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by Tom Hallett

Hey, hey ‘Dial-heads! Spring has finally really, really, really sprung, the buds are budding, the blooms are blooming, and BEER tastes like it should. Or at least like you deserve it. Life could be worse. Here at the ‘Dial, we’ve got a bit of a back-log of CDs and DVDs for review, so for the next few weeks, we’ll hang out and spin the best (and worst) of local and national music that’s comin’ through the ol’ inbox. Pop the top on a cold one, and check it out. This week’s hoe-down starts right now... 
QUOTE OF THE WEEK: “Beavis should write for the music press.” — Thom Yorke, Radiohead
SONG OF THE WEEK: “Fat and Stoned” — The Gleam


	


The Dwarves - Fuck You Up And Get Live DVD

(MVD, 2005)
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‘The Dwarves: You only wish your
band looked this cool.




Oh, the horror! The blood just keeps dripping from my telly, something large and feral is scratching at my kitchen window, and there has to be some reason that crucifix left by the old lady who rented this dump before me keeps spinning around and around on the wall. What? You say it’s just that Dwarves DVD I’ve got playing perpetually causing all this fuss? Well, I ain’t turnin’ it off—hell, that’s just Ol’ Scratch rockin’ out along with me, anyway. And look, once you get past the wicked gore, the odd masks, the bare asses and the absolutely rabid fans, The Dwarves are basically just one kick-ass punk/hardcore/hip-hop/bubble-gum pop/art rock noise group, anyway. The fact that they throw in all these fun, cheesy extras is just icing on the cake (with a file in it). Led by the howling, scowling, whirling dervish known as Blag Dahlia, the Dwarves lineup for this (very first!) live DVD gig may differ a bit from the classic one, but it’s viciously effective, nonetheless. Featuring the well-honed graveyard talents of Hewhocannotbenamed (who reminds me of what Tom “Cookie” Cook might act like if he were a guitarist—right down to the freaky wrestling mask), Fresh Prince Of Darkness, Clint Torres and drummer Wreck Tom, this one-in-a-million recording of a show the band played last October 18th at the Continental Club in NYC is a spot-on visual record of the madness, joy and absolute power of The Dwarves. Though you’ll probably never hear them on corporate radio (which, methinks, suits Blag and the boys just fine), they’re quite an ubiquitous band of brothers (and sometimes, sisters), appearing on the soundtracks to such films as “Ghostworld” and “Me, Myself And Irene,” as well as TV show discs and background for such funky faves as “Spongebob Squarepants” and “Viva La Bam.” They’ve played with The Damned, Motorhead and Blood Duster, and recently released a new album (The Dwarves Must Die) featuring the talents of Dwarves fans/rockers like Dexter Holland (The Offspring), “Black” Josh Freese (Vandals, Perfect Circle), Nash Kato (Urge Overkill), Spike (Me First & The Gimme Gimmes), and the one-of-a-kind Gary Owens (Space Ghost). Their songs (ranging from loud, frantic, belligerent and righteously angry to silly, sad, prophetic and intimate) are basic, yet filled with delish nuances, and deal with such subjects as sex, blood, nudity, religion, blood, sex, and nudity. Oh yeah, did I mention sex? Lots and lots of funk-risin’, heart-pumpin’, hair-mussin’ S-E-X!! This gig in particular finds our bloody, pheremone-spurtin’ anti-heroes showcasing a plethora of Dwarves faves, including “FEFU,” “Dominator,” “You Gotta Burn,” “Unrepentant,” “Gotta Have Blood,” and, of course, “Back Seat Of My Car,” about which one female fan in the vid gushes, “I did it for the first time in the back of a car listening to “Back Seat Of My Car!” Sure, it’s over the top, it’s in your face, and it’s all a bit silly on the surface, but there’s a method to the madness here. The fact that the band contributed a track to the recent political CD, Rock Against Bush, Vol. 2, proves that they’re not oblivious to the state of the world, just ready to pour blood over it, stick amps down its ear-holes, and fuck it to death with sweaty guitars. The DVD contains a slew of bonus videos and plenty of informative, fun crowd shots, as well as some excellent footage of the band jumping through the hoops for their beloved audience. 75 minutes of balls-to-the-wall, no-jive rock and roll from one of the underground’s most fierce outfits—take that, Insane Clown Dorks!! Available at GreedyWorldWide.com for a mere $13. Whattaya waitin’ for—another Bush to get elected? Get on it, monkeys!! Meanwhile, me an’ B. Bub got some nasty rockin’ to do here!
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