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Derf Smurthwaite ...

Derf was part of a “pack of dudes” (his words) who were into
skateboarding, punk, and having a good time in the greater San
lose pit in the 1980's. This parricular pack didn’t make griptape
with their “crew name” on it, and in fact they didn't even give
themselves a name. Rather they were defined as individua& by

the zines they made, the art they drew, the places they skated B — | \POLAROD
and the tricks they did or didn't do. As a group they thrived in / & 5\
the shadows that darkened the areas just outside the spodights,
and at the time there were a lot of sporlights on sk;ucbmnﬁng

in San Jose, San Francisco, and Sanca Cruz. They didn't always
get along — this was an era as much defined by who you didn'
share your pools or spots with as much as it was by your ability to
vibe people. And there was no star in this group of friends — if 1%y
nobody's special, then everybody's special, righe? | :

If I had asked any of these dudes whar they would want said \
about them rwenty-five years later, the responses surely would've
been along the lines of “Why?" “Who cares?” “Will any of us be
alive then?” “Fuck you!” Or “Don't say anything about me, ever.” |

It was this environment and with this group of friends that

Derf shot photos — documenting the stuft he was doing with

his fricnds, with no greater purpose than to print them, show |
them to those fricm.&. and mayivc put some in a zine. "I was 1
doing it just to do it,” he said recently. That might be a simple |
understatement, but it captures the essence of Derf’s photos. And \
now, years later, we will all gert to see thar world through Derf’s ‘
lens. Not for nostalgia’s sake, but because history has proven thar |
those darker shadow areas are usually the most interesting,

UL P MALK WATERS

this zine was made for the exhibition Pres by Derf the 19805 ar Circle-A skate shop
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I started listening to SWMRS my freshman year
of high school. Around that time I became active

in the online community surrounding them. I
wouldn’t know Sarah if it wasn’t for SWMRS. I
had been going to shows for years before my
first SWMRS show but their concerts were the
only ones I felt safe at. Something about the
rhetoric they used spoke to me.
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They crafted a sort of cult of personality
around themselves that was unsettling. I
remember thinking they were going downhill when

B they created those shirts with their names on

T w

.given the people that they were hanging around.
But I did feel intensely betrayed. They betrayed
their core message knowingly and had no remorse.
Lydia was around the same age of most of their
fanbase which was even more unsettling. I loved|
watching the group of people I knew that were

once such big fans of them so quickly turn|/§}|)
around and band together to give SWMRS the shit [
they deserved. The community that was “built” 4
around them was never theirs to begin with
~ know for a fact that this comeback as a
“independent band” isn’t going to work because
there are so many people actively spreading the
word of how shitty the members are.




DAV Ht A4 - Daddy Pssues |

Bondaae ' Up yonrg
MY M T0CAYA- LT
ATENEr
mmvmmmamm—
N Dbuon Posters Foworeallor |
% A Do
eynyrep - B N

al/_xi

fl/p



when swmrs got exposed, i honestly was not §
Surprised. but was i disappointed? definitely.
angry? of course. they seemed to bpe pretty
forward thinking; they were pro-lgtbg+ and
showing

shows.

unfortunately they were 1like all the other so
called “progressive” bands that would say one
thing but do another. it was too good to be true

anyway, especially coming from a group of
bPrivileged white Clsmen.

i think we can all agree that their music
wasn’t that important. at least, in comparison
to what they supposedly stood for. sure, they
put out good songs (2nd album was trash tho),
but their fanbase (a majority of which were the
outcasts and the minorities and the
underrepresented, may i ADD), was not built or
strengthened on the basis of the quality of
their music, but rather the messages that they
were putting out against racism, sexism,
homophobia, etc. they took advantage of that
power, and we were left with utter
disappointment, frustration,. and anger.

swmrs was one of the bands that really got me
into music, but most importantly, they were the
reason as to how i met my friends. hell, if it
weren’t for them,, i probably would’ve never met
mols. so all of this is so fucked up, especially
since these problems didn’t begin with swmrs.
and it won’t end with them either. you can’t
really trust anyone at this point.
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program in Zoolog;r. 7
He could be making more

money working for a large con-

tracting firm.

