


NEUROSIS: Souls At Zero
(Alternative Tentacles)

CRAP NAME, crap cover, but this San
Francisco band of neryve grinders have
managed to make a record that almost
makes up for those faults. ‘Souls At
Zero’is a noisy little sucker for sure, a
slice of blackest Metal with an edge that
is scalpel sharp and dipped in poison.
They claim to drool at the ankles of
Black Flag, Black Sabbath, Chrome,
Skinny Puppy, Killing Joke, Joy
Division and Pink Floyd, all of whom
Can be heard rattling chains on this

third LP. But at the core of Neuross’
sound is the thrill of outrage and the
power to shock and worry. More
Nurofen, anybody?
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MELODY MAKER, August1 1992

NEUROSIS

SOULSATZERO

(Alternative Tentacles)

THE American underground is
tortured by the Sixfies. It can no longer
bring itseltto believe thatdissent wiﬂe
ever achieve anything. The resultis
Sub Pop's legacy of fortured apathy,
its bedrock ol broken idedls. But
Nirvana, Helmet etalhaven't justbeen

castadrift from the Sixdies, they've also _ =' :

Sstbuch with thei:jdir’efd rocts, the F
esperate rage and seit-exposure 0
fhei‘:eeor‘]y Eiggfﬁes predecessors,
Black Flog and Flipper. Look
elsewhere, and you'll see them slowly
being rec!aimecr) There’s Rollins of
course, but also Tool and, Neurosis,
the most vehement, most assertively

% defenceless of them oll. There is one

belief they have in common with their

= sorry peers, though. It s all too late.

Neurosis believe we're on the final

g approach iothe apocalypse. What's

ironic is that they’ve reclised their own

g1 power just when they’ve understood
| theirfote. The struggle against the

inevitable is the greatest of all, and it's
one that's always lain ot the heart of
metal. Butwhereas metal is all about

§ fortifying yourself against the

elements, Neurosis are fundamentolly
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nder Oné’s Skin” brings

 italthome, opening on a babble of -

doom-saying samples, guitars -

brewmg upga storm and then sefﬂin%
Tilt

before Scott Kelley ard Steve Von

come in on vocals. Itescalates intoa

scorchedeohhnicr;hhhore, screeching

through your skult like a heavy-duty
drill. When Kelley and Von Tilthow

i out,youcan'ttell whether they're ™ -
&8 oxposing themselves, cavingin, or
& both. ' S

Thits lsn't s niich the rew wave of

= mekl as the lastwave, afinal, ll- A
consumingopurge. “AChronology For |

Survival” barely leaves anything in ifs
wake, justa \rrj n Msﬁngng}r‘nﬁievol
lamentlike o abandoned, loitering’
zephyr. The Americanu round’s
backis againstthe wall, but the choice
leftis whether to end ifwith  whimnper
orabon Neurosisare flyinginto the
hecrfofriesun.
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