Sola Akingbola

This is where I confess that I started playing percussion by accident but then again what is an accident? It was by design that percussion found me perhaps. My first touch was a pair of small clay bongo type drums that a friend bought back for me from Morocco and I messed about with those until they were accidentally broken. 

After that the same friend bought me a set of brand new fiberglass LP congas Potato model as a challenge to take up percussion seriously rather than talk percussion incessantly. Some serious years of wood-shedding with George Duke on the Boogie Box (album Brazilian Love Affair a must for any serious drummer/percussionist) and some chance meetings at Ronnie Scott's with Alex Acuna and Irakere from Cuba lay the foundations for the beginning of a lifetime obsession/struggle.
Gasper Lawal was brave enough to give me my first gig on cowbell and backing vocals and through him I was re-introduced to the beats that I had known and loved as a child growing up in a Yoruba (West African) family living in East London. These distinctive grooves are the bedrock of my personal percussive and compositional quest and were first given a funk potential by the inimitable Fela Anikulapo Kuti of Lagos Nigeria. My mission is to continue this creative synthesis and exploration of Yoruba rhythms with Western harmonic concepts whether they be jazz, funk, rock or classically inspired.
