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Relaxing with Crosby,

BY LEW HARMIS

@ AFTER THEIR first song
David Grosby and_ Sitphen

a Stephen
Stills giggled a bit and
slapped bapds. And Graham
Nash said, “Golly, we peeded
that.” And another ovation
came.

The scene was the Audito-
gu it
L s

Ty A

after a year of preparation.
And altho a litle i
they proved that this new
group is one of the best
around.

Before they began, a
grouple behind me said to a
fellow groupie: *0, Stevie
5113]51 looks so gentle and so0

Young sits eresslegged on a
siool, guitar in lap. Stephen
Stills sits on another steal,
his right foot tapping in
country time. Graham Nash
stands, thumbs in pockets.
David Crosby stands, his eyes
half-closed, his head sway-
ing gently in time,

They play quietly, and sing

Music

selves are much maore ﬁ;
than country: *'Hel
hoping her harlequin
nearby awaiting a word/
gasping at glimps=es of gentle
free spirit be runs, wishing
he could fiy."™

And something infrequent

in current rock concerts is

happening: They are baving
a good time,

Stills is tuning up [and has
been for several | min-
utes]. Young says: “That's

pretly good for couniry

£

There were two encores
[aller as many standing ova-
tions], the second being
“Let's Get Together” with
singer-composer [she wrole
“Both Sides Now"] Jonl
Mitchell, who is Nash's wile

Sills. ..

and who' opened the show,
They were all as happy with
what they had done in the
hour preceding as was the
audience. And they got their
third standing owvation.

“Have vou hod vour glasses
cheeked lately?™

Come lake a
space trip with

a lelescope view
and stereo_sound,




