"Lach's new record - The Calm Before - is about as honest an effort as you are going to find. You'd be hard pressed to not hear This Ain't a Song and not look past Lach's music and into the struggle of keeping the movement alive, but I think this album can stand on it's own. I Won't Miss You is a terrific anti-love song that contrasts the sour of his lyrics with a sweet sing-along melody. The old-timey feel of George at Coney, the heavy strums and folk-punk tempo of Questions, the surge of horns on Crazy House, and the piano on This Ain't a Song all jump out of your headphones.

So many pop punk rockers pick up an acoustic and try to replicate the music that evolved from the NYC scene, tossing it as the last track of a record full of the same chords. Somehow the emotional track about being a misunderstood loner coming from a mall punk shopping at Hot Topic cheapens the success of the genre. Those songs don't have that bite of hardship and reality. On the other hand, when Lach calls someone a chicken head or tells you he will be okay with out you, well... it's true.

This record somehow feels like it was years in the making, full of experience, pain and joy. When he sings about not caring if a lover is drinking again, you start to wonder just how down and out she really was. It sounds cliché to tell people to listen to their elders and learn from what they've done, but in a time where kids start bands and just ape someone's style, there is lots to be learned from Lach."- Herohill.com

" There's something at the center of these songs that makes it hard to turn them off."- www.aidabet.com
" I’ve always thought it was impressive if an artist could keep my attention alone with a guitar.  I know this album does have other people playing on it, but it’s clearly antifolk trailblazer Lach at the forefront.  Think Bob Dylan.  Only more punk-rock influenced.  And more audible."- TLChicken.com

"His new LP is his finest release to date: it’s heartfelt, intelligent, good-humored, and expertly constructed folk played with the irreverent attitude that has become the hallmark of the Antifolk aesthetic."- Movement Magazine

" I’m rather fascinated with this album: it’s so familiar and yet so hard to pin down. Pick the more straight-up songs on this album and you’ll be making comparisons to John Darnielle, Eef Barzelay or perhaps even the legendary Bob Dylan.

At other times the rock ‘n’ roll sax gives you the impression you might be listening to Bruce Springsteen, had he turned into a bar singer instead of a stadium rocker.  Then on occasion he even veers close to the kind of ghost-town carnival atmosphere that I love so much.  As I said, it never sounds anything other than completely familiar, this record, but for some reason I’d never call it predictable or samey.

It feels faintly cheeky making glib internet judgments on a man who is clearly a legend, so all I’ll do is say that I really reckon this album is worth a go.  The pace is purposeful, the vocals plaintive, and the lyrics neat and evocative.  Buy it."- Songbytoad.com

"Considered one (if not the) founders of the Anti-Folk movement, Lach (who runs the seminal anti-folk venue of choice, the Sidewalk Café) has inspired various artists ranging from Beck to Regina Spector to the Moldy Peaches (recently noted for the ending triumphant song seen in the indie film fave “Juno”). “The Calm Before” is a collection of his latest post-punk stripped-down-raw-to-the-bone anti-folk genius. He’s catchy, funny, and doesn’t only appeal to a niche audience like so many of the followers of anti-folk seem to do."- smother.net

"I have been meaning to post about this guy for sometime now. I kinda like the whole punk folk thing and much as say, Weller is considered the Modfather, this guy is the leading influence in this genre and pretty damn good to boot."- rocksellout.com

"Proffering a collage of ironic protest, subverted love and well-observed situational comedy songs, New York’s enigmatic institution loses none of his trademark wit on his fifth LP. Like 2004’s Today, electric guitars are eschewed in favour of acoustic ones, which collide with punk-ish sax, sweet harmonies and Lach’s Dylan-ish croak on catchy little numbers whose jauntiness belie their political bent. Anyone who wants to find out what anti-folk was up to before a bunch of young wannabes (Beck, Regina Spektor, Jeffrey Lewis, Moldy Peaches, to name a few) melted it down and made it into something new, should study this record carefully. Everyone else: batten down the hatches, sit back, relax and enjoy the storm."- Exclaim Magazine
" (Google translation from the French) Member history of the Anti-Folk scene in New York where he is one of the founders, Lach has just published his fifth and formidable album, "The Calm Before", which go around the ghosts of Woodie Guthrie and Joe Strummer. Not to be missed." –jladico.blogspot.com

"Every now and then something arrives in the Incendiary shed that just blows me sideways. Lach’s The Calm Before has just done that. He sounds like Bob Dylan used to when he had a bee in his bonnet (only not as whiny) and is every bit as entertaining as that suggests. What I love about this is that there’s obviously an ego of IMMENSE size at work here. “This ain’t a song, it’s my life!” he sings at one point and that’s him only getting started. Let’s face it, you don’t come up with the kind of ridiculously overwrought shouting vocal parts of Oh Well if you aren’t completely in love with yourself as a musician. Self importance oozes out of this record and I absolutely adore it. Of course it helps that its produced by a guy from Pere Ubu and the drums (on most of the album) are having their skins whacked by a guy that used to be in Television no less, but there’s only one real star at work here.

Apparently Lach’s a bit of a staple on the NY club scene. He’s been running a famous open mic show for the past couple of decades at a place called The Fort or The Sidewalk, depending on what web site you read, but seems as I live in the Flat Lands that’s of no bloody use to me is it? I’ll tell you this though, I’m desperate to go. If there’s a place in the world where somebody with this kind of talent plays for next to nothing on a weekly basis, I want to be a regular. As it is, I’ll just have to settle for having this little gem of an album in my house.

 Jesus this is good. There’s your nutshell review right there. Stick it on a poster, you can quote me if you like. I want move to New York."- Incendiary Magazine
