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Seeing Danzig:
good for laugh

4
I had this punk rock side to me. (Or at 1cul
what was defined as “punk rock™ to high schoolers
back then.)

{ went home from school, did homework and
watched videos on this little-known show “MV3."
The gloom and doom of bands like The Smiths,
Duren Duran, The Cure and Depeche Mode really,
ironically, pumped me up.

While | was in collegr, my love for that music
grew stronger. Dancing in a darkened balltoom,
lighted only slightly by black lights at Detroit’s
City Club ta the Sisters of Mercy, The Smiths,
Siouxsie and the Banshees, Raren Finlay, Moave,
and Public Image, Ltd., rejuvensted me. The
whole black thing — clothes, darkness and mood
— still makes my heart race.

I can't say that I've grown out of that phase. My
taste in music has gotten a little harder though
and City Club has been substituted for Panters,
Prong, Orange 9mm, Rage Against the Machine,
and Clutch concerta.

1 guess that's why going to see Danzig, Korn and
Marilyn Manson seemed pretty funny. I could
“check up™ 0 the people whose anger festers like
the original City Clubbers and who wear black be-
cause they mean it (not because it’s trendy).

I figured how bad could it be? I've been writing
about music for nearly six years so I've been
thrown in all kinds of weird situations that now
make great party stories.

1 figured that seeing Danzig, Korn and Marilyn
Marson would be pretty harmless. Like everyone
else with MTV in the world, Danzig’s video for
“Mother” is embedded in my mind. I was nearly
cravirg to see Glenn Danzig come out looking like
the Mickelin tire man screaming the chorus.

As [ stood in the line that wrapped around the
building, girls in “Clockwork Orange™ makeup
passed us by, The promaticn people for ZH:xk
which was celebrating ita on-air
wulked around handing out water balloans. ho~
body accepted the challenge. {1 guesa it might ruin
the makeup job.) Squiaty-eyed guys were throwing
their chains on the ground because they couldn't
take them in.

It was cocl six years ago at City Club, but seeing
_the children of the night walking around in bright
daylight was as uncomafortable as sceing Dracula

| _sunning himasell

j=— 1t really kit me how that whole “black”™ scene

[~ bad changed when | walked into the State. Know-

|- ing I was going to Danzig and I guess not thinking,

[ that morning I threw on an ofl-white thermal

[ drews and tights, black Doc Masten boota and s

black leather coat. In a sea of black tar, I looked

gl:}crmd. the Good Witch from “The Wizard of

admit | was a geek i in high school. 1 got great

Souvenir stands sold Marilyn Manson T-shirts
with the logo of the Salvation Army modified to
say “Satanic Army.” (A quick lesson about Mari-
lyn Manson. The five men take first names of fa-
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turned from touring in support of
“Are You Normal?” and began work
on “Brainbloodvolume.”

“When we sat down to write the
third album and taiked about what
kind of music we liked, we were
emazed and frightened to death,”
Jonn said.” We realized that we're ro-
ally not into the same stuff at all any-
more. We had little in common musi-
cally.”

‘To casc the fear and nervousness,
Ned's Atomic Dustbin recorded
"Brainbloodvolume™ in the leisurcly
pace of twa years.

“What we had to do in the two
years is see if we could work with
those tastes and see if we could work
together,” he said. "We ummly
came up with something we're all
pleased with,”

For “Brainbloodvolume,” Ned's
Atomic Dusthin stripped away most
of its heavy pop influences and re-
placed them with a more industrial,
corrosive — and sometimes even hip-
hop — sound. The first single, “Al 1
Ank of Myself Is That | Hold Togeth
er” is just as combative as the video
set at a demolition derby. The youth-
ful angst of “Are You Normal?" and
"God Fodder™ is long gone, Rational
fear and rage as well as heartful senti-
ments take its place.

