
Streisand Dream
The accompanying text is an account of an actual dream where this song was heard. One way of
performing this piece is to have someone read the text while the piece is being piayed, either looped,
or with solos over the Or the piece can be plaved without anvbodv readine the text.

Christian Asplund
Seattle ll25196 2:30 am

Slow swing. Streisandesque cocktail mood with a pinch of passion.
Melody may be sung as a vocalize using very smooth, portamento "Ah"
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A Dream - January ?5, lggi, around Z:30 am
(Strs1s"",!D"c^*) -L

I stopped to visit tle Hanssns. I taiked with Steve Ellion and Keith Hudson (who seened
to be there) on the way. They were fieirdly but seemed anxious to head out. I had parked
my skateboard/bike across the street, locking it to itself, i.e. not seo'ing it to *n*ig, io-
front of a Safeway where there seemed to be_ a profusion of homelesr mEo sleeping dih"
sidewalk- When I lgft (I seemed to be with Ingria, who charmed Joan, but then l-di6n't
seem to have any dtl$. with me) I went across the street ro get my skateboard where I
seemed to meet up witf my brother Mark who let me know thai my 

-skateboard/bike 
was

gone an$ that perbaps it had been hidden under a car. When a homeless man neardst where
it YT hi- d. den, right next to where I had parked it, found thar we were going 19 gl:im it, he
grabbed it and stood and said, yes, we naA aaimea it. When he reafizfo there were two of
us he said he bad every intention of renuning it,-for the rigbt price and began *"Ud"g 

- --

away' toward the. entrance to Safeway. Mark said sometniirg vaguely idiofratic thalfieant,
"r-don't think so," and we started walking after him. I feh ive *igni need some
reinforcement so Iran back to the Hansens and asked if Joan, *nJ*u-iithe top of the
stairs Eric or Chris or Evan were there. She_ said the phone was right tnire. They seemed
agein, a linle reluctant to interact ad I saw loan, uut no boys carni down. Andrew Russell
*tlk{ in yith girlfriend/wife on arm and I asked him to heip. He bad rc check. In the
meantime I called 911.and was given a menu. !:e phone was cordless and the reception
faint- I left and w-9nt $9k and was greeted. by MatiSperry. I asked wbar the fate of the
skateboard was. He said that it may be hidden in soml bGhes, its fate uncertain and that
there was some restnrcturing going on -amgng the homeless people whil had now become aloosely org2niTed 8$g 9r gangs of white junkies with piercings ana uteacneo hair, etc. I
decided to go in to find Mark and on the way to the rntan." I encountered more ambitio's
and energetic members_of the gang m.illing abour. I seemed to .ot"i Uy jtitcnen door rnd
went througp, amaze of narrow passages between bizarre food prepar.iion 

"116 
and shorthellv6y5, very damp and clammy, all the. while grazing by nomiteir p*pi. sleeping orstanding up. A y_ol.^--9.,3"5 g*g.gpuited 99 ttiougb-*r ,rr. where they were *niog ,ry

-live alligators and leaving them hatf-alive while the/processed parts tley iraO cut off.
Other areas involved the ghopping up of huge snakis'and other such fare. It was an
unfriendly mvironment. The bodies I was grying seemed vaguely *oti-pntous or
stpPicious of me. I finally came out to a oining;por which ir*;d out to 

-be 
uery weird.

The floors were like a tough organic ngy\ary&hich had holes in it revealing 
"'thirkliqldr whose level was exactly even with thlfloor (such as it wr*), ritU ,,"n"t seemed, to bebalf-pickled' but tt".t *g vaguely menacing sharks uisiute. lr app6irJ that tne flesh of the

ftoqt of their faces !a4 been chopped off in a flar plane, so that their teeth and mouths were
out itr fiont and their mouths were uncloseable arrd Rat ani this flar pan was parallel with
the floor and the tiguig the_y were in. F. o-oty people rtining (ft sefrec tn" i"ttirtrparrlf
dinner time) were Barbra Sreisand and anothei t"omao, wniappeareo to ue ;ini"t d;- 

--

table waiting to be served cocktails, somewhar incredulous, in i-getttty sopttisric"tJa *"y,
with ttre.whole scene. It was kind of scary to [rem and ro me. itre ;Roor' kitrd or aifrla
and moved.a linle and, in addition to the holes, which rended ro be about a merre indi2meter, there were cracks or fissures that would sort of op.n * 6;;i,h. tioolwoura
$r.. rne dipping of the floor was not violent. It was not really oirft"utt to walk around,
but it Ys ryary. If one didn't look where one placed one's feet, who tnows. plus, there
seemed to be a hole/shark by or beiow every tabte. The tables and bench"r-itnrvi"i" *t
lpsrhs, however) seemed also to be part of the organism that was 15e floor. Over the
loudspeakers wi$ a recording of this song, sung uy Barura Sfeisand, o a lustr early sixties
accompaniment (with strings) (and plenty or reieru). Barbra ,.e*.d kind of arnused. and
surprised/furrowed brow.


