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Gravity Kills and Republica dance their way into a good time at Numbers

by Cheryl Luedke

Editor in Chief
After a line formed and the doors opened 25 minutes late Tuesday at Numbers, the crowd was ready to see Gravity Kills.

But when Love in Reverse opened up the show, nary a soul moved to the beat of the three-man band's music. The group must have played its worst song first, I thought. But the rest of them were also pretty bad.

The headache-inducing music of Love in Reverse never seemed to change rhythm, and every song sounded the same.

A little peeved at the unresponsive audience, lead singer Mike Ferentino said, "Thank you, land of the living dead," and later, "You can dance if you want to."

Even then, no one moved except to sit down or get a drink. Audience members were overheard saying, "This band really sucks."

Finally, 45 minutes later, everyone cheered for the end of Love in Reverse's set. And then the show began.

Energetic. That is the best way to describe Republica lead singer Saffron, who bounced onstage and charmed the audience with her exotic accent, seductive smile and bitchy attitude as she sang "Picture Me" and "Drop Dead Gorgeous."

Saffron didn't just sing to the audience - she sang at the audience. Her techno-pop-dance music had people crowd-surfing and pogoing, and everyone was "Ready To Go" (to quote a Republica song title) without a doubt.

Saffron urged the crowd to dance and "get sweaty." Who could refuse with this chic punkster jumping around with energy that wouldn't stop?

After a set of only 40 minutes, people seemed sad to see Republica exit the stage. But Gravity Kills came on and did not disappoint.

All the favorites were there: "Guilty," "Blame" and "Enough." Lead singer Jeff Scheel even played a few lines of Depeche Mode's "Personal Jesus" in his raspy twang.

And of course there was Doug Firley, donning the traditional fur hat and twisting and turning on his swivel keyboard.

Gravity Kills' loud and heavy dance music was welcomed by all.

The awesome foursome got almost an hour of play time. I'm guilty of wanting more. Any waiting through a boring first band paid off in the end.
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Concert Review 
Republica
w/ Thin Lizard Dawn & Love In Reverse
The Galaxy Concert Theare in Santa Ana, California
November 20, 1996
Written by Evan Zelig <mailto:ezelig@earthlink.net>


With their 2 hit singles "Drop Dead Georgous" and the radio friendly "Ready To Go" REPUBLICA stepped into the Galaxy Concert theater in Santa Ana California on a mission. A mission to blow the roof off the place and get people dancing. 

Upon arriving at the Galaxy I met up with some friends and went inside to get a seat for the first two opening bands. The first band to take the stage was THIN LIZARD DAWN. A mix of Alterna rock and many other styles of music including a bit of Beach boys style to Oasis. I wasn't too intrested in this band and found their music a bit boring and it showed as only the bands friends seemed to be on the dance floor. As soon as the band began to play their song "Happy" which sounded like a mix of the BEACH BOYS and THE WONDERS from the movie "That Thing You Do" I couldn't stop laughing. the music was so..so...Happy! they played a good 30 minutes and left the stage. 

The second band of the evening was LOVE IN REVERSE. A strong mix of Moody Alterna and even a little bit of Goth/Industrial showed alot of talent. I really liked this band and had spoken with their Tour Manager earlier in the evening while I was buying a shirt and some other stuff. My favorite song of theirs would have to be "Supercar". Looking back on their performance I see a strong resemblence to a mix of LOVE AND ROCKETS and new STABBING WESTWARD. LOVE IN REVERSE played a strong 35 minute set which had me wanting to get up and dance. 

I headed into the dance floor after the last set and anticpated the arrival of REPUBLICA. Ravers everyone crowded into the pit with their shiny skirts and vinyl boots. I got right up against the stage and waited untill they were finally announced. The crowd went crazy as the band entered the stage. Saffron who I consider one of the most beautiful and talented woman vocalist in the Techno-pop/Brit-pop industry rushed onto the stage with a white tambourine in her hand and ready to play to the crowd. Starting out with the hit "Drop Dead Gorgous" which happens to be my favorite song by them left not one person sitting still. The set continued with songs such as "Out Of The Darkness", "Picture Me", and "Get Off". The song that really got the crowd Pogo'ing up and down was their top radio hit "Ready To Go". Dave Barborossa of the famed bands BOW WOW WOW and ADAM ANT absoloutly rocked on drums. Todd on keyboards and the rest of the band just blew the house down. I loved dancing to this band because they are so interactive with the whole audience. There wasn't one moment where Saffron wasn't shaking hands with people or merely smiling and pointing to someone. I was lucky enough to get a handshake myself during "Get Off". 

