
 

 

 

July 30, 2010 

  

Hi John 

  

Here's the Last Drive article.  As of this morning, the band has not sent 

me the photos.  I'll try to have them later today. I'm including the file 

as a backup.  We'll talk later today.  Yr bud, P 

  

  

Last Dƌiǀe: AtheŶs’s OǁŶ Cult Superstars Score with Heavy Liquid 

Perri Pagonis 

perripagonis@yahoo.com 

  

  

                First, Some snappy blah-blah about our national music situation 

                Greece has piles of obligatory history one must digest in the course of a lifetime in 

order not to seem socially geeked-out or scholastically dispossessed.  Its glorious past 

practically bursts with an endless array of world-beater philosophers, mathematicians, 

politicians and statesmen.  If you ĐaŶ’t at least dƌop a ƌefeƌeŶĐe oƌ tǁo about theSymposium or 

Aƌistotle’s sƋuaƌe of oppositioŶ at a ďusiŶess luŶĐh oƌ youƌ tƌeŶdy Ŷeighďoƌ’s ĐoĐktail paƌty, it is 
easy to become labeled as culturally devoid of funk and a social Quasimodo. 

                GƌeeĐe also featuƌes soŵe of the ǁoƌld’s most beautiful touristic islands, eye-popping 

mountains and a practically infinite amount of mouth-watering traditional cuisine, delicious 

wines, jaw-dropping churches, ornately decorated monasteries and has important archeological 

sites up the wazoo.  As far as the beaux arts department goes, painters like Dimitris Mitaras and 

Fassianos are represented in every modern art museum in the world.  Musicians such as Mikis 

Theodorakis and Manos Hadzidakis are known and respected around the globe.  

However, and it is a big however, when the subject of rock music comes into play, Greece is, 

unfortunately, critically cited near the bottom of the international slag heap.  

                Guys like Yanni, Demis Roussos and Vangelis Papathanassiou are not classified as 

rock.  I’ŵ talkiŶg aďout guitaƌ-string noshing, four-on-the-floor, bone-crushing, barre chord 

soŶgs played ďy oďsessed ŵoŶoŵaŶiaĐs that shake oŶe’s ǀeƌteďƌae like a haŶdful of pokeƌ 



chips and leave the listener spent after a concert.  Last Drive is one of the few bands who have 

given Greece a reason to be proud of their own fine rock musicians. 

                Secret Information for Those Uninitiated with the Band 

                From 1983 to 1995, and since their reunion in 2007, Last Drive has been the 

centerpiece of the Greek rock scene, especially in the underground clubs of the Exarchia area of 

the city.  From their beginning, they toured constantly, cut some of the best albums ever 

recorded in the country, and slowly developed fan club bases in Europe, the United States and 

Australia.  Their current shows in Athens are three-hour plus extravaganzas which draw hordes 

of die hard rock fans to the mammoth Gagarin 205 club every Spring for several, wildly 

anticipated, sold-out performances. 

                But it’s Ŷot eŶough to say that they’ƌe a gƌeat ďaŶd aŶd you should ĐheĐk theŵ 
out.  Every once in a while a band comes along that gives people hope.  Not in the 

U2/StiŶg/BƌuĐe SpƌiŶgsteeŶ eƌsatz ͞ǁe’ǀe all got to get togetheƌ aŶd saǀe the plaŶet fƌoŵ 
gƌeedheads aŶd sŶaƌly tyƌaŶŶiĐal despots͟ seŶse.  But iŶ the seŶse that you’ƌe seeiŶg aŶd 
heaƌiŶg a ďaŶd that siŵply ĐouldŶ’t ďe aŶotheƌ kiŶd of ďaŶd; ǁhile ǁatĐhiŶg them play, you 

understand that there is something actually genuine out there in the world.  Bob Marley could 

not have been in another kind of band.  Neither could the New York Dolls, Johnny Cash, Stevie 

Ray Vaughn or Bauhaus.  Bruce Springsteen, despite his great talents, could easily play in a 

pricey, society wedding band.  Ditto Sting, ditto U2.  Maybe they do.  I doŶ’t kŶoǁ. 

                The Old Scene 

                I come from America.  I grew up listening to the radio, during a golden age when some 

of finest rock music ever made was everyday fare on the airwaves.  From Elvis to Aerosmith, 

American rock music set the standard for the world.  I moved to Greece in the year 2000.  I 

soon discovered that Athens is primarily a bouzoukia town, with popular night club singers 

doŵiŶatiŶg the ƌadio’s aiƌplay.  Rock has always played second fiddle to bouzoukia-pop in the 

country.  Sometimes third fiddle if you count the crowd who follow the more traditional Laikh 

(folk) sound. 

