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New MC5 DVD debuts at the ‘Stick’ 

By John Perye  | Contributing Writer

MC5 is one of the most influential bands in American history. 

Gazing up from the ground of the Magic Stick’s dance floor, at a large projection screen on Monday night, I could not keep from thinking about two things. Where the hell could I find a folding chair to sit on to watch the Motor City Five. 

MC5 was and still is an important piece of Detroit’s musical history.
It was quite amazing, seeing how young these kids were when they picked up their instruments, took the stage, and actually said something meaningful. 

The sad thing is there are not many bands these days that can make an impact like the MC5 did. When they sang, “Put the mike in my hand, and let me kick out the jam,” it meant getting out there to make some important music, and maybe change the status quo.

In my opinion, I do not think it meant go tell Good Charlotte to make a video game commercial and then go brainwash teens with their pop-crap-punk anthems. 

The DVD release party for, “Kick Out The Jams,” a film by Leni Sinclair and Cary Loren was an eye-opener for me. The film took everyone watching back in time to the 1960s. 

Sinclair had footage that she took as a youth, following the band around with her future husband and band manager, John Sinclair.

I was in a trance watching lead singer Rob Tyner dance hypnotically to the fierce guitar playing by Wayne Kramer and Fred “Sonic” Smith, and the beats of Dennis “Machine Gun” Thompson on drums and Michael Davis on bass.

“Ya know, the Motor City is burning babe, 
there ain’t a thing in the world that they can do. 
Ya know, the Motor City is burning people, 
there ain’t a thing that white society can do. 
Ma home town burning down to the ground, worser than Vietnam.”
From the song “Motor City is Burning”
(Al Smith/ MC5)

Before watching this film, I was ignorant of the demonstrations that went on in Detroit during the Vietnam War. The vintage protest footage showed people of all different nationalities coming together and saying, “Listen, we are against this war in Vietnam, and we are going to do something about it!” 

During the protests, the MC5 were blasting anthems that were perfect for the moment. But the songs are timeless and could be picked up by any generation.

The film was very inspiring, especially watching the five youths on a stage, with bright American flags draped over their amplifiers, actually changing the course of music.

For without the MC5, there might not have been the whole punk rock movement, and I do not even want to think of a world without “true” punk rock.

I encourage anyone remotely interested in the MC5 and Detroit music to pick up a copy of this DVD. It can be purchased at amazon.com. Comments: jperye@wayne.edu



