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I. Introduction

II. Into the Arms of America: Under a Blood Red Sky, Unforgettable Fire, Joshua Tree
A. Under a Blood Red Sky

1. The first of many live albums; U2 proves themselves as a live band, a
festival band.
a. Something is happening in their shows – connection with the

audience, an energy, a spirit, a passion for something that is deeper
than themselves. They begin to be called the best live band of 1983.

b. The album is more than a collection of “hits;” it’s an introduction to
America and its arenas.

2. “40"
a. This song becomes a signature piece (Adam takes the guitar, Edge

takes the bass)
b. The instruments fade one-by-one, the audience continues to sing

“How long to sing this song”
c. Context: Psalm 40:1-3, 144:9, 6:3 (NASV)
d. Listen to song with lyric sheets

B. Unforgettable Fire
1. The album brings lots of controversy and mixed reviews – this is a new

U2. This is the first foray into the experimental.
2. According to one reviewer, the album’s theme is “peace” (a very different

thematic approach than the last album, War; the influence of King?). He
says of U2, “Blessed are the peacemakers.” (30.09.1984, CMJ New Music
Report)
a. “Bono explained the album's title to Record magazine in 1985, when

asked if it was named after a collection of poetry by Hiroshima
survivors. ‘That's right-in fact, it's more than that. The Unforgettable
Fire is an exhibition of paintings, drawings and writings done by
survivors of Hiroshima and Nagasaki. They were done by people of
all age groups, from seven to 70 years old, by amateurs and
professionals, and they are an art treasure in Japan. We had come
into contact with them through the Chicago Peace Museum, because
we were part of an exhibit in the museum in '83, the Give Peace A



Chance exhibit. And the images from the paintings and some of the
writings stained me, I couldn't get rid of them. Their influence on the
album was a subliminal one, but I realized as the album was moving
on, that this image of “the unforgettable fire” applied not only to the
nuclear winterscape of “A Sort of Homecoming,” but also the
unforgettable fire of a man like Martin Luther King, or the consuming
fire which is heroin. So it became a multi-purpose image for me, but
it derived from that exhibition.’”

b. Two pictures from the exhibit....
c. 9/11 for America has been called “Ground Zero.” However, the

original ground zero (a designation for a nuclear detonation) was
Hiroshima.

3. “Pride (In the Name of Love)”
a. Bono says that the chorus was written first, yet needed a subject big

enough for the emotion of the song. Martin Luther King, jr.
b. Listen to song with lyrics sheet

4. “Bad”
a. A song about the death of a friend from a heroine overdose; common

in Dublin in the 80s.
b. Romans 7:14-25, an influence? Tension between falleness and

release of the imperfect?
c. Listen to song with lyrics sheet

5. “MLK”
a. A lullaby and an eulogy for King
b. Listen to song with lyrics sheet

C. The Joshua Tree
1. The album that definitively lands U2 in America and earns them the title

“the best band in the 80s.”
2. In "The Joshua Tree," U2 fills in the sketches with sometimes breathtaking

signs of growth. The music -- provided by guitarist-keyboardist Dave
Evans (The Edge), bassist Adam Clayton and drummer Larry Mullen -- is
more tailored and assured as it expands on the moody textures of songs
like "Bad" and reaches out with great effect for new, bluesy touches. 

Bono Hewson's lyrics are also more consistently focused and eloquently
designed than in past albums, and his singing underscores the band's
expressions of disillusionment and hope with new-found power and
passion. The songs are about faith, but - as suggested by such titles as
"Where the Streets Have No Name" and "I Still Haven't Found What I'm
Searching For" -- they aren't tidy statements of rejoicing. 

Biblical images abound -- from the album title to lines like "In the locust
wind comes a rattle and hum / Jacob wrestled the angel and the angel
was overcome" -- but there isn't the relentless dogma that many rock
observers found offensive in Dylan's "Slow Train Coming." These are



human tales of reaching for your ideals while battling against moments of
doubt and despair: drug addiction ("Running to Stand Still"), the death of
a friend ("One Tree Hill"), government terrorism ("Mothers of the
Disappeared") and social injustice ("Red Hill Mining Town"). 

