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HIGH DECIBEL DERRING-DO*

CHRONIC HEADACHES
BED-WETTING
HYPERTENSION
NEUROLOGICAL ANOMALIES

These are only a sampling of the joys associated with being a
member of the JESUS LIZARD. This they endure so that vou might be
happy, you the listener, you the writer, you the fan or asshole. It is these
things that help the JESUS LIZARD do what they do best: HIGH
DECIBEL DERRING-DO. We mention all this only so that you can more
easily put yourself in their slippers while reading the following.

PURE

This one has a drum machine (oh well, only 3 Lizards had assembled), but it
is no doubt in the top ten of all bad records. Drummer Mac joined the band in time
for the "CHROME" 7" which followed PURE,

HEAD

At the time this was being recorded all four Lizards shared the same digs.
They knew each other. HEAD is masterful in dynamics and subtleties, and ruthlessly
puissant, Jesus! The "MOUTHBREATHER" single set the mood nicely for the record
10 come.

GOAT

Revealing the growth and evolution of the band, GOAT is a shade more
mature than previous offerings. Several bloody noses and nervous breakdowns
accompanied the writing of this record. The structural ebb and flow of "Monkey
Trick" make it a glorious epic. "Then Comes Dudley” is unstoppable ('til of course
it stops). "Mouthbreather” activates even the most languid retard, while "Seasick”
drowns even the most experl swimmers in their own juices.

"Wheelchair Epidemic” 7"

The Dicks were (arguably) the best punk band ever. "Wheelchair..." is one of
their songs and sports the all for one and one for all HEP! HEP! chorus. It's a classic.
The flip is an original that some have deemed evil and dangerous in it’s riffery.

LIAR

After viewing the cover, catch your breath. LIAR is the culmination of hard
times and a love of labor. The JESUS LIZARD delve into some uncharted musical
territory on this fucker. Stripped-down, built-up, recalculated and sweated on...LIAR
tells the truth.

"LASH" triple 7"

2 brand new ditties and 4 live numbers.
the comfort of yvour own home.

Relive your favorite Lizard gig in

" F]-.YI'P l? mn

2 tracks of Lizardness and more on the way...

DUANE DENISON  guitar
MAC McNEILLY drums
DAVID Wm. SIMS  bass

DAVID YOW vocals

*der ring-do (der’ing-doo’} n.
1. Daring action or Spirit:
daring <The music of the
Jesus Lizard is certainly high-
decibel derring-do=>.

DISCOGRAPHY
Pure EP/CS Aug '89

"Chrome"/ "7 vs. 8"
7" single Feb "90

Head LP/CD/CS
Apr '90

"Mouthbreather" 7" single
Nov 'S0

Goat LP/CD/CS Feb 91

"Wheelchair Epidemic” 7" single
Jun '92

Liar LP/CD/CS Oct 92

"Puss” on split single w/Nirvana
Jan '83

"Lash" 3 x 7" single
Aug "33

"Fly" 7" single
Jan 94

All recordings released on
Touch and Go Records
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TOUCH» GO
l”’lc;f”ﬁjﬁgné

P.0. BOX 25520 CHICAGO, L 60525 USA
10 MVODLETON R0, LORDON NZZ4NS ENGLAND

For more information, contact:
Stacy Conde at Touch and Go
312 463 8316

FAX 312 463 0849

For booking information contact:
Boche Billions or David Viecelli at
Billions & Billions

312 235 8214

FAX 312 235 0279




MELODY MAKER, September 4 1993

THE JESUS LIZARD, like the Cosa
Mostra, are an unhaly racket, with
an additional weapan, called David
Wheoep! or Wheah! ar some such.

First

[

egrip of quicksand.

Still dlutching its microphone, the
creature vocalises merrily :
*Hurghh! Arrfurgle! Ratsauce Kj'p-
replacement sardine condominium!
it splutters. Dig ni?: inbact, it returns fo
stage, with head
higher, fo resume its task. “Aarrgh!
Snort! Mintcake spindle
forgot the F** *ing words!” itwrithes.
Allthe while, the ba

LODY-MAK

M

Mastentertaining.

