
MADE FOR CHICKENS BY ROBOTS
The ragtime retard noise one man band

If you really want a problem buy this guy’s record.

Lo-fi. No-fi. Fast and deranged.      Outsider bent-backwards-blues artist

This idiot is one of the most brilliant and bizarre one man bands you be likely to witness. He rubberneck
fingerpicks an old children’s guitar. He plays a beatup suitcase powered by some vintage headphones with
his right foot. He bangs a mexican miniture snare drum with his left.. Hollers garbled ramblings of sexual
inuendos and meat subject matter through a gold plated megaphone and there’s a farmyard full of animals
and lo-fi-sci-fi sonic sounds belching out of somewhere there aswell. It’s some kind of blues music, some
kind of deranged old early blues and the ragtime tradition then fucked up by technology and crippled
tonality, earache noise and abusive slapstick sound effects.  Fast fingerpicking weird guitar interrupted by
drunken tempo changes and warped backwards sounds. It’s cartoon blues music and to see this show you
will laugh with confusion and need to drink yourself into comprehension afterwards.

THIS IS NO ROCK AND ROLL! IT’S JUST AS DUMB BUT MORE FUCKED UP!

Rubber jumpsuit, blind boy fullershit, blind baked, and scum house are all noted down as heavy inflences
on MFCBR’s music. He also cites Lightenin Shitkins as a lyrical advisor. He also admits to being in
possession of the original Robert Johnston acoustic guitar- “It’s a piece of shit, i don’t play it”.

He regularly wears a home-made chicken mask, made from bathrobes. It stinks of sweat and beer and
people often ask “Does he ever wash that thing?”.... the answer is NO. He is just about totally blind and
somebody once said “He reminds me of Stevie Wonder, but fucked up.” He has played on the back of trucks
in Australia, in the basement of an exorcism church in Belgium, gay clubs in Brussels,  ontop of a garbage
bin in France, on the beach in Portugal, in brothels, bars and bratwurst stands, in backyards, bullpits, and at
barbecues . He’s a one-man-band made of weird and like nothing you will likely see again.

MADE FOR CHICKENS BY ROBOTS.
Was für ein merkwürdiger Name für eine One-Man Band. Musikalisch eine Kombination aus Slapstick-
Blues, Lo-Fi Ragtime und modernen Sounds. Als Bassdrum muss ein Koffer herhalten, die Gitarre ist sicher auch
nicht normal gestimmt und der Gesang fügt sich in die so obskuren wie auch faszinierend packenden Songs ein.
Live präsentiert sich MADE FOR CHICKENS BY ROBOTS in einem zur Musik passenden outfit. Wie z.B. einem
aus einem Duschvorhang gebastelten Hühnerkopf.
Als musikalische Referenzen werden gerne Bob Log III oder Blind Boy Fuller genannt. Nur, dass unser Held aus
Australien – der in einem Wohnwagen am Rande des Australischen Busches lebt - sein musikalisches Handwerk
oft etwas experimenteller angeht. Und das ist gut so !
MADE FOR CHICKENS BY ROBOTS wird im März 2012 in Europe touren. Im Gepäck: Das  aktuelle Album
„Wump Dang Fulla“ und natürlich auch neues Material !

“Your music makes me want to live in a toaster, and for that I am grateful”
- Alcoholic Clown records, USA

WWW.MADEFORCHICKENSBYROBOTS.COM

Photos+more infos:  www.truemmerbooking.de
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