While U2 songs frequently comment on external forces (as in an
Irishman's perspective on the contradictions in American society), the
heart of the LP is concerned with individual resolve. In the LP's opening
lines, Hewson describes the inner battle to maintain faith and ideals: "I
want to run / I want to hide / I want to tear down the walls / That hold me
inside / I want to reach out / And touch the flame / Where the streets have
no name." 

In a time when the rock 'n' roll world feasts on the banality of such acts as
Bon Jovi, "The Joshua Tree" is asking more of mainstream audiences than
any pop-rock album since Bruce Springsteen's "Nebraska." But the band
presents its case in such majestic, heartfelt and accessible terms that it is
unlikely to encounter the radio or consumer resistance met by that stark
LP. Indeed, "The Joshua Tree" finally confirms on record what this band
has been slowly asserting for three years now on stage: U2 is what the
Rolling Stones ceased being years ago -- the greatest rock 'n' roll band in
the world. In this album, the band wears that mantle securely.
(28.02.1987, Robert Hilburn in the LA Times)

3. “I Still Haven’t Found What I’m Looking For”
a. Personal Reflections
b. On November 18, 1987 I sat at the top of the Los Angeles Coliseum

singing with 90,000 people, "I Still Haven't Found What I'm Looking
For." The song has become a metaphor for my life. I am a searcher,
a prodder, a poker. I like to turn rocks over and see what is under
them. I like to read every birthday card on the shelf before I purchase
one. I like to stare up at the heaven through my telescope and find
the treasures of the sky. Proverbs counsels me to accept, store, turn,
apply, call, cry, look, and search (2:1-6, NIV). I am in pursuit of
wisdom/knowledge/Spirit. I have run, crawled, scaled, kissed, and
touched, but I still…. This journey has brought me very close, as
close as a person can be in an imperfect world, but I still…. Again,
Paul: "Now we see but a poor reflection as in a mirror; then we shall
see face to face. Now I know in part; then I shall know fully, even as
I am fully known (1 Corinthians 13:12). Someday we will have faces
as C.S. Lewis suggests. Until then we will continue to look for
something we know very little about - all of us, even the ones who do
not know they are looking.

c. Listen to song (from U2.Communication album, live) with lyrics sheet
4. “With or Without You” (time permitting)

a. Another song contrasting what one already has/knows with what one
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longs for; partially fulfilled expectations.
b. Play live version from U2.Communication, or, Play (or show) Scala’s

cover of the song
5. “Bullet the Blue Sky”

a. Read lyrics and ask for comments
b. Introduce Dr. Mark Baker, Mennonite Brethren Biblical Seminary, as

he discusses his time in Honduras and El Salvador in the mid-80s,
and his personal reaction to this song and the band.

c. Show live clip of the song from Rattle and Hum



“40”

Under a Blood Red Sky, 1983

I waited patiently for the Lord

He inclined and heard my cry

He lift m e up out of the pit

Out of the mire and clay 

I will sing, sing a new song

I will sing, sing a new song 

How long to sing this song?

How long to sing this song?

How long... how long... how long...

How long... to sing this song?

He set my feet upon a rock

Made my footsteps firm

Many will see

Many will see and hear 

I will sing, sing a new song

I will sing, sing a new song 

Sing it!

How long to sing this song?

How long to sing this song?

How long... how long... how long...

How long... to sing this song? 

