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“The	Dead	Flag	Blues”	is	the	first	song	on	the	CD	Edition	of	GY!BE’s	first	full-length	album,	F♯	A♯	∞.	It	is	divided	in	four	segments:	-	“The	Dead	Flag	Blues	(Intro)”	(0:00-6:37)	-	“Slow	Moving	Trains”	(6:37-10:10)	-	“The	Cowboy…”	(10:10-14:27)	-	“The	Dead	Flag	Blues	(Outro)”	(14:27-16:27)	The	spoken	word	segment	that	kicks	off	F#	A#	∞’s	opening
track,	“The	Dead	Flag	Blues	(Intro)”	is	taken	from	Incomplete	Movie	about	Jail	an	unfinished	screenplay	written	by	guitarist	Efrim	Menuck.	It	details	a	dystopian	world	in	which	corruption	and	deceit	has	led	society	to	its	downfall.	The	sample	that	appears	at	7:19	is	a	tornado	siren	sound	from	somewhere	in	the	United	States.	The	noise	sounds	real
terrifying,	because	it	is	easier	to	notice,	unlike	a	monotone,	normal	sounding	siren.	When	it	comes	to	capturing	the	essence	of	a	decaying	society	and	the	pervasive	feelings	of	despair,	Godspeed	You!	Black	Emperor’s	masterpiece	“The	Dead	Flag	Blues”	stands	tall	as	a	haunting	ode	to	the	state	of	the	world.	This	slow-burning	symphony	of	moody	and
melancholic	tones	offers	a	profound	reflection	on	our	tumultuous	existence.	As	a	dedicated	fan	of	the	band,	I’ve	personally	found	solace	and	catharsis	in	this	mesmerizing	song,	as	it	eloquently	portrays	the	complex	emotions	that	resonate	within	us	all.	A	Bleak	Portrait	of	a	Transitional	World	With	poetic	language	and	evocative	imagery,	“The	Dead
Flag	Blues”	crafts	a	poignant	depiction	of	a	society	in	turmoil.	The	lyrics	gracefully	draw	our	attention	to	the	corruption,	drug	abuse,	and	overall	hopelessness	that	plague	our	world.	The	juxtaposition	of	the	burning	skyline’s	ethereal	beauty	with	the	tragic	consequences	it	represents	serves	as	a	stark	reminder	of	the	harsh	realities	we	face.	It	forces	us
to	confront	the	contradictions	inherent	in	our	own	existence,	where	even	the	most	beautiful	moments	can	be	tinged	with	despair.	Personally,	listening	to	this	song	has	always	been	an	immersive	experience	that	transports	me	to	a	place	of	introspection.	As	the	haunting	melodies	intertwine	with	thought-provoking	lyrics,	I	find	myself	contemplating	the
state	of	humanity	and	pondering	the	impact	of	our	actions	on	the	world	around	us.	“The	Dead	Flag	Blues”	acts	as	a	mirror	held	up	to	society’s	face,	urging	us	to	question	our	role	in	a	world	that	feels	destined	for	self-destruction.	A	Momentary	Reprieve	in	the	Face	of	Darkness	While	the	song	delves	into	the	depths	of	desolation,	it	also	offers	a	glimmer
of	hope	amidst	the	prevailing	darkness.	Godspeed	You!	Black	Emperor	reminds	us	that,	even	in	the	bleakest	of	times,	a	single	moment	of	solace	can	provide	respite	from	our	overwhelming	reality.	Through	the	metaphorical	power	of	a	kiss,	the	song	encourages	us	to	seize	fleeting	moments	of	joy,	no	matter	how	elusive	they	may	seem	against	the
backdrop	of	a	decaying	world.	It	reminds	us	that	even	amidst	the	chaos,	we	have	the	capacity	to	find	moments	of	beauty	and	connection.	As	an	avid	listener,	I	can’t	help	but	relate	to	the	yearning	for	such	fleeting	moments	of	respite.	There	have	been	times	when	the	weight	of	the	world	felt	too	heavy	to	bear,	when	everything	seemed	to	be	crumbling
around	me.	In	those	moments,	“The	Dead	Flag	Blues”	served	as	a	sanctuary,	allowing	me	to	confront	my	own	fears	and	find	solace	in	the	shared	human	experience	captured	by	the	song.	It	reminded	me	that,	despite	the	overwhelming	challenges	we	face,	there	is	still	beauty	to	be	found,	even	if	it	may	be	transient.	An	Open-Ended	Vision	of	Desolation
“The	Dead	Flag	Blues”	concludes	with	an	open-ended	vision	of	destitution	and	complete	hopelessness.	The	metaphor	of	the	protagonist’s	wallet	filled	with	blood	serves	as	a	haunting	symbol	of	despair	and	utter	destitution.	The	song	leaves	us	pondering	the	scope	of	our	own	societal	decay	and	the	potential	consequences	of	our	collective	indifference.	It
challenges	us	to	critically	evaluate	our	roles	as	individuals	within	a	system	that	may	be	spiraling	towards	its	own	demise.	Reflecting	on	this	song	has	undoubtedly	made	me	question	my	own	actions	and	contributions	to	the	world.	It	has	deepened	my	understanding	of	the	interconnectedness	of	our	lives	and	the	responsibility	we	bear	towards	one
another	and	the	planet.	“The	Dead	Flag	Blues”	acts	as	a	wake-up	call,	urging	us	to	confront	the	darkness	within	ourselves	and	instigate	meaningful	change,	lest	we	become	mere	bystanders	to	our	own	demise.	A	Timeless	Masterpiece	In	the	realm	of	instrumental	post-rock	music,	few	songs	leave	such	a	lasting	impact	as	“The	Dead	Flag	Blues.”
