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SNMNMNM
As Best As We Can! Unschooled

Chapel Hill, North Carolina has a well-
worn reputation for having one of the
most active, anything-goes indie music
scenes in the country, and SNMNMNM
are trying their hardest to live up to
their hometown’s legacy. Belting out
quirky indie-pop with eclectic instru-
mentation (accordion, amplified tuba)
and an ambitious dose of wit, the 
quartet is sure to draw immediate com-
parisons to They Might Be Giants and
Ben Folds. The band aptly mimics
Folds’ astute post-Elton pop sensibili-
ties, and the nasal warbling of lead
vocalist and multi-instrumentalist

Seamus Kenney bears a reedy resemblance to John Flansburgh
(with an awful head cold). However, the similarities don’t extend
beyond the superficial. As Best As We Can! combines all the 
elements of an interesting indie-pop record, but not even the 
accordion, trombone, tuba, wry self-deprecation and requisite pop
hooks can keep the album from feeling uninspired. Though the
songwriting and musicianship are top notch (three-fourths of the
band are classically trained), the eclecticism and goofiness of the
presentation smack of contrived originality. The energy SNMNMNM
put toward witty, wacky and fun, it seems, might be better spent on
focus, direction and definition. >>>MATTHEW FIELD

www.snmnmnm.com

Not quite whistling in the dark

Math team, band camp, 
chess club
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SIX ORGANS OF ADMITTANCE
School Of The Flower Drag City

If Ben Chasny isn’t bipolar, his guitar
work—ranging from the psychedelic
ferocities of his Comets On Fire to the
experimental acoustic folk of Six
Organs Of Admittance—suggests 
otherwise. School Of The Flower does
have occasional outbursts of Chasny’s
scab-tearing COF riffs (plus some 
serious cymbal cremation by Chris
Corsano on “Eighth Cognition/All
You’ve Left” and “Home”); however,
they’re kept low in the swirling mix to
avoid corrupting a placid vibe custom-
fit for an afternoon of finger-painting.
Neo-folkers will latch onto Chasny’s

straightforward tenor on “Words For Two” and his take on Gary
Higgins’ “Thicker Than A Smokey,” but the eight primarily instru-
mental tracks make thorough use of winding, noodling guitar bits
(particularly on the hypnotic 13-minute-plus title track). The dron-
ing “Procession Of Cherry Blossom Spirits” and “Saint Cloud”
seem more fitting for a PBS documentary on wind chimes or organ-
ic farming. Then, just before it all gets super trippy, the naked, 
finger-picked “Lisbon” gives a nod to seriously restrained fellas
like Pat Metheny. Similar to the man at the helm, School Of The
Flower is a confounding experience. Still, the product of Chasny’s
fractured mind is as comforting as they come. >>>REED FISCHER

www.sixorgansofadmittance.com

Comets On Ice

Loose Fur, Brother JT, Jim
O’Rourke, Devendra Banhart
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