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el USTFoRLIFE

by Chris Estey

More than any other performer, Iggy Pop’s sweetdmeky mug may be the deconstructed happy faceimf.gKnown more
for self-abuse than ever hurting anyone else, ampka very endearing guy if you ever get to mémt his open-heartedness
and warm humor could use a little plagiarizing by tegions of sweaty leather-bound contendersttaidbehind his brutal
pop art expression.

A recent DVD, titled after probably Pop’s best salbum after leaving the Manson-era king-thug rbakd The Stooges,
shows Pop both scaring the hell out of thousang®ople all at once in that period, and attempgimgpme back in the
mid-80s.Lust For Life shows how Iggy (named after his early fuzz-stompdThe Iguanas) collaborated with fellow Ann
Arbor, Michigan, brothers of the garage Ron (gsitand Scott Asheton (drums), and bass player Béseander to make
Motor City mayhem that was as inspirational, if naire so, than the Velvet Underground. These scamefull of blood
and fire and Pop’s eyes seem to glisten with agpeal as the amps pour out sonic revolution. Isfaslif polite society is
about to be crushed by the pent-up urges of agrisimphetamine-injected under class.

This documentary shows how Pop recreated rock aitbeThe Stooges, achieving ‘O-mind’ around thekeatbong like
shaman warriors, as the once-named James Newellb@sy, Jr. eviscerated himself and the senseansf lathered in

peanut butter and jabbing himself with glass. Thigage is essential for any rock doc library, aad only been shown

before on West German TV.

About fifteen years latet,ust For Life continues with a post-recovery, Stooges-less Roplsomely smiling for the camera
around the time he had re-collaborated with Daweavig, for the somewhat dull “Blah, Blah, Blah” athuThis 1986
interview touches on the period where the two hesldally created New Wave with Pop’s first two smoordsLust For

Life andThe Passenger, which are still being overheard in any hipstentitaoday, fusing a damaged futurist perspectivé wi
an always contemporary weary decadence. Bowiedyadaed Ron Asheton well as a co-creator of braavd nock, but the
DVD doesn't delve into the struggling late 70s warkst punk fans grew up with (often confused witt why Iggy was the
bomb).

These interviews are great, because Pop is sobdeesaaaling though he is hustling sub-par work,livefootage also
shown shot around this time informs anyone why #egp hanging on to Iggy Pop like a fragment okrocliness — his
live performances in any period are sacramentalwry, violent, trembling frame just as threatenimhen pumped full of
THC and speed as when it's clean and running likeieide machine.

The documentary’s eager Iggy chats are juxtapostdQ@G partner in crime Ron Asheton’s from the sgrasgod. The
comparison is sad but interesting to see, as Raps& be winning souls back while the guitaristisggling in post-fame
limbo in his mother’s basement. These often weeehtlo roads for aging punks in that time (andialk). This footage is
fascinating, as Asheton shows the resilience afging punk, and he freely shares his hard-won wisdbtained by riding
the whip-lash coaster of cult band acclaim and eb&ad knowing that Ron recovered The Stooges lgijly to record
another album and play festivals like Bumbersh&dble he passed away last year, makes this darkemomtime seem
like a cleansing valley for an awesome apex a detzdr.
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