The Dead Heads...

Conceived 2years apart Oscar and Ali grew up with the same ear for music and quickly

developed a connection spirited by grunge, jamming out in the cold winters of the southern
highlands to recoup heat only furthered their musical bond

Ferguson soon joined the ranks as the sister’s boyfriend, who eventually became the ex who
stood by as a brother, and there on was the dead heads...

Enter Roberto, our drummer, a recent music graduate who'’s formal training has seen years
of misguides and fuck-ups scribbled on paper transformed into what is now the Dead Heads
sound.

The final piece in the bands formation was found in a downtown bar sipping on his sixth,
Matte discovered the therapy of percussion and joined The Dead Head brotherhood armed
with a bag of rice and an empty bottle of bourbon...The Dead heads are clearly on the way to
drug addiction