Through	its	powerful	orchestration	and	profound	exploration	of	existential	themes,	Godspeed	You!	Black	Emperor	creates	an	experience	that	transcends	mere	sonic	pleasure.	It	stands	as	an	artistic	testament	to	the	complexities	of	our	world,	encouraging	contemplation,	self-reflection,	and	a	renewed	sense	of	purpose.	As	I	conclude	this	humble
exploration	of	the	profound	meaning	behind	“The	Dead	Flag	Blues,”	I	can’t	help	but	express	my	gratitude	for	the	indelible	impact	this	song	and	Godspeed	You!	Black	Emperor	have	had	on	my	life.	Through	their	music,	they’ve	not	only	provided	a	sonic	refuge	but	have	also	pushed	me	to	confront	uncomfortable	truths	and	seek	meaning	in	an	often
chaotic	and	uncertain	world.	Their	artistic	brilliance	continues	to	inspire	and	galvanize	listeners	like	myself,	giving	us	the	strength	and	courage	to	navigate	the	complex	tapestry	of	existence.	Shure	SE215	Sound-isolating	Earphones	Enjoy	your	music	like	never	before	with	the	Shure	SE215	Sound-isolating	Earphones.	Engineered	to	deliver	deep	bass
and	clear	audio	while	effectively	blocking	out	external	noise,	these	earphones	provide	an	immersive	listening	experience	whether	you're	in	the	studio	or	just	relaxing.	>>	Unlock	every	detail	in	each	note	with	the	Shure	SE215.	Get	yours	today!	Audio-Technica	ATH-M50x	Closed-back	Studio	Monitoring	Headphones	Experience	professional-grade
sound	with	the	Audio-Technica	ATH-M50x	headphones.	Renowned	for	their	clarity	and	accurate	sound	reproduction,	these	headphones	let	you	hear	your	favorite	songs	as	they	were	meant	to	be	heard,	revealing	nuances	you	might	have	missed	before.	>>	Discover	the	true	sound	of	your	favorite	tracks	with	the	ATH-M50x.	Order	now!	Shure
SLXD24D/SM58	Digital	Wireless	Dual	Handheld	Microphone	System	Take	your	live	performances	to	the	next	level	with	the	Shure	SLXD24D/SM58.	This	digital	wireless	dual	microphone	system	delivers	impeccable	audio	clarity	and	reliability,	making	it	the	perfect	choice	for	singers,	speakers,	and	performers	who	demand	the	best.	>>	Elevate	your
sound	with	the	Shure	SLXD24D/SM58.	Buy	now	and	own	the	stage!	QSC	K12.2	2000-watt	12-inch	Powered	Speaker	Power	up	your	sound	with	the	QSC	K12.2,	a	2000-watt	powerhouse	speaker	built	to	fill	any	space	with	crystal-clear	audio.	Whether	for	live	performances,	events,	or	studio	use,	this	speaker	ensures	your	music	is	heard	the	way	it	was
intended—bold	and	dynamic.	>>	Amplify	your	sound	experience	with	the	QSC	K12.2.	Get	it	today	and	feel	the	difference!	Watch	Top	100	Songs	in	2024	Explore	more	song	meanings!	The	car	is	on	fireand	there's	no	driver	at	the	wheeland	the	sewers	are	all	muddiedwith	a	thousand	lonely	suicidesand	a	dark	wind	blowsThe	government	is	corruptand
we're	all	on	so	many	drugswith	the	radio	on	and	the	curtains	drawnWe're	trapped	in	the	belly	of	this	horrible	machineand	the	machine	is	bleeding	to	deathThe	sun	has	fallen	downand	the	billboards	are	all	leeringand	the	flags	are	all	deadat	the	top	of	their	polesIt	went	like	this:the	buildings	toppled	in	on	themselvesmothers	clutching	babiespicked
