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If there is a rite of passage into
summer, it s the outdoor concert,
It is where arena rock carns its
name — when the stars in the val-
ley shine brighter than those in the

popular American band of the 'oos
— Sunday night at the Canyons.
Fresh off the bus from a stint in
the Tibetan Freedom Concert and
the tour's opener in Missoula,
Montana (the largest rock concert
ever held in the city) the night
before, the crowned-kings of
Grunge took the stage in a short.
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into the genre they made popular,
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which once again finds Vedder
fighting fame, and the silly arty-
accordion piece “Bugs.”

Once again at another turning
point, their latest effort, the appro-
priately titled “Yield,” finds Vedder
stopping at the intersection to take
a look in two directions: where he

has been and where he will be
going. Like much of Vedder’s mate-
rial, the album is a therapy session
for the personal demons being bat-
tled.

The night’s set included a hand-
ful of songs from the new album
including the heavily Beatles-esque
“All Those Yesterdays,” played for
the first time live, and the guitar-
romp “Given to Fly,” which like
earlier songs “Daughter” and

“Jeremy,” deals with a young narra-
tor’s isolation and escape.

The rest of Pearl Jam’s time on
stage was devoted to playing, per-
haps much to Vedder’s dismay, the
Alternative Top 40 sing-along radio
hits which placed him where he
now stands. But the crowd, a
healthy cross-section of the popu-
lation, was happy to hear the songs.

Other than that, the night was
mundane. The band played straight

through the set list with the occa-
sional banter from Vedder (“I
heard there was a lot of guys
named Norman in this state”), and
except for the new material, the
night offered little difference from
a Pearl Jam concert which took
place three years ago.

Pearl Jam offered nothing monu-
mental at Sunday night’s concert,
but it was pleasant way to start off
the summer.