OPTION

@ THE JESUS LIZARD: Liar The Lizard has
thrown out all the stops, stripped away its
past artiness and leaped back to its punk
roots for action-packed tunes which rush
along breathlessly into oblnion. Singer David
Yow relishes his agonies and delusions as
guitarist Duane Denison humors him mas-
terfully all along. The result is a wildly fun
romp through the wide open spaces of a
madman’s discontented brain. it takes sev-
eral listens to catch Denison’s full vocabu-
lary — the little slide piece slipped into
“Zachariah,” the ringing harmonies on
“Dancing Naked Ladies™ — aside Yow's gur-
gle and cry. The rhythm section blocks for
the headliners with equal ferocity, perhaps
necessarity tying them to Earth or keeping
them within some kind of parameter. Such
meticulous control creates a tension that will
miake you comply with Yow's yowl. (Touch
& Go, Box 25520, Chicago, IL 60625) —
Jett Bagato

READING
03

nce it gets, this howling, Aailing
creature hurls itself upon the heads of the
crowd. Security men atempt o retrieve

it. They might as well ry to pluck a pythen
i"TG«I'I'::E i
eld highand feetheld

nd scour the inside
of our skulls with radioactive sonic Brillo.

The Lizard's Dav

Iy

the

JESUS LIZARD Lash (EP) (Touch And G,
P.Q. Box 25520, Chicage, IL $0625/312-
463-8316)—The Jesus Lizard is testing the fans’
ability to keep up with its output, what with an
album releasa, a split 7* with a praviously released
song, and now an EP which actually only inchdas
twe new sangs and four live versions of songs off
the Pure EF, Head and Goat. “Glamorous”
sounds like an cuttake from Liar, and "Decf As A
Bat” provides o new, more axhausfing speed of
guitar hooks for the group. A mere hwo new songs
aside, the justification for the EP is abvious: This
group hmﬁﬂg bean the bast of live parformars,
and while mast would attribute the band’s popu-
larity to the dick-flashing antics of the lita Es boy
David Yow, and the fear he instills in fans who
might find his boat in their foce at any moment,
after listening to Lash folks will most likely concur
that the energy of Mr. Yow is ancapsulated in the
playing of Duane Danison, Moc McMeilly and
David Wm. Sims, Live versions of "Bl Maory™
and “Mankey Trick” demonstrate this point, ne
visuals needed. —Dawn Sulfer

surfing §

THE AMERICAN MUSIC PRESS

JESUS LIZARD:
LASH
(TOUCH & GO)

Touch n' Go's most innovative art-
ists are back with a six song EP titled 'Lash’.
The Jesus Lizard, a foursome of cheeky
bastards, have wowed us before with their
musical manipulations and, lovingly, man-
age to do so again. Each song is a caustic
celebration to an unfettered cerebrum. This
is brainy, driven noise with a bass line that
rams itself down your throat like a speeding
tram. Enjoy the amazing guitar dusls that
occur at every opportunity. The lyrics range
like freeborn caravans of Bedouins and are
backed with complicated rifts pulled from
Edgar Caycee;s Book of Twisted Dreams.
All the cuts are superb but the special blue
ribbon award of excellence sheuld be pinned
squarely on the chest of cut #1 *Glamorous®
and cut #4 "Killer McHann". This loving
conglomeration ofindustrial/dance/rock suc-
ceeds in doing what many of The Jesus
Lizard's peers have failed at- truly entertain-
ing the listener. b

by WAIYDE PALMER
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j_"_r'n‘!l dreams in Chicago with The Jesus Lizard }

Whoare THE ]ESUS lIZARn?‘M #*ing rock”n’roll band on the planet,’ raves

! X
R LT

a dearly delirious EVERETT TRUE, after meating them in Chicago. Slightly more sober judges-
like Steve Albini and Kurt Cobain - might well agree. Then again, who'd want to argue with
the Lizard's deranged, debauched and downright dangerous frontman, the delightful David

Yow? Not STEPHEN SWEET!

DAVID Yow stagediving before a note

is played, ot o recent show in NewYork.
HE lexzkid u , rightecus, possessed by that elusivi damen
o roci'n’roll which ssema ke b loid dormant since Mick Cove
batft Ths Birthoeny Farty. His perfomarcs ot nighl was beond
real, i hal dimension—o dimensicn
crectures with sodistic, ndhilistic, whiplashed, growling,
lings, besr-speckled, imational, pummeding, srreal
sering, herrifying Sendencies om ollowed o room free in
alll:u:md: ing primardial blues so fisros they bumn brigher
thanall el
Thrt s in Mew York wawn'hiock/n'rall. . #was fratricide,
With one fell [voge] dive, Yew mode all his compotrict ofthe
pot 10 seem recunclont

