Abbey Road Press

I Believe in Yesterday … at the Tropicana, July 20, 2010
I have a confession. I have never attended a concert. I know, what else do you do with childhood? What the hell happened on those summers Friday nights? Want to hear the truth? 
I don’t think I’ve ever loved a band or artist so much as to know every song, or experienced a willingness to witness their personality enough to enjoy them live….well, enough to pay $40 for a few hours. Dude, im cheap. And I’ve often thought about it….I guess the only band I really only knew so well and grew up to love so much as to see a concert was the Beatles?  But guess what, last week it got pretty damn close. Appearing at the Tropicana in Atlantic City, New Jersey this summer, is a scathingly brilliant on-tour-from-Vegas- replica Fab Four tribute show band  proudly taken by the name of Yesterday.
The Showroom on the first floor of the Tropicana Casino in which the boys…or men, delighted in triggering good memories was invented to appear much like the Cavern Club- as my obscene un-year -2007 teenage mind shocks 18 year olds everywhere in knowing- is where the Beatles played their starting days in Liverpool. Renamed “The Liverpool Club”, the walls were bricked and here and there were Beatle Posters. With tables, chairs, and a fog machine because God knows the Cavern Club would not have been smoke free, the venue was perfect.

The music clips which were showing on two large screens within the room before the show began was not Beatle Music, but rather early 60’s tunes, Dave Clark 5, Gerry and the Pacemakers, Herman’s Hermits, which at first caught me off guard but then, in reality made sense.
Then the concert began. The lights dimmed, yet the”smoke” still lingered.  The two screens simulatiously began to stream footage of Ed Sullivan making out what would have been his usual Sunday night Variety show. Meanwhile Yesterday began to take the darkened stage. Ed Sullivan announced the famous words “These young lads from Liverpool…..” and then the introduction from Ed Himself …..YESTERDAY!
Yesterday began to play their set. Im not going to lie …I screamed and shouted… to add ambiance of course.

As for the music, there is no doubt that recreating something like a real Beatles concert is dangerous grounds. Yesterday made out though, The Beatles came alive with speaking accents undeniably unbelievable, and making jokes true Beatle fans would grin at.
I have to give credit to what was most impressive - and that is Don Bellezzo who expertly performs as John Lennon, but the show is from Las Vegas, so I did expect the best. As for the stature and gestures, all four of them had it down; from Paul’s non-stop head bopping to John’s holding the guitar up to his chest and hunching over the microphone. There was no mistaking George. His resemblance matched Harrisons and the voice was spot on to the recording of Roll Over Beethoven which we all know and love. 
The quartet opened with early songs such as All My Loving, I Saw Her Standing There, and Hard Days Night reminiscently attired in black Beatle suits. When the boys returned after a quick costume change, they were surprisingly clad in their gray star-pinned Shea Stadium outfits - performing the record setting Shea Stadium concert….and even going so far as to add Ringo’s superbly sung Yellow Submarine using background trumpets and vocal help from the audience.

Yesterday, as the mop tops, took their final Beatle bow.  The music not surpassing 1965, made perfect sense seeing as the group ended touring around that year. The all live concert was fulfilling in ways that I did not imagine. Although I was surrounded with people who clapped their hands and rattled their jewelry letting out the occasional “I WAS THERE!” it felt good to go to a concert, call me insane, where I knew every word of every song.  
I highly recommend seeing Yesterday if ever you have the chance. It will put you in a mop-top, feel good mood for the rest of the week.

 

