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Jimmy Andrews & John Frum 


It seems wholly appropriate that this music should originate in the PacNW, where garage psychedelia never seems to go out of fashion.   “Plantation To Your Youth” jangles like the Byrds on steroids and human growth hormone rendered in grand Floydian style – Ken Shimamoto, ILoveftw.com
A guava drinking cargo cult on the south pacific of Tana called the John Frum Cargo Cult has been waiting for 200 years for the return of a messiah named John Frum who they believe one day will bring them western goods such as coca-cola, boat engines, and tennis shoes.

Although it is unlikely they are waiting for the return of this Northwest version of the man with the same name, he's hopeful he can scare up a few listeners on his own continent.  John was born in West Virginia and migrated to Texas as a teenager where he found music and people who would become closest to him musically.  In 2002 he left his comrades and ex band mates in his adopted state of Texas and ended up in Seattle, Washington.  Upon arriving in Seattle John played in a handful of bands trying to capture the same communal ethos he had in Texas but finding a sound that captivated him for any length of time proved to be an arduous task.  Always a songwriter, Frum opted to put his own project together.  Frum loved the vibe and long winter months of the Pacific Northwest and resisted temptations to return home.  The winter months in the Northwest proved prime conditions and provided plenty of fodder to retreat to his basement studio and begin writing and recording.  Under the rubric Transient Songs, he eventually added Kansas raised multi instrumentalist Jimmy Andrews who primarily adds bass to the current release.  

In Texas John spent his teenage years and twenties in sweltering tin shacks and clubs in Ft.Worth and Dallas playing with bands such as the Haltom City cult favorite Hasslehorse (who were the first band to ever play at the legendary Wreck Room) and various incestuous offspring.  Hasslehorse usually opted to hang heavy and print their recordings to 4 track as opposed to gunning for the big time but managed to put out a single full length CD "The Chicken Factory" in their roughly 8 years in existence.   Although the departure was hard, leaving his burrow patch in Texas forced John to put in time alone with his guitar and songwriting.   “Music has become such a background thing for people.  Listening to an album front to back is not something most people do anymore.  It’s a shame but it’s a quick fix world and I really admire those still out there who will sit down with CD and really give it their attention.”   John also served a stint as drummer for extinct Dallas punkers Hagfish.
Plantation to Your Youth is the first release from Transient Songs and is out on the Indian Casino Records imprint. 

Frum’s new 5 song basement-bred odes to burn-outs, ghost hunting strippers, regret, loneliness, southern California debauchery, New Orleans, and sleeping pill-induced derangement take the listener on a smoky, psychedelic odyssey through a dark orange fog bank best navigated in a seated position with your favorite vice. The record’s cinematic torrent of infinite guitar-chime and undercurrents of spacey, faraway feedback is an experience that reveals unnoticed nuances with every listen. “Plantation To Your Youth” won’t power boats in Tanna. It won’t make them rich. But one thing it might do for them—and everyone else who gives this a listen—is provide an exquisite way to pass the time while waiting to hit the transcendental jackpot. – Teddy Brucker
