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East Village Opera Company, Lincoln Center, Fort Collins, November 4, 2007. 

 

By Tim Van Schmidt 

 

OK- so I’ll admit it. I don’t know beans about opera. The only live opera I’ve ever seen was as a 

tourist in Leningrad, Russia- and who knows what that really was. I haven’t had much 

experience with opera recordings either. However, I know quite a bit about rock and roll and 

starting from there, the East Village Opera Company’s show at the Lincoln Center last night was 

great rock and roll. All of the elements were there for a highly satisfying, impressive experience 

that left me wanting more. 

 

First, let’s just take the opera stuff out of the equation. The East Village Opera Company is, at its 

core, a crack rock band, nimbly negotiating the quick changes and furious climaxes of the music 

with the aplomb of any veteran progressive rock unit. All four of the key players- guitar, bass, 

drums and keyboards- worked each arrangement with a confident swagger. Their sound was 

aggressive and energetic, the harshness of the electric instruments refined somewhat by a three-

woman string section, who added plenty of texture to the mix for a full, muscular effect. 

 

But then add in two great vocalists- a male and female- who not only could belt out a song with 

definitive authority, but they could do so on pitch and with dynamic control. A lot of rock and 

roll is about unleashed expression, and the vocalists for the East Village Opera Company nailed 

everything they attempted with believable passion and artistic precision. 

 

The East Village Opera Company also knows plenty about rock and roll showmanship as the 

stage setting kept pace with the music. The colored lighting changed quickly and evenly with the 

peaks and valleys of the tunes, aided by the ton of stage fog being blown into the auditorium. 

This was MEANT to come off like a big time rock show. 

 

But then, let’s go ahead and throw the opera stuff back in. There was an unmistakable quality to 

the material- drawn from opera’s long history- the East Village Opera Company has chosen to 

arrange. It didn’t matter what the East Villagers did to the songs- scratch some screaming electric 

guitar solo across the rock numbers, or get a hip groove going on the smoother R & B stuff- there 

was something about the lyrical phrasing- much of it in Italian- and the progress of each piece 

that came from a different era. It lay in a different sense of melody perhaps, or in a little more 

varied approach to song structure.  

 

Whatever it was, the East Village Opera Company’s music was plenty distinctive and could be 

admired for its inherent qualities above and beyond being connected to the world of opera. At 

times during the show, I simply imagined this band was from another part of the world and that I 

was hearing their native pop music- and liked what I heard. 

 

Several times during the show, the keyboardist made appeals to the audience to give their music 

a chance- that if the composers themselves were around today, they might be doing the same 

thing- so it seems that the group is used to treading in the waters of uncertain critical opinion. 



Maybe they have to justify themselves to the opera world, but they don’t have to justify anything 

out in the “popular” world. This band is welcome back any time- and not just as a novelty. 


