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gueen Elizabeth Theatre .

Flawless act by Joni Mi

By JEANI READ

She wore a bravado of purple and ma-
genta and gold tiedye and it almost
eclipsed her at first, Perhaps she want-
ed it to, because she shrank inside it like
an uncomfortable shell until she was
sure of us, until she thought she might

! want to be friends.
B
.

Joni Mitchell, at the Queen Elizabeth
Theatre on Wednesday night, gave us a
very beautiful concert, a virtually flaw-
less concert, and one that was longer
than probably anyone had hoped.

Perhaps she felt as if she were coming
home. Because it seemed somehow lo be
also an unveiling — we might almost
have gotten to know her — if she hadn't
had to go quite $o soon.

& One more glance might have done it,
out from under the deep eyelids that
kepl her look from meeling ours for

| long. Or one more shy giggle after one

g more song. Perhaps one more of her
tiny stories, or one more image resting

' lightly on one more melody.

But she is a lady of mirrors, lnd we
could never have been certain, anyway.

:
So deceptive, the confused fragments
of glul — cynicism and naivete, de-
' spair and triwmph, haughtiness and
compassion and isolation. Each a new

B sell-portrait, sketch of emotion, minia-
i ture of a love or sorrow, impression of a
] laugh.

' As her music grows she betomes fa-

B miliar with pain instead of merely rec-

i ognizing it: the color of her early music
was yellow, of her recent songs blue
and dark. Tihe images became stark
and powerful. The maiden of idyll and 1 .
fancy is turning to economy and elarity. -

! : With a phrase, she can capture the  She's delicate, it seems like veneer. he  sincerities. Cliches and non-sequiturs
@ Her vision is clean and knife-edged; passing of a tear or the touch of a foot-  said. Louise holds a handful of rain, studded his wriling, which nonetheless

i even her laughter now has a perspec- :tep 'mma ﬁn';ce_ Frtn]iln and finally un-  tempting vou to defy it turned out lively and clever and warm. 3
tive. nowable, she speaks from her fortress At PR In the fashion of James Tavier, his
a of words about motion too private to be hz-??w‘:d!ul l;?::inJOHI Mitchelt held out music was easy and appealing. ’

_‘ But, tossed together as the somgs accessible, :

) ! Bob Dylan. evidently, wrote something Jackson Browne, Joni's backup per-  Browne's set left impressions of songs
was a kind of mural — the pleces, 0Ver oyt everyone whether he knew them  former, delivered an interesting set to
lapping; a collage of changes and mo-  or not, In a song called Visions of Joan-  open the program — songs that were

| ments. na he spoke of someone called Louise. full of little Mashes of insight. little again.
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E were on Wednesday, the gift she gave us We each took a drop home with us. Like the first listen to & pew album, ©

particularly good and ones less siriking. '
But it alse made one wanl to listen °
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