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Subscribe to Gonzo Weekly
http://eepurl.com/r-VTD
Subscribe to Gonzo Daily
http://eepurl.com/OvPez
Gonzo Facebook Group

https://www.facebook.com/groups/287744711294595/
Gonzo Weekly on Twitter
https://twitter.com/gonzoweekly
Gonzo Multimedia (UK)
http://www.gonzomultimedia.co.uk/
Gonzo Multimedia (USA)
http://www.gonzomultimedia.com/
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Dear Friends,

Welcome to another issue of the Gonzo Weekly
magazine. There is a singular paradigm that I
have noticed again and again in my life.
Whenever I do something with the avowed
intention of making money, it always goes tits
up. But whenever I do something because it is a
good thing to do, "pro bona causa facimus" it has
a tendency to be a success. This magazine is
quite a good example of this.

Rob Ayling asked me to do a record company
newsletter for Gonzo Multimedia some years ago.

After two issues I became bored with the concept
and started to expand the concept, until now
where we have a full length magazine of nearly
100pp a week, and growing with every issue.

It is still based around the music, art, films and
books put out by people in the Gonzo family, but
it has taken on a life of its own (as all the best
projects do) and tulpa-like, it long ago broke
away from my strict control. But like Alexandra
David-Neel and her jolly little monk, I can't wait
to see what happens next!

This week has perforce been overshadowed by
the passing of Daevid Allen. But, although I write
in some depth about him elsewhere in this issue, I
shall be leaving my proper eulogy for another
day.

Nope, today I want to drivel on about something
else which has been at the forefront of my
peculiar grasshopper mind this week. As you will
find out when you get to that bit of the magazine,
this week I read Mick Houghton's excellent
biography of Sandy Denny, and as I usually do, I
investigated her back catalogue whilst 1 was
reading it.
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It opened a whole can of very wriggly little
worms.

I was not really familiar with her records, but as I
listened to them in chronological order, I
discovered that, as her personal life unravelled
and began to fall apart, and as she became
crazier, her music became more to my taste. And
then I realised that this is true of a lot of the
people that I like. Take Elvis for example. Of
course I like the stuff he recorded for Sun records
and the early RCA singles. But the records that I
really like are the ones he recorded at the time
that he had become a fixture at Las Vegas, and
his personal excesses became legendary. His last
studio album 'Moody Blue' is great, although the
Elvis purists would probably agree with John
Lennon who said that Elvis died when he went
into the album. And he is not the only one.

So many of my favourite records were made by
tormented souls who were wrestling with mental
illness, personal problems or substance abuse. In

fact the more I think of it, it should be possible to
plot some arcane algebraic formula or equation
plotting the rise in enjoyability of music or art
against the increasing certainty that the artist's
own life becomes a bloody train wreck. But it
would need a mathematician of the calibre of Hari
Seldon, whereas I still count on my fingers.

But, I suspect if you look at it from a
psychotherapeutic viewpoint rather than from a
hypothetical psychohistorical one, then the
answer may be that, as art comes from the soul,
when that soul is in turmoil the results are
probably going to be turbulent as well. And
everyone knows that turbulence is more
entertaining to watch, if not experience, than
placidity.

I always remember Charles Shaar Murray's
review of John and Yoko's Double Fantasy album
when it appeared in 1980: "It sounds like a great
life, but it makes for a lousy record” and “I wish
Lennon had kept his big happy trap shut until he

z&:s;ssw\jstsumjw
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had something to say that was even vaguely
relevant to those of us not married to Yoko.”

This does lead us to another conundrum. If art is
so much better when the artist themselves is
going through hell, does this mean that art is
therapy which helps the aforementioned tortured
souls through the most unpleasant times in their
lives? Or is it the other way round? Would these
people have lived ordinary, blameless and happy
lives if they had not taken it upon themselves to
become artists? For those of us who believe that
art is one of the most important things that the
human species does, have dedicated ourselves to
it, and even write a ninety plus page on the
subject every blasted week, even the existence if
this question is a disturbing concept.

