McAndrew

was born in Rice Lake,
Wisconsin. He is one of seven
kids—four brothers and two
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quite a bit. John atrended high
school in Pirsburgh where he thoughr
his calling would be the *fine arts.” He loved
o draw. But his facher, Bill, played saxophone and clarinet wich
Stan Kenton, and, John wanted ro follow in his dad’s footsteps.
Without taking a lesson—John taught himself the sax, flure, guirar,
harmonica and the piano. Somewhere along the way he tell in love

with words—Iyrics—the things thar breathe life into a song.

In McAndrew’s Give Me New Eyes, it could be the teen voice of Holden
Caulfield in Carcher in the Rye, asking
“..where were you when I needed you. ..
a::ab{/ when black ﬁ‘fﬂi‘ieﬁé} cORE OVEr TE. ..
they darken my skies...
if its how [ look at rﬁfﬂgfu.

then give me new eyes.

It can truly be said that it is the passion for telling a tale chat is
arrracting the arrenrion of adulr contemporary listeners, blues/pop

: i Lt s, i~ - ha: 3 : {inset) john at the Viee Presicent’s residence and
and country/pop fans. John McAndrew has come along at a (ko 0 Btiommy vil Laiie Kazaey, 1t Moore, D Caines

time when the world 15 wun:hiug for its intrinsic “center.”

John is already there.
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