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‘Loose Sphincter’ Seeking Musicians to
Take a Seat with Explosive Band

Having recently dropped in
from Flushing, Michigan,
Loose Sphincter burst on the
scene after two musicians-tired of farting around in
shitty jobs--decided to get
off their respective asses and
make a big splash in the local
music scene. Taking aim
against the windbags of the
music establishment, Loose
Sphincter bombards your
senses with a potent blend of
Creole and Rap (a.k.a., "Crap").
Discounting rumors that
Loose Sphincter is "full of hot
air" and will soon find themselves in the sewer, drummer
Dingleberry Dave McFartson
poo-poos the idea. "We're not
going to have our judgment
clouded by criticism and
watch our dreams go down the
toilet." Fumes bassist Fred
Odorbottom, "We refuse to
put a toilet lid on our dreams!"
Bristling at reports that
Loose Sphincter stinks up any
stage they land on, Fred
sniffs, "The bottom line is,
you can ask any band that's
played on the same bill as us
and they'll tell you, Loose
Sphincter is a tough act to
follow."
The group came about
because of Fred and Dingleberry Dave's desire to break
wind with tradition and form a
band that would truly take
things to the extremity. "If I
had looked to the bowels of
the earth," Odorbottom
emits, "I couldn't have nosed
out a better-suited partner
than Dingleberry Dave. When
I first got whiff of his
talent," Odorbottom
explodes, "I quite literally had
to hold on to the seat of my
pants!"
Asked to discuss the
origins of their material, chief
songwriter Dingleberry Dave
pulls up a stool and unloads, "I
was raised on classical music,

and tend to think of sections
of songs as movements. To
me, songwriting is a game of
craps, and though I sometimes become constipated
with writer's block, I'm soon
full of the malodorous melodies that characterize our
musical discharge."
Loose Sphincter's newest
release, "Make a Stink," features such tail-wagging tunes
as the high-octane "Racing
Stripes and Bacon Strips," as
well as the insistent funk of
"Brick Outhouse."
Showing their vulnerable
side to the ladies, Mr. Odorbottom's soulful scat singing
on the romantic "Makin'
Whoopee Cushion" is sure to
stir the bowels of your soul.
And dig the Van Halen-esque
"brown sound" their former
lead guitarist brings to the
heady "Stink Wrinkle." Fartabulous.
Meanwhile, SocialAwareness is aptly expressed
through the haunting World
War One lament, "Gas Mask,
while cover songs include
Lynard Skynards' breathtaking "Ooh That Smell" as well
as the Phil Spector teen
anthem, "Dat Do-Do Runs
Runs."
Loose Sphinctor's first
single from the album, "Dropping the Kids off at the Pool,"
is already climbing to the top
of the proverbial shit-heap.
The band also has many tunes
in the can for their next
highly-anticipated release.
Dumped by their lead
guitarist ("a real ass-hole,"
according to Dingleberry
Dave), Loose Sphincter is
currently auditioning a
replacement. If you feel the
urge, contact the group to
arrange an audition to show
off some of your runs.
THANKS!
Location: Key West, FL.
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Take it from the NFL’s Jimmy Johnson...

JUST CHILL
The Keys’ hottest spot to chill
is renowned for
terrific island dining and a
complete waterfront entertainment
complex that suits your every mood.
Indoor/Outdoor Restaurant
Sports Bar with 30 Flat Screens

NFL & NCAA - Best Place to View All the Games

Two Tiki Bars • Raw Bar • Enrico’s Pizza
Pool & Cabana Club • Live Entertainment Daily
Jet Ski and Water Sports Rental
Tuesdays: Ladies Night
with Jimmy Ray

Check out the New Martini Bar:
New Martinis, New Wines, New Menu & Live Music

Friday & Saturday: 5pm-Close

The Keys’ Hottest Spot to Chill
On the water at MM 104, Bayside, Key Largo
305-453-9066 • www.jjsbigchill.com