I guess that this is just another Chicken and Egg
question:

o  What comes first? The concept album or the
neurosis?

e What comes first? The talent for
musicianship or the predilection for
antisocial behaviour?

It’s a weird one....

Think about it, boys and girls.

Om Shanti

Jon

Sandy Denny, John Lennon, Bjork, Muse, Noel
Gallagher, Ringo Starr, Steve Strange, Daevid
Allen, Strange Fruit, Friday Night Progressive,
Terry Pratchett, Jimmy Greenspoon, Sam Simon,
Lewis Michael Soloff, Tommy James, Mick
Abrahams, Firemerchants, Dee Palmer, Atkins May
Project, Wagner, Hawkwind, Karnataka, Paul Buff,
Frank Zappa, Charli XCX, Garth Brooks, 5 Seconds
of Summer, Ed Sheeran, Annie Haslam, Gryphon,
Hawkwind, Yes, Rick Wakeman, Chris Squire,
Peter Banks, Trevor Rabin, Bill Bruford,Kanye
West, Take That, Beatles, Blues Brothers, 1D,Neil
Nixon, Eden Ahbez,Death Dealer, Ecnephias, Edge,
Giuntini Project, Aktarum




THE GONZO WEEKLY
all the gonzo news that’s fit to print

This is quite simply the best magazine you
will ever find that is edited by a mad bloke
(and his small orange cat), and produced
from a tumbledown potato shed on the
outskirts of a tiny village that nobody's
heard of in North Devon. The fact that it is
published with Gonzo Multimedia -
probably the grooviest record company in
the known universe - is merely an added
bonus.

NAMING THOSE RESPONSIBLE

This issue was put together by me and Captain
Frunobulax the Magnificent, (who is, in case
you didn't know, an insane orange kitten on the
verge of adulthood) ably assisted by:

Corinna Downes,

(Sub Editor, and my lovely wife)
Graham Inglis,
(Columnist, Staff writer, Hawkwind nut)
Bart Lancia,

Richard Freeman,
(Scary stuff)
Dave McMann,
(He ain't nothing but a Newshound-dog)
Orrin Hare,
(Sybarite and literary bon viveur)
Mark Raines,
(Cartoonist)
Davey Curtis,
(tales from the north)
Jon Pertwee
(Pop Culture memorabilia)
Dean Phillips
(The House Wally)
Rob Ayling
(The Grande Fromage,
of whom we are all in awe)
and Peter McAdam
(McDada in residence)

This is the nearest that you are ever going to
get to a posh weekend colour supplement from
the Gonzo Daily team. Each week we shall go
through the best bits of the week before, and if
there aren't any we shall make some up, or
simply make our excuses and leave (you can
tell the editor once did contract work at
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the News of the World can't ya?)




It is simple; my name is Jon and I'm the
editor of the Gonzo Multimedia

daily online bloggything, and wot what a long,
strange trip it is gonna be...

I keep on thinking that I ought to have some
sort of a mission statement in each issue, but it
1s more than a little difficult to do one.

Basically, (if you don't mind me sounding
more like a wishy washy old hippy than my
haircut in the photograph on the previous page
would imply) I think that books and music are
immensely important.

I look around and see that we are living in a
world where the things that I think are
important are valued less and less by society as
a whole; a world where asinine gameshows and
so-called reality TV (which is actually a
complete oxymoron, but don't get me started)
are of more importance to most people than
anything of cultural or spiritual value.

I am also very disappointed by much of what
the contemporary music press puts out, and I
decided many years ago, that probably the only
way | could read the things that I want to read,

- would be to publish them myself.

oy T 14N
So this is what I have been doing fér‘much'lgf',

- . my life. I am also naive enough to think that
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~ music and.aﬂ can change Jﬂ'l'eiworld, and as the
world is in desperate need of change, I am

gonna do mx?ft to help.
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You will have certainly noticed that it has all
changed. In fact there is no certainly about it.
But if you haven’t noticed I would like to know
what you have been smoking , and can I have a
large packet of it please.

