



	A different flavor of oldes — Sugar Ray is back on the scene, and played the Chumash Casino on Thursday, reveling in past glories while summoning up the signature party-time vibe they became known for
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Over the years, the Chumash Casino's concert series have partly established its in-house Samala Showroom as the premiere "Oldies Palace" for Santa Barbara County. Of course, thanks to the realities of math and history, the definition of "oldies" is in constant flux, a fact that Sugar Ray's party-centric show on Thursday reminded us. 

A survivor of that ancient era known as the 1990s, when the band scored a few radio hits, Sugar Ray is back after a five-year break and now draws a mostly 30-ish crowd, younger than the average age set normally seen in the Samala. Hit-making may be a thing of the past for the band, and not surprisingly, the crowd's mightiest response came when they played their greatest hits — the closing "Fly," "Every Morning" and "Someday." 

Hits aside, though, the band's sporting sound and spirit, and genial mixology of pop, soul, rock and hip-hop colorations from the laptop and turntable of Craig "DJ Homicide" Bullock makes for a tasty and unpretentious good time. Art can wait. 

"Sometimes, people have taken us more seriously than we take ourselves," lanky leader Mark McGrath jibed at one point. It's true: this is a band that takes most seriously the impulse to stoke up a party, and a groove. The band likes to joke around and interact with the crowd — as when, late in the show, McGrath ushered up two volunteers for a game of karaoke. During the show, drummer Stan Frazier often muttered up in the peanut gallery as McGrath bantered up front, adding to the flow of wisecracks. 

Now 42 with a 21-year-long history with this band, and obviously happy to be onstage in front of an admiring throng, the singer also expressed his appreciation for the audience. "Because of you," he said "we've been able to extend our 15 minutes of fame." The reference was not only to Warhol's famous quote, but to this band's 1999 album "14:59," a sly joke aimed at those critics who deemed them a "one-hit wonder" after the earlier chart-topper confection of "Fly." 

Tapping deeper in the band's raucous history, before landing on pop radio, the group kicked up some cartoony punk flavorings on "Mean Machine," a tribute to the Ramones. On Thursday, they also dipped into goofy sing-alongs to sampled or quoted songs — i.e. Journey's power ballad "Don't Stop Believing" and the Young Rascals' breezy "Groovin'" (McGrath sang "groovin' / on a Thursday night in Chumash," shoe-horning syllables into place in honor of the host venue). 

In a local connection once removed, the band played "Going Nowhere" — co-written with former Santa Barbaran Tim Pagnotta, of Sugarcult (another popular sugar-based band). That song, a hooky-enough rocker, comes from last year's album "Music for Cougars," Sugar Ray's first new album since 2003. Whether they're going nowhere, commercially, or just happily hugging the comeback trail, Sugar Ray still delivers the good-timing goods. 