                Around 2002-2003 I began to hang out in the Exarchia area of the city and met a good 

number of the Athens rock crowd at places like Eight-ball tattoos, An club and After Dark 

club.  They almost seemed like a splinter terrorist group who huddled in shadowed places and 

spoke in hushed tones about local bands and concerts.  Rock has never been looked upon as a 

completely socially acceptable art form in the country.  To be an open rock enthusiast was, and 

to a certain extent still is, like being something of a cultural outlaw. 

                But all the kids I talked to and became friends with agreed on one thing:  Last Drive 

had ďeeŶ the saǀioƌ of GƌeeĐe’s ƌoĐk sĐeŶe ǁheŶ they ǁeƌe togetheƌ.  Of course there were 

other bands around, as practically every city in the western world has a local rock scene.  But 

Last Drive were the ones who really knew how to tear a place down, how to make people get 

out of theŵselǀes aŶd shake, daŶĐe aŶd ǀiďƌate like theƌe’s Ŷo toŵoƌƌoǁ.  The ďaŶd’s ǀiŶyl 
records were like holy relics to the kids I knew.  They gatheƌed iŶ eaĐh otheƌ’s apaƌtŵeŶts aŶd 



played them at terrifying volumes, relishing every note.  When the band announced a reunion 

in 2007, it was nothing short of the Second Coming to the diehard local rock enthusiasts. 

                Heavy Liquid 

                In 2009 the band released their 12-song CD, Heavy Liquid, on their own Happy Crasher 

label.  They still ďeaƌ the staŶdaƌd as the ĐouŶtƌy’s top ƌoĐk ďaŶd.  It is not merely that they are 

fine musicians, but their songwriting skills have been honed to near perfection.  There are too 

many influences to be named in one article, but one can hear snips of James Gang, Todd 

RuŶdgƌeŶ’s Nazz yeaƌs, eaƌly SteppeŶǁolf, Exile on Main Street period Rolling Stones and Grand 

Funk Railroad all over the disc.  

                Low end, chiming background strings and tasteful power chord progressions make the 

iŶtƌoduĐtoƌy soŶg ͞Glass of BƌokeŶ Dƌeaŵs,͟ oŶe of the ďest CD opeŶeƌs iŶ ƌeĐeŶt 
memory.  ͞MouŶtaiŶs͟ is a gƌiŶdiŶg distoƌtioŶ ƌoŵp ǁhiĐh featuƌes an unforgettable, pointillist, 

Dick Dale-esque lead played through a rolling wah-wah pedal.  ͞HeadloŶg to the Edge͟ ƌeŵiŶds 
oŶe of GƌaŶd FuŶk’s epiĐ ͞Closeƌ to Hoŵe,͟ ǁhile alďuŵ Đloseƌ, ͞Alaďaŵa Blues͟ is aŶ epiĐ 
psychedelic blowout worthy of MC5 or the legendary Stooges.  All songs on the CD are winners; 

they never get samey or are played in the same style twice.  

                The New Scene 

                IŶ ŵy Đhat ǁith Geoƌge, Last Dƌiǀe’s ǀeƌy appƌoaĐhaďle guitaƌist, he told ŵe aďout the 
current rock ŵusiĐ situatioŶ iŶ AtheŶs aŶd his ďaŶd’s ĐuƌƌeŶt plaŶs. 

                How do you see the Greek rock scene now? 

                Now is actually a good time.  Young bands like Bazooka and Acid Baby Jesus are not 

just copying old classic rock sounds, but putting their own, new ones out there.  I definitely see 

the scene improving. 

                Where do you see Last Drive’s direction and sound going in the future? 

                Our sound, in my opinion, is currently becoming more psychedelic, and we have a new 

EP coming out in March, 2011.  Also, ǁe’ƌe doiŶg a touƌ of GƌeeĐe iŶ the ŵoŶth of August, 
2010.  With our new label, Happy Crasher, we hope to help the current Greek scene by doing 

hands-on promoting and recording local bands ourselves. 

                How can people hear your songs or get in touch with the band?     

                For sure, the best way is over the Internet on our MySpace page.  The address 

iswww.myspace.com/theofficiallastdrive. 

 

 

http://www.myspace.com/theofficiallastdrive