Yes. It has indeed all changed. Basically I have
been wanting to upgrade the visuals of the
magazine for some time, but now the
technology to do what I have wanted to do for
yonks has finally become within our budget (i.e
free) and we are going to give it a go.

If things don’t work out we can still go back to
the previous method of putting the magazine
together, and we shall still be utilising those
jolly nice fellows at MailChimp in order to
send out the subscriber notifications.

In fact, now is an even better time than usual to
subscribe because, not only is it FREE (yes,
Oxford English Dictionary free, not yer usual
publisher free which means that we sell all the
mailing list emails that we garner to a company
trying to flog Viagra and/or Double Glazing.
No this is FREE as in Gratis. Not a Sausage.
But I digress. Not only is it FREE but there
will be some exclusive offers for folk who
avail themselves of them, so make an old hippy
a happy chappy and SUBSCRIBE TODAY
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HEART OF ICELAND Bjork felt "embarrassed" by
the lyrics on her latest album at first. The Icelandic
singer released her ninth record Vulnicura at the
beginning of the year, which explores the end of her
14-year relationship with artist Matthew Barney.
Listeners get a sense of the emotions she felt during
the difficult time by listening to her tracks, with lyrics
such as 'Did I love you too much? / Devotion bent me
broken." "[It's] a classic process of grief. Apparently
it's pretty similar if, if... a person dies, or you lose your
job, or get a divorce. Obviously they are differently
what do you say devastating. I'm not going to compare
divorce to the death of a child. There are other things
that are far worse," Bjork explained to British
newspaper The Guardian. Read on...

THE DRONES CLUB Muse have previewed their
next album 'Drones' with a new song titled 'Psycho.
Psycho will be featured on the 7th Muse album
"Drones' but it is not the official first single. The first
single 'Dead Inside' will be released on March 23.
'Drones' was produced by Robert John ™utt' Lange,
best known for his work with AC/DC, Def Leppard,
Bryan Adams and Shania Twain. 'To me, 'Drones' are
metaphorical psychopaths which enable psychopathic
behaviour with no recourse,’

Matt Bellamy said in a statement. "The world is run by
Drones utilizing Drones to turn us all into Drones. This
album explores the journey of a human, from their
abandonment and loss of hope, to their indoctrination
by the system to be a human drone, to their eventual
defection from their oppressors.' Read on

THE UNKINDEST CUT OF ALL Noel Gallagher
has joked that he shunned his son after he suggested he
get his hair cut like Gary Barlow. Gallagher revealed
his thoughts on the Take That singer in a new
interview with XFM Manchester.

Despite a long standing feud between Take That's
Robbie Williams and Oasis, Noel conceded that
Barlow is "alright". "Gary's alright, my wife likes
Gary Barlow," he said. "My son actually said to me
once, 'You should get your hair cut like Gary
Barlow'... I've shunned him since, he now lives in the
shed!" Read on...

ONE SICK DRUMMER Ringo Starr has cancelled

scheduled shows this week due to illness. The former

Beatle was expected to play at the Nob Hill Masonic
Center, San Fransisco, and the venue took to Twitter
earlier today to announce the cancellation: The gig has
been rescheduled to take place on October 1. As
reported by The Examiner, Starr also cancelled a show
that was due to take place at the Chumash Casino in
Santa: Ynez, California.- A statement released by his
press office yesterday read: "Ringo Starr and His All
Starr band are currently on tour, and tonight were to
appear at the Chumash Casino in Santa Ynez
California. Unfortunately due to illness, Ringo regrets,
he has to cancel this show. While he hopes to be able
to reschedule the date sometime in the future, no date
has been set and ticket holders will be refunded." Read
on...

