jason webley

Gypsy punk, post-apocalyptic fun

“Insightful and earnest songs bring you to tears. Make “It’s his voice - a sandpaper baritone
you sob like your mother died. Then, with his genius swelling at once with desolation and
showing like toilet paper on the shoe of a priest, intoxicated goofiness - that keeps
Webley turns his music into a drunken bar fight.” ‘em coming back.”

-Pop Culture Press -Seattle Times

October 32

The Venue

1111 X Street
8 pm - All Ages - $7

www.jasonwebley.com




