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The Scott Amendola Band 

Believe
By Dennis Cook, November 2005


A minute's build and we're flying - off the ground, drifting over old haunts, away from gravity's pull. That's what comes of genuine belief, something this faith-filled, genre-defying outing possesses in spades. Drummer Scott Amendola hand-picked a dream ensemble comprised of Nels Cline (Wilco, Carla Bozulich) and Jeff Parker (Tortoise) on guitars, ever-brilliant violinist Jenny Scheinman and sinewy bassist John Shifflett. Some might file this with jazz, but that diminishes the scope and ambition of Amendola's juicily melodic, tonally barbed compositions. Played with an all-in ferocity, this breathes like a newly minted life form. Bill Frisell has explored this vein, but this is less gossamer than Bill's work. Amendola's self-deprecating description is the "usual mélange of what's going on in my nutty head." Well, thanks for sharing, screwball! From the fairyland reel of "Shady" to the perfect evocation of Neil Young and Crazy Horse on "Buffalo Bird Woman," this sways between delicacy and straight razor menace. It's a wonderfully troubled seduction painted up with lonely mountain folk forms, jazz's interplay, classical grace, and rock's refusal of straightjacket definition. Realized by some of the best players alive today, it rewards our attention at every turn. One minute it's the exhilarating range in Amendola's percussion that catches you – his subtlety and humility shared only by greats like Brian Blade and Jacob Fred's Jason Smart. Elsewhere it might be Scheinman's violin - a heart-swelling sound that's equal parts Scarlet Rivera (Bob Dylan), conservatory trained genius, and backwoods fiddler. The carefully articulated flurry of strings merely reaffirms Cline and Parker as two of the best cats pouring electricity into their instruments today. Beautiful and unyieldingly complex, this awaits lovers of music who reject easy categorization the same way these musicians do.
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