Who is Andrew W.K.7 The answer could be “Who Knows?”
Orthi ansvar could Be yetto come, Oritcould be that “Andres WK
is simply a tetle used to identify the effots made by one man, on
the hehalf of many, to enjoy life to the fullest. ¢ also could be said
that Anclrew W.K. s the sonlc essence of paople coming tagethér,
in cestain spaces ak certain times, to expend energy and cebebrate
In anatmasphiens of total freedom. Whether iU at a concert, oF
in the seclusion of one's awn bedroom, IUs & feeling - a pure
physical fesling of euphona, excitement, bove and energy. s a
space apch and @y ane of 15 can open in our lives for freedarm,
pleasure and fun, ItV's 8 challenge i live up 1o our dwn potestizl

anid 10 recognize that life is ton short for second thoughts, second-

FuEsses, recrimination arnegrets, IU°s the realization that tha oaly
thing that can ever stop us from trying to tanslate aur draams
inta raality is cursetves. And it's a reminder that wa have a duty o
seuesse avery drop of joy we can out of avery day we lve,
Finally, Ancires WK, is a family of people dedicatad to making
the most of the opportunities lie presents them. A bunch of
penple using this masic & atool, gaining energy and inspiration
from it, and putting it ta work in their own way, 1t's a full-on
confedecation-of-fun, which is opan o amone and evenone who
wmnts to come 3pd join ghis pever-ending pary.

Atthaugh this music is a product of Andrew W.K., the person,
he does not place himself above It Instead, he desves the
same pleasure, excitemant, and hope from it that his most
ardent friends and fans do. This is not an axclusive club,
There's no red velval rope in front of the door, There's just
& steap cliff overlocking a'whinpood of lquid electricity, And it's
asking us to throw caution to the wind, and our bodies into the
vortex, Can we let 2o of secenty and cerainty and revel in the
chaatic unknowalde sxperience that e trily appears to be?
This music wants us i,

04 course Andrew WK, s alsoa person. A man wha
has set himsalf the goal of making the most exciting
music he can. And that music itseif has a goal. The
music wants us to feel godd and to be happy. to gve
us hutterfies in the-stomach, to pump adrenaline thragh
ourveins, iwants io send that strangs electicity up our
spines, to make our scalps tingle and our feet dance.
Thits music wamnks o be yaur frignd, pu and smpde. U's
here to love vau unconditicnally, I you ane willing to put
yourfaith in it, itwill never et vou down. This music is a
dyname, a perpetual motion maching, a sourcea of
uending and urstoppable pawer. Fyoi s feafing down,
the music is hara to embrace you and tell you that
avervthing is alneady okay. If you're riding high, the
miesic: 15 here U0 Suppo you, and push you on to even
groster hedghts. it's youss in every way shape and fom;

Haow can we cultivate our passion? IU's not & quastion
of ragaining something lost. The spark isin all of us.
I¥'s a pilet light Just waiting for us to give it the gas.
The music can help. The music is a pmduct of enthusiasm,
Ierve, and belisf. The very D.M.AL of this music is encoded
with pleasure, passion, and truth. It's like & tapesty -
a million, million flaments of enjoyment woven together
to create one perfect expression of joy. Each songis
comprised of layer upon layer of igneaus exhilaration
and sedimantary intensiy, compressed, and sandwichad
together inta & mountain of auphora. Itis absolugely
inmense, a gargantuan wave of molten ecstasy pulsing
I pur gars, setting our hearts and brains afiamea. The
mushe transmits its exuberance and joy to us diractly.
1tis 10,000 volts shot through jumper cables crocodile
clamped toour sense of pleasure,

Thiis music is meant ta be consumed. 1's 2 font of stemal eNergY,
and it's strengihened by our shanng of it; not diminished. it's
nat something we need to hoard, or jealowsly guard. it's nok private
popemy: s publicenengy. The parson who Sund s Sl years agois
normoeear bass impoetant than the person who found it S seconds
ago, orthe parsan who will find it sk yesrs from now, Once you put
your faith (n this, it cannot be teken from you. ttwill live insige you.
Even if Andreay WK himself wera to denounte these sangs. it
could not Besmirch or belitthe tham, Morwould it lessen the
anjoymient wa darive,

Do vou befieve In possibility? Do you believa in the possebility
of a woeld that's huge, end strangs, and full of astonishment? Isit
possible to imagine & workd wher all we expesence is new, and
mspires uwith awe? A place whese we have no dificulty in Delisving
that there is a real presence in all things, no matter how they
appearn & place where we can get so focused on the pleasura
In this presence that wa litarally vibrate with excitement
just thanking about it. Tree passion demses is the need 1o qualify
or justify cur likes and dislikes to other people or to evan
oursehis. Wi can bove things for thesr infrinsic values, and far
rEas0ns that are ours and ours alane, and for reasans that we
allow o change, develop, and deepen.
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But what about Andrew W.K,? The person, The man with the
white t-shirt and jeans, long wet hair and sometimes
bloody face, Showldn't we be talking more abaul Lhe
person who actually makes this music? Well, first iet's get
some solid facts an the tabla,

ﬁ.mmw F. Wilkes-Krigr is bom May 9th 1979. He's bam in
Stanford, California, bt saan his family maves 1o Michigan,
His mokher errolls him in piano lessons at the age of four.
At the age of elght he is caught attempting to pass off
homamade rare baseball cards as the raal thing ta a local
callectibles shop - he's 2munded forthe summar, He sperds
time cutting up, arganizing and filing away pleces of paper in
his bednaom. While he stays up all night, he dreads piano
racitals, yet still pushes himsedf to master the b-fiat minar
stale, He gefs a digital keyboard and in junior high school
makes his first tape of songs. Throughout junior high and high
school be plays keyboands and droms in vanous south-east
Michigan bands. He also continues to record solo music.
Varpus other ideds take shape in these yearsiwriting,
photo-mortage, magazines, sculpture, mail frand, thedt.
vandalism, self-tattooing, dozans of part-tima jobs. and the
manufacture and distribution of counterfeit footwear all
consumad Andrew WK 'stime.