B ‘Now | think wo sort of found ourselves. Wo
know what things are going to affectus, and
how wo feel about things. It really has been a
growing up album, 1’2 nothing If It's not ma-
ture. You've got five men In the band now. We
were five kids before.’

0
A

May 9, has o certain sense of new-
found mntudtyu well, Jonn said.
“(During) Ned's gige'in thoe paat,
our heads were down and we thnuh:d
it out to the end. This time we're
working a bit more dynamics into the .
stull”
Jonn admits that “Brainbloodvo-
‘ lume” Is Nod's Atomic Dustbin's
best work to date, It was a refinement
Jonn of their musical craftsmaoshipas

“Instead of having one single ener-

well aa a polishing of thels rough-

& rush, we wanted to make songs
that would carry their own mood 30
we could create a serica of different
kinds of emotions,” Jonn said. “I
want this to be the kind of album that
makes the hair stand up on the back
of your neck.”

Leaming more about each other
was a tough job for Ned's Atomlc
DustbLin who barely knew themaelves
when the band formed in November
1983 at & West Midlands college
dotm. A majority of the band, who
named themselves after a akit from
the Spike Milligan and Peur Sellers
BBC series “Goon Show,” was berely
20 while drummer Dan was 15. Two

years later, they hit the stage of Eng-
land’s prestigious Readlng Festival in
front of 60,000 acreaming fana.

“We were very young end we
(hadn't) actually become our own In-
dividual persons ourselves let alone
know each other,” Jonn sajd. “It was
314.4 years when things started hap-
pening for us. We were having s laugh
and cnjuylng beln; hmoun. 'l“bero
wasn't a lot of

the soundtrack of “So I Maryied an
Axe Murderer.”

“What we did wes wo took a hor-
tendous song and made it quite bad,
1t was u lot better (however). It
couldn’t be much worse. I wan horri-
fied, but I thought it would be nice to
do romething with Mike Meyers,"” he
u(d “thn I heard the song | was.

on And that's a really difficult thln;
tado.”

There's still a comedic edge to
them. A few years ago they contribut.
ed their veralon of the Bay City
Rollers’ aingle “Saturday Night” to

fed. It was one of the
worst songs ever. We just polishied a
turd.”

Puahing sense of humor aside,
their live show, which hits St. An-
drew's Hall in Detroit on Tuesday,

edged personallty. -

“Novw I think we sort of found our- -
sclves. Wo know what things are

golng to affect us, and how we feel

bou!. things,” ho sald. “It really has

been a growing up album. It's nothing
If it’a not mature. You've got five men,
inthe bnnd now. We were five kids
before.”

Ned's Atomic Dustbin and Orange
9MM play St. Andrew's Hall, 431 E.
Congress, Detroit, on Tuesday, May 9.
Doors open at 7:30 p.m. for the all
ages show. Tickets are $10 in advance.
For more information, call {313) 851~
MELT. !

Still rockin’ with Dokken in the ’90s

By CHRISTINA FLOCO
BTAIY WASTER

Nobody will admit it, except under intenss pres.
aure. lt doesn't matter if the person being asked the

fan-
lan.mlhhhblnodwmh‘wlcfhhmou!h.?a
$10, you, ton, can take home a poster of Glenn
Dnziﬂnhh-birduldwy(olmm)md-md.
en wings strapped to his arma.

Bu -
shirt that read "Freak ™
‘The most mind. bodlng&ln;auh- night was

bere I am at 8 head-banging, devil

is & si & 20-year-old col-
lege student, or ‘s dic-hard alternative rock fan.
Chances are good that if you went to high schocl or
junior high schoo! in the ‘80w, you were a fan of
Dokken.