It vt ik bering bom ogai
G e
Sher meancdher,

e

ﬂﬂﬂfﬂdﬂﬂ"ﬁuufrﬂnﬂpmﬂnf

ﬂ'lESS:sEfstluﬂEr'ﬂﬁhliﬁ.umugczirumcH’u"uFM

rogs stands o one side. e isdrinking some
unprencuncecble varant of colfes. Chatier is for the educated
chassas, The waoitressas sneer as they pass the fre of us.
vt just recticesd e much the sdver-haired, suove guitonst, Duane
Dannisen, koks like Mr Rogens lon Amaricon children's TV
preasenter whe sings as he unbutons his cordigan = also o great
comp icon, Think John Moakes here). It furrs out he's Duare's uncle,
Duana is none koo pleassd at this o,
=yt | hescar Thee Jessurs Lizaard,® thlhmmﬂmg. “thinkof
kﬁgllgﬁh,%hﬁ:.bﬂdmﬁ,bﬂdnhmm—nﬁpm
ﬁ - l:;;lpil:ﬂ.lm kaﬂ:mﬁighﬁﬁwnfw

s o e i s e masembdy, ploying Fre songs just

iz wn H'ﬁmmhi‘nlf-hdu”bldmm.hhhu.ﬁukd
e, you all have boring jobs, Hun'l.,:,ﬂfmn"dlm\:udl"'svl'm
nal' way. Thase lsird?i'rugﬂ.l'

I

FRtea” 2t
|* comments his singer, befer kneewn o his

“Bacutibul f++*
beaand as “Heatchet , "Search And Annoy” or " 24-Hour-4-
Doy Hoppy Hour™

| axsk the “Sawed-OHF Shalgun™ whether rock’n’roll isan SEM
ienoed

“Mot o me,” b Yo replies, “What sexval erieriotion woualkd |
atanciahe with ﬂ.ﬁbﬂduﬂ}r‘.d@‘in}nl}l. 100 per cent, hands down,
et s, heterasemualind loon'tlisten o o good rock song and imogine
aeockin aman'soa=if | do, | go deot.”

Is there a rome for hal?

“Toohn'l"

THE cover of the Nirvana /Jesvs Lizard
single: an Indian chief and a poodle in a dress.

THIS is hare bacause it's the masteommaon imarge of The beus Lizard
thatmast wweill herem i their miinds, Thas Lizerd song is colled
Pusa”, axnd if you eould ve been bothersd 1o fip the Mirvana sids over,
you'd have heard a song which extended long talons of gutor and
scrotchad wiry deep beneoth the swhace. The voice halkered, fe
drums fhundened with o driven fercs. In the dissance, it sounded s
someone wos eoortisng e ket remnants of ernation oul of reck's
it i nedepe

ungle oppeared on Cha ‘serushwnrty i nerd, Touch
EG\‘.!.TFE:.FD\:H“HUL :
I's thes oy babel the Lizard trust.

MELODY MAKER, September 4 1993




SCENES in Chicago, on the way to various

bars.

(2] WEALL ABY Sation [ “Agoarnel For The Sharter Man”)

“lwsend there ance durirg o sale, ™ revenls D Yow, “lwas
coad, bmrgrn"e-ﬂ'uneub'wdm Mind you, o hall-price suir
il 2asr 5400 T-'IE_.-’ sheuld rame it Apparel For the Shorer 2nd
Shupider Man’

|b| sr T’cw‘sf‘mmrll‘e:ﬂf' “Ruoen’s Baby Fackory™

“Ever wored o know where babies come rom3™ the singer asks
wilh) @ grin

(] Someona mentions o recent review of the band in an Cklahomo
paperwhich begins like this

“Ei Iyeurlagnﬂzwd'fwmwnhd

“Ohyech,” hecommants drvhy. "TI'crE'I.-:Ivnng:nH'-elnbommrym
rrry white coat, Ir:nnglanducur:Iur:nnaer when | occidenhalhy
sumbled acress ‘grunge’. | ed ho put a siop o i, but itust spread
and spread, Boe an uncoatrelled virs. Mow, e wehela weorkd hos

baan i

(] Driving alang Chicoge's main gay srip, lisening fo “Revoher”
Mhavul:iefm. e e

“Doni’Hook now,” gasps Duane, “but hal guy over iswearing
abady stocking with s barearse. ., lat's Lilliiml‘

He's joking

| hapa.

