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The Great Redneck Hope is:  Dan (drums) – Jeremy (guitar) – Derek (vocals) – Aaron (bass) 
 
Biography: 
          Who would have thought that THE GREAT REDNECK HOPE would come from the mountains?  But, yes, here they are, come to 
save low-culture from the evils of modern times.  To put it simply, if all the guys from Orchid and a hot, paranoid, schizophrenic, 
mathematician babe had four highly homoerotic and incestuous babies, and those babies decided to form a band, that band would be THE 
GREAT REDNECK HOPE.  With the satanic guitarist, the pretty-boy yelper, the new-wave bassist, and the drummer who could smash your 
face in, THE GREAT REDNECK HOPE takes hardcore boy bands to a whole new level of dreamy crooning. 
          More specifically, have you ever had a concussion?  …And you felt all light-headed and fruity but at the same time you knew that 
something in the room just hit you really hard?  This is what THE GREAT REDNECK HOPE's "'Splosion!" feels like.  This rampaging  
predecessor to “Behold The Fuck Thunder” is a reason to keep on living and see the doctor about your head injury. 
          THE GREAT REDNECK HOPE is a cult favorite in the tech-metal/grindcore scene.  They have a rabid international following. 
 
Similar artists include: Daughters, The Locust, An Albatross, Pg. 99, Dillin ger Escape Plan, Usurp Synapse  
 
Press:  
          "Take the technical brutality of The Dillinger Escape Plan, the raw emotion from Gravity Records' discography, and the 
experimentation of The Locust and you would have a rough skeletal outline of The Great Redneck Hope's sound. Except nothing about 
'Splosion!, the latest full-length offering from this Colorado four-piece, is skeletal. The Great Redneck Hope is pure metallic power and 
chaotic brutality with every musical muscle working to merge hardcore, noise, and metal to an apex of violent sound. Yeah, it weighs in at 
only twelve minutes, but this punishing full-length or aural anarchy is enough to propel The Great Redneck Hope from the background of 
the basement dwelling hardcore scene to its forefront. 'Splosion! is riddled with catharsis that scrapes your mind and riles emotions so 
primal that they could have come from a caveman. Yet, The Great Redneck Hope isn't based on just primitive anger. 'Splosion! is also a 
display of technical violence that tears chords and twists tempo shifts into a sound that is proficient as it is potent. If this is a sign of things 
to come from this four-piece, expect more bruises and lacerations on your earlobes. Oh, and that's a good thing."- Ryan Potts/Skyscraper 
Magazine 
          ”The Great Redneck Hope plays a sort of tech-grind that might be comparable to a band like Daughters, but at times is much more 
tech than grind, which reminds me a bit of Dillinger Escape Plan. The songs are fairly short (surprised?), but there is a lot going on, and it’s 
dynamic from song to song. This album isn’t one big blast. There are some jazzy parts throw in for good measure, and they are executed 
extremely well. I’m pretty impressed with these guys, because, while they are very brutal and chaotic, they don’t try to bash your head in, 
with their music. They can also throw down a mean groove, and just bring straight ahead rock..." - Rob McFeters/Lambgoat 
          "...their perfectly compact 20-minute performances are always combustible works of Vaudevillian genius, entertainment by explosion. 
With Abrasively satirical titles like 'Putting the Gay Back in Gangsta' and 'Abortion Doesn't Kill Babies. I Do,' TGRH play the defiant agent 
provocateur in Colorado Springs' always itchy moral monopoly. Don't miss these guys. It's unlike... everything." - Colorado Springs 
Independent, March 13, 2002 
 
The Great Redneck Hope “’Splosion!”      RELEASE: J ULY 29, 2003 
THI 006 – 9 song CD – $6.00 wholesale                           RADIO: JULY 22, 2003 
 
1. Hey, Goth Girl, Isn’t It a Little Hot to be Wearing Pants? 
2. A Rhetorical Question: What Do Christian Kids Talk About?  (Ex: “God is 
Awesome!”  “Totally!”) 
3. I Don’t Lift Weights to Impress the Bitches.  I Lift Weights to Knock a Sucka’s 
Teeth Out. 
4. Three East Steps to Digging Up and Reanimating Your Ass, Only to Rock It Into 
the Ground Once Again. 
5. You’re Fired, You’re Fired, You’re Fired.  Goddman It, I’m Spike Lee. 
6. Hey, Girl, Are You Down With Bacteria?  And If So, Would You Like to See the 
Inside of Our Van? 
7. Oh, My God.  Omigod.  Ohhhhh my god.  I Thought Nail Guns Had a Safety. 
8. I’m Pretty Sure I Got My Cat Pregnant. 
9. They Say the People Elect the Government They Deserve, But I Don’t 
Remember Knife-Raping Any Retarded Nuns. 

 
 


