Jamie

Az raegards vour letter to Craig:

Apparently your years of frustratdéon in trying to do what you started out to do
creatively have reduced you to the bitter level that somecne alse | used to admire
has fallen to, Only in your case vou've turned all the bitterness inward Instead
of becombng the humorous cartoon Lou Reed has become. Your, [psistance on havin I
your surroundings and agquaintences match up fo some ﬂ%&;ﬂﬁtm:m
gnly in the end destroy whetever good may be in you,

An attitude |Tke the one you cop 1s the very antithesis of what it means to ba 2
living musiclan and songwriter; instead of cpening ycurself up to the wvast and varied
inputs availahle in the world, you've chosen a sheltered existence where [t seems
even your dreams ace censored,

| don"t pretend to understand the complexities 2nd subtleties of growing up as
z member of the “Lakewcod Underground” {(as someone with a sense of humoe ;:EE referred
to your closed clircle) but | suspect from the glimpses of its lifestyle |'ve seen that
a major reason for your dislike of me is that | could never pretend to the kind of
cocl involved In surviving such & |l1festyle, | am not afrald to fall on my face. |
don't want fo be one of the Superior Breed. | den't mind making a fcel out of myself
because i+'s one of the ways | learn sbout The pecple arcund me., When 1've yielded to
the worst impulses of my frustrations 1t has killed a part of me everyiima, | hope
I know bstter than thet, and | wish you did, becauss vour frustrations and resultant
anger and close-mindedness will kill you as syrely as they have killed other creative

beings. | only hope vou get scme kind of statement out before you die,

/pa‘rur' | aughner --H:I



