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] ~Charlie Pickett, front man for South
Florlda’s most notablg ock band, the

“have to hang” up his
rock 'n’ roll shoes?

By JUSTIN GILLIS L

y day,an nest-to-God biye-collar work-
B ing stiff named Charlie 'chkett goads his

bulldozer arotind t Sessa rock

_pitin Miramar dmx ] o&beo@ung a
lawyer. -

By night, Charlie Pnckett sits on his Fort Lau-

backychair, smells the
salty breeze and talks gently atmg becoming a
rock 'n’ roll star.
__These days, the guitarist and lead ‘Smger for
South-Florida's most notable rock ’n’ roué);nd, ,

_ Charlie Pickett and the Eggs, is a frustra
“man. Frustrated to the point that he may soon

abandon the band; return to Gainesville to finish
His political science degree, and go to law :
school.

That, for somebody who prefers to warble
about his nine-inch tongueand about copping
drugs in Overtown, is serious frustration. i

. “It’s just phenomenal to me that we've got all" ~

- this stuff — the amazmg press, the record re-

views, the things we've made, the physicalness
of our music,” Pickett said. “Yet we haven’t
done a damn'thing ina ye@r t.o rise any furthet
We've hit the end of the

Charhe P;ckett and the’ ggs ~ once South

o s Please turn to EGGS/2L
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EGGS/from IL . .
Florida's most promising band, the
band that won raves from almost
every ‘serious rock-music publica-
tior in the English language, the
band everybody thought would
riaKe it to- the big time — may
shortly bite the dust.

--The 'decision will be made in
«Jufie, when summer classes begin
at tEe University of Florida. .

- *He never thouﬁbt it. would come

. to this.  °
Pickett, 30 and his Eggs have
been ‘around since early 1980, sur-
vmng personnel shakeups ‘to play

basfe- gu:tar-and-dmms rock ’n’

roll.-*

R ¢ 2 rsn‘t a bﬁlliant band, Bor is 1t
terribly ‘innovative,. nor -is - Pickett
a-prélmc songwriter, nor"are :the
rmances as consistent as
'tlpy could be.. .

heket;, looking like Huck Fiuu
.‘aﬁdumumblint “shncks," concedes

- aH those things. : '
o= But- the Eggs are strong where
nt'really matters; in-playiag gutsy,

- hafd-riving, blues-based rockers
uvimle adding “a - féw personal
v twists and eschewing pretense. -

-1 \Soyth Florida’s widespread repu-
u’Ban .as & musical Siberia was no -
ﬁeterrent. and the Eggs drew audi-
eng‘m,that were usually supportive
aﬁd“sometimes frenzied. The band
- ivgs even mobbed once. in ‘West -

-

cv‘u:»

‘P ‘Beach. e of
e Eggs put out a ooup o
sing és that, drew praise. Then fol:

.lowed 1982’s Live'at the Button, a
frestr, raw;, vﬁx&m record that left
breathless. .

susky hacked sincerely

“fwisted, ‘busting out-at full speed.
" with both feet‘gg the aecelerator,”
- wrote L@st indlhy tml Melody
lake . “Charlie Pickett

"'b;ue Har

~Th 'mrtan was m&h the
»" s his side of the Atlantic.

: rd magazine, *brought to
i{yali--» ‘&ﬂ;

tone, ",even‘_ Proclaimed
Eggs ~could be “The
Grmest Rock ’n’ - Roil

.!Smellmg Success — and a
.,g at a serious musical career
- ==, Pickett teok his band on an

“Fast

a_dozen cities. and several
ant New York clubs dnd
an avid- recepﬁon au

the fokks  who - publish

Foast tour in January 1983, .ment hierarch

3 ,one exeeptton was Bocton, climb.* -
here the Eggwp&aved one: set, -

. During the day, Eggs front man Charlic Pickett. dtim &
bulidozea; ina Mlmmr rock p:t. ’ . et

made,” sai

%o ““was ‘cmﬁ:g back to town.”
why do.they stay?

" %Thig,is my home,” says Pickett.
“This is where we all live.”

For 10 months the band has lan-
playing the limited local

e “working on &:few projects

~and hoping for a° break As’in Re-
cm'd Contract. 7
It never came. g -
.-Hope . is - turning to bittmess.

and Pickett's thoughts are tunmxg v

to law school..

“It's not the audience’s fault,”‘
Pickett said. “The receptive’ audi-  :
“ence here made us. But it’s like

you're in a wasteland here.
““There’s no musical manage-
,. there’s no musical »
booking hie diy,ﬁiheres no tal-
ent agencies, .there’s no nothing.