SCRATCH Acid, the pioneering noise/
deliverance band Yow and bassist David
Sims formed in their notive Texas in the mid-

Eighties, before starting The Jesus Lizard in 1987.
“ J1MA Thirwell once said of Scrosch Acid, ‘I really lika whatyeu're
rrqulndu my::uve&:mln]mhmﬂns Fosur-Siri

ey , "Chd Man Sims” and “The Lithe General®). s about
the dﬂn?]ck}msfﬁdk mprmfrwmrﬁm

Lizaxnd? Ak, you ke, . iF s rot week's big Everyons
gt inlfina, ricla it for whot if s veorth.”

THAT photo of Yow in the Maker last year
ol beery and lecherous with his tummy

sticking out.

THE interview was b celebrote “Lior”, the album ma

wendd catopul the Lizord inko tha big time, eipeclhy mlum

Fnllgn'edh'sﬂ'ﬂnlrd Mirvana, Jesus Lizard single. Meedisss tosay,

itciedn't

%Hmmmﬁabﬁﬂbgm?mﬁhrhmdg =3

“Absa npess sirggar Firmdy replies, Mawary. Thare's
wzﬂ'-cw are7 mdicn pecpla wha'd e o buy The Jesws Lizard

recongs. [f's not that eay ho veolow, | ke Mirvanao o lat, buriufrq

abrasive pog. Cur mussc is mare ive and riofvery nthal

pop. lean't sing my way cutaf o wet paper bog, and people don't

ward b lisker ko that. Cur sangs aren't

“Herweroer, bﬂnuuufu:'ﬁemgunﬂehg:fngu rECDﬂ:*.- I'm

going lowin £10, becousa | have o betwith o joumalistabout fhal, 5o,

Twingitherway - £10, oralat, And thhﬂ-mhrmdm

wepiakd like b bet me on thot, Flicke them up on that lea,”

ET comes aver all cerebral

7 CAGNEY'S Pub & Disca, a lingerie bar in

Chicogo’s warehouse district,

THIS iz whers nmlnlr'ﬂ:r\'wuwppnmcrh\*uplm bt
wa're hoo diversed by (o] confinual ofbser, b scantly clod
witresses whao delight in shoni the Limays and the lizard's
fresh-foced drummer, Moc, ﬂﬂ&'ﬂﬂ'ﬂfwgﬂ, [cHree focos, (€]
uﬂ‘ﬂ'pd'rm&,m'l their Recd Serious Men, “American flogand
224", expresiion e]u?&mddhmhbuﬂy wha insiss on
mlmgmrbnummwr foces, and (f] beurbon,

Mo, oka “Loughy, Tha TallestElf ond “Bobeat”, wins avides,
“His Tarrid Wil h:h:hel'u:rrmbH’\uElrlFlnﬁ. The sloeve o the
F** st arwers the one quashion on everyone’s Bps =viz: What
mh&kmmwfﬂﬁnwhumurdplh otfdl
m\ﬂmm&mmmﬂTwh;mk l:mfl- f;..-
pommani o dorem 3, irnga o

with his mdm e

IFyas shart
. 2 os e

Aﬁvr the deluge 11rum S (T I]uan

- i = S I LT

A MEXICAN restovront, Julaafnfghf.

DAV]DTwil tellirgg us chouta review ha'd bean
recsding which i award which meart, roughhy,

“gvarythi ngwullwmlargulbahf

“That's cerainky somahing | disagres with,” he snort.

Later, mHldl:g:ushrg jokes itwould be bestnot o repeat,
A SHORT dream recounted, then
onalysed.

DANVID Yo mcounh.

“Beist'Walkord [ax-Sint, Breeders, Folace Brothers Jand | were
geMirg inks an argument, and he had his back o e refr
e by ol S o, v o
mll}-hlrhlm Sajust pressed miy fingermad on his nosiril and lefta
there, Then | ron owery lwuumingwlﬁa’uandﬁem
mn‘md‘ul‘mﬂbﬂdbmﬁmﬂﬂﬂ | could haar someans
hhﬂdmeurﬂ[ﬂﬂghdmpﬂbﬁﬂ}-wﬂdmmm
mﬂuF mdmwrdhm-hﬂbmmlmwﬂlw
I didn'swentia.
"Iiwnlwnmi sl siopped and lurmed around, and ibwas
Kurt Cobain, wha e all this really wise-sounding odvics
on how o deal with Britt.”
Duone—aka “The Siver Fox™, “Drocula”
and “The Half-Weman® —enalyses,
“Cbvicushy, Kurt represents tha fother
FJ?.IIE-QDG u.aFnﬂ'-er and David needs
hlsuppruml Brittis Frmx.u'ﬂ.bd'_.r wl‘.

