
“Lach is the mastermind of Antifolk, like a Lower East Side rendezvous of Bob Dylan and Patti Smith. Like black snow, stalled subway cars and random violence, Lach is a Manhattan institution.”- NY Times
“Lach is so what the East Village used to be all about. He's a gruff‑and-tough punk turned poet with a heart o'gold singing jangly, funny, pop‑punk songs.”-TimeoutNY

"Think battered acoustic thrashings, think sarky, smart-mouthed wit and wisdom but most importantly think Lach. Lach is rarely less than a face-ache funny, beat-punk-unplugged joy, and likely to send you home with several favourite new songs"- The Guardian UK

“Lach is a star! More Woody Allen than Woody Guthrie and a raised middle finger to the folk purists.”-NME

"A wholly enjoyable voyage into a strange and brilliant musical mind!"- Billboard

“NYC's living legend, riotously catchy!”-Timeout London

“Speed assaults and whimsy. Recommended!”-Uncut

“4 Stars! Splendid! Best of it's kind!”- Mojo

“Genius”-Penthouse