through	the	rubbleand	pulled	out	their	hairThe	skyline	was	beautiful	on	fireall	twisted	metal	stretching	upwardseverything	washed	in	a	thin	orange	hazeI	said,	"Kiss	me,	you're	beautiful,	these	are	truly	the	last	days"You	grabbed	my	hand,	and	we	fell	into	itlike	a	daydreamor	a	fever.We	woke	up	one	morningand	fell	a	little	further	downFor	sure	it's	the
valley	of	deathI	open	up	my	walletand	it's	full	of	bloodThe	Dead	Flag	Blues	by	Godspeed	You!	Black	Emperor	is	a	brooding,	ambient,	orchestral	jeremiad	set	in	the	near	future,	after	some	tremendous,	unspecified	cataclysm.	The	monologue	can	be	divided	into	two	sections:	first,	a	portrait	of	a	diseased	society,	slouching	painfully	toward	oblivion;	and
then	the	inevitable	destruction	and	quietus	that	follow.Part	1	is	a	harsh	indictment	of	modernity,	set	to	a	constant,	mechanical	droning	that	augments	the	mind-numbing,	suffocating	quality	of	the	narrative;	and	though	he	begins	with	histrionic,	value-laden	language	("muddied	with	a	thousand	lonely	suicides"),	the	narrative	ends	in	a	simple,	terse
report;	clearly,	the	narrator	has	been	changed	by	what	he	has	experienced.	In	the	security	of	a	mellow,	suburban	milieu,	it	is	easy	to	wax	eloquent	about	social	ills;	but	the	narrator	appears	to	mature	through	his	experience,	and	finds	little	to	critique	in	what	he	sees	when	the	story	concludes.In	part	2,	his	lyrics	are	laconic	and	dispassionate,	conveying
the	dreamlike	state	of	shock	that	follows	disaster.	The	narrator	simply	states	what	he	observes,	seemingly	unable	to	process	the	emotional	ramifications.	He	pauses	to	notice	the	morbid	beauty	of	a	burning	city,	and	makes	subtle	comment	on	his	circumstances	("these	are	truly	the	last	days"	--	"for	sure	it's	the	valley	of	death");	but	there	is	no
mourning,	or	even	fear	suggested.	This	makes	the	listener	a	participant	in	the	story,	as	one	is	forced	to	infer	or	imagine	the	details.The	monologue	ends	three	minutes	into	the	track,	and	the	listener	is	left	to	ponder	the	cryptic,	half-told	story	through	thirteen	minutes	of	ambient,	dirge-like	violin	and	guitar.	Interestingly,	the	song	concludes	with	two
minutes	of	incongruously	cheerful	xylophone	and	violin.	This	may	simply	be	sarcastic	or	absurdist,	or	it	may	be	a	sincere	expression	of	optimism.	F#	A#	∞“The	car	is	on	fire,	and	there’s	no	driver	at	the	wheel,”	utters	the	gravelly-voiced	orator	on	the	first	movement	of	“The	Dead	Flag	Blues,”	the	opening	track	on	Canadian	post-rock	collective
Godspeed	You!	Black	Emperor’s	first	full-length	album	F#	A#	∞.	Split	into	four	separate	parts,	it	sets	the	stage	for	what’s	to	come,	all	the	while	being	a	self-contained	odyssey	in	its	own	right.The	first	part	is	defined	by	its	spoken	word,	taken	from	an	unfinished	screenplay	written	by	GY!BE	contributor	and	guitarist	Efrim	Menuck.	The	song	begins
with	silence.	Then,	a	low	synth	tone	paints	the	auditory	landscape	of	the	“The	Dead	Flag	Blues	(Intro)”	into	a	frightening	vision	of	the	modern	world.	This	hum	is	only	occasionally	broken	by	the	narrator,	portraying	a	Lynchian	view	of	the	land:	twisted	metal	rising	into	the	sky,	corrupt	governments,	and	flags	laying	flat	with	no	wind	to	make	them	rise.
