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Queen’s loyal subjects

London loves We Will Rock You, a ditsy musical based on songs by Queen,
But will it play in the States? By Michael Giltz

We Will Rock You m Written by en
Elton B Directed by Christopher Renshaw
B Starring Tony Vincent, Hanmah Jane Fox,
el Sharon [, Clarke W Musie supervised
by Brian May, Boger Tavlor, and Mike Dixon
W Dominbon Theatre, London (through
August 17)

once sal next to Brian May, gul

tarist for Queen, during a West

End performance of the all-male

Suarni Lake. He turmed 1o me ot in

termission and said, *Freddis
wollld have loved this."

Winild Freddie have loved We Will
Rock You, the new TR stoge musical
that showepses Queen'’s music? Well,
why not? In this silly, sci-fi varintion on
Mamma Mia! Queen is, alter all, key 1o
saving the world, and Freddie himself
i sweetly culogized along with a string
of othier mock stars R D Sl

Brian May s a supervisor of We Will
Rock You, along with bandmate Rogoer
Faylor, It's set 300 years hence, on o
thoroughly globalized Earth now
knawn as Planct Mall. Muosical instrui

Weloome to Planet Mall, where the Gompany
Compuler penerales all the lun
programmed years in advance.

g i hils are

menis are banned, music 1§ restricted
i II'!'|'|"III[l*r-Lh'Iu"J'.lh.'l| pag, andd all cit-
1EZeNs Are .'||-p.'1n-||1r_'. forced to wear
unflattering acrobic-workout clothing
Onir hero—CGalileo Figaro, o young lad
plagued by dreams NMed with rock
lyrics—refuses to conform. He ps-
copes with his goth glelfdend into the
wildermess, where the rebellious Bo
hemians have been awalting a hero to
pull out the ax from the “place of liv-
ing rock.” thus freeing the music-de-
prived populace. ( No points for guess-
ing that ar here means iFsfar, s
ek means—aoli, vou get i)

The show is, of course, complete bol-
locks, and London reviewers have sav-
nged the production, reported to have
cost 570 million (neacly $11 million).
Freddie might hove expected nf least a
little more gquecmess—or indeed, sexd
niess of any kind: Even after making
lowe, our hemo keepes his shint on

The desperntely savvy book by Ben
Elton tries to acknowledge the absuandi-
Iy of it all. But the fact 5. W “'JH ok
Yoii is fust the latest in a long line of

British musicals that use the merest
slip of & story (o stage miniconcerns of
beloved hits. From Beaflemania to
Buddy (ng in Holly) to Mamma Mia!
these shows hove delighted British an-
diences, who love a clap-along and will
sing out cligrses ol the drop of a hat.

The UK. aodienes 1 sad with ate this
show up, with ts note-for-note rendi
tons of “Fal Bottomed Girds,™ "We Are
the Champions,” and so on The medley
of hits at the Mnale had the crowd moar-
ing until a question flashed on the
SLRge: [ YOUT WANT "BOIIEMIAN RUAP-
s00Y ™7 Then the erowd got really loud.

Most af these shows don't work in
the United States—something partial
backer Koboert De Niro is probably
keenly aware of, While We Will Rock
You's script can be adapted for Ameri-
ca, there's no substituting the passion
I-.H. audiiniees (eel for one of the most
wonderfully melodramatic bands in
rock and moll. B

itz writes for variows publications,
et rr!ullqI thie New York Post.