represents the wild and primifive man, thot
bourben )

aril &hhln&“m

Diervid
hiimmaelf. And the shebees? That's Denad's
r?gi:oﬂgunmiwgs and he's rwore

=] s .
"Bessically, he justwantsio = his dodl*

RAPEMAN.
THEY wers the pivatol noisa,

fincuidlban thes
Devid W Sirechermmac brily with Seave
Elbuu T bt ldlq:-urh.u fresm

lgnm.-H'umm search outthe reeonds,
Rock doesn't come much noafier, Onsecond
thewsghts, the name is crucial

DAVID Yow's apartment.

IT*S probabhy the most serupulously dlean :ﬁpuﬁ-rm

I've ever seen, The decoris testehul, restrained - lots.of
aak nﬂlngund E’.lrrlsl'urgs Mqum
%ﬁem hﬂimng—m-am ormafwhich Dn-.-dm;t lpurﬂ
mﬁhﬁnﬁnbﬂﬂawm&uu 1, ¥ ko
Dewvid's ol an accomplished chef. His best dudﬁum"‘ﬂ"l'nky

Cl'u:lom'ufd Mumier OF Y las Soup”, cconding
rates the Li asoneof the 1;.1.! l:#ﬂ
u'nEers nFmri"sdymg Rerres™].
‘Whan Dervid was 13, bewas ina dhurch which loured the
ire), s natall

UK [herused o liveon o LIS army bosain
deba ard vomit-shoined memeras. Me Yo has alia
axparinroed the finer sdes of life, hh. N T

mudi:lhlﬂng tha focr waiching Bewiiched:
I:l'ldFBﬂhngﬂ'lllW senaation and | didn't what it
weas,” her sy, “For yaars, | hed this weird drecm about Ekzabeth

m DRIVING past Club 950.

Monigomery. [Fwould imeober her baing naked in tha schacl
hallway = o pubic hair, sn'mﬂ'.hlmnﬂarh:m*:."mﬂ-\ml-du-
whean sucden uﬂmsmdmhmldsrnrreppwrmg

Thaat's enoug

m A PARKING lot in a leafy park, near Duane

and Mr Sims* house.

SEE that river over there, o couple of hurdred yords from whers
ey 1'bcH1|rn?Ad|u'nﬂ'anrodbod}-mx fewrd thers one
maming. &Qhﬁlindh:rwemmnd.ngm?m:'ﬂ!erwek
couple ot lemale gangsha's seduced a couple af bays fram & rval
gang, toak them back here and shotfem dead. G-cnagmehh
comers every ovailoble surfoce, Gloss liters the

Do you think there' :.mrl:e:nud'ugdaqhnﬁm pom
asks MrYow. Duane|lo me, aswe're stroli
shoat]: * Mywwmﬂwpumwmnrsnfn?r?Tmfmmlad *Eat
M, Parts Ore-Thres'

DAVID Yow's six favourite “things*.
il MURDER

[ii} & good cue-stick

(i} Presgy

[iv] Mokana boots

[v] Cocking

fvi] Evrything elsa,

ﬂmhﬁnrpm&mxhﬁmm leyed in Chicoga,
CN:rhh thesm, S‘H‘ve.ﬁlglnlwu:im )
pfnn'nhu' w:ruuhcﬂwbﬂ'

e, when | goinks luodﬁmm e H'ul
woitress has hecr&dw “ 15#55 m
Sha: “Aren't thary seme kind of big dedl around ko

DAVID Yow’s arrest record.

(&) DETAILS arm sketchy, butit's thaenby fire he's
spari he nightin gl
“ﬂmdiwdmanwng-nme. Hehad twa hits of ocid in his wallet,
o nﬂ#ﬁtchmmhhn humf;ﬂad
Thecops keok himio s jolhousa bnuhd:,nd I
d.rnk‘.-ngl.P" ‘o] hin ereaund and then bethim owalk tha sight
miles back o his car, ol o find his iend bod ioken o wilh .
fi] Lashyear, in Ohymeia, Washingten. David, David Sims and
lhalr- 'IﬁergUE gelarresssd for dri in H'-nru-un mupurhrg

ned £.75. Sill, a3 Devid “Breryone’
nrdrtﬁhdnilausl‘m:nm thair ;:' i S
[} Arether firmes, dirivireg inic Divid gt seppsect while
waaring a “Big Suck. . F'" "  Ther wes a picuresfa

b = up the ik sucking ancther
g S, | mppm.fm.ﬁ:’“:;lﬁumwd
A HALF-FULL bottle of Maker’s Mark (a
hallucinogenically-strong Southern
bourbon) sitting on my mantelpiece ot home.
A LEAVING prasant from My Yew.

