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by Tom Hallett

Alright! Who’s in the mood for revolution, baby? I’m not talkin’ ‘bout no sleepy-eyed, drag-ass, layabout revolution where ya sit in a Starbuck’s for three hours yackin’ about your perceived loss of freedoms (which you never really had anyway, but it was a damn good illusion for 40 or 50 years, wasn’t it?), no sir. An’ I’m not talkin’ ‘bout no clean, safe, sanitized, lissenin’ to Tracy Chapman in yer Dodge mini-van kinda revolution. No sittin’ on the fence, no runnin’ at the first sign of trouble with the fuzz, no hangin’ your head an’ slinkin’ off to commiserate with fellow yellow-bellies about how “The Man” just keeps you down, baby. This is a revolution of the MIND, and SOUL, and SPIRIT ... and it starts in your eyes and ears ... 

QUOTE OF THE WEEK: “I got jazzed on the renaissance of the sixties... and I latched on to that spirit, and it's very contagious to creativity. It's like a flu bug.” — Brian Wilson 

SONG OF THE WEEK: “Would I Be Happy Then” — Jack Logan
The MC5
Kick Out The Jams
(2005, MVD/Creem)

“And right now, right now it’s time to—KICK OUT THE JAMS, MOTHERFUCKERS!” So goes the inspirational spoken word opening to Detroit musical revolutionaries The MC5’s long-burning anthem “Kick Out The Jams.” It’s a tag-line that doesn’t leave much room for misinterpretation—a genuine, from the guts, damn-the-torpedoes, All-American rebel yell that will most certainly ring proud and true long after the system it rages against has finally met its deserved end. Funny thing about it is, that it wasn’t coined as a reaction to the violent military-industrial complex the band was so dead set against, or the brutal, mindless rage of the political police state of the day, or even the decaying, plasticized ’50s mind-set the sixties’ youth were rebelling against. Watching this DVD, a combination of concert clips, psychedelic imagery, louder-than-god rock riffage, and an interview with band manager/spiritual guide John Sinclair, you’ll find out the truth behind [image: image2.jpg]» o 2% W L8 3
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‘The '5 boys thought it a great
hoot to stand in the wings, just
offstage, yelling at the mellowed-
out, noodiing Brits to “Kick out
the jams, motherfuckers!!”




this and a whole passel of other ’5-related nuggets. The truth, according to Sinclair, is that once the band got a record deal, they were relegated to opening slots for a slew of very popular English rock outfits. Being the fiery, pissed-off, acid-drenched (and patriotic!) lot they were, guitarists Wayne Kramer and Fred “Sonic” Smith, lead singer Rob Tyner, bassist Michael Davis, and drummer Dennis Thompson took a particular dislike to Eric Clapton’s power-blues outfit, Cream. That band, says Sinclair, would wait in the comfort of their hotel rooms until just before they were scheduled to play, then be whisked to gigs in limos. When the MC5 opened, the crowds were absolutely slain by the electric wall of Detroit sound they were exposed to, and didn’t usually have a whole lot of energy left for Clapton and the gang. The ’5 boys thought it a great hoot to stand in the wings, just offstage, yelling at the mellowed-out, noodling Brits to “Kick out the jams, motherfuckers!!” Ah, if only there were some shots of Cream’s faces as they attempted to remain composed amid those shouts!! Long before those grand days of blowing more famous acts off the stage, though, the ’5 had grown up in the wasted mean streets of Detroit, shaping their world views and musical stylings from the harsh concrete jungle all around them. By the time they hooked up with Sinclair in the mid-’60s, the beatnik movement was morphing into genuine hippie-dom, and the band found themselves in the middle of full-scale riots (listen to “Motor City’s Burning”) and a mini-revolution that was slowly imploding upon itself. Dubbing their sound “avant-rock” (check out “Black To Comm”), the group eventually spearheaded not only the very early proto-punk movement—inspiring Iggy & The Stooges and dozens of others—but also took the lead in a deeper, more serious revolution of the mind and spirit. The history of this band is also the history of Detroit and a dozen other ravaged cities of the sixties; it’s the history of a New Consciousness; of The White Panthers, the Vietnam War, race/class riots and urban decay. It’s also probably a pretty fair warning of things to come, if this country doesn’t commence an immediate about-face on just about every relevant issue you can think of. This video exposes both the raw, unrelenting power of the band’s music and personalities, as well as the underlying social and political forces that helped bring about its birth. Sadly, Fred Smith and Rob Tyner have passed away and are no longer with us on this plane, but this explosive, stimulating, inspirational film ensures their legacies will outlast even the most wicked forces they so valiantly took on. With excellent liner notes from Creem Magazine’s Brian Bowe. If you don’t walk away from this one feeling like you’re not doing enough to change this fucked-up world, you’re one of the people it’s meant to destroy. Highly recommended. Order online at MusicVideoDistributors.com. 
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