
Sons Of Ishmael, Undulating Blobs
The last time I went to Toledo to see the Grateful Dead, Jerry Garcia slipped into a coma but his friends said, &quot;No man, Jerry's okay, he's just slipped into the groove.&quot; Three months later he hadn't stopped playing and they finally conceded: &quot;Maybe it was the LSD; maybe it was the PCP.&quot;

Now Jerry's body and mind are sold as the Lava Lamp's undulating blobs.
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