He	exclaims:The	sun	has	fallen	downAnd	the	billboards	are	all	leeringAnd	the	flags	are	all	dead	at	the	top	of	their	polesA	whining	violin	pierces	this	dark	vision.	The	narrator	continues,	with	more	gusto	this	time:The	skyline	was	beautiful	on	fireAll	twisted	metal	stretching	upwardsEverything	washed	in	a	thin	orange	hazeGuitar	chords	cut	into	the
violin	whine	and	eventually	overtake	it,	leading	to	the	instrumental	portion	of	the	“(Intro).”	The	crying	violins	reemerge	to	accentuate	the	muddled	atmosphere	created	by	the	first	portion	of	the	track,	until	eventually	fading	away	as	the	narrator	returns,	saying,	“We	woke	up	one	morning	and	fell	a	little	further	down.”	He	leaves	us	with	the	striking
image	of	a	wallet	filled	with	blood.The	second	movement,	entitled	“Slow-Moving	Trains”	begins	with	familiar	sounds	of	machinery:	a	train	whistles	loudly	as	it	leaves	a	station.	What	is	its	destination?	One	does	not	know,	but	also	cannot	help	but	feel	that	it	will	not	be	a	pleasant	journey.	This	section	is	defined	sonically	by	its	use	of	a	Shepard	tone,
which	describes	a	sound	consisting	of	a	superposition	of	sine	waves	between	octaves.	The	tone	produces	an	auditory	illusion	which	is	based	on	the	fact	that	the	pitch	of	the	tone	seems	to	be	constantly	rising	and	falling,	while	at	the	same	time	seeming	to	get	no	higher	or	lower.	This	creates	an	intense	feeling	of	dread,	which	is	only	broken	by	the
beginning	of	the	third	movement.“The	Cowboy…”	would	fit	right	at	home	in	any	number	of	Sergio	Leone’s	spaghetti	westerns.	It	leads	with	guitar	strums,	chords,	and	progressions	all	dancing	on	a	floating,	understated	bassline.	The	drums	come	in	soon	after,	adding	to	and	uplifting	the	sound	of	the	bass.	Then,	violins	begin	peeking	through	the
background	of	the	track.	This	all	beckons	in	the	climax	of	“The	Cowboy…,”	with	the	instrumental	continually	building	into	a	crescendo	of	wailing	guitars,	lilting	violins,	and	pounding	drums,	until	all	fade	into	eventual	silence.	This	brings	one	into	the	final	movement	of	the	track.“The	Dead	Flag	Blues	(Outro)”	provides	a	much-needed	respite	from	the
building	doom	and	gloom,	and	bids	the	listener	farewell	with	a	bluegrass	ditty	punctuated	by	xylophone	notes	and	swooning	violins.	A	needed	sign	of	hope	after	a	dystopian	tale	of	a	world	gone	mad.Thus	ends	the	masterpiece	of	Godspeed	You!	Black	Emperor.	Stretching	a	span	of	16	minutes	and	28	seconds,	it	feels	as	if	it	overstays	its	welcome	while
at	the	same	time	being	gone	too	soon.	Managing	to	reach	both	the	lowest	valley	of	emotional	pain	and	the	highest	peak	of	human	feeling,	this	is	the	song	that	defines	our	current	moment	and	got	me	into	the	genre	of	post-rock	in	the	first	place.	And	I	can	only	hope	it	does	the	same	for	you	too.	The	car	is	on	fire,	and	there's	no	driver	at	the	wheelAnd
the	sewers	are	all	muddied	with	a	thousand	lonely	suicidesAnd	a	dark	wind	blows	The	government	is	corruptAnd	we're	on	so	many	drugsWith	the	radio	on	and	the	curtains	drawn	We're	trapped	in	the	belly	of	this	horrible	machineAnd	the	machine	is	bleeding	to	death	The	sun	has	fallen	downAnd	the	billboards	are	all	leeringAnd	the	flags	are	all	dead
at	the	top	of	their	poles	It	went	like	this:	The	buildings	tumbled	in	on	themselvesMothers	clutching	babies	Picked	through	the	rubbleAnd	pulled	out	their	hair	The	skyline	was	beautiful	on	fireAll	twisted	metal	stretching	upwardsEverything	washed	in	a	thin	orange	haze	I	said,	"Kiss	me,	you're	beautiful	-These	are	truly	the	last	days"	You	grabbed	my
hand	And	we	fell	into	itLike	a	daydream	Or	a	fever	We	woke	up	one	morning	and	fell	a	little	further	downFor	sure	it's	the	valley	of	death	I	open	up	my	walletAnd	it's	full	of	blood	Skip	to	content	Skip	to	main	content	Reddit	and	its	partners	use	cookies	and	similar	technologies	to	provide	you	with	a	better	experience.	By	accepting	all	cookies,	you	agree
