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Egﬂi ?DHFUG Masters: Live Live October 13, 2006 The
Eg;ut g:f: Eﬁ;mry Collection
This live CD exploded through my st Street: 08.05
| 180 @ few moments inta “Family Tf&E?_ Ejlcvsll:ﬂc:s uml;n ;;Jh&mﬂl:;t:;

and the next 44 minutes WEre as close

as One can get to experiericing an
actual show. Recorded live 'H?QE‘EGE"S

on August 18, 2002, and not sufieri
from tnf: pitfalls of many live gﬂﬁﬁﬁ'g
release’s sound quality is stellar and

S0ngs and handful of times yvou heg
members of the crowd siﬁgi?:g imgarrl;e
MIC recreates a live H20 performance
Thicker than Water” and “Guilty by
Assc:m_atu}n“ were some of my favorite
Iracks on the album. The releass ends
almost as suddenly as it began and |sft
me wanting more. Ultimately, this live
CD was the perfect tease tg get ready
tor the band's performance with Rancid

later this month. (In the Venue: 08.17)
Moses

For a label that tends to half-ass every-
thing they do, MVD's CBGE Masfers
series was actually going pretty well.
Releases from The Queers, H20 and
The Toasters may not have been
incredible, but they were at least enter-
taining collections for die-hard fans. 50,

how could MVD fuck up this no-brainer
of a series? Enter the Sic Fucks: a band

mare known in the late 70s for selling

for making music. As far as | can tell,
this is the only official release by the

Louis Sucks” and “Fags on Acid” are
bad enough, but where the band truly
fails is on their pightmansn, SUMMet-

camp sing-along

Ramones song? This one should've
stayed in the vault. ~Ricky Vigil

hair dye (Manic Panic in particutar) than

band, and I'm not gxactly clamoring jﬁ
miore. Predictable crappy tunes like “St.

g version of "Blitzkrieg
Bop." Seriously, how do you fuck up a