Thank you, good night

“Pride (In the Name of Love”

Unforgettable Fire, 1984

One man come in the name of love

One man come and go

One man come, he to justify

One man to overthrow 

In the name of love

What more in the name of love

In the name of love

What more in the name of love 

One man caught on a barbed wire fence

One man he resist

One man washed on an empty beach

One man betrayed with a kiss 

In the name of love

What more in the name of love

In the name of love

What more in the name of love 

(The bright line)

(It's all ready mate)

(It's the right time) 

Early morning, April 4

Shot rings out in the Memphis sky

Free at last, they took your life

They could not take your pride 

In the name of love

What more in the name of love

In the name of love

What more in the name of love

In the name of love

What more in the name of love

In the name of love

What more in the name of love



“Bad”

Unforgettable Fire, 1984

If you twist and turn away

If you tear yourself in two again

If I could, yes I would

If I could, I would

Let it go

Surrender

Dislocate 

If I could throw this

Lifeless lifeline to the wind

Leave this heart of clay

See you walk, walk away

Into the night

And through the ra in

Into the half-light

And through the flame 

If I could through m yself

Set your spirit free

I'd lead your heart away

See you break, break away

Into the light

And to the day 

To let it go

And so to fade away

To let it go

And so fade away 

I'm wide awake

I'm wide awake

Wide awake

I'm not sleeping

Oh, no, no, no 

If you should ask then maybe they'd

Tell you what I would say

True colors fly in blue and black

Bruised silken sky and burning flag

Colours crash, collide in blood shot eyes 

If I could, you know I would

If I could, I would 

Let it go... 

This desperation

Dislocation

Separation

Condemnation

Revelation

In temptation

Isolation

Desolation

Let it go 

And so fade away

To let it go

And so fade away

To let it go

And so to fade away 

I'm wide awake

I'm wide awake

Wide awake

I'm not sleeping

Oh, no, no, no

“MLK”

Unforgettable Fire, 1984

Sleep

Sleep tonight

And may your dreams

Be realized

If the thunder cloud

Passes rain

So let it rain

Rain down on him

So let it be

So let it be

Sleep

Sleep tonight

And may your dreams

Be realized

If the thundercloud

Passes rain

So let it rain

Let it rain

Rain on him



“I Still Haven’t Found What I’m Looking For”

The Joshua Tree, 1987

I have climbed highest mountain

I have run through the fields

Only to be with you

Only to be with you

I have run 

I have crawled

I have scaled these city walls

These city walls

Only to be with you 

But I still haven't found what I'm looking for

But I still haven't found what I'm looking for 

I have kissed honey lips

Felt the healing in her fingertips

It burned like fire

This burning desire 

I have spoke with the tongue of angels

I have held the hand of a devil

It was warm in the night

I was cold as a stone 

But I still haven't found what I'm looking for

But I still haven't found what I'm looking for 

I believe in the kingdom come

Then all the colors will bleed into one

Bleed into one

Well yes I'm still running 

You broke the bonds and you

Loosed the chains

Carried the cross

Of my shame

Of my shame

You know I believed it 

But I still haven't found what I'm looking for

But I still haven't found what I'm looking for

But I still haven't found what I'm looking for

But I still haven't found what I'm looking for

“Bullet the Blue Sky"

The Joshua Tree, 1987

In the howling wind comes a stinging rain

See it driving nails into the souls on the tree of

pain

From the firefly, a red orange glow

See the face of fear running scared in the valley

below

Sky

Sky

Bullet the blue sky / Sky

Bullet the blue sky / Sky

Bullet the blue / Sky

Bullet the blue / Sky 

In the locust wind comes a rattle and hum

Jacob wrestled the angel and the angel was

overcome

You plant a demon seed, you raise a flower of

fire

See them burning crosses

See the flames higher and higher 

Sky

Sky

Bullet the blue sky / Sky

Bullet the blue sky / Sky

Bullet the blue / Sky

Bullet the blue / Sky 

This guy comes up to me

His face red like a rose on a thorn bush

Like all the colours of a royal flush

And he 's peeling off those dollar bills

Slapping them down

One hundred, two hundred

And I can see those fighter planes

And I can see those fighter planes

Across the mud huts where the children sleep

Through the alleys of a quiet city street

You take the staircase to the first floor

Turn the key and slowly unlock the door

As a man breathes into a saxophone

And through the walls you hear the city groan

Outside it's America

Outside it's America

(America) 

Across the field you see the sky ripped open

See the rain pour through the gaping wound

Pounding the women and children

Who run

Into the arms

Of America
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