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March 29-April 4, 2002
“Picks of the Week”
The Nels Cline Singers, Jeff Gauthier Goatette 
By Greg Burk

“It sounds like an elephant stomping on drums and squishing guitars,” observed 9-year-old music critic Lily Burk regarding “Lowered Boom,” a selection from Instrumentals, the new CD by the vocal-free trio the Nels Cline Singers. She also said the wistful “Harbor Child” was “pretty,” and the two comments fairly sum up the record’s breadth, if not its depth. Elsewhere, Cline’s fusiony guitar solo bursts like a submarine missile from a maelstrom of Scott Amendola’s drums and Devin Hoff’s contrabass; there’s a molten melding of “August”-era Love with “Eight Miles High” –era Byrds; Cline even pushes off into the hairy wilds of Hendrixy blues. Fragmented? No. Regardless of the noisy thrashing, snowy arpeggios or rockin’ grooves that may inhabit the Singers’ non-sung songs, the transitions develop naturally and even logically. Passionate. 
