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EDITORIAL 

Abrindo mais uma edição do nosso Rock 

Heroes Serie , mais uma grande banda que 

fez parte da minha “Rock School”ainda nos 

anos 70, estou me referindo ao NAZARETH. 

Grandes amizades , e altos papos varavam 

noite adentro na trilha sonora do Nazareth, 

e também grandes acontecimentos 

marcaram toda a minha geração , e quando 

ouço seus velhos álbuns repletos de rock 

jamais poderei esquecer é como se voltasse 

aos seventies, ainda bem que conheci todos 

os seus trabalhos e até hoje é uma das 

bandas que possuem um maior numero de 

fans espalhados pelo mundo todo.  

Agora me dá uma licença que vou colocar 

algum disco do Nazareth na vitrola e curtir 

todos esses momentos maravilhosos em 

grande estilo e boa  companhia . (JN)  

 

 



  

Dois Albuns que ilustravam as 

prateleiras da Eletroradiobraz  

 

As tardes não serão mais as mesmas no bairro do 

Jaçanã , zona norte de Sampa, nos idos de 1973 , 

quando pude conferir através da Eletroradiobraz , 

os discos da banda Nazareth acima ,digo 

Loud´n´Proud e  Hair Of The Dog  nas prateleiras  

na sessão de discos ,  pois era o Nazareth fazendo 

a trilha sonora desse hipermercado , enquanto 

fazíamos as compras para o mês, levávamos 

pouco dinheiro e trazíamos  dois carrinhos super 

cheios , (Bons Tempos aqueles !!!)  

E essa foi a minha primeira impressão dessa  

banda , ainda tinha um vizinho daqueles que 

curtiam toda a trilha sonora da banda e ainda 

possuía uma perua Kombi , do qual transformou 

em uma casa , e que  ficava estacionada no seu 

portão chegando as altas horas da madrugada 

sempre ligado no som do Nazareth ( JN)  

 



 

O som do Nazareth na Capitão Rubens 

Foi por volta de 1978 que pegava emprestado de um 

amigo o álbum Rampant  da banda de hard rock 

escocesa Nazareth , lançado em 1974, sendo o quinto 

álbum de estúdio da banda e produzido por Roger 

Glover e uma das faixas que não saia da vitrola era 

“Silver Dollar Forget e a balada Loved and Lost” em  

 um som Phillips com duas caixas super potentes do 

qual ainda sinto os acordes dessa musica nas paredes 

do meu quarto que respirava Rock por todas as 

paredes no bairro do Parque Edu Chaves , 

precisamente na Rua Capitão Rubens , 274, acredito 

que com  todas essas mudanças o imóvel mudou até 

de numeração  e construído , reformado e tudo o 

mais , mas uma coisa é certeza aquelas paredes 

sempre  estarão  com o astral do rock  de quem 

curtiu várias bandas por lá naquele espaço e com 

grandes ícones do nosso rock ´n´roll ... (JN) 

 



 
Na vitrola o som do álbum  expect no mercy  

Abrindo as portas do meu quarto para receber o álbum 

de 1977, o “Expect no mercy” e já de cara um rock ´n 

roll para esquentar o clima da época  “Gone Dead 

Train”,seguida de “Gimme What´s mine”, uma paulada 

só, depois recebendo os amigos com a “Kentuck Fried 

Blues”, e fechando com chave de ouro a grande “Expect 

No Mercy”, em grande volume , com direito de 

reclamações dos vizinhos que não ficavam em paz nem 

um minuto ao som do Nazareth , que se propagava pelo 

ar contagiando com seu bom e velho Rock´n´Roll 

dançante , se eles tem um segredo ou fórmula e só você 

ouvir os trabalhos deles e tirar as suas próprias 

conclusões, ainda quer ser meu vizinho ?( JN) 



 

 

                Uma sexta feira diferente  

Morava na Rua Rei Alberto , na zona norte de  

SP , e um vizinho me mostrava num aparelho 

Abc a voz de ouro , o som deste álbum , e o som 

era nada mais do que a faixa ,”Alcatraz” ,mas 

não consegui ouvir o disco inteiro , pois tive que 

sair as pressas e ir direto para o médico , com 

uma forte crise renal  , estava com pedra no rim 

uma dôr insuportável , mas passados esses dias 

melhorava e pegava emprestado o disco com 

um outro amigo e ouvia de cabo a rabo e uma 

curiosidade sem pedra no rim desta vez ( JN )  
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 NAZARETH  LETRAS 

Razamanaz  
We´ve got to get it together  

You bring the wine , we´ll bring the weather  

We haven´t come to be clever  

Let´s make it now`cause this could be never  

We´re gonna razamanaz ya tonight  

We´re gonna razamanaz ya all night  

Razamanaz,razamanaz, up on your feet Let´s see 

ya dance, dance, dance .  