OLD ROMANTICS The funeral of Visage frontman
Steve Strange took place this weekl (March 12) in
Porthcawl, south Wales. Strange was born Steven John
Harrington in. Monmouthshire, Wales in 1959. He's
best known for his band's 1980 hit single 'Fade To
Grey'. As BBC News report, Strange's funeral was
attended by the likes of Boy George, Spandau Ballet
members Martin and Gary Kemp and Tony Hadley, ¢
ABC frontman Martin Fry and hairdresser Nicky
Clarke. The news of Strange's death was confirmed
last month, with Strange reported to have suffered a
heart attack. Strange died in hospital in Sharm el-
Sheikh, Egypt on February 12.

Speaking at the time, Strange's agent Pete Bassett
released a statement describing the Welsh musician as
"a hard-working, very amusing and lovable individual
who always was at the forefront of fashion trends".

Bassett added: "Up until last year he was putting
together a book of fashion styles based on the New
Romantic movement and it comes as a great shock.

We understood that he had certain health problems but *

nothing we knew was life-threatening. His friends and
family are totally shocked, we had no idea anything
like this was likely to happen.' Read on...
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Trying to pick my favorite politician
s like trying to decide 7 o =
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oy Nicked from Jaki Windmill’s Facebook pages

"Capitalism is the extraordinary
belief that the nastiest of men for the

nastiest of motives will somehow
work for the benefit of all.”

John Maynard Keynes




"At midnight, all the agents and superhuman crew
go out and round up everyone who knows more
than they do."

— Desolation Row by Bob Dylan
When those who are in power over us, do
something spectacularly stupid, or when
something highlights their idiocy and
ineffectualness, it turns up in this section. Que
Ipsos Custodes? Us? We just make stupid jokes
about them.

WE DO NOT CLAIM THAT ANY OF THESE
STORIES ARE TRUE—ONLY THAT THE
PEOPLE WHO POSTED THEM CLAIM THAT
THEY ARE TRUE...

¥

IP addresses linked to the New York Police
Department's computer network have been
used to sanitize Wikipedia entries about

cases of police brutality.

This wouldn't be the first time we've seen
nefarious alterations to Wikipedia entries, and
it won't be the last. But the disclosure of
NYPD's entries by Capital New York come as
the Justice Department announced a national
initiative for "building community trust and
justice" with the nation's policing agencies.

As many as 85 IP addresses connected to 1
Police Plaza altered entries for some of the
most high-profile police abuse cases, including
those for victims Eric Garner, Sean Bell, and
Amadou Diallo, Capital New York said. Edits
have also been made to other entries covering
NYPD scandals, its stop-and-frisk program,
and the department leadership.

One of the most brazen alterations concerned
Eric Garner, who was killed by police last year
during an arrest that was captured on video by
an onlooker. The mobile phone video went
viral, prompting widespread protests and a
grand jury investigation. On December 3, the
Staten Island grand jury agreed not to indict
Officer Daniel Pantaleo in connection to
Garner's death, despite the medical examiner
ruling it a homicide. The same day as the grand
jury announcement, the "Death of Eric Garner"
page on Wikipedia was altered from IP
addresses traced to 1 Police Plaza. Those
alterations can be seen here and here.

http://arstechnica.com/tech-policy/2015/03/
nypd-caught-red-handed-sanitizing-police-
brutality-wikipedia-entries/




"If you don't want your tax 1

to help the poor, then stop sayi

you want a country based on C 1ST1E
values, because you don‘t u}
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THE LAST WEEK AT GONZO DAILY

Sunday
Monday
Tuesday
Wednesday
Thursday
Friday
Saturday

= °FOU ARIE NOT A PART OF THIE SOLUTION YOU ARIE A PART OFF THIE PRORIEIV.

ELDRIDGIEE CLIEAVIZR

Two types of people visit rhino in the wild

The strong and courageous
take a camera

The weak and cowardly
take a gun

What sort of
person are you?