After the show ended I went down to the lower bar area and waited around to see if the band was going to show up. I met Todd the keyboardist earlier that evening and he signed the album cover for me. As I walked through the lobby I picked up an album plate and they had some really neat posters but unfortunatly somebody had taken them down already. I went for a little stroll back down to the stage and found the band sitting on the stage signing autographs and chatting with whoever was there. I got my stuff and walked up to hopefully try and get some autographs. Everyone signed both my things and I waited for Saffron to come out. Saffron appeared from the backstage area in a moments notice and immediatly sat down to sign for us. That's a class act right there folks. The whole band was VERY nice unlike some other rock stars I've met and I place REPUBLICA number 1 on my list as being the nicest. They never had a problem signing or answer questions for everyone and that is great in my book. 

All in All the concert was great! REPUBLICA not only completed their mission of blowing the house down but they didn't even leave ashes from the place. This band definitly has me singing their songs everywhere I go.
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Entertainment Ave!

The Weather Always Sucks

A Day at the Q101 Jamboree '97!

Let the Invasion Begin

Republica

In The Concert Hall! 

May 25, 1997

Next Up:

Cool. If I Were in a Jazz Club: 

The Cardigans

In Reverse:

"If You're Gonna Just Sit There...: 

The Mighty Mighty Bosstones

The Weather Always Sucks:

From The Beginning! Related links at Entertainment Ave!

Q101 Jamboree '96

Q101 Jamboree '95

Heading back quickly to the Buzz Stage I only had a few minutes to catch my breath before Republica began their 30 minutes of music. Here was another group I really didn't know what to expect. I was slightly familiar with "Drop Dead Gorgeous," and a couple of other Republica tunes, but was more curious than excited at seeing them. 

Another band in the techno-punk-rock category, at first I wasn't thinking too much of Saffron and her band. They sounded great, and the crowd was having a blast, but I didn't really see any energy coming from the band. 

The Republica fans were working it, and many of those trapped in the front of the mosh-pit had to be pulled out by the big and burly security dudes else they would have collapsed, but Saffron really was just standing there, singing her tunes, on a wireless mike, and I'm thinking "What a waste of a wireless - let a band who would use it have it." But then, maybe the band was starting to warm up, maybe they fed off the energy of the youngin's mixing it up, but Saffron started to work the stage, got rid of the mike stand, and this Shrug was moving its way up a thumb or two. I was just starting to get excited when I had to leave to catch The Cardigans (I should have stayed and finished watching Republica), so it's only ONE THUMB UP for Republica. I will be watching for them to do a full-blown show, but this one started way to lackadaisical to get that extra thumb. 

[Concert Hall] [Movie Theater] [Your House] [Corner Bar] [The Alley] [Our Office] [Mail Us! We Love Comments!]

Copyright © 1996-98 EA Enterprises, Inc. All Rights Reserved

www.e-ave.com

enterave@e-ave.com
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[NME - 28 September 1998]

(Live Reviews)
Photographer: MARTYN GOODACRE
“CHIPS IN PITTA PLEASE”: SAFFRON TRIES TO JUM THE QUEUE AT THE FOOD BAR
REPUBLICA

LONDON CAMDEN DINGWALLS
“ALRIGHT, YOOO FUCKER’S HOLLERS Saffron with all the brazen attitude she can muster. “Let’s have it.” Then, as ‘Drop Dead Gorgeous’ begins, she’s scissor-kicking angrily, conducting the pogoing in the front row with bellicose gestures and goading the crows to drop their cool and get feisty. Heck! There’s gonna be a riot! You see, Dingwalls has recently installed a nice little food counter, and they’re fast running out of their most popular dish.

Republica, then: for all the sneer and swagger they attempt to crowbar into their sound and image, they still can’t match the spontaneous disorder of a fight for the last remaining chips in pitta bread. But then they’re not well acquainted with spontaneity. Tonight’s set quickly reveals how stultifyingly professional they’ve become in their pursuit of a demeanour, which they hope, will mean the success of ‘Ready To Go’ in the US can be repeated.