Now that we´ve cono to a showdown 

 we  won´t allow you a second to slow down The 

moment has come to deliver   

You as the taker, and we as the giver  

We´re gonna razamanaz ya tonight  

We´re gonna razamanaz ya all night 

Razamanaz,razamanaz, up on your feet Let´s see 

ya dance, dance, dance .  

All of the world loves a raver  

We´re plain` for ravers who savour the flavour 

 You all appear calm and collected 

Razamanazin´you never expected  

We´re gonna razamanaz ya tonight  

We´re gonna razamanaz ya all night  

Razamanaz,razamanaz, up on your feet We´re 

gonna razamanaz ya tonight  

We´re gonna razamanaz ya all night 

Razamanaz,razamanaz, up on your feet 

Let´s see ya dance, dance, dance .  

 



 

Broken Down Angel 
 

She used to be someone you could depend on 

To brighten up your coldest winter day 

But the one she leaned upon 

Let her down, noow has moved on 

And morning brings another empty day 

Now she only a broken down angel 

She only a bird that broke her wing 

She only someone, somone who gone wrong 

She only a child that lost her way 

 

She used to be a girl of simple pleasures 

A breath of spring to chase your blues away 

But now she bears a cross, for a love that she has lost 

No sunshine in her life just clouds of gray 

Find more lyrics at ※ Mojim.com 

Now she only a broken down angel 

She only a bird that broke her wing 

She only someone, somone who gone wrong 

She only a child that lost her way 

She only a broken down angel 

She only a bird that broke her wing 

She only someone, somone who gone wrong 

She only a child that lost her way 

Now she only a broken down angel 

She only a bird that broke her wing 

She only someone, somone who gone wrong 

She only a child that lost her way 
 

 

http://mojim.com/


This Flight Tonight 
Look out the left the captain said 

The lights down there that's where we'll land 

Saw a falling star burning 

High above the Las Vegas sand 

 

It wasn't the one that you gave to me 

That night down south between the trailers 

Not the early one that you wish upon 

Not the northern one that guides in the sailors 

 

You've got that touch so gentle and sweet 

But you've got that look so critical 

Can't talk to you babe you know I get so weak 

Sometimes I think that love is just mythical 

 

Up there's a heaven, down there's a town 

Blackness everywhere any little lights shine 

Blackness, blackness draggin' me down 

Come on light a candle in this heart of mine 

 

Starbright, starbright, you've got the lovin' that I like 

Turn this crazy bird around 

Should not have got on this flight tonight 

 

I'm drinkin' sweet champagne got the headphones up high 

Can't numb you, can't drum you out of my mind 

 

They're singin: Goodbye baby 

Baby bye-bye 

Ooh! love is blind 



 

Up go the flaps,down go the wheels 

Hope you got your heat turned on baby 

Hope they've finally fixed your automobile 

Hope it's better when we meet again babe 

 

Starbright, starbright, you've got the lovin' that I like 

Turn this crazy bird around 

Should not have got on this flight tonight 

Should not have got on this flight tonight 

 

 

Hair Of The Dog  
Heartbreaker, soul shaker   

I´ve been told about you 

Steamroller, midnight stroller  

What they´ve been saying must be true  

Red-hot mama, velvet charmer  

Time´s come to pay your dues  

Now you´re messin´with a  

( A son of a bitch) Now you´re messin´with a son of a bitch  

Nowyou´re a messin´s with a  

(A son of a bitch) Now you´re messin´with a son of a  bitch 

Talking, jiving, poison ivy  

You ain´t gonna cling to me  

Man taker, bone faker  

I aín´t so blind I can´t see  

Red- hot mama, down light charmer  

Time´s come to pay your dues  

Now you´re messin´a with a  

( A Son of a bitch)Now you´re messin´with a son of a bitch 



Now you´re messin´ with a  

(A Son of a bitch ) Now you´re a messin´with a son of a 

bitch  

Now you´re messin´ with a  

(A Son of a bitch ) Now you´re a messin´with a son of a 

bitch  

Now you´re messin´ with a  

(A Son of a bitch ) Now you´re a messin´with a son of a 

bitch  

Now you´re messin´ with a  

(A Son of a bitch ) Now you´re a messin´with a son of a 

bitch  

 

