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:JESUS LIZA
doww

"So the future of rock 'n’ roll is the Jesus Lizard - a bunch of
saddoes who light their farts, sing about their urine, show us their
assholes, still believe that being generally unlistenable is "challenging”,
and who've already been around for years without making any impact.
Makes you sad, doesn't it? Me, I'm off. [I'll try to like techno. |
guess I'll have to. If the best the biggest new hope has to offer is
being better than Pearl Jam, then there is little hope for music fans.
the Jesus Lizard, you are a hard act to swallow because you are a
bucket of shit. Please decompose.” Melody Maker 1/15/94

Back in the summer of 1989 at an all-you-can-eat Thai food buffet,
the Jesus Lizard played a hell of a set that impressed the pants off
of a bunch of Chicago yahoos. 5 years later they still put on quite
a show. The media which tends to focus on alleged appalling stage
antics must have been at another show. 100 moms say "the Jesus
Lizard: I'd throw my panties at 'em"

Down was recorded in Chicago during January of 1994 and will be
released on August 29th. It is their 4th full length release for Touch
and Go Records.

"the Jesus Lizard were great. | can't say that | would love every
piece of their music, but that one song ("Destroy Before Reading"”)
was kind of catchy. | would definitely go to see them in concert.” -
-Nancy, age 53 and mother of 2.

"My goodness, those boys sure do have a lot of energy."
--Doris, age 63 and mother of 2.

“It's not so bad, but why does he (David Yow) have to scream all the
time?"
--Gloria, age 50 mother of 2.

the Jesus Lizard

DUANE DENISON guitar
MAC McNEILLY drums

DAVID Wm. SIMS bass
DAVID YOW vocals

DISCOGRAPHY
Pure EP/CS Aug '89

"Chrome"/ "7 vs, §"
7" single Feb "0

Head LP/CD/CS
Apr 80

"Mouthbreather* 7" single
Nov "90

Goat LP/CD/CS Feb 91

"Wheelchair Epidemic” 7" single
Jun "gz2

Liar LP/CD/CS Oct 92

"Puss” on split single w/Nirvana
Jan 93

"Lash" 3 x 7" single
Aug 93

"(Fly) on (the Wall)*/"White Hole" 7" single

Jan 94
Down LP/CD/CS Aug '94

All recordings released on
Touch and Go Records

Publicity:

Stacy Conde

ph: 312 463 8316
fax: 312 463 0849

TOQUCH GO
722707777

P.O. BOX 25520 CHICAGO, IL 60625
312 463 B316 / 312 4563 0849 FAX
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the Jesus Lizard: a historical burp

the Jesus Lizard currently reside in Chicago where they all have very modest
apartments on quiet, residential streets.

David Yow and David Sims relocated to Chicago from Austin, Texas; where they
played in a band called Scratch Acid with 2 other guys: Brett Bradford and Rey
Washam. Scratch Acid began sometime in 1982.

Scratch Acid released 3 records: a self titled EP [July '84/Rabid Cat]; Just Keep
Eating LP [January '86/Rabid Cat]); Berserker LP [fall '86/Touch and Go] before
making their last live appearance on May 5th, 1987 at the Cave Club in Austin. Touch
and Go released The Greatest Gift, a compilation of Scratch Acid’'s works. For a

more detailed accounting of the life and times of Scratch Acid, read The Greatest
Giffs liner notes.

David Yow and David Sims moved to Chicago in 1988, but not before David Sims
began working towards a Bachelors Degree in Accounting at the University of Texas.

Duane Denison moved to Chicago from Austin as well. Not a native Texan, Duane
migrated to Austin from Michigan, where he received a degree in music from University
of Michigan. Duane was a member of Cargo Cult. Randy "Biscuit" Turner (Big Boys)

was also in that band. Cargo Cult released Strange Men Bearing Gifts LP on
Touch and Go in 1986.

David Sims and Rey Washam did time in Rapeman before David Sims, David Yow
and Duane got together with a drum machine and a Steve Albini to record the Jesus
Lizard's first EP, "Pure", for Touch and Go Records in the winter of 1988.

Meanwhile, Mac McNeilly was down in Atlanta playing in several bands: 86, Phantom
309, Pygmy Twirl Arounds and Sexy Up. Mac received a degree from Texas Christian
University. He moved to Chicago just in time to replace the drum machine and record
the Jesus Lizard's first full length album, Head, for Touch and Go in April of '90.

the Jesus Lizard have toured with lots of good bands including, but not restricted to:
Helmet, Sonic Youth and The Jon Spencer Blues Explosion; as well as playing lots of
family style gigs with their label mates on Touch and Go and Quarterstick Records.

