An exclusive Pure review by Frank Cotolo

American Gypsy

The stereotypical conception of a gypsy has never been a warm one; after all, a gypsy begs, borrows and steals to survive and is rarely viewed as the perfect comrade due to a self-serving nature that owes no loyalty to anyone. 

However, the tag of American Gypsy takes on another connotation.  It’s one which literature and song have idolized for generations.  The restless, anti-social rogue, the free-spirited hobo, a hero of the road, a rolling stone with a story for every tumble that has a moral for any one willing to listen.  In this context, the voice and songs of Jodi Jarchow, who goes as American Gypsy, are endearing. 

On her CD, Safe Place, Jodi dares to deliver truths learned the hard way, with lyrical and musical allegiance to new- and old-country music standards.  Never straying from her own point of view and hard-lined attitude, Jodi spins tales with a cool voice and shares lessons without becoming pedantic, while using quick and sharp turns of phrases that make for terrific lyrics.

The title tune alone is worth the price of the CD.  An honest and experienced woman’s point of view breaks down all of the needs in life to “a safe place where I can sleep.”  How mature, insightful and definitive.  It’s downright spiritual. 

In Roll The Dice, Jodi’s balance between her good and bad sides is perfect.  Though the lyric “life’s a gamblin’ game” is somewhat ordinary, all that she sings to explain it is done in a unique and confident style.

No Regrets is second only to the title track in impact, maturity and message.  Wistful but expressive, Jodi’s vocal is supplied with minimal musical backing, with a street-side Jamaican feel, as she suggests we “look both ways if you go dancin’ down the street.”

In Old Soldiers and Touch Me, Jodi expands on the feminine stronghold of identity and caresses the ugly parts of the past that have helped form the lighter side of her present.  It’s all in league with her true sense of being and it is all honestly approached, we know, since her personal history is proof of her resilience. 

This combination of message and music is set on the stage by a remarkable sense of downplay from producer Jon Solo.  He is obviously in tune with the artist and never attempts to one-up her with production tricks.  Solo gives Jodi the stage after he has adorned it with the necessary props to allow the spotlight to shine on her.  He is tender with the right instruments and selective with where he places them. 

Foremost, Safe Place transcends the normality of country music and crosses over to please any audience willing to be open to a voice that is free of self-consciousness and has no skeletons hiding in the closet.