to	our	use	of	cookies	to	deliver	and	maintain	our	services	and	site,	improve	the	quality	of	Reddit,	personalize	Reddit	content	and	advertising,	and	measure	the	effectiveness	of	advertising.	By	rejecting	non-essential	cookies,	Reddit	may	still	use	certain	cookies	to	ensure	the	proper	functionality	of	our	platform.	For	more	information,	please	see	our
Cookie	Notice	and	our	Privacy	Policy.	The	car's	on	fire	and	there's	no	driver	at	the	wheel	And	the	sewers	are	all	muddied	with	a	thousand	lonely	suicides	And	a	dark	wind	blows	The	government	is	corrupt	And	we're	on	so	many	drugs	With	the	radio	on	and	the	curtains	drawn	We're	trapped	in	the	belly	of	this	horrible	machine	And	the	machine	is
bleeding	to	death	The	sun	has	fallen	down	And	the	billboards	are	all	leering	And	the	flags	are	all	dead	at	the	top	of	their	poles	It	went	like	this:	The	buildings	tumbled	in	on	themselves	Mothers	clutching	babies	picked	through	the	rubble	And	pulled	out	their	hair	The	skyline	was	beautiful	on	fire	All	twisted	metal	stretching	upwards	Everything	washed
in	a	thin	orange	haze	I	said:	"kiss	me,	you're	beautiful	-	These	are	truly	the	last	days"	You	grabbed	my	hand	and	we	fell	into	it	Like	a	daydream	or	a	fever	We	woke	up	one	morning	and	fell	a	little	further	down	-	For	sure	it's	the	valley	of	death	I	open	up	my	wallet	And	it's	full	of	blood	The	song	is	divided	into	four	segments,	each	contributing	to	the
overarching	narrative	of	despair	and	societal	collapse.	The	opening	segment,	"The	Dead	Flag	Blues	(Intro),"	features	a	spoken	word	piece	that	introduces	listeners	to	a	dystopian	world.	The	narrator	describes	a	landscape	filled	with	destruction,	where	a	car	burns	without	a	driver,	symbolizing	a	loss	of	control	and	direction	in	life.	The	imagery	of
muddied	sewers	and	a	beautiful	skyline	on	fire	evokes	a	sense	of	irony,	highlighting	the	contrast	between	beauty	and	decay.	This	segment	sets	the	tone	for	the	rest	of	the	song,	establishing	a	haunting	atmosphere	that	permeates	the	entire	piece.	In	the	second	segment,	"Slow	Moving	Trains,"	the	soundscape	shifts,	incorporating	the	unsettling	tornado
siren	that	adds	to	the	feeling	of	impending	doom.	The	siren	serves	as	a	metaphor	for	the	chaos	and	destruction	that	is	unfolding,	emphasizing	the	urgency	of	the	situation.	The	lyrics	continue	to	explore	themes	of	entrapment	within	a	corrupt	system,	with	lines	that	suggest	a	society	that	is	'bleeding	to	death.'	This	imagery	reinforces	the	idea	that
individuals	are	caught	in	a	machine	that	is	failing,	unable	to	escape	the	consequences	of	a	decaying	world.	The	third	segment,	"The	Cowboy...",	introduces	a	more	personal	perspective	amidst	the	chaos.	The	narrator	expresses	a	longing	for	connection	and	intimacy,	suggesting	that	even	in	the	face	of	destruction,	there	is	a	desire	for	human	connection.
This	juxtaposition	of	personal	longing	against	a	backdrop	of	societal	collapse	adds	depth	to	the	narrative,	highlighting	the	emotional	toll	of	living	in	such	a	world.	Finally,	the	outro,	"The	Dead	Flag	Blues	(Outro),"	brings	the	song	to	a	close	with	a	sense	of	resignation.	The	line	"I	open	up	my	wallet	and	it's	full	of	blood"	serves	as	a	powerful	metaphor	for
the	cost	of	living	in	a	corrupted	society.	It	suggests	that	the	currency	of	life	is	tainted	by	the	violence	and	despair	that	permeate	the	world.	This	final	image	encapsulates	the	song's	themes	of	fragility	and	the	inevitability	of	death,	leaving	listeners	with	a	haunting	sense	of	finality.
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