5 seven inches and 2 albums after they released their very first album, the Jesus
Lizard are still here in Chicago with no plans to move anywhere anytime soon.

David Sims recently completed his Accounting degree at Depaul University.

David Yow never finished art school.
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The honest, herdworking
membere of the Jesus Lizerd have
& dirty little sseret. They've
earned & reputation for being e
eollgotion of ear-pummeling, nut-
wepeling, hell-reising noias-
manises, and it's & rep the band
often lives up to. But there's
something elee sbout these loud
Chicagoens thet dosen’t sesm to
rpet talked about as much 2s it
should: it pressnt time, the
Jesus Lizard happens to be one of
our nation*a rinest, fiercest
rock ‘n* roll bands.

Forget sbout essigning
the Lizerd to some neo-peycho-
post-punk subbyhole or some
elternative /quasi-grunge parage.
The thrill they've delivered
seross such elbune as Nead, Oonst
end Liar fia quintessentisl, pri-
mel rock ‘m* roll wellop; equel
perts sex, danger, comedy,
dementie and showmanship. Most
regently, the bend hes releseed
the Lash EFP, which ecollects four
lerge-gounding 1ive cuta with a2
couple of sizeble new tunes (alao
eveilable aa a triple aset of sin-
flas}. Sweety, atinking,
thrilline stuff. Rock stuff.

“That'a haw I like to
think of us,™ says erooner Devid
Tow. "es just & rock bend.
Obviously, there's some punk roek
in our ssund and some other
stuff. But Mae here never gave &
shit sbout punk rock.” Yow ges-
tures towerd drummer MeNeilly aa
the two partake of cold bevermges
prior to & neadlining ahow et
Li'a Whisky-A-Oo-Go. "He's & hip-
pie. He listens to Poco end the
Little River Band."® Cartoonish
ceckles snsue end Yow celeabrates
the joviel mood with & slug from
e bottle of Old Bushmill's
whiskey. (He alao offers the bot-
tle to well-wighers outside the
tour van with the invitetiom,
“¥Would you like & sip from my
bottle of urine?” The offer ias
declined. )

*We get called ‘"hardeore’
in reviews,” says McNeilly, ®and
that just doesn't fit with what
we think of curselves or what we

think bardeore sesns.*

Certeinly the band, whieh
inzludes guitarist Duane Denison
end bessist David Sima, can play
loud and fest if they choose to.

And to the unipitisted, song
titles like "Mouth Breather,*
"3lave Ship~ eod “"Deef As A Bat"
might sound like they belong to
feirly standerd hardeore vVenom
bullets. But the Ligerd hes
renge. Thelr repertoire ineludes
the erecked-skull, “La Grenge=-
shuffle of "South Mouth,” the
mp-toothed country Jig of “Rope™
end the undenisble rock-slide of
"Hub.*= Furt the band doean”

town efter town
years, the Jesu
lighting up clul

For neerly
Lizerd heve

vomit forth ra they're actwal

end goncert stegpes not with bil-
ious enget but with invigorsting,

elg.
“PFeople miss the humor,=

that eateh omn, but too few
it-9% per eent of our reviaews
telk sbout whet an insane lunetie

more like & court Jester,

from the final result, that's great. But 1
the songs are about.”

On one of the new singles, Yow turned to higher lterature for inspiration.
rock-solid entertainment specte- " hen he became stuck for lyrics to & bridge. he began to flip through his wife's copy of
Dante's Inferno . The word “farting” caught his eve. “] believe it's from Canto XXI1." he
explains: * "With farting tongue pressed tightly to his teeth, He blew back with his bugle
Yow expleins. *There are the oneas 20 asshole’ It was perfect. I had already titled the song “Queen for a Day,” and *bugle of

in that particular song.”