Now you´re messin´ with a  

(A Son of a bitch ) Now you´re a messin´with a son of a 

bitch  

Now you´re messin´ with a  

(A Son of a bitch ) Now you´re a messin´with a son of a 

bitch  

Now you´re messin´with a  

(Now you´re messin with a  

(A son of a bitch) Now you-re messin´with a son of a bitch 

Now you´re messin´ with a  

(A Son of a bitch ) Now you´re a messin´with a son of a 

bitch  

Now you´re messin´ with a  

(A Son of a bitch ) Now you´re a messin´with a son of a 

bitch  

Now you´re messin´ with a  

(A Son of a bitch ) Now you´re a messin´with a son of a 

bitch  

 



Beggars Day  
If this is heaven, then I´m in the hell  

If trust is misfortune , then wish me well  

While  I think of sadness, baby  

Your light shines through  

Your light shines through  

Your light shines through 

Because it´s beggar´s day  

Because it´s beggar´s day  

Because it´s beggar´s day  

I´ve lost control of my darker side  

A world all for free on a nastier ride  

And I have crossed myself in anger  

All your mercy can´t save me  

All your mercy can´t save me  

All your mercy can´t save me  

Because it´s beggar´s day  

Because it´s beggar´s day  

Because it´s beggar´s day  

It´s beggar´s day  

You know it´s beggar´s day  

Because it´s beggar´s day  

See this love I´ve stored for you  

Wheel it and deal it, but our feelings are true  

And I have crossed myself in anger  

All your mercy can´t save me  

All your mercy can´t save me  

All your mercy can´t save me  

Because it´s beggar´s day  

Because it´s beggar´s day  

Because it´s beggar´s day  

Because it´s beggar´s day  

Because it´s beggar´s day  

Because it´s beggar´s day  

 

 
No Mean City 



No Mean City  
Stopped in fright at a traffic light  

Red eyes staring me out  

Strange feelings comin´down tonight  

 Can´t quite figure it out  

 Fit your alibi before your crime  

No need in serving no time  

Case you scam , or you´ll get rammed  

Stretched out on that line  

Hangin´out a shooting site  

Cold turkey calling a tune  

All the answers coming late tonight  

Try to look like you´re immune  

In your eyes you can feel the heat  

But the feelings outa touch  

You´re working on just a holding on  

Yopu´re hurtin´oh so much  

Feel the city heartbeat, feel the pulse in the strees  

Can you fell the city heartbeat, can you feel the pulse in the streets  

Can you fefll your own heartbeat  

Can you fell your own blood begin to heat ?  

Can off your dogs ´cause  I am no fox  

Turn off your white light  

My alibi is rock tight  

Your night stick, cheap trick is pullin´s me in   

Your monkey suit , stage fright, black abd white blue suit, law suit  

Is wearin, mighty thin  

Feel the city heartbeat, feel the pulse in the strees  

Can you feel the cith heartbeat , can you feel the pulse in the streets  

Can you feel your own heartbeat  

Can you feel your blood begin to heat ?  

Borstal  boy laughing at justice  now he´s is a star  

And the perfume he wore  lingers on the king´s road  

Like a whore  

Legs wrapped around a plastic stool  

Than you´ve  had …… hot, hot dinners  



Call out your legions, the savior is loose  

Telling true stories you know that ain´t no use  

Your empire is burning  you can feel the smell  

Your hot rod, space pod, tax relief, kill machine  

Is looking mean  

And should be working well  

Feel the city heartbeat, fell the pulse in the streets  

Can  you feel your own heartbeat  

Cany you feel the pulse in the streets  

Can you fell your own heartbeat  

Can you fell your blood begin to heat ?  
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BASS PETE AGNEW  