“LASH", the new EP. Out now on Touch & Go.

SORRY | dicrtmension itbafors, bﬂﬂFgm'u:hF}uJ
b If's F“'mg

17

BT rwmmﬂ' N,
brusal and quie dell:m:]}'mpﬂd.}gh.l}fil
da, don' Il'ﬂlﬁﬂ'ulrllmﬂmwl'ﬂ'lﬂwph}f L‘MM‘I
Thareis na substihe.




DECEMBER

The Jesus Lizard Liar (Touch and Go). This disc erupts like a
call to arms, with the Lizard's palenled Chicago sound—scrap-
ing guilar, muscle-bound bass, and uncompromisingly loud
drums—but it's also thick with pop rhythms. The catchy riffs on
“Gladiator” and “Puss" are perecily woven inlo the explosive
energy, while the slow, heavy “Zachariah™ suggests the band
has spent more time lately composing songs than flipping off
fans. (Fidler)

ocl

Welcome to
October’s

Leadlines, with

all the latest

happening

people, gear

STOLAR TRACKS

BRINGS YOU THE BEET IN CUTTING -EDGE
ALTERMATIVE RECORDS EACH MONTH

The Jesus Lizard Liar (Touch and Ga)

The Chicago foursome makes the blg-time
move with its overall best LP to date. Singer
David Yow leads the scorching Lizard In elght
splintering songs, adding enough melodic
hooks to entice the masses. 5till dangerous
and even more inviting, the Jesus Lizard has
graduated from flat out aggro-nolise
mongers to fuli-fledged indie-rock heroes.

10 FORTODAY
As selacted by DAVID YOW, THE JESUS LITARD king:
1 HIPS AND THIGHS WORKOUT Jane Fonda
2 107 DHGITAL SOUMND EFFECTS Sounds 0f Rohere
3 GREATEST HITS Rolf Harris
4 SOME MOTHERS DO “AVE'EM
Original Soundirock
5 GREATEST DANCE HITS OF THE 16005
Yorious Arfists
& BIG LOG Roberi Plat
7 (1 DOM'T HAVE A SEVENTH FAVOURITE
RECORD)
8 GREATEST HITS The Pariridge Famity
9 BAD DAIPER DIRTY Pearl Gordan Porty
10 LUCY [N THE SKY WITH DMAMONDS
William Shatner

on vocals and bass [who were
part of the Texas oulfit Scratch
Acid) and drummer Mac
McNeilly has produced one of
the most volatile, left-field and
namechecked banda in
America. Proof enough was
‘Nirvana's invite for them to join
them at their recent NYC gig:
‘A kot of bands would have paid
for that gy, We were really
flattered, ‘cos they're an
important band. They're
showing kids the impoertance of
sangs in music, and that can
only be a good thing.'

For those that mizsed their
five show at Reading, Lash
containe four live cute that
prove that at full tit, Jesus
Lizard can flake eyelids

and events

Guitar Magazine
October "93

I may be hard when you hear the abrashe
riffe of Duana Dennlzon on Jesus Lzard's
katest album Lash, fo belleve that he was
taught by a gultarist that now plays with
Richard Marx. 'l come from Detrolf so there
were 2 kot of sesslon guys from the Motown
thing around that kinda helped me out
when | was leaming. [ also had classical
fessons for a few years, which led me up to
whan the post-punk thing started
happening. | really liked the kind of guitar
playlng In bands llke Magazine and The
Birthday Party, 'cos It wasn't kead and it
wasn't rhythm, H was more textural, with
Interesting chords and sounds.’