Yow's COMEDIC aBaMDON, DEMISON'S SKILLE AN
Devid Yow i{s. But I think I p.f’ THE GIANT GROOVES OF Sems AND MICNEILLY ARE CERTAINLY APPRECIATED BY ONE PARTICULAR

¢ an asshole’ seemed perfectly regal. | would hope that nobody's going to miss the comedy

ar iu“aUDIENCE MEMBER AT THE WHISKY—mONE OTHER THAN DR, TmaoTHY LEARY, “EVERY GENERA-

a plein idiot, then eny kind of a 19N HAS ITS EXCITING BAND, AND THEY'RE IT,” THE GOOD DOGTOR ENTHUSES AFTER THE ENCORE,
dengerous, threstening madman. We THEY CREATE A FANTASTIC FREMZY. THEY MAME ELvis PRESLEY LOOK LIKE A KEWPIE DOLL."
THE BAND I8 WELL-PEDIGREED, YOW AND SIMS PLAYED TOGETHER N THE FORMIDABLE
but not w:.“]_“.'.#u&TIN OQUTAT SCRATCH ACID, AND SIMS WENT ON TO SUPPLY THE BOTTOM FOR STEVE ALBiN's
Mae aprees: “We're & bend FRAPEMAN. THE TWO RETEAMED AND RECRUITED DEMISON AND A DRUM MACHINE TO PUT TOGETHER
playing rock music in eluba. That THE l._,LzAFID'S DEBUT PuRE EP IN 19B9, wiTh ALBINI BEGINNING HIS CONTINUING ROLE AS THE
says & lot right there ebout howBPSND 5 RECORDER. MCMNEILLY CAME OVER FROM PHanTom 309 i 1990, aND 1T'5 BEEN A
serious we aTe aE pecple. Yoy SOUD LINEUP SINCE. THE BAMD HAS DOME BATTLE WiTH MTV OVER ALLEGEDLY OFFENSIVE MATER-
shouldn®t listen to our stuff ag™ ™ THE VIDEDS FOR “MUB” AND “PUSS” (A FEATURED TRACK ON LIAR ORIGINALLY RELEASED AS
serious, heavy music. It's hilarious. Well, PART OF A SPLIT SINGLE WITH MIRvana). THEY'VE ALSO REPEATEDLY SPURNED THE ROMANTIC
it's pretty funny.~OVERTURES OF A NUMBER OF MAJOR LABELS, PREFERRING THEIR COZY, PROFITABLE HOME AT
ToucH aMD GO. AND THROUGH IT ALL, THEY'YE GOTTEN BETTER AND BETTER AT PUTTING ON WICH-

teke our susie Very seriously,

The ball thing is funny. Like
Elvis with his scarves or Gene Sirmmons
and the tongue, Yow has a trademark ges-
ture he bestows upon audiences when the

the fly of his jeans and performs what he
refers to as “tight and shiny.” Before the
Whisky show, he says that he's tired of
being called on to air his nuts and doesn't
want to do it anymore. But as he hits the
stage that night, the Bushmill's has weak-
ened his resolve, and it’s clearly an expec-
tant and appreciative crowd. As the band
opens with the pounding riff from Lash s
“Glamorous,” Yow faces McMNeilly's druem
riser, puts a hand to his crotch and then

nectarine on the end of his fist
o scrotum could
hope for a better backing

down and powerful as a rhythm section
can get, and Denison plays with a boggling
combination of power and precision. Jesus

brute force of a fist to the face, but they are
also packed full of admirable craft and
musicianship.

“I get a chuckle out of bad

AEE SHOWS.

“WE JUST PLAYED THE GaraGE N LONDON,” Sa¥5 MCMEILLY, "AND APFARENTLY WE
caysen $2,000 oOF DaMAGE, PEOPLE WERE FLYING OFF THE STAGE, AND THE CLUB'S EQUIPMENT
spirit moves him: He pops his testicles puy 0T MESSED UP. | USUALLY DON'T NOTICE TOO MUCH, BECAUSE |'M FOCUSED ON THE MuSIC. BuT
| UKE TO SEE THE RIDS' FACES WMEN THEY HO® UF ON STAGE AND THEY HAVE THAT MANIC GLEAM
IN THER EYE JUST BEFORE THEY MUMP, [T'S A GREAT LITTLE AMIMAL RITUAL. AT THIS SHOW, THERE

WAS SOME BLEEDING, BUT NOBODY GOT BADLY HURT, IT WAS AN IMPOSSIBLE SITUATION HANDLED

WELL.

