
GOD IS THEIR WITNESS
FIRST THING’S FIRST: Desert Noises is har-
boring an Osmond. And if the earthly world 
does right by his band (as it should), Tyler 
Osmond will be fielding questions about 
his squeaky-clean lineage for some time to 
come. “I definitely don’t take it for granted,” 
he says. “But I’d rather it be a fun fact than 
a defining fact.”

Osmond is the 23-year-old son of Alan, the 
eldest brother in the famous sibling group. He 
spent his early years living in Branson, Mo., 
and singing with Osmonds 2nd Generation, 
before discovering the bass and straying off-
course. “I did it until I was 11,” he says. “My 
dad always told us to get real jobs, because 
he lived that lifestyle.”

Back in the Utah Valley, Osmond linked up 
with singer/guitarist Kyle Henderson, whose 

Desert Noises sidesteps its faith for a heavenly clatter

kindred struggle to break free from a devout 
Mormon upbringing is the dominant theme 
of the quartet’s strikingly mature debut, 27 
Ways (SQE Music)—as in: “27 ways to get out 
of town today.” 

Recorded in just three days at El Paso, 
Texas’ Sonic Ranch Studios with producer 
Nick Jodoin (Black Rebel Motorcycle Club), 
the album has the larger-than-life feel of a 
major-label release—or perhaps even a bid 
for arena infamy. Already road-hardened in 
its mid-20s, the group has basically been on 
tour since 2012, when all four members quit 
their day jobs. (Henderson was a business 
analyst for a major skincare company.) “We 
took out a loan on a minivan and hit the road,” 
says Osmond. 

Desert Noises’ classic-rock underpinnings 

are sturdy, as is Henderson’s reliance on mel-
ody as a foolproof fallback when all else fails. 
It also helps to have an inventive drummer 
(Brennan Allen) and a lead guitarist (Patrick 
Boyer) who can hold their own. Less obvious 
is the band’s inadvertent debt to sun-baked 
Arizona alt-rockers like the Sidewinders, 
Dead Hot Workshop and the Gin Blossoms. 
“That’s the first time I’ve heard that refer-
ence,” says Henderson.

The only thing 27 Ways lacks is any self-
conscious indie posturing, likely a product 
of the group’s semi-sheltered upbringing in 
Provo/Orem, Utah.

“I wrote most of the songs on a classical 
guitar, and I’m really influenced by old country 
music and singing hymns around the piano 
with my family,” says Henderson. “You can’t 
deny how powerful those hymns are; they’re 
so well-written. I know what it feels like to sing 
an honest song.” —Hobart Rowland
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“We just had the opportunity 
to film a music video here 
with friends, and basically 
spent three days on Mars 
having a blast. A beautiful 
place with beautiful people. 
Extremely inspiring.”

02 NEW FRIENDS
“We meet them every 

day on the road, and they 
become some of our best 
friends. They inspire us with 
kindness and open hearts.”

03 BEVERLY
“Our trusty Chevy Ex-

press. Not only is she our tour 
van, but she’s home. We love 
you, sexy Bev.”
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