The pithy punk-rave components which once, very briefly, made them sussed pop contenders, have duly fought a losing battle against airbrushed power riffing and over-inflated choruses. As they pummel through tracks like ‘From Rush Hour With Love’ and ‘Kung Fu Movies’, from their new ‘Speed Ballads’ album, it’s apparent Republica’s music is now carved out for consumption in large American amphitheatres, alongside fast food, lite beer and strict no-smoking rules. Chips in pitta bread aside, you can’t quite replicate such an ‘ambience’ in a small London sweatbox.

Instead, close-up, they’re much like the band always found performing in a club scene in rubbish ‘80s movies: an adrenaline-upping hit when witnessed for 30 seconds, but risibly hollow when endured for any longer. And again we witness their new tracks leading them even further astray, as they attempt to heap up tales of urban ennui, rather than of pesky boyfriends and teenagers embarking on big nights, as was previously their trademark.

So while ‘Get Off’ from their debut long-player at least packs humour in its romper-stomper flippancy, crimes against lyricism - "Now you’ve sold your soul/And I’m hanging out with Mortal Kombat 2” - grind you right down on the facile ‘Pub Pusher’. More hopeful at first is the track which begins with a muscular, Sex Pistols-sourced riff, only for us to learn it’s called ‘Millennium’ and yes, that it really is about New Year’s Eve next year. Interestingly and indeed incredibly, Republica don’t seem embarrassed by this.

But like we said, they’re professionals and saffron keeps on kicking and punching and yelping and pretending it all matters in some way or other. She ‘used’ to be an actress, you know.

Andy Crysell
[5]

Review of a concert in London's Astoria, from Rocktropolis Allstars by Kim Taylor on October 29th 1998.  

REPUBLICA gets crowd off at London's Astoria.
It's sad but true : all those superbly marketed R&B teen fluff acts like the Backstreet Boys, Boyzone, All Saints, and Billie are all the rage in England at the moment. So it must have been a relief to Londoners to see an earnest, yet lively, act perform without choreographed dance moves, matching outfits, sappy love songs, and harmonizing.

The no-nonsense dance pop band REPUBLICA presented material from their new album, Speed Ballads, at a sold-out gig in London on Wednesday (Oct. 28) night at the Astoria. The record is currently out on Deconstruction in the U.K. and will be released on RCA in America next April. Like the gig itself, the British act's sophomore release is consistent with their philosophy of not falling into any one genre of music -- be it pop, dance, rock, or neo-new wave, even though all heavily influence their sound.

An enthusiastic crowd got off mostly on old material like the peppy dance hit single Ready to Go from REPUBLICA's 1996 self-titled debut record (it was also used in a Mitsubishi commercial). They looked on intently as new material was played to many for the first time. New songs like From Rush Hour With Love fell into the dance tradition of the band's varying sound, while the latest single, Try Everything, was a radical departure from anything they've ever done -- it sounded more like a soulful rock ballad than anything dance, pop, or otherwise.

When REPUBLICA first made the scene two years ago, it was spunky female lead singer Saffron who caught the eye of fashionable fans like Donatella Versace, David Lynch, and now boyfriend Fast from Fun Lovin' Criminals. Her bright red and black bobbed hair and glam tomboy style were accentuated at Wednesday's show, as she jumped around in her usual spontaneous manner that manages to be both seductive and punk. At one point she even picked up an acoustic guitar and jammed with guitarist Jonny Male while delivering a new song.

Saffron and Male were joined onstage by the band's keyboardist and programmer Tim Dorney and new drummer Pete Riley. The band's previous drummer left before making the new album. Although steady drumming holds REPUBLICA's sound together, it has never been a focus in songs. Instead, loud guitars, dance beats and petite Saffron's smoky voice (carrying far beyond singers twice her size) are what is memorable. The Astoria show was no exception.

A party at the Rolling Stones' hip bar Voodoo Lounge followed, where Saffron arrived accompanied by new waver Gary Numan.

