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This Berlin band with such cosmopolitan tastes need change nothing - except their name, writes Charlie Gillett 

Sunday November 11, 2007
The Observer 
They do everything so well, these 17 Hippies, writing songs with memorable melodies that they sing effortlessly in German, French or English. And yet they remain unnoticed. How could that be?

Perhaps they should have chosen a better name, one that didn't conjure the image of a guitar jam band formed by a squad of ex-Grateful Dead roadies. So let's get things straight. They don't play electric guitars and there aren't exactly 17 of them - there could be more, but usually fewer than 10 members go on tour. They're not hippies, either, although they are based in Berlin, perhaps the last European city where musicians can find apartments with rents so low, it's possible to follow your instincts and not surrender to commercial requirements.

They also sound as if they're enjoying themselves and that they don't take themselves too seriously. And that can cause problems for reviewers who prefer musicians with angst. But while there is a light, open atmosphere to their sound, most of these songs have a rueful and even melancholic tone. There's more here than first meets the ear.

Kiki Sauer sings the exquisite ballad 'Son Mystère' (His Mystery) flawlessly in French, and wrote the German words of several others sung by the group's English member, Chris Blenkinsop. 'Wann war das?' ('When was that?') and 'Tick Tack' both convey a between-the-wars nostalgia, like a band on a transatlantic liner. 'Deine Tränen' ('Your Tears') has traces of a Gypsy band from the Balkans. Each song has a slightly different combination of instruments, switching from banjo and accordion to guitar and clarinet, as influences and inspirations flash by - Cajun, Cole Porter, French chanson, and Leonard Cohen.

17 Hippies are not rock and they aren't world music. Still more or less unknown in Germany, they are headliners in France, where they get mainstream radio play. They would certainly make the perfect support band on a Manu Chao world tour, sounding nothing like him but somehow compatible with him. They've always been interesting, and this is their best album so far.
http://observer.guardian.co.uk/omm/reviews/story/0,,2206750,00.html 
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Robin Denselow
Friday January 18, 2008
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Berlin has emerged as one of the great contemporary musical melting pots, and 17 Hippies are surely the finest Berlin band of the moment. They aren't hippies, and there are only 13 of them in their current lineup, but they have created a unique musical style by colliding a variety of mostly European influences, from Gypsy dance to French chanson and German cabaret, with just a hint of anything from ragtime and country to early English pop.

They have an exquisite female singer, Kiki Sauer, who acts like a European answer to China Forbes of Pink Martini, as well as a deadpan male vocalist who can make a country hoedown sound like eerie folk psychedelia, while the backing includes anything from accordion to ukulele, saxophone, cello, violin and harmonica. The lyrics are in French, German and English, and the songs are never quite what you expect. So a grand emotional French ballad somehow manages to include a dash of country jollity, a frantic Gypsy work-out has mysterious echoes of Dylan, and the old Shadows hit, Apache, emerges as a thoughtful, wide-screen epic complete with horns and accordion.
Guardian Unlimited © Guardian News and Media Limited 2008

http://arts.guardian.co.uk/filmandmusic/story/0,,2242251,00.html



Music Album: 17 Hippies - Heimlich (Hipster)

(Rated 4/5)
Reviewed by Andy Gill
Friday, 18 January 2008 

Neither strictly hippies nor 17 in number, Berlin's 17 Hippies have for 12 years been a mainstay of Germany's world-music scene, wowing audiences across Europe, and as far afield as Russia and Japan, with their energetic pan-ethnic performances. Currently numbering around a dozen players, their diverse backgrounds afford a truly international blend of influences, with lyrics delivered in German, French or English, and all manner of cultural hybrids occurring in the music.  

The opening "Shadowman", for instance, sounds like a high-speed collision between Celtic and Balkan modes, a frantic Gogol Bordello-like flurry of fiddle, accordion, brass and woodwind capped with an especially hot clarinet solo; while "When Was That?" uses similar instrumentation to produce a rumba-style cajun groove as backdrop to a recollection of love at first sight. Clarinet adopts the haunting Arabic timbre of duduk on "Teschko", jew's harp is prominent in the Eastern-flavoured "Moving Song", ukulele drives the time piece "Tick Tock", and rhapsodic oboe helps transform The Shadows' "Apache" into a polka. Often weird, and mostly wonderful. 
http://www.independent.co.uk/arts-entertainment/music/reviews/album-17-hippies--heimlich-hipster-770876.html
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