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The Receiving End of Sirens is a band that must be taken seriously. But not in the "oh my God, this is totally the future" kind of way, henceforth the album content on their sophomore effort The Earth Sings Mi Fa Mi, is definitely a more mature LP, a dirty step away from their 2005 debut Between the Heart and the Synapse, and commercially leads a cult of mirthful castaways to melancholy promise-land. 

Metallurgy could be a way to describe it-if you don’t know what that means, it’s okay, because I don’t think most people will get it, but they’ll pretend to. I still don’t understand Radiohead in many ways, if in any, but that doesn’t mean they aren’t the cat’s meow. 

The word Earth used in the title is almost appropriate to the cadence of the album; seemingly eliminating reason, it signifies the that we as human beings are completely ant sized to the rest of the universe and in space, a man-made capsule can enrapture the silent starry chasm with beat evolutions and power chords. The boys from Boston have definitely left the tiresome pride of classic rock of Boston behind, and explore an avenue that has been walked but wield it in their own way. 

Unique to say the least, dripping in theoretical fancies, The Earth Sings Mi Fa Mi is more a preaching and less a testimony, nothing to do with hell, but reminds us of a certain responsibility on our part to look out for the welfare of others. And in its rock n’ roll, electro-melodic way, it vomits peace.

Label: Triple Crown
List Price: $14.98