[6]

5) Rialto, 1998, The Rheingold Club (I think that´s what it´s called), London, UK

I admit it, I think Luis Elliot is a genius. Kinky Machine were great and when I first heard Rialto, I thought, "this sounds familiar, that voice ..... it´s Luis!". When I saw them at Reading that year he mentioned something about playing in London a couple of days later, so I thought I´d check that out as well, although the Reading gig was great as well. When I got there I was shocked at first, a german bar in London, eurgh! ;) But when I spotted Saffron out of Republica I knew I was at the right place. And it was a really good gig as well. I love 'em!

http://www.angelfire.com/md/shoegazing/top10.html
[7]

TURKISH DELIGHT AT FESTIVAL
Republica - One of the acts who helped make H2000 a huge success
After BUSH, CHUMBAWAMBA, REPUBLICA and GUS GUS rocked Istanbul for Turkey's first major outdoor rock festival, organisers now say it is set to become an annual event.

Also on the bill of the H2000 festival, held on June 16 - 18, were Lamb, Apollo 440 and local bands including Aylin Aslim, Kargo, Duman and Mor Ve Otesi.

In addition to the bungee-jumping and rock-climbing activities at the festival, there were two dance tents with DJs including Westbam, Andy Smith, Christian Smith, Skylab 2000 and Miles Holloway.

The festival site was located at the Omerli Dam on the outskirts of the city, where a waterpark is being built.

Organisers say they were overwhelmed by positive feedback from the artists and audience, and aim to put H2000 among the ranks of premier festivals around the world.
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Atlantic highway Rock 2000 - I Was There.

By Ruth Smith.
Everyone has heard about this event, but only 5 Faith Band fans actually know how it felt to be there during this farce.This is the story according to one of them.

By mid evening there were rumours flying that bands weren't getting paid and that Republica weren't going to appear either. We met up with "The Sound of the Commitments" again who asked us if we knew where Carl was. We didn't. They rushed off. We assumed they hadn't been paid yet either. By now we were getting angry, which was frustrating as we didn't know who to be angry with but I would like to point out that at no time did we blame Paul or anyone else. I like to hear everyone's side of the story before I lay any blame. 

At around 9-9.15pm the music on the main stage stopped so we went to the sound van to see if we could find out what was happening. All he knew was that Republica were due to go on at 10.30pm. It was here we met a guy from Leeds who was also at the festival to see Paul and was disappointed that the Faith band were missing. 

Where was Mick Fleetwood? No-one knew. 

Eventually Republica went on stage where Saffron announced that they had been told that they wouldn't be getting paid but they were doing the gig anyway. They did a shortened set but after the fiasco of the day we were grateful for anything. I doubt Saffron reads this but good on you anyway.

During the Republica performance it became obvious that there was some problem with the security men - they had vanished. Instead there was a sound man, a couple of bar staff and a St John's Ambulance lady picking people out of the crowd. Thank heaven that there were only about 300 people there. There could have been some serious injuries had it been as packed as Rats Rally. 

After Republica had finished Bill Kneebone got on stage and thanked them for going on stage, informing everyone that they had managed to raise half the fee. We waited to see him when he came off the stage and I asked him why Paul hadn't appeared and whether it was financial (persistent aren't I). He said it wasn't and that there was another problem which he wouldn't go into at this point.

Reflections on life and music from Twitchy the tramp in his tawdry ditch. 

One might think that being a gentleman of the road I would take very little interest in the music industry (why is it called “industry” anyway; it’s not as if they smelt stuff down?) The man in the street might think we of a trampesque nature would be more interested in dead voles or piccy’s of moss. Nothing could be further from the truth, why just last week Blur, Ian Dury,and Fields of the Nephilim played a benefit gig inside of my shin and on Monday, Napalm Death supported by some lodged pasta will embark on a tour of my wrist. It’s all to raise money for a small boy whose duvet has become entangled in a crab’s eyepole.

I still havn’t heard back from Alisha’s Attic. I invited them down to my place for a weekend of debauchery as I hadnt had “it” since 1974. Not so much as a thankyou, and to think I plastered the ditch in brand new odure as well. Ingrates!! Hope I have more luck at the weekend when I attempt to bait Saffron out of Republica into the ditch with a dead housemartin and some old crisp packets.

http://members.tripod.com/~ismomag/news15.htm
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Fri 16th March: The Forum, Tumbridge WellsAfter a day off, everyone was raring to go. Probably the smallest venue, but the best crowd reaction. Lots of kids again, but all going bonkers this time - stagediving and beating the shit out of each other. Also won a bet that the rather attractive young lady who was with the guitarist from GTA was Saffron from Republica. She was there for the whole week, and turns out that she's actually pretty sound. 

http://badger.ussu.info/music/20010508-01.shtml
