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The latest buzz on The Secret Sound Of The NSA:

“Radio Suicide once again showcases the brilliance that ebbs forth from The Secret Sound Of The NSA.  They have few equals.  The NSA are at the top of the heap when it comes to the bands in Columbus.”

· Jack Devoss, Music Director at CD101, WWCD

“The Secret Sound Of The NSA have accomplished a feat all too rare in music today – music that makes you want to get up and move, and makes you think at the same time.  Every time I’ve seen the NSA perform live, I haven’t been able to stop smiling, because they remind me that rock-n-roll isn’t dead after all.”

· John “Fat Johnny” Daquila, DJ at 99.7 WBZX, The Blitz

“The Secret Sound Of The NSA, with charismatic crazy boy William Companyman as the wild-eyed singer, roared through “Complete Control,” “Safe European Home” and a terrific version of “Armagideon Time,” replete with Companyman on melodica.  Finally some white boys that understand the dynamics of dub.  I thought the Clash were the only ones who know how to do that.”

· John Petric, The Other Paper, reviewing a Joe Strummer charity tribute

“The Secret Sound Of The NSA is good for you if you enjoy good hooks, melody, lyrics that rhyme and songs that would sound even better in one of Columbus’ arenas.”

· The Columbus Dispatch

Praise for 2001’s Eyes To The Skies:

“This is arena rock the way it was meant to be – by the kids, for the kids. Seriously, every track on this record smokes!”

· Tom Butler, DJ at CD101, WWCD

“All 70 minutes of this disc serve up catchy pop-punk British Invasion valentine choruses that would make Joe Strummer proud.  That the lyrics favor fear and alienation over love-me-do sap is by the NSA’s intelligent design.  Eyes to the Skies is a well-formed, insanely long, quasi-political rock screed well-served by great 5-man chemistry.”

· Rob Harvilla, The Other Paper

“Somewhere between a tongue and a cheek lies this cocky album called Eyes To The Skies.  Some kind of galloping free-for-all of juvenile delinquency, the blues, soul, holy frustration, smarmy intellect, thoughtful spirituality, and glam rock madness.  It works.”

· HM Magazine

“I like that the singer isn’t a whiny little sissy…  These guys sound like fun.”

· Tastes Like Chicken 
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