“WE MANAGED TO COMPLETELY MANGLE THESE THREE-FOOT STEEL PIPES THAT WERE SET
UP AS A STAGE BARRICADES.” YOW RECALLS, “THEY WERE COMPLETELY BENT AND TWISTED AT THE
END OF THE SHOW, WHICH FUCKED UP THE MOMITOR SYSTEM, #.F‘I'EFI‘ THE SHOW, THE SOIUND GLY
AND THE LIGHT GUY WERE STANDING DN STAGE LAUGHING, SaviNG "BrRiLLanT! Fockin® GREaT!

THEY SaiD THEY'D HAVE US BACK ANY DaY,"

YOW SAYS THAT IT DOESN'T TAKE MUCH FOR HIM TO GET PSYCHED UP WHEN THE BAND
PLAYS, BUT & BIT OF LIQUD COURAGE NEVER HURTS. “FOR LIVE SHOWS, | LIKE TO BE A LUBRICAT-
wheels around with what locks like a hairy ED WITH & LITTLE ALCOHOL,” YOW SAYS. “| DON'T LIKE TO BE DRUNK WITH & CAPITAL J, BUT IT
HAPPENS SOMETIMES AND | USLALLY END UP GETTING PISSED OFF AT MYSELF. AND THE OTHER

GUYS IN THE BAMD GET FISSED OFF, TOO. WE DON'T WANT TO BE TOO RAGGED."

LUBRICATION 15 DEFIMITELY IN PROCESS A COUPLE OF MIGHTS LATER AS THE BAND
band. McNeilly and Sims are as locked HOLDS FORTH AT A NON-MUSICAL RECORD STORE APPEARANCE PRIOR TO A CLUB SHOW ¥ LONG

BEACH. YW 15 SCALING THE RECORD BINS WITH A MAGIC MARKER IN HAND, TRYING TO GET UP TO

WHERE HE CAN DEFACE A HEWRY ROLLINS POSTER. MCMNEILLY HAPFILY SIGNS A PAIR OF DAUM-

STICKS FOR AN EAGER PUNKETTE, WHILE DEMISON DUTIFULLY SiGNS Bx105 AT THE FRONT

Lizard songs can hit a listener with all the COUNTER. SIMS SKULKS ABOUT, BUDWEISER IN HAND.
Back AT THE CLUB'S BAR, YOW NEEDS FURTHER LOOSEMING UF AND GEMEROUSLY

OFFERS TO BUY SHOTS OF WHISKEY FOR A SMALL CLUMP OF FRIENDS. SOMEHOW YOW ENDS UP

WITH TwO SHOTS IN FRONT OF HIM. THE FIRST ONE GDES DOWN EASILY, BUT AFTER THE SECOND,

THE SINGER LOOWS PALE.

reviews,” says Yow, “because they're often pe demurs politely end strides off towards the restroom for &

written by somebody who just hates every

thiiigg abionik e, Pobes s oris that bugin -'luick poOWer-puke. when ne returns, he is refreshed and
by saying that Duane didn't know how to inspired.

tune his guitar. Now that's hilarious,
because Duane can play circles around Joe
Satriani's little midget ass.”

“Duane’s a surgeon,” McNsilly cHuCKLE oUT oF [r. Tien 1e Ssoweo me oL M Fenis

says solemnly.
To the steamrolling sound that

most brilliantly twisted images you're like-
Iy to find this side of a bad dream. A sad
pygmy weeps while he snuffs you in “The
Art of Self-Defense.” The little messy
stinky girl laughs at the singer’s breaking
bones in “Perk.” An autoerotic suicide is
discovered with a trowel up his ass in
“Rope.” Yow clearly takes great pride in
the pictures he conjures and says he
prefers his abstract approach to straight-

forward storytelling.
“It's definitely more important
what the wo than what

e says. I spend
1 tapes of

t what should
Strong images

"Wa pleyed some showsa with the Jim Rose Cireus Sideshow,™ he
says. "And 1 wes esbarressed to esk Jim ebout & lot of his tricks,

but he WEE ROM TGN KOPEY TO oeLon Team. | scweo im ‘HieHT one sy’
onD TeSTICLE TiCKS, o of wiic | Have ProcTicen
ONG MGETErss ONG NOW 0O BTHEr THON He boes.”

