
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
1. 

In July, my wife and 
I finally had the 
chance to witness 
Oxbow, live: an 
artistic, bluesy, 
avant-garde, 
doomsday rock 
show pushing the 
boundaries of 
music.  Always 
experimental and 
antagonistic, 
Oxbow is no longer 
simply a cacophony 
of noise, 
attempting to bare-
hand strangle the 
listener. They have 
become refined 
and almost 
romantic, using a 
finely crafted silk 
scarf to take your 
life; a natural 
continuation of 
Oxbow’s trajectory.     


