


] xvow I’VE BEPINITELY BEEN THROUGH SOME @RAP IN MY PAST.™

fimally got so down on emo thai I
came up with a formula for jeees

the bands, which have to number in
the billions now. You take their best
song — #n most cases there’s oaly ome
tune that was actually worth the sac-
rifice of the laser photons that went
into mass-producing the CDs — and
view the #ull record as you would a
one-hit-wonder gitl group album from
the 60s.

Die-hard faas of ome parscular
emo band or the other are fucked, 1f
you ask me. Most of ¢he bands are
only good for one song, but before
you start yeling aboui “band maes-
sages” while waving lyric sheets, I’'m

But anyway, we need to ik abous
Parade, because they’ve put
the hex on my formula by havimg
more than one wosthwhile song on
this albuim of daeirs, A Lessan in Ro-
mantics. They’re more album-oriented
than most of the emo!dreck that
shuffes in here with its hands in its
Sure, the band indwul cir radio
beach-bum hormones, bul there’s

pockets andl iis hair covciiﬂg its face.
t

something deeper here. Thé refrain in
“Black Cat” for instance, is dedolent
of Three Dog Night thanks to the
“Backing vocals.
Eithes these fellers have been kiste-
ing to 70s stuff or P'm the Bride of

These is mosivasion beyond chicks
afid ego, shaakfully. “I thiak the bard
members are all in it to help people
cope with probkems they’re having,
Tkmow i’ve definitely been through
some crap in my past. I had a gisl-
friend of five yeats who cheated on
me on our five-year anniversary, so I
know what it’s like. It definitely hurés,
but ’'m definitely not the oaly guy that
something like that has happened to.”

You’d shink there’d be an axe to
griad over that kortible she-demon,
but this kid #s a survivor who actually
gets quixotie-toward-his-fans.We just.
recently joined up with an organiza-
tion cakled To Wiite Love On Her

favotiie song

 would have to

Pearl Harbor
was writing hi
iend Eleanor. In
lking to God and
Him that no