Teaming up with Davide Yow and Simms,

without resorting fo angst-styke histrionics.
Theilr songs may be off the malnstream
beam but it would ba wrong to assume that
they are warped skckos: "When you write
something, there's that excitement you get
and you wanna share that with other
peopla. We make a living at K, and we do do
It for other people to see - that's not a
crime. People can [abel us; | don't know
whare somae of the stuff comes from, and
we don't play for K. Like, | still haven't got
some glamorous narcotic habit, and people
still think we're wailrd. | wish [ had
something more profound to say on the
subject, but that's Just showbiz |

s bs|




JESUS LIZARD
Lash

[Touch and Go]
Like an ice-cold drink to
relieve you from summer's
heat, the Jesus Lizard's new
triple CD/triple 7* EP (depend-
ing on which format you prefer)
is a refreshing blast of con-
tortive, loud rock mayhem. Twao
new tunes, “Glamorous” and
“Deaf As A Bat,” along with
four live songs (recorded vari-
ously in 1990 and ‘92)—a reptil-
ian smorgasbord, if you will.

Both of the two new songs
continue in the rambunctious
style the Jesus Lizard calls its
own, a8 guitar-loaded sucker
punch to the gut that still has
twinges of its Texas roots peek-
ing around the corners. The live
material is a fine example of
the non-stop power on which
the band has built its rep.
Considering frontman David
Yow's totally entertaining state
of near-perpetual insbriation
whenever the band plays, a full-
length live album {why not
video too?) would also be a
welcome addition to the band's
catalog—Live, Drunk and Semi-
conscious would be a good
title, especially if you've seen
Yow get knocked out, as hap-
pens a few times each tour.
Makes for a tasty lizard snack to
keep you happy until the new
album next spring.

—Larry Kay

MELODY MAKER, Sapdember 25 1993
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THE JESUS LIZARD -
Lash - (Touch & Go)

Anocther monster from
these notorigus hipsters of noisy
guitar fame. This single features

REPTILERIOT

JESUS LIZARD fans coused thousands of pounds

Six tracks including two brand new
anes, The sleazy rantings of ‘Glam-
orous’ & secendly the ampheta-
ming fuelled "Deaf as a Bat’ are as
pawerful as ever & contain that
indescribable alament that is The
Jesus Lizard

The other four tracks,
‘Ladys Shoes’, ‘Bloody Mary’, 'Mon-
key Trick' & "Kilker Me Hann' are all
live recordings of superb quality &
anger giving youthe feellike you're
thare” vibe. F**king brilliani!

Sally Purple

worth of damage of the London Highbu
gk it Ay
crash barrier, designed o keep the cudience off
the stoge, was bent out of shape, monitors were
smiashed when the crowd subsequently invaded the
sioge, and the mixing desk was bodly damaged.

A ceiling section immediately obove the stoge was
also when singer David Yow
kicked itwhile bei bmsidedwn.

A spokeswoman for the Garoge told The Maker:
“Ihwas a brilliont show. 'We don'thave any problems
with the damage. Mobody was hurt,

“We'd definitely have them bock ogain.”

KA

The Jesus Lizard
Goatl

Touch & Go

Anybody expecting “just” another sac (sic) full of aural shrapnel to issue
forth from this collective’s brawny loins oughta be set straight just a few
sec’s into track one. “Here Comes Dudley” inverts the Lizard’s usual
modus operandi; instead of everyone clawing up to the front of the mix,
there’'s more than a little furtive lurking in the shadows going on. Aftera
while, the thick, strapping, Bad Company riffs are deaved by David
Yow’s distorted mumble, which sounds for my money like Charles
Whitman if he'd taken over a cheaply-miked radio station instead of an
observation tower. Just as lethal is “Monkey Trick”, wherein the spacious,
foreboding echo conjures up memories of Mutiny-era Birthday Party. 'S
funny how the less-graphic approach heightens the tension of the truly
horrific stuff churned up here. Of course, if a razor-blade gargle is your
game, Yow'll gladly engage you on “Seasick” and “South Mouth”, a pair
of more typical Lizardskins. The Dramamine-deper.dent might find Goat
too rough a beast to saddle up, but the rest of y’all should have a ball.
(P.O. Box 25520, Chicago, IL 60625)

ROCKPOOL

David Sprague




"YOU FEEL? .
David Sims: l-lnmu i'ulmy.
David Yow: I'mon the couc
fealing a little rubbery
- Duane Denison: On the nuu::h
it's morning. | just swam and
now it's time for mﬂea and
“hash. | feel good -
Mac McNeilly: At hnmn i
refreshed, raiaml AR

mwwmnmu DESCRIBE

THE ENGLISH? =~
DS: They consider flour a

spice. Cold shower, anyone? -

Warm beer then? Pip pip
DY: Concisely and with a
bunch of funny heawvy
adjectives

00 YOU BELIEVE IN
ASTROLDGY?

MMc: Mo... do you? You're
probably a Capricom, 1 can
always tell

HOW DO YOU SPEND YOUR
SUNDAY AFTERNOONS?