Just thinking about them singing “In My
Dreams,” “Into A Fire,” “It's Not Love,” “Heaven
Sent” and "Dream Warriors” is pmhably conjuring
up images of fedoras and poker-struight {ong brown
Juss

good news, like Arnold

beck ~— ard selling out

warnegges, they're
clube ground the United States. Their Ritz show

ridly May 5, Is close to being sold out,

1 got to admit sacretly we felt that there was
more of an audiencs than a Jot of peopls perhapa
were willing to give to us,” sald beastst Jeff Pilcon,
via telephone during a tour stop in Kansas City
last mk. “We wers born in the "B0s. Everyone

contost and thls guy with dresdiocks pulls out
begpipes.

Haviog soen Mazilyn Manson befors, § used
that as my rest period. But | finally got to ses the
podoldMidniSnml'mmryuuythnm-
ing him sing “Moathe” wasn't as furny se |

!mMLOdulaD‘m!l.Kom Marityn
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Dostalglc, bowever, 111 bappily go to reg
o the couches, xod smel the amma of Clove
rettes snd “siternative”™ perfumen.
Ywm.ﬂlmeumM
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d 8 big ‘no’ on bands in the "80s. Everyons
told us wo wers going against the odds, But we kind
olmd oll along, ‘I think thare's an audiencs out

& ‘Most bands are not using har-
monies. It's almost a taboo thing.
We have to do thoss vocals be-
causo that's who we aro. Thore
are threo gingers in the band. 0K,
it's not the most hip thing. ButI'd
rather be a trend-satter than a
trend follower and bo a positive
Influencs for once.’

Jeff Pilson
fch‘vkken

Dokken galned recognition in the '80s with five
platinum-plus records and tours with Aerosmith,
AC/DC, Van Halen and Metallica. The group dis-
lunded., 30 to speak, in 1988 at the height of their

ccess. Don Dokken weat on to record a solo al-
bum, while Mick Browm &nd George Lynch formed
the Lynch Mob.

This installment In the “saga” (zs quoted from
Dan Dokkan) isn’s the Dokken All-Stars or Dokken

Part 1L 11:- vﬂdud hlnoup of vcgallwtlmiluht
rown an

Have a listen

To bear musle by Ned's Atomnic Dultbln
(mesacge 3), Downor's

zage 7), and Orsnge Gmm (message B),
can eall msmmuuuuuuma)

Dokken, Lynel
sist Pilson hos nfonnod and Is revved up for the
Wmble o dow out My 16 and Fooy didn repems b
um! ue out 't regreas to
the '80s Lo plesse fans. i i

“It scunds modern and fresh but at the same
tlne It very much sounds like Dokken,” Plison
said. “It wasn't like wo sat down and thought we
bave to change with the times. Wa've grown musj.
cally. It's been seven years slnce we've basn togeth-
cr.'l‘lunnulul am!utlon of musicians requited in &

record,
“\Vsmlhlhonmlclhnmllhnndwm

Ol.cors. You can brave a mescogs by mMnawucbmphulﬂ-mm that's the only way.”
(3135 963.2043 on a touch-tone phone and preseing P Jmllh old days, the harmonles are Dokic-
- malibcz number 2130, Tomuummt m's m‘nﬂtdupmmbaum. scoording to
Pilson, | mpuu.
" 7’ v P
1 . ¥ ] i" T

Dokken sans fedora: Many '80s roch fans.
are all in their glory now that the origi- -
nal Dokken — Mick Brown (clockwise
from left), Jeff Pilson, Don Dokken and .
George Lynch — have reunited.

“Harmonies have always been & highlight or a
trademark of the band; we didn't Jet Qn?d!up,-
pear,” he aald. “Most bands are not using harmo-:
nies. It's almost a taboo thing. We have to do those
voalnboctuuduuwbom -n.'l‘hanmthm
clng)r(l' lln the

" t's not the most hip thing. But I'd hthu
beumd-mthmamdhummdbon
poeitive influence for once.”

' Dokken ond Unlversal Stomp
Rits, 17580 Fragho, mﬁ”mva Ticke
ot 7p.m. For

o uuuh’.u udmunnddoon
mors information, cali (810} 778-040(
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