MARY CUTRUFELLOD
THE MIMT
Ergtembor 17, (968, Loy Angeles

; EARTLAND ROCK I3
prety much the seuff of
M eruck cornmercials these

diys, Elsewhere, the geuff voices
and surging guitars thatin the
Sevenries and Eghties drove all
night through the darkness on
the edpe of cornfields and Bictary
towns, screaming “Aomerica,”
have been fairly scarce of late,
Mot when Mary Currufells is
onstage. Beneach her mop of
dresdlocks and behind an irfec-
tipus grim, the Connecticut-raised,
Yile-degreed, Houston-based dy-
name is the gredt hope for the
form ns we head 1o Y2l At chis
cazy LA elub, her croak of avoice

often turning.intp a baisterous
moar, she proved ¢ all night = o ar
least during the hour in which
shie-captivated the audience with
energy and commitment,

She made no bores about
which mold formed her, striking
Springsteen-esque postures with
her blond Telecastes, threwing
Bruce's own "Dirkness on the
Edge of Town" into the set and,
for thar touch of authenticity, in-
cluding former E Street organist
Danny Federici among her three
sidemen, Still, she has Flrered the
Springsteen influence through
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her own life. Such

The future'op Rearifond rock? Mory Cufrafells

fOnNps as Uhdiza You
53" and "'F;unrﬁ}' [.'.":l::.r"
l'll.'l:';!l'.i1e L'ﬂl.‘l'lT'l'}l HEN o i.i
la Steve Earle at his
r::ckﬁn];-!ril. And her
Iyrics draw as much
from personal expe-
rirnces (both “Sad
Sod World™ and
"Siarer Cesil" affec-
tionately honor her
younger sibling) as
they do from heart-
land iconography.
Meer the new Boss?
Give her time for
growith and we'll see
~STEVE HOCHMAMN



