TALEJ' OF RGCI( ‘N°ROLL DEVMNCE

ALSO FEATURING:
TIM KERR
FM KNIVES
EXPLODING HEARTS
PROTECT PAC
BOYSKOUT

PLUS COLUMNS. REVIEWS.
COMICS. AND ALL THE
DRUNK GERMAN MEN YOU

CAN THROW A CHICKEN AT!

FEATURING TWO
OF THE BEST UNKNOWN
UNDERGROUND BANDS:
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Tim Kerr is the equivalent to |
Suburban Voice's Al Quint. He's old | o
enough, has paid more than his share | T
of dues, and has been doing his thing |
continuously for so long, he has every ||
right to be a complete fucking bastard. |
Or a jaded prick. Or a charity case. But |
he's not. He's the opposite. He's still |
excited, He's still on top of his game. |
Here's a guy who was an awesome,
influential guitar player in the Big Boys ||
- one of the rightfully heralded, truly §
original punk bands that shrugged off |
boundaries, took cues from funk, soul,
and hardcore, and made some of the
best albums of the “80s. Standing tall -
much like the Minutemen's catalog -
almost twenty years down the road,
those records are still vital. The Big
Boys' one-two-three punch of The Skinny

. _..,, -.r

.. L went up to the

.mierophone and®said
"mén, I'm not"'drunk,| I'm
from Texasli, ',
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Elvis, The Fat Elvis, and Wreck Collection deserve to be in any
self-respecting record collection. By all accounts, if Tim stopped
there, he'd be a rad dude.

Instead, Tim not only went on to be in more great bands -
like the supergroup Monkeywrench and Poison 13 - he began
producing bands. Hundreds of bands. People bandy around
seemingly simple words like “garage punk” or anything akin to
“blues-damaged punk.” Tim, in no small way, quietly helped
pave that road to be traveled on. If you haven't heard of him,
that’s fine. He's not in it for the ten-minute hot burn of fame.
He's in it because it's his love, his seed that needs constant nur-
turing. What's really amazing is that with almost anyone else,

going along with this long line of praise, their head
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would be Inflated to the size of The Hindenburg. Not Tim. He's so
extremely humble, to the point that people admiring him is a
strange concept. | suspect that if | could get an X-ray of Tim's
chest and hold it up to the light, his heart would be much bigger
than yours or mine. Say hey to one of the best eggs that have
committed to the long haul. -Todd

In the first minute or two of meeting Tim, | felt totally at
ease, like we had met before, which we had not. When he went
back home, at the end of the week it felt like someone in my
family was leaving for a long time. To most people, things are
“okay." To Tim, things are “pretty fuckin’ great!" followed with a
(smile) or maybe even a (big smile), If you EVER get the chance
to stop and talk to Tim, | highly recommend it. You'll never be the
same and you'll have family in Texas. (smile) -Julia

Julia: Name, age and current occupation.

Tim Kerr: Eighteen forever, | do graphic art at the library,

Julia: Were you born and raised in Texas?

Tim: Hell yeah!

Julia: Would you or could you ever not live in Texas?

Tim: Ummm, no, I'll tell you why. We have been talking abowt
this larely. We almost moved to Seattle one time in the *90s, Me
and Beth (Tim's wife), before any of this music stulf ever got starl-
ed, had talked about moving to California. At this point now, as



















