armies 

Like trained monkeys at your right hand 

And diminish our lives 

To expand your plans 

Chorus 

They say that we should all bow down 

And obey every word that they put forth 

I wouldn't really have a problem with that 

If I felt there was any of them we could trust 

Chorus  
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Animalistic  

 

An animal, trapped in a gilded cage, 

I'm caught, and lost in primal rage, 

Part of the menagerie, 

It's all around it's all I see 

Chorus: Throw rotten food between my bars, file my fangs and clip my claws x2 

You're positive you've tamed me 

Forced me to be civilised 

But turn your back just for a moment 

And I'll reveal the animal inside 
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Maff’s Screenprinting Business 

 

Business Planning 

A friend has offered me the use of his garage and basement for workspace and with 

a computer I will have no startup or running costs (except for electricity and shirts) 

until the firm is established and bringing money in. When this happens I'll be looking 

to move to other property with more storage space and as well as my own printed 

shirts start selling other associated clothing, footwear and jewellery. Longer term I 

also want to start selling CDs, posters, band merchandise, etc. the end goal being to 

make Scorched Earth a one-stop shop for lovers of the alternative scene. This does 

(slightly) limit my market but I know from first-hand experience that this "limited" 

market has enough interest to fund a business. 

From my early teen years my two biggest influences, and passions, have been art 

and music and everywhere they overlap so it was a great chance for me at 24 to be 

offered a job at a textile screen printing firm in Germany that served four or five 

alternative record labels and sold their own designs to many associated alternative 

shops and catalogues. The seven years working there, rising to the position of shift 

leader, provided me with the passion for the work and the conviction that this, work 

wise, was what I wanted to do with my life. 

On returning to England I took another job in the same trade to keep up to date on 

trends and methods and had just acquired my own printing equipment and was 

about to embark when ill health, in the form of a major stroke, forced me to put 

everything on hold.  

Having battled back to a point where I'm fit enough to resume, I plan to launch my 

own online catalogue and bespoke design service for t-shirts, longsleeves, hoodies 

and sweats, jams, joggers and jackets. 

I plan later to extend into transfer print and embroidery, therefore using every 

possible medium and catering for every type of clothing and decoration, jewellery, 

footwear, customised clothing, headwear, and accessories.  

 

Summary 

My business, Scorched Earth screen printing, will be, at least for the foreseeable 

future, a sole trader business with no employees as this cuts out many unnecessary 

overheads. I'll begin with the outlets I've already approached and will continue to 

spread it to others, and my own website, using this like a catalogue to sell my own 

bespoke designs. 

The success of other such firms shows that this is practical and workable and but not 

being a flooded market there is room for new firms to find success. [My later plans 
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are to expand into jewellery and clothing and make by business name a by-word for 

going out wear. deleted] 

Another reason [why] this is a constantly ongoing [business] is people will always be 

willing to spend some [money] on looking good for parties, clubs, concerts, etc, and 

don't want to look boring by wearing the same thing all the time. 

One night I was in a nightclub when I was talking to someone wearing a t-shirt from 

the firm I worked for. On being told that I was the one who printed the first sample, 

choosing the colours and deciding how the finished design looked, a delighted smile 

spread across his face and he insisted on buying me a drink and said any time I 

wanted another to let him know, as that was his favourite t-shirt and he wore it nearly 

every time he went out. He'd also bought two spares so if anything happened to it 

he'd never be without one. 

 

Business summary 

Year 1 - website, online shop supply 

Year 2 - recovering costs and reinvest 

Year 3 - expand online shop 

Year 5 - worldwide. 

USP - personal and designs 

A - sound knowledge 

B - keep it simple, not overstretch first year 

C - unit (general, living costs, etc) reinvest. 

Leaflet drop at unis, plus older retro market, and clubs sale or return? 

 

SWOT Analysis 

Strengths 

My years of experience in textile printing and my dedication to quality will ensure 

customer satisfaction with my products and my years of experience in this market 

ensures that my grasp of what are viable, sellable designs will stand me in good 

stead. 

Weaknesses 

My prints are slightly limited by the number of colours I can use but I can overcome 

this by printing on a white base and using a four colour process allowing me to 
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recreate anything, and production will be limited to what I can produce working alone 

but my capacity will easily be enough to start with and when demand is greater I 

would be looking to expand in any event. 

Opportunities 

Two local shops have expressed interest, Tribal Voice and Blue Banana. Tribal 

Voice has another shop in Exeter and Blue Banana is nationwide so including my 

own website I will immediately have one local, one national, and one international 

outlet for my designs. 

Threats 

There is competition in this field but the market is not flooded and as all designs are 

copyrighted the companies cannot replace your product with their own as the design 

(which is the big USP) can stay just that, unique. The competing companies are 

Artworx, Iron Fist, Trashmark, Alchemy, and Blue Grape. Artworx and Trashmark are 

based in Germany and Blue Grape deals solely in band merchandise. 

 