But neither prospect offered the freednm of mAvermants A

d condition deteriorate in front of my own eyes. I accompani

My grandpa died today. 1 found out through a series OI phone calls. He got
diagnosed with dementia the year I was born hut I 1emember him fondly
throughout my childhood. I spent almost every afternoon at my grandparent’s
house from when I was born to when I was a freshman in high ool. I saw his
d him to doctor

appointments and I made him his snacks on a tray. I watched my mom get up in

the middle of the night to go to the hospital because he had wandered out of

the house and fallen c~nm‘ I drove with my mom to drop him off

at a care facility in Fresno. I slowly felt him become another tixture in my

life. I never saw him but I hear my mother stress about finding him proper [

care. I saw the amazon orders full of adult diapers and gloves. I became s0
detached from his memory as he wasn’t viewed as my Grandfather anymore, he
a set of medical issues and finances that my family had to worry

was just
about. We can’t have a funeral for him.
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While discussing hospice arrangements my uncle said something that will

A
'

toreve stick e e - e
ver tick with me, funerals are for the living” They'r for tr
L 1e e 1e

husbands and the wives and the children of the deceased to hear
great 2ir spouse/pare s i i find ; )

g ‘then spouse/parent was. Mourning is a performance and it has been for
centuries. Capital T

L e l,—:m‘haslput such extravagant expectations on mourning that
P yl en a millionaire you won’t be able to reach their e;-'pectagi(\r‘
eople are Wi divi ' oAb : o

}f e are left with a divide between how they feel and how they’re expected
0 - . i 7 . s e e expected
o feel that can mly be crossed with an unnecessary amount of funds
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= now...are they wrong? of course not. but the fact
n ) Yis, it is in no way relevant to the conversation. both

the experiences of women and men should equally be
. addressed and acknowledged, but when these men try to
divert the subject on them, it becomes invalidating to
the experiences of women...because the conversation. is.
nof: about. them. and they may try to justify this by
f saying that they’re trying to “cover all Dbases” or f
“enrich/further the conversation” somehow, but it really
just diverts the conversation that is focused on the
| experiences and trauma of women to that of men- and you |
# can imagine how frustrating it is, especially since men
i already frequently dominate...everything. so you can
imagine the anger and frustration we feel when we are in
i the midst of bravely speaking out about our experiences,
and a lowlife incel decides to come out saying “not all
men” shit. and if we dismiss this and their further |
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one of the things that ffustrate me the most as a

that when we share any of our traumatic
there will always be these dJguys
o our conversations toO

woman is
experiences with men,
squeeze their way int ’ :
present wgifferent sides of the story”. you may e
7 and they will always run to these
their nice-guy-egos are being
¥ "

o

who will

familiar with these,
P two main arguments when

threatened.
B/ S

attempts to divert or invalidate our experiences, they
will hilariously cry “gender inequality”, even if 1t

doesn’ t apply.r’ v

L they’re only speaking up because they feely
threatened that we are starting to stand up for
ourselves, which includes breaking down these nice guy
dreputations that they have built themselves. those that
try to save face after being exposed by their victims,
are only acting out in their defense because like
children, they are still trying to accept the fact that
their actions have consequences!L

(W women, Tool v

p it’s frustrating because these same men are always
fwhiﬁing about being painted as the “bad guy” as it we
have control over their actions. they complain about not
being provided the opportunities to learn and “grow” as
a person, as 1if it’s our job to educate them on their
own problems...problems that are THEIR doing. q
literally was talking to a guy who believed that walking
down a street at night is the same for a woman than a
man, because he would get “scared” too. what he was
scared of was the dark. we’re scared of being taken,
assaulted, and/or killed. how is that the same??7?%
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*he was a pisces, so 1 guess
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