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An intriguing trio that utilizes guitar, contrabass, drums, treatments and electric mbira, the Nels Cline Singers aren't singers at all; rather, they're three men with visions of post-millennial loveliness dancing in their heads. For those of you keeping score, Nels Cline is now a member of the venerable Wilco, and while it's not quite in the same league -- emotionally or lyrically speaking -- fans of Tweedy's latter-day melodic meandering may find much to love in The Giant Pin. 

They're jazz players at heart, but if the spooling riffage and hammering drums that erupt midway through "Fly Fly" are any indicator, these men have seen their fair share of rock 'n' roll shows. "He Still Carries a Torch for Her" is what Sonic Youth must think they sound like -- a perfect blend of guttural, textured noise and melodic intuition. Zappa-esque opener "Blues, Too" is technical and tight, with Cline's mad scale runs blazing a trail for Devin Hoff and Scott Amendola to scamper down. Touching musical tribute "There's Something about David H." is illuminated by the sticky, glistening keyboard work of Jon Brion, and their maniacal, mathematical march through the careening corridors of "Bright Moon" brings to mind prog-jazz progenitors Jaco Pastorius and Joe Zawinul. Call it jazz-rock, rock-jazz or avant-rock -- just don’t call it Steely Dan.
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