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Praise for Mark Lanegan

‘Devil in a Coma is fired by Lanegan’s expressionistic prose and visceral poetry . . . exhilarating and unexpectedly funny’

The i Paper

‘Lanegan doesn’t tread softly or treat himself easily. Maintaining the commitment to the unvarnished truth of Sing Backwards and Weep, he presents himself as a nightmare hospital patient and a flawed human being. But shades of humour illuminate the darkness judiciously’

Record Collector

‘This slight but weighty volume only adds to the man’s muscular and vivid – in every sense of the word – body of work’

Kitty Empire, Observer

‘Mark Lanegan – primitive, brutal and apocalyptic. What’s not to love?’

Nick Cave
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Don’t wake me, I’m sleeping


Foreword

Idle hands are the devil’s workshop. Mark could not even be hindered by near death. The way I saw it, he bailed on America for literal greener pastures as a survival technique – mentally, physically and spiritually, and presumably with the luck of the Irish. An existential global crisis was emerging with the advent of the COVID-19 pandemic and little did any of us know you couldn’t escape it.

Mark is a prolific fellow. And anyone who understands artists knows that this attribute comes at a cost. ‘Devil in a Coma is a memoir of the Covid experience that goes off the rails several times into other shit’ – those are his words.

He is a fighter and death came knocking. Imagine: the Kerry countryside backdrop with an internal hell emerging. Needless to say, he caught the wretched thing. A three-month journey with a third of it being spent unconscious. The havoc – a sucker punch to your being, oxygen, blood, failure, panic, insomnia, hallu-cinations, delusions, how real the dream is, tripping on a sick astral plane in the nether. This virus is also a disease of the brain which, if overactive, will naturally send you to far-off places, all while taking your breath away. It attacks tenfold. He was intubated, deaf, alone, and slipping away. There were end-of-life talks, a potential tracheotomy for one of the greatest voices of all time … a universal cruelty. A recollection that is factual, fragmented, cursed and triumphant, and whose revival enriches the soul.

Wesley Eisold
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