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If you're a Sonic Youth fan who's never heard Glenn Branca, today's the day

you change your pants. Branca prancatically invented all that alternate

tuning guitar wash stuff, except he does it in symphonic form -- written out

in crazy sheet music for big strangely turned guitar orchestras to blow out

the jams of droning violin-like volumes of noise spray, dissonance and about

50 intertwined chords and note clusters all happening together at once. The

results are alternately hypnotic, creepy, noisy, annoying, beautiful,

boring, challenging and exciting as all daylights can be (when turned on at

once).

This particular DVD features 70 minutes of music - two symphonies (each with

two parts) performed in 1995 by seven guitarists, a bassist/guitarist, a

bassist/keyboardist and a drummer. The first movement begins a bit slowly,

with just a bunch of "Now I'm going UP the neck, now I'm going DOWN the

neck" predictability, but after that, things get REALLY weird. So weird in

fact that I'm a little bit bothered by the fact that there is no commentary

track for this disc. What was Branca trying to do with these works? How did

he develop and accomplish the frightening chord interplay, especially in the

final movement, "The Horror"? What do the players think about what they're

playing? Do they get it? What does it mean to them? Unfortunately, none is

to be found. The music's still great and it's interesting to see what kind

of people Glenn got to play for him (bald aging drummer, obnoxious

arrogant-looking female bassist/keyboardist, seven guitarists who

concentrate heavily on the sheet music instead of showing off), but I left

the experience feeling as dumb as when I went in. I'm impressed by what

Glenn does, but I don't understand what he's doing! I mean, we're talking

about a guy who, according to the press release here, "mapped the first 128

intervals of the harmonic scale." I don't even know what that means!!!! Is

he saying that the band only weighs 128 pounds? Because that's what I'm

going to assume he means, and that's why I'm going to report them to the FBI

as heroin traffickers.

If you're a smartypant, would you mind buying this CD and telling me what

this music is supposed to be doing, compositionally speaking? Because I

don't hear any catchy choruses or middle eights. Hell, there aren't even any

shining blues-influenced axe solos! What's a modern classical composition

without some wicked Clapton-esque jammin'? 
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