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Surf's up: Catch the sound waves of Thomas and his Mermen

You can almost feel the electricity shoding out of Jim Thomas when he starts talking about it: a lGstory-high wave
l:ll-.,. E-mail this article

,.t Prij:t-itj!-Ait:aigHe's not acrazy enough surfer to try 0o tackle the 3G [o 40-footers that were regularly pounding Half Moon Bay - just south of San Francisco -
on Nov. 21, nor the (perhaps embellished) gigantic nrogue wave" that lashed the surfing spot called Mavencks; still, just imagining it had him tryinon Nov. 21, nor the (perhaps
to decide whether to srab his
on Nov. 21, nor the (perhaps embellished) grgantic nrogue wave" that lashed the surfing spot called Mavencks; still, just imagining it had him trying
0o decide whether to grab his surfboard or his guitar. "A hundred-foot wavel Can you believe it?" he asl$, from his San Francisco home, a few blocks from the ocean
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F rciradrg guy, t!f Jin Thq3. He Bars that th€ 196 EP "Song! ofdr Cap' - likely the defitiv€ Memen rleas€ - wa! afecled mo* nor by Drlc, noi by H€idri!, bot by 'Dr.
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. Wbat srould you SEt if you qo€€.d Bob Dylan and WaflEn Z€von? SotrElhinC tike Drr Bcrn.

The deligftuly quirky, tricaly giftrn BerD BinS! about asking t if he csn 8o bs.k in tim€ and try to talk Kw Cobain od of suicide- But God saF 'no,i figuring Dan would just bug
Km about tryinS !o gd i instsy c6rection3.
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Th€ .uri4. Ecm ivis.rracls aod clack! wise at l.spy m Wen[€rday (9 p.n., $12).
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