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(Continned from Page M) '81.
and a Gemeral Motors vice -

president.
“Itis not a beautiful car. It
is evidence Chevrolet’'s com-

mitment to the efficiency

side windows and across the lower
edge of the windshield.

A new cast aluminum wheel is
available on sport coupe and
Landau models.

The Landau also features a new,
fully - padded rear vinyl roof. =~

Vincent Wilburn, the 22 - year -
old only son of Miles’ only sister,
beliecves that a new LP is for-

-Miles Davis

*Looking in the trunk w0 be sure
there is a spare tive.
®Making sure the trunk lining is
Bew.
certain every thing

 *Being
under the hood is clean and shiny.

(Continned from Page 17)

impartial listeners will recognize
as vintage Miles.
He achieves on the piano and

synthesizer the same ecerie,

ethereal, other - worldly sound he

thcoming.

““Miles wants w0 give us
cats a chance,’’ he said. “'l'by:::
sométhing about him. When he’s
around young cats, his ideas flow,
he gets fkes up. And when he
opens his mouth, whatever he's

- q‘1 2 brought forth from his horn first
partment :mh*;:m on “In Siemt Way'" (pre -
and a booklet with tire and radio “Bitches Brew'']| and most
notably on ‘‘Great Expectations’’
on the ““Big Fun'' LP.

There was then, and is now, a
magnificent beauty in some of this
music. The kind that brings goose
- bumps and arrests conversation
between attentive listeners.

Some of the tapes from these
sessions sound like they could
have come from Columbia’s
‘“srchives.”” The music is that
close 0 what Miles was doing —
before.
 The rhythms are contemporary,
funky and will probably appeal to
young people born ten years after
thie coterie that loved and lionized
Mies in the seventies.

There is a mixture as uniquely

talking about is something worth
listening to.

“He rehearses us for four or
five hours a day, heavy on me and
the bass player. Then the fourth
day, we go into the studio. | think
the music we've done is a new
direction, and will get him a wider
sudience. He expects a mixed
reaction to it but he digs it

—Celebenit

When they said, ‘‘Come on in, fix
yourself a plate

And WE had better start saying
something truthful and real

Before it's too late.

Q — The Negro Actors Guild
tossed an affair — its first night of
supersiars in ten years at the
Shubert Theater in New York.

nuny'hllovnpuw;-tyu&-
secing the boy and the girl. On che

car radio through a wash of stadic,
their song is playing. ““Undil dche
Twelfth of Never,” sings Johany
Mathis, *‘I'll still be loving you.’’
The boy and girl hold each other a
ltde bic cdghter and Johaay

wac:a?

Englewood, N. J.

A — The producer was Sir
James Randolph and just a few of
his big twinlkers were supposed
to be there—Ossie Davis, Ruby
Dee, Jose Ferrer, Debbie Allen,
Lena Horne, etc., etc., etc. All of

Gregory Hines, the Nicholas
Brothers, Carmen De Lavalade,
Geoffrey Holder, the Alvin Ailey
Dance Company made up for their
absence. It was a gold wribute to
Cab , and a benefit to
establsh an International Black

Regina Jones

Hall of Fame and Scholarship (-

Fund for young, needy en-
tertainers. Chris Calloway and
Josephine Premice performed,
but it was a crying shame that the
guild which is -three years

okl was 30 poorly attended. .

Mies as the boullabaise he makes

Jor visitors he kkes and many

musicians will feel, after hearing
it, that what they’re doing is O.K.
— sanctioned by the master. But
there is lictle that will take music
anyplace it has not already been.

Not yet. The tapes are umn-
finished. Mies has not laid down
any trumpet tracks, the one thing
that must. happen before
Columbia will release an LP,
according to Mark Rothbaum,
Miles' manages. When
asked w he plans to go back
nw the studio with his trumpet,
Miles answers wikh mock in-
credulity, ‘“What else am | going
to play?*’

But there is a marked reticence
sbout ‘‘when,’’ and one gets the
impression that even he isn't
really sure about ‘‘whether.’”’ Not
that Miles is an indecisive man.

You know, they had nothing
fancy, and nothing phony

No B.A.s or master degrees,

But, somehow they managed to

teach us to say

‘“Yes mam, thank you, and
Ph-.-'.

I can still remember my old
grandma saying

*“/Child, do all the good you can,
and whatever blessings the Lord

see fit

Share them
fellowman.'’

If we could turn back the hands of
time

I would ask those old folks back

" home,

We loved and cared for one
another then

But now ————

‘““Where has love gone?'’

Juanita Basley
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