At the age of 17, one year eary, Andrew graduated from high
school. Rather than attend the Chicago Institute of Art, to
which ha's accepted, he decides to move to Mew York Clty
and wark on the music. He is now 18 years old, The music
that comes to him at this time lays the groundwork for all

that b5 to follow, Andrew focuses all his energies on making

the most immensa, thrilling songs ha can. His geal is simple.
Make the most exciting song he has éver heard, Then,

make another one,., even more exciting, Using a broken

four-track and & re-azzambied PC computer. he painstakingly
boilds the sengs, stacking track upon track upon track,
recarding avery instrument one at a timi. The songs slowly

become searing cathadrals of sound, a series of spiraling
platinum towers. each more glonows and beautiful than the
one preceding it. And still he is not satisfied. He wants better

eguipmeant to record the songs. And he wants a band to play

them. But he had to keep working, in order to support the
vision,

Andrew salis gumball machines at & hard-edged Manhattan
vanding company and hocks Opera-tickets out of mid-town
0w offices, At the sama time he's making fivers and handing
gut his songs to strangers on the streat - iying ta find other
peapla to piay in his then non-exisient backing band. He pays
concens whersver and whenever ha has the chance, and he
plays coffee shops. basements and a fluke art festival in Brussets,
At the same time he plays at dozens of scarce clubs, up and
down the east coasl. He records two sobo EPs: “Girls Owi Julce™
and “Party TH You Puke.” Ha still has no band. When he plays
iwe It's with a drum machine, a keyboard, a microphone, and
sometimes backing tapes and a guitar. It’s not the ideal
performing situathon, but it was all he had to work with. Andrew
decides that he absolutely naads to form a live band and
simultaneausty decides to say "yes' to eeerything, Given the
choice betwasn daing ‘semething’ or “nathing', Andrew chooses
‘something,’' This is Important.

Andrew sends a letter and his sengs to his favarite drummerin
the world, Donald *0.7." Tardy. He does not expect a reply.
Denald phones and shocks Andrew when ha says ha'd love to
play drums in the band. A group begins to take shape. The
|nitial line-up includes guitarists E. Payne, Frank Werner,
limmy Coup, bassist Graga Roberts, keyboandist Jeff Victar as
well a5 Denald and Andrew. Finally, the time comes for
Andrew to begin making the muesic of his dreams.

The process is time-gensuming and intensive and exacting and
Tabarious. A1 inail, from star to finish, i§ takes nearly two years.
The album s reconded in studios in Mew York, Los Angeles,
Michigan, Colorado, Minnesata and Florda. Amies of engineers
are knvoitved. Most of the songs contain more than one hundrd
tracks, Each melody line s composed of dezens of sounds, all
combined and than mimed with avean moe scunds, Every second
of every song i microscoplcally engineered, yet the faeling the
50NES Cconvey |5 one ofimmediacy. a feeling of full-bare ballistc
hliss that belias the meticulousness of their copstnection.

Bindrew sustains many injuries whils under the influence of the
music. During his first concert in England, he recaives a saniows
head trauma and is nshed to & hospitad fram which he later goes
missing. At anothor concart e kicks hirset i the face, accidantally
Ireahing hiss nose Andihen, aslinpery, bittholay cabe induced spilloff 2 high
staga in Mexdoo city results in slmost breaking his logs on a wooden

slab 15 feet helow. & guitar cord mishap on a stage in
L.A. breaks Andrew's foot and he finishes the night
signing autagraphs from an ambulance. He continues
the tour from crutches and & wheelchair, These and
countless other scrapes, cuts, bashes and bruises did
not slow him down. Andrew and the band played more
than GO0 shows from 2000 to 2004, Whether incidental,
acecidental or daliberate - nothing can stop the masie, It
must ba played, and it must ba heard,

Elh'nﬂ;er city, country after country, tour aftar tour - the
music spreads and gathers friends, one by one, persan
by person. Groups of rabble-rousers begin to appear at
shiows holding banners, throwing confelll, weanng home
made t-shirts and masks and distributing sweets. Magic
is created. Insane aichemy. Concerts become parties, and
parties become explosive celebrations of life, and these,
in turm, become revelatory, life-altering moments of pure
joy. Fan conventions are erganized and attended by
dedicated super-fans, They ratse the standard of fun, and
proudly march under it, A family is forming. Two new
gultarists: Hendall Andrews and Jahn Sutton are added
ta the live band when fimmy Coup leaves the group. The
band also adds a second live drummer, Rich Russa, which
helps erlange the seund to aven more expansive propotions.
Stage manager and Andrew W.K. mascol, Big Daddy
begomas a concert tradition in his own right. Golden-
throated Brian “Archie Angel® Benson also takes up
additional back-up vocals. People with evenything,
something, and nothing in commaon are united in their
excitemeant and baliel in this music.

Thve music is & result of these axchanging enargeis. The S0Ngs
are Inspired by and & tibute to the people who kove it without
daubt or condition, The misic is already & part of what wa ana,
The songs ane already part of us - they are made af us.

We have lent them our faith, our enargy and our fire. They
are manifestations of the new world gestating inside us.
They are forged from that insane electnicity the music gives
Lo us and ealls from ws, 1t°s like a group yell, amitting
from an endless amay of instruments, all played in unison,

by one hand, and then refiected inte a hall of mirors, Proof
positive thal yesterday doesn't matter, and that nathing in
tiee past cam ham ws, bk ws, limit us, arbouch s m any way
The past is only an idea - athought. Now {5 whit matters - now,
and every mament after now, which will be now in the future.
Evitry secaond that passes is a new baginning, Every day is mada
up of 86,400 new chances to chan ge ourselves and eventhing
around us. We shouldn't waste even one of them,

Musicis pleasure. i is concantrafd, comprassed, condensed,
coagulated joy. It ks the hamessing of divine energies. Us the
channeling of celestial ecstasies. We are lpcky, Andrew is doing
the work for us. He is building the vessels to carry that sounc
back tous. He is digging a network of tenches fram the esith to
tha heavens, 1 is his work that brings the bolling sonic magma
to oif ears - that sound of impossible magisterial glary.

Bre we like small row-hoats, maored at the edpe of a great

shopmy sea T Quaking and shaking at the thowght of that mminse
modling ocesn? Orare we ke hefom ballsons, tethered to the eadth
by wenught iron cables, straining far the sky, yet held back by ou
fear pfthe unkrown and the encertainty of freedom ? A we willing
o dance ino that black hole?... Who Knows?  ayn s, 200



