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MC5: Kick Out The Jams (Music Video Dist.)

by E.C. Gladstone


:: Buy Now: $14.95
:: Details
"The program contained on this DVD is a manifestation of an experiment in creating a collective consciousness that aimed to live life as loud as possible." Oy. When the liner notes to a rock video start off like that, you know you're in for a shill. Yes, the subject matter happens to be the Motor City Five, the most hard-rockin', radicalized, flag-waving/burning Detroit punk soul band ever. But even if, 25-ish years later, we still haven't come up with anyone to compete with their intent and intensity, can we please calm the fuck down? The culture war is over, dood, and the revolutionaries didn't lose so much as they punked out and "bought in," ultimately showing (most of them anyway) that they wanted the same things as any modern human, and those things could be bought with money.
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And this DVD is proof of that. Released, apparently, in time to fill the void left by the unavailable MC5: A True Testimonial documentary (guitarist Wayne Kramer is fighting with the filmmakers; Google the title for ugly details) and only partially filled by the surviving band members' own recent tribute DVD, DKT/MC5: Sonic Revolution, Kick Out The Jams is not quite the MC5 document we deserve.

Despite some fast-talking (and admittedly informative) liner notes, Kick Out The Jams is simply a 35 minute compilation by "conceptual artist" Cary Loren of original archival film footage by Leni Sinclair (wife of the band's manager, John) synched to music. That's it. There's no narration, no titles (except from the original promo film for the title track), no context to what we're looking at, just Leni's grainy 8mm clips of the band playing, posing and sometimes just wandering around, repeated ad infinitum to a fairly random selection of outtake recordings. A brief, sloppy, but still interesting recent interview with John Sinclair is included as a bonus. If this isn't a bootleg, you almost feel like it should be.

And yet, and yet, and yet, we are talking about ultra-rare home movie footage from the late '60s of a band touted as one of the most amazing live acts ever. Here, at least, is some solid proof. Few if any bands have ever taken a stage with such manic intensity and chaotic coordination-and without any fancy pyrotechnics or special effects. Imagine the Sex Pistols and Otis Redding put together and you might approach the MC5 at their peak (which by the way, was frequently commemorating or causing a riot). But if you can't wait hopefully for a better document, check this out for at least a taste of all a rock band can be. And try to top it if you can.
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