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h By Charles Lieurance
:: Senior Reporter
d The Muskrats live in a small one-
of bedroom apartment in Berkeley, Calif.,
e four blocks from one of the best Sunday
- flea markets in the U.S. of A. and in the
er heart of the resurgence of tie-dye.
There's a mattress on the living-room
d floor that guitarist/singer Jay Rosen
i- sleeps on. Washboardist/vocalist Tom
ir Freeman gets the bedroom. Could be
S they trade off sometimes if one has to
| work late at night or something.
The standup cardboard (paper?) devil
’ the Muskrats often bring on stage is
o nowhere to be seen. This is Berkeley's
ol seedier side of town, and a demon dog
£ from hell is snarling into the night.
Muskrats work very strange hours.
- Tom's off work at 8 p.m., goes home,
le sleeps, gets up at 2 a.m, and goes back
ve out to work again. It's 2 am. Tom
k- comes out to go to work and cheerfully
AN offers me his bed for the night.
I wonder briefly if Jay wants to fight
Ay me for it. Jay tells me the new Musrats’
b is coming out soon He's really
sbout everything. When I ask

Arts & Entertainment

Film on Mother Teresa
of the highest order

By Stew Magnuson
Senior Reporter

Of all the rock 'n’ roll movies, French
sex farces and foreign films showing
this semester at Sheldon Film Theatre,
this weekend's documentary, “Mother
Teresa,” is the one you shouldn't miss,

Movie Review

In a time when Oral Roverts black-
mails his fiewers to fund au' ¢ «travagant
hospital and Jim and Tammy's Pass-
The-Loot Club asks for large sums of
money to finance a dude ranch and a
water slide for “Christians,” it's re-

2| " freshing to see an example of a person

living as Christ would. If you want to
see a true Christian, the way Christ
described one during the Sermon on
the Mount, see "MotherSTeresa.” Then
tune into the PTL Network and have a
good laugh.

If you want to see an eye-opening
story about one woman's tireless fight
against human suffering, see “Mother
Teresa.” If you want to see a docu-
mentary about the Untouchables in
Calcutta, India, look somewhere else.
Mother Teresa's Missionaries of Charity
started in Calcutta, but are now in 370
locations in 70 countries. And director
Ann and Jeanette Petrie’s cameras
follow her to Italy, shanty towns in
Guatemala City, her hometown in Yugo-
slavia, Kenya, Rwanda, Ireland, Canada
and the South Bronx of New York.

him what the new brainchild sounds
like, he thinks about it heavily — the
way some men think about the afterlife
or growing old. He'll ask you & question
and then reach deep into your psyche
for the answer, probe the hell out of
every word you say. A vulcan mind meld
at 2 a.m. is a little disorienting.

Concert Preview

Jay tells me he believes the Musk-
rats started a happy migration of Nebras-
kans to the golden shore of California.
Omahans Buck Naked and the Bare
Bottom Boys came, he says. Butch Ber-
man is out here playing with Roy Loney.
But the 'Rats were first.

Their first LP, “Rock is Dead,” on
the dominant San Francisco independ-
ent label, Subterranean, was a collec-
tion of folk nuggets that paved the road
for a new folk-music revival on the
coasts. But live the Muskrats play folk
music of a different color. Folk music
for skateboarders and kids who were
perpetually tardy throughout high
sohool, who knew nlqlmoomvla’s

\

From the filth and poverty of the
South Bronx, where the sisters of her
order feed the hungry and homeless,
she goes to a Harvard graduation
ceremony and tells graduates to open
their eyes to the suffering around them.

Mother Teresa is an incredibly arti-
culate and intelligent person. And she
will let nothing get in the way of her
helping “the poorest of the poor.”

While the Israelis bomb West Beirut,
Mother Teresa simply tells a group of
amazed advisers that she will go to
evacuate a bombed hospital full of
sick, spastic children.

She tells a Guatemalan bureaucrat
who wants her mission relocated that
she prefers not to be moved. Not only
do the Guatemalan scrap the idea, they
also give her a few more acres.

Through interviews with her fellow
sisters and her own words, we get an
amazing and life-affirming portrait of
one of the most fascinating individuals
of our time.

This documentary could have gone
inmany directions, It could have simply
shown us an endless stream of the
suffering in all these countries. But
instead, the film focuses on Mother
Teresa. Through her words and actions,
we can better see the suffering and the
need for all of us to help alleviate
poverty,

“Mother Teresa" shows at the Shel-
don Film Theatre Thursday through
Sunday. Screenings are each evening at
7 and 9, Saturday at 3 p.m. and Sunday
at 3 and 5 p.m.

Courlesy of Sheldon Flim Theater
Mother Teresa

Rock is dead to Berkeley Muskrats,
breeders of mind-melding folk music

shoe size.

They play it on your standard King-
ston-duo instrumenis and, come to
think of it, there's something of the
Smothers Brothers to their appearance,
but the sounds emanating from that
guitar would send a beatnik's beret
into a little cartoon helicopter spin a
few feet above his head. And then Tom
lights up the old washboard, literally.
Pours gasoline on it and torches it
while Jay's running his guitar strings
up and down the stage stairs playing
‘“Whole Lotta Love" or some Flipper
tune. Tom announces that rock is dead,
and everyone is too mesmerized to
argue with him.

Tom'’s off to work and Jay is playing
me something off the new album. No
docile folk harmonies, just that ampli-
fied, fuzzed-out acoustic guitar ram-
paging out of the speaker. Jay has that
intense look as he watches me listen-
ing. Those eyes. That guitar. Which way
was Tom's bedroom again?

The Muskrats will burn in hell tonight
st 9 at The Drumstick. Cover is §2; Let
your folks listen to “Rock is Dead” and

then haul ‘em along. Yarrooo!



