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LIVE AT THE MERCURY LOUNGE,

L]
ou've seen them in NME, Rolling Stone,
Interview, The New York Post, and Playboy
(though not a pictorial). However, in this day
and age of media deception and fake news, can a pop music fan
actually believe anything they read nowadays? “Well, there is a

a monotene delivery that would have made Grace Jones
green with envy (think back to Ms. Jones’ '80s deadpan
reading of Iggy Pop’s morose anthem of the doomed,
“Nightclubbing”).

Evoking light-hearted lascivious comparison to Randy
Newman's classic “You Can Leave Your Hat On,” “Lights On,”
which weaves images of cross-dressing and sex under bright
nts, vacﬂiated from torch song verses to outrageous disco beat
“That was Prince inspired,” confesses Allison. In
' ﬂ!émode Catherine's campy performance of “Boy in a
Band” may or may not have been in reference to Mr.
she mphasized the lyric “l swore | would never
y in a rock ‘n’ roll band." We report, you

urn. On Billie,” a kinky yarn which pro-
town blue because red is so passé”,

n oppo_rtunity to harmonize as
and vhisper with staccato
es' rustic roots shone
{lison pining for a lover