Celobrate wildlife on
World Wildlife Day
don't shoot it.
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turns we will continue your message of love and
pass it around. We are all one, we are all gong. Rest
well my friend, float off on our ocean of love. The
gong vibration will forever sound and its vibration
will always lift and enhance. You have left such a
beautiful legacy and we will make sure it forever
shines in our children and their children. Now is the
happiest time of yr life. Blessed be."

Daevid's death was not unexpected. Some weeks
ago he revealed what many of us had suspected;
that his cancer was no longer treatable, and that he
had decided not to fight against the inevitable any
more. The initial statements on February 5th
intimated that he had another six months to live,
and those of us who watched the miraculous events
surrounding Wilko Johnson and his reprieve from
terminal pancreatic cancer over the past few years
prayed that there would be a similar hiatus in
Daevid's affairs. But it was not to be.

Ten days after the announcement there was a poetry
festival in his and Gilli's honour at Pizza Paradiso
in Byron Bay, NSW. Daevid got up and recited a
section from The Prophet by Kahlil Gibran. It was
his last public performance, and it was released on
YouTube at the beginning of what has been an
extraordinary week for Daevid-watchers all around
the world. It has been an emotional rollercoaster for
everyone, except for Daevid, who took it all in his

stride with his customary good humour.

Soon after the video was posted, Daevid's younger
son Ynys wrote:

"Dad's condition is deteriorating. The increase in
pain he's experiencing is proportionate to his
deepening resolution to die, and he's only getting
more determined in that as each hour passes. It is
fairly evident to the family that he's not going to last
much longer.

We have been made aware for the last few days that
he may drift off at any time. But it is only now that
we truly feel his time may be coming- and Dad
awaits this moment eagerly. As his grip on this
plane weakens, all we can do is be there for him and
try to ease his way as much as possible.

He is surrounded by loved ones on all sides, being
as gentle as they can in their celebration of his life
and his moving on into the next great
transformation. I can only ask that you, his fans and
supporters, send a similar energy to see him off and
do not cry out at his passing but celebrate it
instead."

Ynys also released this final message from the man
himself:
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I am an old man

I'm in hiding

I'm in hiding inside

I'm in hiding inside my house

I'm hiding in a home in my room
In my castle my hovel my playschool my temple
my houseboat my tomb

I'm in hiding from you

I'm in hiding from myself.

I am an old man

I cannot remember myself

My thoughts are running loose

All over the shelf

My pages are all stuck together.
Doesn't matter.

Don't worry about me.

If you seek discretion

Don't tell me anything.

With secrets I am incontinent.

I blurt out the last thing I should &
My timing is deadly without
knowing it.

OH BABY!

I'm lost in the wood.

Now I'll never know the damage I did|
Jumping from roof to roof

Never lifting the lid.

Never finding the dead tenants in my own head.
From the womb to the tomb

we are sucked up & out

of the dream of death..

We are washed back down into

the basin of birth.

Yet another body on earth

pop goes the feasability study.
Flop goes the plum cake

pon the plate.

A luxurious tongue licks
sensational lips.

King Jazz & Queen Lit in perfect composite
so JOB DONE!

[ am alone. All-one at last!

Wotta blast! Wotta flush!

I'm posh! I'm plush!

I'am an old man.

Don't tell me anything.

we are all part of a secret society
but it doesn't matter.

a free scale network

a unit cell organism.

Don't lift the lid.
Now I'll never know what damage I did.

Then, a day or so after, Daevid's old friend and
collaborator Harry Williamson wrote:

"We invite you everywhere to practice the creative

visualisation of whatever supreme being or benign
presence inspires and motivates you, in a radiant and
stable. space above Daevid's head, in order to
facilitate his smooth passing from his current state
of intense suffering into the next state of bliss and
detachment from the body. We the guardians of the
outer realm have today concentrated our attention on
precisely this and I can report a great expanding
wave of still peace and relief coursed through the
area at new brighton at twilight. It is one of the
marvellous mysteries of the world that such creative
energies work seamlessly, independent of the
school, religion or philosophy that informs them.

