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least the Cold War whistling 
epic, Wind Of Change, and the 
powerful Still Loving You. But 
it was the hefty clout of Big 
City Nights and Rock You Like 
A Hurricane that everyone was 
singing on the way home. A  
night to cherish. Mark Taylor 
Standout collectable: 
T-shirts with Asian tour 
dates, £25

Kirk Brandon
Edinburgh  
Voodoo Rooms
14/2/20
Kirk Brandon returned to 
Edinburgh with a stripped-
down band: himself and  
Sam Sansbury, on cello. An 
enthusiastic crowd proved how 
popular his music remains  
in the capital, Kirk handling  
well a large amount of good-
natured heckling for requests 
throughout the evening.  
The room, holding about 60 
people, greeted highlights 
including Playground Of The 
Rich, Never Take Me Alive  
and Do You Believe In The 
Westworld with much love. 

Other songs from across 
his career ranged from ones 
reminiscent of 18th century 
military battle cries, to serious 
lyrical works, all played with 
sincerity and heart. The depth 
of his songwriting over 40-odd 
years with Spear of Destiny 
and Theatre Of Hate means 
that his popularity will remain 
undiminished. A great night 
was had by all. Tim Keppie 

That Joe Payne
Tring Court Theatre 
7/3/20
That Joe Payne, former lead 
singer of The Enid, is forging 
his own path and, on the  
first night of his By Name,  
By Nature Tour, pushed 
boundaries and displayed 
huge ambition. Describing  
his music as “prog-pop”, 
among the lush melodies we 
witnessed the unveiling of  
a provocative artist with the 
power to shock via audacity 
and authenticity in equal 
measure. The show comprised 
two sections, the first an 
audio-visual concept piece 
that saw Joe interacting with  
a giant LED screen deployed 
as an extension of his psyche. 
The semi-autobiographical 
extravaganza, including the 
titular track and What Is The 
World Coming To, blended 
playfulness, sensuality  
and complexity in an 
unapologetically overblown 
fashion. The small theatre  
was consumed with arena-
level aspiration. 
      The second set was  
a collection of songs old and 
new, from ramped-up The 

Watching The Detectives  
and (I Don’t Want To Go To) 
Chelsea, and the softer-mood 
Good Year For The Roses and 
Carole King co-write, Burnt 
Sugar Is So Bitter. 

As things progressed, 
backing singers Kitten Kuroi 
and Briana Lee played an 
increasingly prominent role, 
flanking Costello at the apron 
and adding a boost to his 
flagging vocals. By the end  
of the encore, crowned by 
raucous renditions of Oliver’s 
Army and Nick Lowe’s What’s 
So Funny ’Bout Peace, Love 
And Understanding, most of 
the crowd were on their feet, 
providing choruses, before 
returning to the uncertain 
world outside. An already 
special London show now 
feels that little bit more so. 
Kris Griffiths

Vardis 
London 100 Club
13/3/20 
NWOBHM/hard-boogie 
merchants Vardis celebrated 
the 40th anniversary of their 
unorthodox live-recorded debut 
album, 100MPH, rather aptly, 
at the 100 Club. Despite fears 
of the looming pandemic, the 
venerable denim’n’leather 
brigade were out in full force. 

Vardis mainman, the bearded, 
good-humoured Yorkshireman, 
Steve Zodiac, sported a denim 
jacket emblazoned with an 
image of Leadbelly, and blue 
suede shoes. Their set-list 
featured the entire debut 
album, mixed with a cluster of 
new tracks, including the title 
track from 2016’s comeback, 
Red Eye. It featured some 
clunky Rickenbacker bass 
from new member, Roly 
Bailey, who, along with 
drummer Joe Clancy, locked 
in with Zodiac for many 
improvised boogie workouts. 
This was typified best on the 
exhaustive 100MPH, where 
Zodiac played until his fingers 
literally bled. 

Situation Negative  
and Let’s Go were timely 
reminders of what a force 
Vardis were during the 
NWOBHM movement. Zodiac 
brought his iconic Telecaster 
guitar out of retirement – as 
used for over 35 years – for  
a rip through the crowning If  
I Were King. Still speeding 
through their twilight years, 
Vardis didn’t take their foot  
off the throttle in an evening 
captured on film for future 
release. Mark Taylor 
Standout collectible: date-
stamped event T-shirt, £10 

Enid stalwarts, such as Who 
Created Me, to the romance 
of Moonlit Love and the 
soulful Love (Not The Same), 
a duet with Steve Hackett 
collaborator (and support), 
Ms Amy Birks. Switching from 
rock to operatic to pop with 
ease, their tone and emotion 
lifted the performance to 
extraordinary heights. An 
original and noteworthy 
evening, and he’s only just 
getting started. Liz Medhurst 
Standout collectables: 
signed EPs 

Elvis Costello 
London Hammersmith 
Eventim Apollo 
13/3/20 
On Friday 13th, just before 
the commencement of the 
UK’s coronavirus lockdown, 
the surreal moment was not 
lost on Elvis, as he thanked 
the sell-out crowd for “risking 
life and limb to come out”, 
before promising an evening 
of “post-Brexit, pre-virus 
blues,” where “we’ll just play 
before they shut us down”. 
And that they did, washing 
away the overarching air of 
crisis in a two-hour tide of hits 
of all sizes, culled from his 
30-album catalogue, taking  
in the skanky riddims of 

Scorpions, 
Whitesnake 
Singapore Star Theatre
5/3/20 
It’s a credit to both bands, 
and their promoter, LAMC, 
that this concert actually 
went ahead against all the 
odds. Two dates in Australia 
had been cancelled due to 
Scorpions vocalist Klaus 
Meine having an emergency 
operation to remove a kidney 
stone, and the dreaded 
coronavirus outbreak was hot 
on their heels. Hence, the gig 
was moved from an outdoor 
festival to a mammoth 
theatre, in order to allow 
medical staff to take the 
temperatures of all attendees 
before entering, which could 
be a template for the future. 

Patient Singaporean  
fans were rewarded with  
a venomous double-header 
from two of the most 
accomplished heavy rock 
bands ever. Local act, 
RockWeller, opened with 
accessible tunes combining 
classic rock sounds with  
a modern thrust. Striking 
Ukrainian vocalist, Olga, 
ordered everyone to get up, 
and the masses duly obliged, 
contributing to a promising 
and welcome encounter. 

Whitesnake followed,  
all guns blazing, tearing into 
Bad Boys and sending the 
audience into ecstasy.  
David Coverdale remains  
the consummate showman, 
thrusting his mic stand into 
the air and making eye 
contact with the ladies, 
sending them into a frenzy. 
Backed by a classy band, 
guitarists Reb Beach and 
grinning Joel Hoekstra 
engaged in duelling solos, 
while Tommy Aldridge struck 
thunderbolts on drums. Amid 
the many classics aired, new 
tracks from Flesh & Blood 
made an impact, with Hey 
You (You Make Me Rock) 
and Trouble Is Your Middle 
Name neatly lining up the 
shootout Give Me All Your 
Love, plus the magnificent 
Here I Go Again and razor-riff 
Still Of The Night. 

On their never-ending 
farewell tour, Germany’s own 
hard rock titans, Scorpions, 
remain at the peak of their 
stinging powers. A firm 
statement was made with 
opener Going Out With  
A Bang, the explosive start 
followed by classics Make It 
Real and head-shaker, The 
Zoo, which saw animated 
moves from the ever-youthful 
Rudolf Schenker. Klaus 
Meine proved to be in fine 
fettle, singing with ease both 
the rockers and ballads, not 
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Herren Schenker (left) 
and Jabs, on holiday


