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The journey of the singer/songwriter can be a long, dusty
road filled with endless nights in restless towns. Many so
b called “overnight successes’ are anything but. A road paved
. Wwith years of blood, sweat and tears spent in coffee shops or
" bars and lonely motels, this is their life. All in hopes that
maybe that road will lead to a contract, a way to sing to a
wider audience and share their words and song with the
world. Korby Lenker seems to be one of the lucky few
headed down that promising road.

Recently signed to Circle Back Music out of Nashville and
on the brink of releasing his abum, King of Hearts,
nationally on August 13, 2007, Lenker is about to find out
how he trandates to the masses. His 7th release within the last 5 years, he has been
working hard to get to where heis.

As asongwriter, Lenker is definitely atop notch talent. Well crafted lyrics draw you into
the intimate world he inhabits. With songs like “ " and “Angel of
Mercy” you can imagine the child that must have spent many a Sunday on a hard wood
pew singing the hymns of his ancestors. With his breathless, subtle vocals you feel the
need to lean in to hear what secret he might need to tell you. He seems masterful at
creating that intimate moment between vocalist and listener.

Herein also lays the weakness of this album. Those same breathless, subtle vocals that
create the intimate connection seem to barely vary throughout the listening experience.
The pressure never changes, even when the music does. The lyrics are beautiful and the
voice has definite quality, but we only seem to experience it on one level.

The one exception is on the hidden track, “ " Upbeat and injected
with energy, it is definitely a departure from the rest of the album, but a welcomed one.
It shows that Lenker has the talent and ability to do different things and to show different
sides of his personality. | only wish he would have shown that more on this release.