oD e GOT O

WiTH TeaT, 68 LBGDS O SALSCT OUDIENCE BOCK TO Te BOND'S DAESNG FOOM o bisFuaY an

i Fiece Of MONILOTION COLLED “Tee HomEUrser.” Wit o SLKE OF CHBESE QND SOME SHIBCDED
the band kicks up, Yow adds some of the  Lgrruce, Yow's seniraus cous sasiur se uses in o Con's Jr, oo comeaion, Tre smou rarTr sreoxs ur
BEFOME THE SINGEr OON DAMONSTTOTE THe Lacencary “ra orinking reo wine from o Trouck,”
Tou SHOW THOT NIGHT HITS O PHENOMENOLLT Hiox eneraT Lever, Mceily Fuors Uke a man
rossessen, Sims b rerseining moour, Yow srenos a3 MAKH THME FIOSTIOTE OCTOGE THE SUSFCITIVE

HONDS OF THE CUORSNCE 05 e DOES ON ™He sTOGe Froser, Onur Denison seems coow a3 o cononer, o~

LG ouT guimar Lines. Crows ono sono sesm To reocH an esirsany ouring “Puss.” Tow s efmeer
SFEOKING N TONGLES OF FICKING UP EXTIOTHTESTTION CONLE CHONIMLS, BUT HE'S MOKING Sense 10 His
congrecanion. Ano it's cear From Tee LOOKS OF BLESS GNC UPLIFT ON THE FOCES GrOUND THE FOOM THaT
THiS 0w IS CROUT G5 CLOSE TO HOLY COMMUNESN OF SECULDT CLUBHOSTE G8T,

Arrerwarps, e sonD is compueTely Droinec onp wiowy suares. McdNeiur sovors nee

MOMENT ONo TS 10 EXPLIN Wis saTsrocTion. “Too mony sanos Just ueave Tou saving Huwr Weary'

Mot THOT evermionT KOS TO B8 WD, BUT THENE HOS TO B8 SOMETHING SFECKL THEN MUSKOLLY, OnE
THOT'S WHET Wl TIT TO Give. Wie Love whor we po, Wisen our music wones wewl, it toxes us owor,
Anc | nore it Toxes Tee CrowD OwaT, To0. MaTes THOT SOUNDS PRETTY COSMIK, BUT It SUNE FesLS G000

Yow is 0 seare owr,
Woist, prenceen in
of @ roex ‘n’
ir 70 come

play well

‘s glorious.”

tavt hwu Ohuak Origsaful i
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21e| MELODY-MAKERT

whatisthe NEW MUSIC SEMINAR: i1t o0
excuse to catch the best new bands aroond, make contad with
like-minded souls and discover what's going on in the music
world 1993? Orisit just an excuse to have a good fime?
EVERETT TRUE thinks both. Gity lights: STEPHEN SWEET

e C

iS

Someacne informs us we should see RODAN at the Knitfing Factory.
A litle shamefacedly (cos, after all, we do exdst in the heart of indie cred-
Tand), we inform him we can't. We have to go see NIRVANA and THE
JESLIS IZARD ot Roseland. We can’teven gowatch singer,/songstress
LIZ PHAIR (think Lois, think someone wha's nothing like PJ Harvey) over
atlrving Plaza.

Man, The Jesus Lizard. Man oh man. Of course we'd been told by about
5,000 scenesters and music lovers that the Lizard are the best ***ing
rock’n’roll band in the world todary,
that frontman David Yow is fouched,
blessed with some indefinable

resence or demon which makes
ﬁim ﬂ'\&[‘in&stfrqﬁhﬂnnq_ﬂnce Mick
Cave in his prime with The Birthday
Party, that rﬁ:lﬁmrd exudea
magnetic attraction you justcan't
curi from the photos and records,
Eﬁur frankly. . . weHﬂ:Jdgr:Ldbeltm

em. Mo one's that ; . 50
Yow has been known to Raunt his
phallus onstage, but that alone does
nota grmtbcnd make.

Man oh man.

Even before the music's [***ing
started, the crowd's gone berserk.
Yowleaps head-over-heelsinto the
crowd and Irru::i':rl '|'|1‘E|'PE.I$1I-I'I. in,
everything's chaos. ere Mr
FricE:h ?1'1'1& impression that the
Umrd'ﬁo lastweek, we just
don’tunderstand. Was he even ot
the same showas us?. . etc.) The
band wrench varying shades of
torture and grime from their guitars,
the songs shudder and judder u:-::?
quite fearsomely, the vocals i
rant, seemingly at random. . .
never quite. Every belch, every snort
and gasp and high-pitched squeal is
abso u@, brilliantty timed. Or
maybeit’s justus. ...

Nirvana were preity good, foo.

