the B Sides

A trove of vocal performances you
probably—and shouldn’t have—missed.

n big ndw Mightonse aibwm, Unchesned Mpledies,
Musician cortnitwiing edtor Rev. By C. Wirtr degls us
ol @ rrinaekl OF Mot mamovies Tl BN RBodd @
ot of aeaning fo Booimers @ phose wiho fale them. Buf
hiz knownledge of recordngts stredches far Deyond che Woodsiock sef
list, &0 wa dockiod o ghve him the
s word i ifws spectad issue. The
atsgamerd was Smpde: Come wp
wieh o bl of viooal Doviorranoes Shid
desorve of Aeast as muoh reoognition
e, ofy, | dan't know Dan HW ol foe
“Somedimes When We Touch = True fo
fewm, the pood Rew come throgif. o
some bruly emanng milestones 0 vocal
hialory, chack [P 00t . . . O ol dre

Tha Louvin Heotlsors, “Bmoxville Gkl
Thase guys cdofired close hommmony. Moat of
thoir songs were efther cxtremoly relfious or
mxdramely datk ond violend; they'd sing abou
death, ghoats, iren wrocks, &0 thet stufl. Bt
It recold is one of my albbme fovanitos: The
Eury mests ke gl @ Kresalle, they go dor p walk
B4 il Frese, Brsd o Bb Bopanpnt rbason he ploks wo
w stch, hits har on the head, and pushos hiv 8D
Ehi wabid, Arsd i Pobs dowrhill from thene, But the
way they sing it
withoul trying 1o oppeal 1o & Mass pop ssdience of
beocame o o for blue joors.

Cawrl Beridar, ~Don't Lot Me Cross Over.™ This i my socond Tovolite
COUrITy piriommance. You con jusl Sod & 2y SITng o & rodreeck el
e W IrEania, Wil s gl hargegd oull over b indlaled Bsuckls, o PER 0
orsp hand ond the pOrk rnds 0t othad, & toar N his ope, hinking
fiEout how this song defines his ide.

Red Sovine, “Litthe Fosa.® This was from the e of “Honey™ ord
E‘_Etﬂﬂr songs aboul infanlicide, 0 i thot sense theve's nothing

iU's 80 cormincing. TS Coumry

urrisual hono, Bul whisl 8 dods lealete S probabdy e worsl Ralan
mooent neconded in the histery of moesic. 15 A possible for @ song about
m litta Ol who Deis run ower Uy 6 RN 0 Do scoreamingdy Bnd
uniFlsnlicnaily hilamcus? Unforlunabely, vos

Bcraamin” lny Havwking, “Cossikpation Bluss.™ I woukd be hard 1o
o 1Fed one N thi “woird  CBsgory.

Coroamin’ Jay graphically depicts &
mar in thep throsa of, as ho calls i
“real pain.® The whole song is him
grunitieg nnd grapnirg o egore s
helpesd ma cléar ouf partes and find
firs Enfecg 0 e GhfeSa “wing
beneath my wings.”

Tha Shylimers, “Thiz | Swear”
Pl Specior smys this is the greatest
toonags e Ballod of all Y. AL T
acid is that Jimeny Bosumaont, the pricks
of Piitsburh, could sing!

Q. ¥. Wright, “The Nickel and the
Mail," Hore wo have one of the imaonst
neglected talents of 1he soul musio era.
Thits was 0 Willly Mitchsll typo of souns,
presdating &l Green., Oh, weab—and it's
iy oSt Bdtter, tenass soul song v
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The Mighty Clowsds of Joy, “What n
Frend Wa Have in Jesus.™ This is profinbly the
moSl IMoED  Two-and-nEl Winubes e pull on
rocond. There's a guy doubling the lesd part with a
lelsetlo (had N drop your s

Sam Cookn and tho Soul Stirrers, “lesus Gave Mo Water®
Absoluls fawlias podlochd,

Tha Remonsss, “Tesnage Lobotomy,” My lavoric song Tor dooling
willi i Cafes of rosd fage. Wi 17 drriing Ooven Bho robd and
pecple pre going stupid all arourd] ma, | can tum this @ ard fesl
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