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Dee Snider once said, “l am - I'm me.” It is a concept that many of us
would brush off as trivial or meaningless in our hectic space age, instant
coffee, cyber world. But perhaps we’ve all missed Snider’s point. He was-
n’t simply stating that he was Dee Snider, lead vocalist of the greatest
heavy metal act in a decade strewn with so many worthy candidates. And
he wasn’t simply stating he was - i.e. a living breathing human being with
as much (if not far more) to offer as any other of God’s creatures. If you
read it carefully, you will find what he was suggesting was both of these
concepts - at the same time. Yes, he was alive and being and creating
and achieving (“l am”) - but hold the phone - he was also Dee Snider, the
inimitable hard rocking frontman of Twisted Sister (“I'm Me”). Although this
notion of coexistive duality is difficult to grasp for most, fortunately there
are some in this increasingly predictable rock and roll world who not only
comprehend the multi-dimensional concepts presented in Snider’s work,
but take them further - pushing boundaries in an industry which so often
says, “Hey! That's out-of bounds, mister.”

YOUR MOTHER is such a band. To them, rock music is not simply some-
thing that you create with a guitar, bass, drumkit, and PA system. It's about
drawing genitals on sleeping colleagues foreheads, it's about screaming
“free wheel burning” at inappropriate social occasions, it's about taking
your pants off, it's about taking other people’s pants off, it's about
drawing the Iron Maiden logo properly without a ruler, it's about
collecting “Weird Al’Yankovic picture discs and it's about knowing that it's
about other stuff as well.

A YM show is a place for thinkers. It's a place where you find answers to
questions, but you find more questions as well. It's where you can dance,
cry, love, live, and breakdance. And if you can’t stand the heat, buddy -
well maybe it's time you got tickets to the next Spice Girls show coz you're
not welcome around here no more. You will be tested by the music. You
will be confronted by the lyrics. You will be aroused by the band members.
Your Mother has the keys to the city and the boys just wanna rock tonight,
so get out of their way coz they’re here to stay, and there’s a new sensa-
tion all over the nation, sweet baby, oh sweet baby, yeah.
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His van died the day before the tour and we P.S. Our own personal 7th wheel, Alick, was kind enough to lay this out for us. Thanks
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