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Just boh, bob, bobbin’ along—the Bobs.

 The Washington Post B

Primarnly A Cappella

It'ﬂhﬂmiﬂym!'ﬂ:fﬂmﬁiﬁ
beat & cuppell wocal arringements,
and § from the music on
"Coaster,” 5 still no stopping
them.

Although the San Prancisco-
hasadqm:rtft'u Intl:alt refenss s

ity hasin't dulled its wits
Longtime fans won't be sur
prised by the harmomies that con-
verge here in pecaliar and unex-
pected ways, beginning with the

cartoor-ish reprise of the Dule El-
Timgrton bt “Carsvan.”

Froun there, the group goes on
to shamelessly cater (o radio pro-
grammers (“The Drive Time
Blues"), take cominrt from comen-
ent surrogte  lovers  ("Rubber
Gird"), Eshion a PID.O. Bachlile
tribute to Johann Sebastian (“Bach
to Bach”), introduce an over
achieving cal on a mission
(“Pluffy’s Master Plan for World
Damination™), and add "Light My
Fire" to iis already sizahle book of
rock cover funes.

There's also a hidden bomus
track, though its title, “Hidden Bo-
nus Track” and its mid-CD loca-
tion make 1t a hitthe easer o fnd
than most. Amy Engelhardt's clev-
er lyries suggest she's heard mare

ally the Bobs mine a topic for all it's
warth to find that s not
worth much. “She Made Me Name
You Earl" which concerns pet
names for private parts, isa tedious
case in point. Mostly, though, the
CD¥s blend of fresh tmes, road-
tested material and cunning har-
miomies holds up surprisingly well
— Mike Jovice
Appaaring Friday and Sahurday at the Bams
of Wolf Trap, W To e  fres Sound Bify
Frov The Babes, calf Fost-Hasts at
SO 3 34-9000 wndl press 8103, (Prince
William residents. call 63040110 )
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