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Video Killed By Death Stars

From the punch in the gut style that defined the ’77 guitar-based punk sound were The Dead Boys, whose CBGB’s set from that year makes it to DVD (Dead Boys – “Live! At CBGB 1977”), and man, it’s a thrill. Stiv Bators is the ultimate revenge of the nerd, a scrawny cross eyed rodent looking twerp who comes out swinging with everything he’s got: spit, snot, acne, a “we mean it maaaan” snarl, equal parts hate pain and angst all balled up, and lots and lots of chewing gum. 

Punk fashion was still not yet codified, at least in the U.S., and while half of the audience look like the dumpy Philip Seymour Hoffman character in Boogie Nights, you got guitarist Cheetah Chrome up there in a cub scout shirt with his retardo inbred look and Stiv Bators whipping off his white sports coat to reveal what appear to be a slices of bologna safety pinned to his T shirt and a red scarf around his neck…and then there’s the goddamn music! Chrome’s the idiot savant guitarist flicking precise guitar licks in every direction, Stiv spits it out with a sneer, writhing on the ground at all opportunities with miles and miles of style. Punkest moment: when Stiv blows his nose into a tissue and then eats it.

The hits from the first LP are all there, “Sonic Reducer”, “Flame Thrower Love”, “Ain’t Nothin’ To Do”. Apparently intended for the television show 60 minutes and shot on 3 television cameras, it’s not clear whether or not it ever actually aired. Great interview with Cheetah Chrome, who’s all grown up and now an intelligent guy (and back to being just Gene O’Connor again). Best rock and roll video reissue of the year. 

- Henry Yu