You just. cannot climl'; any laﬁdeg,'
4

because thene‘s né: Jadder

~Thonth or WO, nnd

@c,h.,_ : »prbmwit will-be its, Brst re-
werst :msm W ever ‘cording of mostly 'wigﬁiai “mates tons ﬁuiur is ;Ims good s“ﬁﬂte

-For. a}l that,‘hqpe hasn’t»entirely'i

‘rial. To date the Eggs’
_has. been largely new’
old songs by groups" iike.,tlie Vel-
_vet Underground and the Flamin® -

; expatmte Amencan who
owns a small.record label in Ham-
burg, West Germany, has-grown
fascinated with the Eggs. He juut

';,released a three-soﬁg I:‘.P he hépesl

B !mmc fans. = B :
“The response:to Cbnrﬁe _«Q!iug
is quite gmd ‘here, f : -Pratt
.sa&_‘ S Irom

rbﬂer The people at the mio sta-*
tion like it. We thmk it has a good
schance,”
‘Nobody’ lwhc; list@nsf to Egg mu-
s:c very closely or forivéry .
ﬁgnk oﬂgrwm& “It's m
reots *ﬁe even the name is
supposed. to avmﬁve of Pock’s.
‘beginnings. I picked ‘the “Eggs’
suaply Musems m the begin-:

are énio clutghsthe heart.of
any true ma; roller. jokg Sak._




may shuck it

“and his often sultry, occasionally
illconic vocals. . &

»He. sings of rock’s mdmoml
themes ~:8eX, dm , valienation.
Some of his "best
'My Back,
cousin -named Mxrk Markham.
Markhams’s ‘band, :Mark - Markham

‘and the Jesters. ‘was & mid-1960s:
Sensation-in’ South F!oga with'

. including -
1f .This Is Love, . &Can I Get My
vmt:ten by a.

to write puft or

ALLAN FREUND/MIaml Herald Staff
Tlse Eggs area hit in New Yotk, Britgin and Gerniany, but
.here? ‘You just cannot climb any ladder, because ﬁhere S no
ladder to climb.’

'ﬁmes spine-chilling. ﬁayered Onr_:—%w'-the Smgle Bﬂﬂ!'lo‘Marlboro Coun

top are Pickett’s own guitar work .

try. Markham is7ow a wmer m
Ohio.
Pickett also ﬁrites his - own

“turies — sure-fird ones When he
““gets around 1o it, *-vick isn't often

enough: In efuses

rgei

~Pickett said.

high enough to disqualify about 98
per cent of modern rock’s lyrics.

Consider Phantom Train, an
Eggs original sparked by 1980’s ri-
ots in Liberty City. :

Pickett remembers talking to his
father, Charlie Sr., who wondered
aloud: “What do they expect peo-
ple to believe, that McDuffie com-
mitted suicide? He just sat there
and flopped himself to death on
the sidewalk, and cracked his own’
[motorcycle] helmet?”

Inspired, Pickett sat down to
write.

In the song he dreams of gettmg
on a traifh full of ghosts, where he
sees famous people like Mark
Twain and Robert Browning.

The rest of Pickett’s words, off-
set by haunting guitar work, come
tumbling out in a rush of irony:

I see Arthur McDuffie and I ask
him

Hey, what happened that mght’

What McDuffie told me "1 find
hard to believe

Five cops.try to stop him and
he still succeeds. - .

Strangest case of suicide I've ev-
er seen.

Not your standard radio fare.

Without even a hint of pomposi-
ty, Pickett sees himself and his
band as a small part of American
folk culture.

“It's not my definition, but it’s
the truth,” Pickett said. “Rock 'n’
roll is just modern American folk

. music, and that’s all it is. Good
- rock bands have always risen

from the untrained folk musicians
— Creedence Clearwater Revival,
the Beatles, the Rolling Stones,

Jimi Hendrix.”

The Eggs, too, are seif-taught
musicians who cling to their raw
and spontaneous sound.

“It’s just like the heavenly nmt
to me, to play with these guys,”
“We are not even
touching where I think we could

0. That's sort of the damned dlS-
appomtment of itall.”

And if the band folds? )

“Tfl. just sit here on the. porch
and play guitar by myself,” he
said. “And have a wonderfnl
time.”
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(Charhe Pickett and the Eggs re-
cords are available in South-Flori
‘da, ‘thaugh not® wi ‘cly. Thev -
us - *stocke’

v ards




