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Meat Puppets – Meat Puppets II 
 
Listening to the Meat Puppets is like hanging onto the end of a length of cyclone fencing being swung in circles 
by your unstable older brother. No other band has ever captured the musical axis of evil (dueling country-fried 
guitar licks, heroin/punk sensibility and ghostly soprano vocals) quite as capably as the Kirkwood brothers. Leg-
endary for their addictions, instability, and multiple rehabs, they still play like runaway geniuses. Curt Kirkwood 
sings like a wounded squirrel, his piercing warble the perfect compliment to the desert-inflected marching 
cowpunk anthems. Too High To Die would have been a fine choice for an album in this spot, but “Split Myself In 
Two” is such a perfect metaphor for drug lust/disgust that it could not be avoided. 
 
 


