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K
ings Of Leon’s seventh 
album WALLS reached 
the Number 1 spot in 
the US upon its release 
in October, the first 

time that the Nashville quartet have 
sat atop the charts in their home 
country. But the Followill clan – 
brothers Caleb, Nathan and Jared, and 
cousin Matthew – didn’t do anything 
to mark the occasion. “We’ve been 
celebrating our whole career so…,” 
says frontman Caleb, the day after  
a sold-out show at the 17,000-capacity 
Los Angeles Forum. “We’ve had 
Number 2s before and, I gotta say, 

Number 1 doesn’t feel that different. 
It’s just a number.”

The group put all thoughts of 
numbers and figures out of their  
head as they made WALLS. They  
cast aside audience sizes, chart 
positions and record sales in order to 
write their most personal record yet 
and escape the clutches of becoming 
just another mega band coursing 
through the motions, topping up 
already overflowing coffers. WALLS 
has re-invigorated them. 

At 25 songs, their current set makes 
for “the longest, most intense shows 
we’ve ever played,” says Caleb. “I’m  
up there pourin’ sweat and we’re 
leaving it all out there every night. 
Every morning after, we’re all on the 
treadmill next to each other. It’s pretty 
pathetic.” But a week before the LA 

show, disaster struck when drummer 
Nathan was diagnosed with 
pneumonia following a gig at New 
York’s Madison Square Garden. “Jesus, 
man. That felt like it was gonna kill the 
momentum,” Caleb sighs. Bar a couple 
of postponed shows, it hasn’t, though. 
The eldest of the three brothers is back 
on the kit just days later. 

Tonight’s venue is less than five 
miles from LAX airport and built for 
incoming legends. The corridors are 
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decorated with reminders of the 
position Kings Of Leon find 
themselves in, with past headliners 
including Prince and Fleetwood Mac.

Dressed like Ron Burgundy in a 
Texas saloon, Caleb holds the crowd’s 
focus by presenting a career-spanning 
show that’s separated into three 
distinct sections. It starts with the 
band in the round, a scene that recalls 
the Followills’ raucous early shows, 
particularly when they kick out the 
snarling garage-rock of Molly’s 
Chambers, the lead track from their 
2003 debut EP. They dispose of Sex  
On Fire quickly, careful to make their 
silliest song nothing more than the 
musical equivalent of a first shot of 
Jack Daniel’s to get the party underway. 
There’s plenty of crowd energy spared 
for Matthew’s squealing guitar solos 
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on Use Somebody, Supersoaker and 
Four Kicks, which send the thousands 
here hootin’ and howlin’.

Throughout the evening the plaid-
shirted, denim-skirted couples bark 
like coyotes to every song’s opening 
bars. But it’s the middle segment that 
leaves them spellbound as Caleb takes 
to the stage alone for a three-song 
acoustic turn against a velvet curtain, 
bringing the grandeur of Nashville’s 
Grand Ole Opry to LA. His most tender 
delivery is on WALLS’ title track, which 
he performs like a lone wolf separated 
from his pack for the first time. (“It’s 
scary when I’m out there by myself,” 
he says later, “to feel naked.”) As the 
track builds to a climax the curtain 
winds up and Caleb’s alone no more. 

The vast production reveals itself 
with strobe-lighting, huge TV screens 

The End

Slow Night,  
So Long

McFearless

Four Kicks

Muchacho

Molly’s 
Chambers

Eyes On You

The Bucket

Over

Sex On Fire

The Runner

Comeback 
Story

WALLS

Find Me

The Immortals

Radioactive

On Call

Closer

Crawl

Pyro

Conversation 
Piece

Supersoaker

Reverend

Use 
Somebody

Waste A 
Moment

SETLIST
and pillars of smoke, lending a devilish 
edge to their best material from their 
two breakthrough albums, 2007’s 
Because Of The Times and 2008’s 
Only By The Night. The hat-trick of On 
Call, Closer and Crawl are lavished in 
thick, rumbling bass. It’s a high point 
that makes you long for a club tour of 
those albums front-to-back.

In true LA style, there’s a celebrity 
sub-plot tonight with the focus on 
whether Harry Styles and former flame 
Kendall Jenner will cross paths while 
inside. Lady Gaga is in the house, too. 
“It’s not every day you have Lady Gaga 
at your concert,” chuckles Caleb. 
“That was the craziest one for me.  
I didn’t know she’d be a fan of our 
music. Hopefully she’ll cover one of 
our songs at the Super Bowl.”

A  man of few words 
onstage (“Good 
evening, we’re Kings Of 
Leon… Goodnight, 
we’re Kings Of Leon”), 

Caleb is similarly reserved off too, 
particularly when it comes to what’s 
going on a few miles from here as 
hundreds protest against President 
Trump’s travel ban at LAX airport. 
“It’s a worrisome time,” admits Caleb. 
“But we want our music to be a place 
where you go to forget about the daily 
shit that’s happening. Our fans are 
Democrats and Republicans, men  
and women, gay and straight. We’re 
here to show people a good time, and 
we don’t wanna alienate anyone.”

The crowds funnel out of The 
Forum singing “we’re still the greatest” 
from Sex On Fire. Everyone’s had  
a good time. Kings Of Leon’s job  
is done. EVE BARLOW

“WE’RE HERE TO SHOW PEOPLE A GOOD 
TIME. WE DON’T WANNA ALIENATE 

ANYONE.” CALEB FOLLOWILL 

Happy alone?  
Caleb Followill 
embarks on his  
mid-gig acoustic 
solo section.

In it for the long haul:  
Kings Of Leon play a 
25-song set at the LA 

Forum, 28 January, 2017.


