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These two Foetus reissues, arigizzlly : ralezsed
] o FOETUS only on vinyl by Sel Immelation Recarcs in
Deaf 1381 and 1982, respectively, wer: ‘
Ache by Jim Thirwell, himself: Beth are ladzn with
: synth-pop keyboards and industriai dz Ace
[Thirsty Ear| beats, yet the music cannat be categorized as
such. Mixed with Thirwell's fuzzy vocals are samples of people talking and scre aming. Usually zccom-
mFUETUS panied by a keyboard that sounds as if it belangs in an abandonz: carniv

the samples play an integral | rele in constructi ng a2 dist IFBiNgG Sackesaund f

JUdid

c!

contributes to Thirwell's equally unsettling lyrics. On ISLaI‘tED Slogging Today,” Thirwell screa—s, “Vou've
ain't tasted nathing until you've had Foetus on your brea 1

5551 and Azhe together create a vicious commentary on ={ralgh t-laced WASP Luiture_ Tesuit~g in inng-
ve music that fits into a surrealist-maovie soundtrack. Old Foetus fans who have had trouble z:-—iing [Jeaf
and A he will be pleased, and anyone wanting to pry into the mind of Thirwell, well this is a creat place

tg siart. (Heler Gianao)
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