DS: Brushing up on my
English cooking: take one
pound of flour, unsifted, fry
until inedible. Serve cold
DY: Sleeping, or if I've been
unml i—inu

WHO IS THE llllﬂ'l' ]
WIBAEEDHS IIEIIIIEII Alm
WHY?

0s: Dﬂid 'fnu Is. hn-usu lt
keeps popping but™
‘DY: Mac s r.amlnlf, or
actually, come to think of it, -
Duane I, | mean probably
Sims or maybe 'm fooling” -
'mraulr it's me... or it Is Mac
\DD: David Sims, he sits al his
-compuier making his plan: for
the 215t Cantury = Lt
MM: David Sims, ha sa
hurricane
Pl
DOES rmm‘-rﬂr nln' ﬂn nu
YOU PULL IT OUT?
_ns I;]ml pnpc nn;t ;

ARE NIRVANA r.gmnl. FOR
YOURHELP? *: ? N
DS: The gratifude (cra

hope of quﬂlur-tn

m beca mﬂnrt ﬂllnd
to thank uag couldn'f wrestle -
my way over tha plles of
money to get to the phone

'meE ARE, 'ruu AND Huw Do .. I

pusEsEN]
o
““"’?
AL

FMIIJI'.IIIITE BEH T0 !H.BH
'DVER THE CROWD?

411 I:harlamaqna Malt quunr.
ot nnursn .' &

y Fﬁ"d‘IJHII]TE IIHI'IIEH BAHEIS?
MMc: Silverfish, Gallon Drunk,

-Jacob’s Mouse, Hair & Skin
Trading Company and Sex
Gang Children -

WILL BEING A MILLIDNAIRE

SPOIL STEVE ALBINI?

DY: Na, leaving him out of the

Lriidun for too long will spoil
m

ARE THINGS REALLY BIGGER
IN TEXAS?

MMc: They say if you pumped
all the hot air and bulishit out,
it would be the size of Rhode
Island

WHAT'S THE UGLIEST THING
YOU'VE EVER SEEN?
DY: Either Jerry Garcia or

The Gecko Boys;: oaf, elf, Diablo and brainiac

- WHAT HAPPENED WHEN YOU

- ASKED FOR $1 MILLION FOR
- ONE ALBUM?
‘MMc: They laughed. We

-"__.lanul_lad. They'll be sorry,

DESCRIBE THE nmnsr’nr’m

FIVE MINUTES BEFORE "I'ﬂll G0
- ONSTAGE? :

DS: Mostly nitrogen, carbon

dioxide, oxygen. Who the f—

nml Hr SFu:k?

:'lIIEII WAS THE LAST 'nmE
YOU FELT ROMANTIC?

* MMe: On Valentine's Day. We - WHO WOULD YoU mﬂﬁw
~wentout in the alley and re-
-gnacted the 5t Valentine's
_',na\t Massacre. Than we ha

PSYCHOS = OR HAPPILY

'+ MARRIED GEEZERS? =
i DY:We are quarter oaf, -

< quarter Diablo, quarter tallest
: _Ir quarter hmuiﬂ:

i :IIIlT IS’I'IIII.T Bﬂ.lllﬂlm
“'DS: Mom, God bless her

| MMc: ‘Little Bltﬂf’Suu Zve
___.-Hush‘: E:plulun arL

- THE NEXT SPLIT SINGL
-DS: Leanard. Eu‘hmﬁ_
;DY Pear| Bllll!ﬂ',l

*Insipid?1 don
ARE YOU nemrammum

Lance Turnbow's ass

- WHD WOULD i'ﬂ'u'uns ™

DEFINE THE TERM *smliu; - COOK DINNER FOR?
DY: Of, relating to, or . 0D:

cnns;stmu IH sand ur ﬂman

DyY: 'Smuupr Aml Tlu

'_'-'E"l b -f\‘F

Temple:
do annﬂur mm’

question to answat; I'd rathar f#:’hlmm e
that you ask'me which looks " “DY: 0se.
hetter - a filbert in'a turd ora  glasses they sell :thmﬂr

cashew in a turd slores




