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MS#9c¢ Pirelli THE DEVION BARBER

No. 12A PIRELLI'S DEATH
(PIRELLI)
(J.= 100)
1 PIRELLI: (Nastily, quasi parlando)
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Todd knocks the razor out of TOBIAS: (Downstairs,

bis band and, in a protracte unaware of this) Oh,
struggle, sumzo:tmglc gawd, hesgotmanh;p-
bim.
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