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JOEY LACAZE, 1971-2013
Any one thing Eyehategod was known for could make the career of  a lesser band: hounding riffs, 
hypnotic feedback, Mike Williams’ puked up poetry and fabled stage demonstrations, the constant themes 
of  disease, sickness and self-medication, crowds gratefully abused... the legacy is truly endless. But for me, 
it all came down to the drums. All hell might be breaking loose in front of  the stage, but at the back, Joey 
LaCaze pounded away, the dependable engine keeping the EHG misfi t train in line. A set always started 
with Joey stretching his arms and crossing them over his head; he would hold that position for what could 
seem like an eternity, while feedback swarmed the crowd. When he fi nally brought those hammers down, 
it was thunderous and fi nal and the wicked catharsis of  an EHG live experience uncoiled immediately. 
He was also quite the “sit down” comedian behind his set, shouting into the snare mic between songs and 
providing Mike Williams with an extra voice to ratchet up the madness. His phrasing was textured and 
every fi ll was its own many-limbed beast, but he never overtook the music; he never showed off. His style 
was as natural and powerful as a thunderstorm or the Mississippi river itself. His absence is a huge, aching 
cavity in the community. But he’ll be remembered as one of  the great iconic players who helped defi ne 
this city’s signature sound. —Dan Fox, photo by Gary LoVerde