It's the thought and timing that counts and the time
is now.
See you there. Over and out."

And then this morning it happened.

There will be a proper Gonzo Weekly tribute to
Daevid in a week or two. He was such a firm
believer in an afterlife that he would truly not have
wanted us to grieve, so grieving is not the right word
for what we are all going through at the moment.
But Daevid's friends and family, will be like us -
wanting to be alone with their thoughts - at this
time. So I will not be rushing around cyberspace
asking for interviews and tributes just yet.

That day will come, but in the meantime this will
have to do:

At the end of the day

When there's nothing left to play

And you're all alone 'cept for radio g-nome

Here's your angel's egg for breakfast in the morning
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Gonzo Web Radio started off as a medium by which interviews and radio
programmes-about the-vartous-acts covered by Gonzo Multimediacould

be broadcast to an eagerly attentive world.

But over the past few years, it has become more than that. We now host
regular weekly shows by Neil Nixon, a lecturer in professional writing at
North West Kent College who uses his weekly radio show, Strange Fruit,

as a learning experience for his students on the Foundation Course. I’ve
known Neil for years, and he approached me with the idea of syndicating

his show.

I agreed, and then the floodgates opened. We have regular weekly shows
from Tim and Jaki on their submarine, and from the mysterious M
Destiny on the other side of the pond with Friday Night Progressive. We
also have a regular visit to the world of the Canterbury Scene courtesy of
our friend Matthew Watkins. There are several other shows in the wings,
waiting to join us, so stay glued to your seats boys and girls, your life is
never going to be the same again!




Strange Fruit is a unique two-hour radio
show exploring the world of underground,
strange and generally neglected music. All
shows are themed and all shows set out to
give the most hardened of sound-hounds
some new delight to sample.

The show is also unique in providing
homework for undergraduate students
on North West Kent College’s Foundation
Degree in Professional Writing (who dig up
many of the odd facts featured in the links
between tracks).

working on a book about rare albums for
Gonzo Multimedia. The show is broadcast
on Miskin Radio every Sunday from 10-00-
midnight.
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15-02-14 — SHOW 111
Lewis Baloue:  Bringing you a Rose

Reagan’s Polyp: Black Spock
Townes van Zandt: Pancho and Lefty

Verckys et L’Orchestra Veve: Bassala Hot —
Sugar Minott: ~ The People Got to Know
Grouper: Call Across Rooms

Grouper: Holding

Les Baxter: Terror

Aphex Twin: Come on you Slags

Burnt Belief:  Not Indifferent

Bessie Smith: ~ Blue Spirit Blues

Young Marble Giants: Final Day

Sandy Denny: ~ Who Knows Where the Time
Goes

Verckys et L’Orchestra Veve: Sisa Motema
Samba Toure:  Garfoure
Henry Plotnik:  Kinetic Point
11 Paranoias: Lost to Smoke
Verckys et L’Orchestra Veve:
Sugluk: Fall Away

Black Box Recorder: I Ran All the Way Home
We’ve Got a Fuzzbox and We’re Gonna Use it:

Console Me

Ya Nini




I first came across Friday Night Progressive totally by

__ accident, but I soon found myself beguiled by the style |

and taste of presenter M Destiny who presents a
weekly two-hour show showcasing all sorts of
progressive music that you are unlikely to hear
anywhere else. This is surely a man after my own
heart. I also very much approve of the way that it is
the hub of a whole community of artists, musicians,
and collaborators. I hope that you enjoy them as much
as [ do. Welcome aboard, chaps.

Hello, I am M Destiny host of Friday Night
Progressive. You will find it to be an incredible
independent internet broadcast show. But it’s
more than that. We tend to boast that the
musicians played on FNP are above the status
quo. This includes the multi-instrumentalist and
the educated musician. We tend to shy away from
computer generated creations and rely on talent
using musical instr