Back in the old days, folk music was just a

bunch of people with guitars singing about
people who'd died in sad circumstances a couple
of hundred years before and to ger any real
enjoyment from it you'd have to drink some tea
you made from those mushrooms you found in
thar field. Now all you need is some guy with a
few dozen effects pedals and a bunch of slightly
baroque songs called things like “Poltergeists
Grazing” and everyone’s tripping out and no one
really needs drugs anymore.
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