astonishing turns, riffs, rills, and runs.

Santa’s prose is presented in an
easygoing, conversational style infused
with a hint of rural pronunciation. The
book’s layout is also interesting in that it
merges recollections of Santa’s awakening
to the wonders of bluegrass music with a
100-page glossary of musical terms and
cameo introductions to the folks that
impacted his life, musical and otherwise.
And there’s a section featuring some of
Santa’s favorite bluegrass songs.

The mechanics of Bluegrass Is My
Second Language are out of the ordinary,
but it’s Santa’s laid-back philosophizing
combined with reminisces of friends,
family (including his dogs), and times
spent traveling across the state jamming
with other musicians that give the book
its perspective, power, and playfulness.

Reading through the pages of Bluegrass
Is My Second Language is a lot like going
to a concert featuring that type of music.
There’s a bit of fun, some rambunctious
renditions, a thoughtful ballad or two,
and a sense of unity in the love the
participants have for each other and the
tunes. Santa’s book will have readers
laughing, learning, and wishing they

could play the banjo.
— Alan Hodge



