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What can you expect when they can't even spell?
Ujamaa goes to BAND WARZ (sic) 20
(or, A Gripe of Epic Proportions)

by Luis Cardoso

(This article is dedicated to So-
cial Club manager Matt Harris,
whose generosity made it possible
for Ujamas to compete in the
provincial finalsof Band Warz ‘90.)

The thing is, even though I could
say that1 don'treally care, or Ididn’t
really want to enter in the first place,
I'd be lying. Sure, I had some mis-
giving about entering the com-
petition, but once we did, I was in it
to win. And I think all seven of us
were.
It all began one sunny October
moming when I received a call from
some cat named Stacey Crawford.
He told me he worked at a bar called
Ziggy's, and he was in charge of the
provincial arm of a national compe-
tition called Band Warz (sic). He had
chosen 6 bands from New Brunswick
to enter, and we were one of the
privileged few. The contest was a
search for the best new original band
in Canada, which meant each band
was judged on their original music.

For six weeks, he told me, two
bands would square off each Mon-
day night at a bar called Far Tues-
days; each band would have to play
an hour of music with the stipulation
that the final fifteen minutes of that
hour be strictly original music, for it
was on those fifteen minutes that
they would be judged. The winners
would play in a semi-final round for
the provincial title. The winner of
the provincial title would then move

on to the regional final in Halifax, and
the winner there would proceed to the
national final to be held either in
Toronto or Vancouver. The national
winner would receive $175,000 incash
and prizes and a recording contract
with MCA records. My initial response
was apprehension: winning seemed a
long-shot. It was also stipulated that
we would have to pay our own ex-

to Moncton, and we would not
be paid for the performances. Oncel
decided that it was worth ashot, I then
had the unenviable task of convincing
the rest of the band; no small feat
considering that entering meant a great
deal of expense.

That done, it was time to put one
hour of music together. The difficulty
there would not be in coming up with
an hour of music, but trimming down
to what amounted to approximately
nine of our songs. As we perform only
original music, we felt that we had a
major edge over the other provincial
bands. it this point we knew of only
one other band entered in the competi-
tion: the Druids. They were sched-
uled to play a week before our debut,
and when they returned from their
Monday night performance, the out-
look was grim. Notonly had they lost,
but they told us that the judges were
looking for commercial appeal. This
had proved to be their downfall, as
they are an alternative band of some
integrity. The judges were local. A
voice from Moncton radio station Q-
103, arecord company type fromMCA
records, and a recording representa-

tive from CMS studios.

The First Night

October 22 finally rolled about,
and we wereready. We were up against
alocal Moncton band, formerly known
as the Vicars, now called Free Meet-
ing Place. They were on stage firstthat
night. As we watched the Jim
Morrisson/Bono Vox writhings of their
lead singer, we couldn’t help but no-
tice how alike their songs seemed.
And we were most surprised when
they played only 35 minutes of music,
albeit all original except for a Hendrix
piece.

It was time. We set up our equip-
ment on stage, which took longer than
the organizers had hoped, but we were
finally ready. Stacey Crawford intro-
duced us, and we were off. We flexed
our muscles that nightt We were a
tight, slick reggae machine with two
years plus of multi-weekly rehearsals,
and constant gigging at UNB,
Moncton, Saint John, and Halifax, and
we showed it. We even did a medley
of those of our songs we didn’t have
time to play. And we won. And that
night I was hooked on winning that
damned contest.

The Second Night

Before arriving in Moncton on
November $ for the semi-final round,
I had heard from Stacey in a telephone
call that the winner of the competition
in New Brunswick could conceivably
move directly to the national final in
Toronto or Vancouver.

Ujamaa will be playing at tonight’s Carribean Music Festival in the
SUB Cafeteria. (a band so tight they even blink in unison!!!)

Apparently the competition in
Halifax was very poorly organized,
and many of the bands competing
againstus inMoncton were from Nova
Scotia and Prince Edward Island. This
we hadn’t known. I also learned that
there would be prizes for the winner of
the provincial final: $500 towardtravel
expenses to the final (a minuscule
amount for a seven-piece band), and
some musical instruments. And I dis-
covered we would be competing
againsta Haywire type rock band from
the Island called Curfew, and a coun-
try band from Moncton called Sweet
Temptation.

Whsn we arrived in Moncton for
the semi-final, Stacey took me, along
with the leaders of the other bands,
aside for a discussion of events to
come. Hetold us that the winner of the
previous week's semi-final had
dropped out of the competition. Asa
result, two of the three bands perform-
ing on our night would meet again for
the final. In effect, we were playing
this night to eliminate one of the three
bands. He also told us that there would
be a regional final in Halifax againsta

band from Nova Scotia. Bummer.
We were up first that night. We
played an uninspired set. Some of us
were tired and it showed; the songs
lagged in tempo, and the excitement
generated from the band on stage
was missing. Still, I consoled my-
self, ourmaterial was solid and spoke
foritself. Not to mention that things
always seem worse from onstage that
they do to the audience. Kwame had
also given the judges a promotional
package with a brief description of
each of the songs we performed that
evening so that they would get the
full impact of the lyrical content.
Up next, Curfew. Yuk. They
began with a lame set of covers
ranging from “Twist and Shout” to
Pink Floyd’s “The Wall". Really
atrocious stuff. They then began
their fifteen minutes of original mu-
sic: the first song saw all the band
members save the blonde keyboard
player leave the stage. He proceeded
to sing & ballad accompanying him-
self with synth layeruponsynth layer.
Lame stff. The band then returned
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