
Surfin’ is the big new thing.

Soul Surfin’ is the latest wrinkle on the big new thing, and one 
that moves like a roller breaker, swings like a fine 1939 hearse, 
and has plenty, plenty soul.

For surfin’, the first thing you need is an ocean.  Preferably the 
Pacific.  Then you need surf boards, cats and chicks, a hearse to 
wheel the people and the equipment around in, and some 
swinging music to make tracks in the sand by.

For home surfin’, all you need is a place to dance, this finger-
popping album by Kai Winding, and somebody for a partner.
Surfin’ is West Coast fun catching on all over the country 
through music - a mixture of rocking beat and gentle Hawaiian-
type melody.  Sometimes there’s much more of one than the 
other, but it really doesn’t matter.  The beat is there, rock solid, 
and also the feeling of surf and sky and wild movement.

Trombonist Kai Winding, one of the best in the business, 
rounded up his section of four horns and set them into a rhythm 
section consisting of five guitars, Fender bass, drums, and 
electronic piano.  The sound is the strangest around!  It’s 
surfin’, but with Soul.

Solo guitarist Kenny Burrell makes things happen, too.  Listen to 
him preach on Comin’ Home Baby, Soul Surfin’, and Tube 
Wail.  Kai himself is the trombone soloist heard throughout, and 
Paul Griffin plays the electronic piano solos.

Some of the titles will tickle the surfin’ set because they’re the 
names of things the board-riders do.  For example, Hearse Ride 
pertains to getting there that’s half the fun, with the equipment 
and the people getting knocked around in the back of a hearse.  
Pipeline is the name of the instrumental that helped launch this 
tidal wave of surfin, but it also describes a very large tube (and a 



tube, of course, is the hollow part of a wave).  Hero is a cat who 
thinks he’s greater than he actually is on the surfboard.  Spinner 
is a 360-degree turn while riding a wave.

Kai arranged Soul Surfin’, Comin’ Home Baby, Hearse Ride, 
Gravy Waltz; and Claus Ogerman arranged the rest.  More is the 
catchy tune from the wild Italian film, “Mondo Cane.”  China 
Nights is an authentic Japanese tune by Takeoko.  Sukiyaki is 
another real Far Easterner, this one by Ei-Nakamura.

That crazy sound you hear at odd times through the record is a 
wild instrument called the Ondioline, and Kai’s Ondioliner really 
makes it wail.

This album is the big one for all you surfers out there . . . on the 
dance floor or in a hearse or knee deep in an ocean.

--Notes by Steve Brindl