' The Jesus Lizard — ‘best f*
“rock’n’roll band on the planet’
4 A : ;s
jomere. 4

tHh

JESUS LIZARD fans coused thousands of pounds
worth of domoge at the Londoen Highbury Ga

last Saturdary [September 11). A reinforced s

erash barrier, designed o keep the audience off
the stoge, was bent aut of shope, monitors were
smashed when the crowd subsequentty invaded the
stoage, and the mixing desk was badly damaged.

A ceiling section immediately above the stoge was
alsoda when singer David Yow repeatedly
kicked itwhile being held upside derwn.

A spokeswoman for the Goroge told The Maker:
“Itwezs o brilliant show. We don't have any problems
with the damage. Mobody was hurt.

“we'd definitely have them bock ogin.”

e —

THE JESUS LIZARD
MOUTH BREATHER (Touch And Go|
The Jesus Lizard put a lid on their guirars,
and force them to existwithin shaet, stotic
spaces. This means their energy has a real
edge. The B-sideis a coverofa Trio sang
[ne, not "Dah Dah Dah”). Don't bather with
it. The A-side is from their forthcoming P,
*Goat”, and you can most certainky bather
* with that. If it doesn 't bother you, ha ha.
Thought I'd slip in alitde Victarion humour
there,

isms Gboul hon

my livi




OVERNIGHT

Tnbunepmbwonnmber

David Yow throws himself into a song—and into the crowd—at the Vic. Yow ends up upside down as he is passed around.

Leapin’

Lizard

Local band can keep up with Yow's antics

By Greg Kot
Trmeuse Rock Crrmic

There are torch singers and then there
is David Yow, a torched singer.

With the Jesus Lizard, the Chicago band
that is among the very best live acts in the
country, Yow has occasionally acted out
the nursery rhyme, “Liar, liar, pants on
fire” with the help of lighter fluid and
matches. This is not something the kids—
or anyone else, for that matter—should try
at home.

Although the singer didn't light up Sat-
urday at the Vie, Yow's desire to go down
in flames can't be quenched. The singer
brought new meaning to the phrase “in
your face,” hurling himself into the audi-
ence numerous times to slobber lines like,
“If you had lips, I'd kiss ya.”

Time and again, the shirtless one was
swallowed up, only to emerge Lazarus-like
retching into the microphone, singing en-
tire songs in the maw of the mosh pit
Once, he was tackled on stage by an audi-
ence member and dragged back into the
whirlpool of sweat and beer. “I can't
swim,” Yow bellowed during “Seasick™ as
he flailed above the waves of clutching
hands,

Yow's lyrics are rooted in the disturbing
dreamscapes of movies such as “Blue Vel
vet,” “The Shining” and “The River's
Edge,” and if the singer is the show, then
his band mates are the soundtrack. This is

Rock

cinematic music, which makes dramatic
use of silence, interlocking riffs and ab-
rupt tempo shifts. There's a delicious
sense of groove, but it's spasmodic rather
than danceable,

Brutally spare yet indelibly melodic, the
riffing of guitarist Duane Denison
stamped him as a postpunk Jimmy Page.
David Wm. Sims is so proficient on bass
that his rhythmic lines often implied mel-
odies of their own. Mac McNeilly simply
hit the drums harder than anyone this
side of Nirvana's Dave Grohl, and yet he
was capable of bringing things down to a
malevolent, low rumble.

It takes a great band to stand up to the
freak show that is David Yow. There's the
trifling matter that Yow can't actually
sing. On record, however, songs like
“Puss,” “Gladiator,” *Monkey Trick" and
“Mouth Breather” are so strong that it al-
most doesn't matter. And on stage, Yow's
limitations—and how he gleefully mu-
tilates them—make the Jesus Lizard a par-
ticularly strange but peerless brand of en-
tertainment.

