Suburban

Superstar

John LT (Mother West)
John LT is Baltimore's
Ben Folds. Like that jaun-
ty and quirky songwriter
and pianist, he weds a
suburban sensibility and
eccentric sense of hu-
mor to an encyclopedic
knowledge of power-pop
hooks and songcraft. On
this, his third album, LT
delivers an engaging and
delightful set of songs
that makes the most of
shaking tambourines,
handclaps, horn blasts,
and bouncy piano chords
and echo classic 1960s,
1970s, and even some
1980s material. He
sounds like a caffeinated
Billy Joel on “Katie," a
bouncy Elton John on
"“The Sound of My Tears,”
and a masculine Aimee
Mann on “Nowhere To
Go.” Listen closely and
you'll hear some Steely
Dan in the mix, along
with the occasional nod
to jazz and blues his-{
tory. It's infectious stuff,
and don't be surprised if
you're humming alpng by ™
the second chorus. ' (4




Inside: IN THE KITCHEN WITH ROB KASPER

Everyman Theatre’s New Digs / We Review Fleet Street Kitchen
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