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Revenge of our Fanzine Friends
Thursday, April 1, 8:30

Rock and Role Playing

Friday, April 2, 8:30
Catfight
Saturday, April 3, 8:30

SKIN®OLOGY

Saturday, April 3, 11:00
The Bad Weed '73
Sunday, April 4, 8:00 & 10:00


















SPEW pre-show siege-rock (music) courtesy of the Federal Bureau of Investigation
PANAMA - KUWAIT .- WACO

Itfs Got a Beat and You Can Surrender to It

By JON PARELES

HE Government is a lousy disk jockey — the kind
that makes you want (o lower the volume, change
stations or simply get cut. But to paraphrase the
Talking Heads' “Life During Waruime.” i ain’l
no party and it ain't no disco: it's the Government trying
to make people come out with their hands over Ubeir
.ears a - e L *
In the 1989 battle to arrest Manuel Noriega in
Panama and In the current standoll with the cult leader
David Koresh in Waco, Tex, music has been part of the
assaull During the Persian Gullf War, troops blasted
heavy-metal rock acress the border of Kuwait. When the
Government has a capuve awudience , the unes ars
definitely not designad to soothe the savage breast Call
It sicge-rock + S E
The Government has learned what every parentof a
teen-ager knows: one person's top 10 is another’s torure.
Mest gewleguvelmgtheyu.n‘lhﬂ.rmhurm
nmam“ﬁmnﬁ::whﬂ:mm
recognizable and a portent of unremitting pam for the
next four minutes. v
Teen-agers who used 10 hang out at comvemsence
stores scatler, it turns oul, when store managers crank
up the so-called easy-listenmg of Mantovani or 101
Sirings. For baby-boomers, the unbearable might be
something from the nadir of 1970°s soft-rock like “Love
Grows {Where My Rosemary Goes)” or “Me and You
and a Dog Named Boo.” For cpera fans, it might be the
whooping rap of Rob Base and D.J. E-Z Rock’s “It Takes
Two.” And for hip-hop fans ... Verdi? .
Gauging effectiveness is never a sure thing. Geoeral
Moriega was appareatly unmoved by the 1960°s hit
parade blasted at him while he was ensconced in Pana-
ma‘s Vatican embassy, even [ the troops wers clever
encugh (o put messages like “'Nowhere 10 Run™ and ~I
Fought the Law” on the sound system. With Mr. Koresh
tn Texas, the playlist aims to be more harrowing: Nancy
$inatra’s “These Boots Are Made for Walkin®,” a Mitch
. Miller chorus si

R

llams album and the Iqw, sonorout chants of Tibetas
mm:ﬂmmgswmlhewru—orpcmapsm
Waco slores — that’s what the Federal Bureau of Investis
gation has selected, an exercise in reverse psychology
via musical taste. The cryplc assortment seems (o
mmmmmhhmdﬂmm; than a
combination of tacky while-bread pop and exotic ritual

What kind of noise annoys a bunkered cult leader? It

What kind of noise annoys a
cult leader? In Waco, the
F.B.I tries Tibetan chants,
Nancy Sinatra and Andy
Williarns. Call it siege-rock.

singing Christmas carols, an Andy Wik

may pot matter as long a$ il gets & rise oum of the
Gavernment’s quarry. “The idea 15 not 50 much 0 drive
them {rom their lair as it is (0 rea{lirm (he communica-
tion process,” said Robert Louden, a former hostage

who is the associate director of the Criminal
Justice Center at the John Jay College of Crimnal
Justice. “Music and almost any other noise can have an
effect, and what you're jooking for is a reaction w the
paise. You're ool exacily sure what it’s going to do, and
you want o be sure that it"s pot going (o set them off like
a firecracker. There's a calculated risk™ -

The F.B.L will not discuses jts tactics, although it did
say it rejected the idea of endlessly repeating Billy Ray
Cyrus's country-rock hit, “Achy Breaky Hearl" (s
unknown whether that was becauss of the chance that
the cult members might actually like the song or because
agents coukin’t face the vision of the Branch Davidians
doing the Achy Breaky dance.) The Andy Williams and
Milch Miller selections may be extensions of the conven-
jence-stores’ easy-isiening strategy. And the Tibetmn
chanting — deep, growling notes and high, whisling
overiones, all produced simultanecusty by each monk —
eculd be 2 reminder that Mr. Koresh's religious comvace
tions are not universally shared, or merely the F.B.L'S
ides of something 50 exotic it's jarming. -

That, in turn, raises political and religions questions.
The notion of Buddhist chants as a means of aggravaion
docs not piease Tibetans for whom the chanting = 2
religious nitual promoting harmony and peace. I the : -
motivation is to create harmony, to provide a pesceful
means Lo conclude this whoie fiasco, then that would be;

te,” said Socam Wangdu, chairman of the
United States Tibet Commitiee, 3 human-nghis group.
=But the use of chanis (o creaie the opposste effecs, 1o
mntagonize, is very unforunaie™ ) - -

Yei it shaouldn't take great investigative prowess o
find something that will irritate the cull beyond endur-
ance. For brule noise, the crashing, aicoal metalon-
meial of Einstilrzende Neubaten, a German band whose
pame iransiates as “collapsing new " and
whoss instrumeniation includes things like cil barrels
and sheet iron, could be effective. And [or teeth-clench-
mg. saccharine inanity, the Archies' “Sugar, Sugar” is
just the thing. Perhaps a direct message, like Ray
Charles's “Hit (he Road, Jack™ or Nazpoieon XIV's
“They're Coming to Take Me Away, Ha-Haaal™ could

get through. - I

Or the F.B.L’s crack team of disk jockeys might
think about conlroniing Mr. Koresh's apocalypuc Chns-
tiamity with equally apocalyplic cryplo-Salanism — say,
“Behind the Crooked Cross™ by Slayer or Lhe more lronic
but mare intelligible *Sympathy for the Devil™ by the
Rolling Stones. R.E.M."s “Losing My Religion™ could sur
theological doubis. Or, making 8 Jeap of {aith, the F. BL
might pump up the volume with repeated playings of led
Zepoelin's “Stairway (0 Heaver,' unt! “iZ way Chonces
are either transcendance o =maender. | oo

Beight lights and loud music: the besieged Branch

Dawvidian eompound at Waco, Tex