CHICAGO TRIBUNE 2/15/93
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THE JESUS LIZARD
“(Fly) On (The Wall)"
Propelled by a riff creepily
similar to the one in that
Srome Temple Piloms rock hit,
“(Fly} On (the Walll" is
nonetheless another monster
single for the Jesus Lizard,
who, five years old now,
remain undefeated, Can these
guys do no wrong? Mot as o
the-point as much of Liar,
“(Fly) On (the Walll™ starts out
slow but sticks with you like
M5G-dosed sesame chicken
As the bass chases its spiny,
trebly tail, singer David Yow
holds forth in a John Lydon
yowl—what else?—while the
rest of the band hulks
around in a2 grovesque
parody of “Kashmir.”
Inspiring. (Tonch
and Go, POB 15520,
Chicago L 6obzg)

IKE THE 50N OF 500 HIMSELF, THIS CHI-
cago-based group keeps coming back at fe
ym,yﬂ:mandymum,imhthu:hamtw
ings. Since the inception of the band in the - _
late "80s, they've kKicked out a piece of masic s
msum:fummanathﬂmhmnﬂu
This EP is probably a bridge to their next ..
apocalyptic LP. Ilstmsnﬂ'mhrwunu-*@
= somgs recorded in the spring of this year, Both -
mmibrtol'adtpamw&umpmuus
dark and foreboding work. Rock 'n’ roll Fag
guitar riffs, upbeat and punchy, accentuate ™
" the music. Of course frontman David Yow is -
doing his trademark mouthful of dry crackers

at carfier days (November *90) with two =
songs from a Live performance in Boston.
“Killer Mchann," a stellar song from the first g~
LP, really rocks live. They finish the brief «m
wnufthu:mmumthtwomumhvemp | T S ——
recorded in London in *92. Short and sweet, .-~
it gives you something to look back at and DR
something to look forward to, — 5COTT GRI6ES

STOOL #3
JESUS LIZARD LASH CDEP

| will never say no to a Jesus Lizard release. They
could fart in my face and | would love it. Two new
studio tracks and four live cuts, all briliiant in their
uriguely scuzzy way. Sick, Iick puppics - The
Birthday Party we never had. [Touch & GO
Records) Ned

-ﬂ:-'

e

] .
¥ JESUS LUZARD “[Fly) On (The Wall)” (77) . ___
i [Touch And Ge, P.O. Box 25520, Chicogo, ¥:
L &De25/N 24&3—4&4&]—“:& somewhat
‘ot eibspiriced Jesus Lizard dangles small pieces of
work in Soar of us, o few songs on Lash and now
nis 77, smunting fans with the pasnsibiliies of o new e
album. *{Fry} On (The Wall)™ is a lenguid fune —

eampares o the regular roucous shyshms the band
oﬁ:u—: 'unzf:ﬁ ramblings, bcl'r: musicelly unrf

ml’* mhﬁﬁ.m mwmh at rvru;uﬁ'r 35 David Yow complains -'N:‘Il-!ﬂﬁﬁf of P ":'11,
IIE}H., and the pﬂnhtms pa'pma]l)fmht w revar gesing any [sleep), the guitars returning fa
i is softened. The CD also takes a look back the groove but never rnu-:hlng any sort of climex.

The Bside, “White Haole,” continues the Torture—ihe o
instrumantal conkaing o repeating pitch that bos the
~ same efect o3 scraping fingernails dewn a chalk-

* board, With enticing bits like this, we con’l wail fo
hear an enfire album of new sangs, which could be .
r'qlhmg bt just p'nrﬂ mean —Dawn Sutter
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JESUS LIZARD

Lash (EP) (Touch And Go)

Well, you talk about the Midmight Rambler
Forget what's been said about 50 many oiher
ymitative bands: Jesus Lizard is the only true
Folling Stones of the '50s, the only truly danng
re-take on blues-rack. What that means, | don't
know, But once upon a ume, the Stones
released Got Live If You Want It a live EFP
{in itz original form) whuch stood as a testament
of live rock’s pure power, showing both that
some songs deserved (o be recoraed on slage
and that some bands knew how 1o perfect &
song in that spontaneous forum Lash s ne
same kind of thing. collecting two stuchio culs
and four more from Boston and Lancon gigs—
all sheer bottom-heavy. chrome-plaied, Texas-
bred, Chicago-fed groovers tha! manage o
== nighlight the perfasrmances of all four mambers
concurrenily, a meathod perfected on the last
Lizard LP, Liar For those who first tuned in 10
the JL with thatl disc or, heaven forod. ther
mare recent spht single with Nirvara, Lash
oifers a fusiory lesson of sofls, with fwo Selec-
pans from Goat and one each from Head and
Pure, whila the spanking-naw siudio luns

¥ cruise ever forward through therr anarchic art

lowlite soundscape. "Thank you very goddamn
much,” singer Dawid Yow says at the 2nd, and
announces the next band. Fugazi, in a way that
sounds like “hah, let's see "em lop Hhal.”
——Enr.' Gladsions
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