WKWYL, Live! @ Wembley     3rd June 2001

by Angela Lamb

We arrived dans la people carrier, Dorene, Moira, Painted Lady, Mystery Woman, BZC and meself, which was faaanttaaastic. Posed for some group photos for posterity, the weather was great, the sun was on our side and we were all naturally pretty excited to be there, at the event, amogst 11,000 other groovy people. I spotted the distinctive tiger coat of the Jam and Toast ladies, and we briefly hooked up with Poule Roulante, who surprised me by identifying me straight away, before we had to go our separate ways. However, we got into a certain degree of queue chaos whilst a distant voice on a tanoy nearby announced in a London Underground meets black & white 1940’s film voice that things could be a tad delayed due to technical probs. This was very understandable when we later moved into the venue to discover at least 8 cameras – two dollies, and about 5-6 other cameras, which were all providing a direct live feed to the main screen for the night and also footage for the broadcast on June 16th.   

Footage displaying the central reason for the event, victims of great human injustice were presented onscreen as an introduction to the evening. Followed shortly after by Eddie, enter stage left, sporting beard, pointy sideburns and hair (unsurprisingly), in what initially appeared to be the Glorious jacket (but I don’t think it was, slightly different tailoring you see....I dunno), black top and black trousers, but that’s not really that important. Eddie started to intro the evening, and a smalll hyena-like-heckle of incoherency was briefly heard from the back of the room but then silenced by the quick-fire of Mr I, “Fcuk off, don’t interrupt me........especially when halfway through a gag!” He also announced that “.......this is the biggest Wembley cos the other’s in a wheelbarrow......” He went on to welcome everyone to the gig, did some thank yous and explained the three-words-and-a-bleeping rule of the ITC regulations, where the words, “c*nt”, “motherf*cker” and “Amnesty” would not be broadcastable. This is partly due to obscenity language and advertising restrictions as Amnesty is technically sponsoring the event, so that anyone appearing onstage in some form or another saying, “I have been a life-long supporter of **********”, will result in confusion for the television viewers due to the three word options given to fill in the bleep!

Eddie also decided to explain how D2K worked when he played Wembley for the Prince’s Trust and the fact that he had camera perametre difficulties so he could only move so far onstage before disappearing offscreen, but they’d solved the problem with a fantastic scrolling screen this time, sooooo noooo problem at all.

He then, after a small distraction of a single piece of red confetti falling hig from the sky above....well, the lighting rig.......decided impromptually to perform “Pearl Harbour” (the film) in about 10 seconds, which prompted further questions form EI, of where it came from, had someone years before said, “......I know, in years to come someone will perform here and this confetti which I have placed will fall and they will wonder how....?.........”

Eddie had centre stage for around 10 minutes, which virtually turned into 20 mins. thanks to principal guest and best mate, Phill Jupitus, giving his own impression of Mr I, including gestures, vocal phrasing, the lot, “........true story........errrr..........a banjo........” This resulting in deeop reflection from Phill, “Dear diary........Eddie Izzard just threw a bottle of Evian at me.........don’t get to say that very often!” Phill also created his own film tribute, a 60 second “Blair Witch Project” synnopsis to illustrate the culmination of the bad idea that was that film. Along with this came politics, and meeting his eldest daughter’s boyfriend for the first time, amongst other things. 

Harry Hill came bounding onto the stage as Morrisey, accompanied by his band, “The Caterers”, among the items in his set were Shredded Wheat harmonicas, and teasing the audience with the prospect that he might been thrown some as freebies, doing a maths exam on his parents choice of calculator, lip reading and Islamic Fundamentalism, concluding in his own glue-brand inspired cover of the classic, “Imagine” by John Lennon. 

Jonathan Ross appeared bearing topical telegrams from those not attending including Chris Evans and Billy, Tony Blair, and a number of other ‘A’ and ‘B’ list celebs.

Fleeting appearances came from Dom Jolly with mobile phone, the rampant sexy rabbits, and he was also joined onstage by Matthew Kelly (aka Jonathan Ross donning falcetto voice and added hursuitness) in a “Stars in their eyes” special, following an introduction from Eddie saying,”....Matthew Kelly couldn’t make it.........he’s exploded!”, which combined with Jonathan and Dom, rendered the crowd into comical uproar.

Between the comedy came the music, from Badly Drawn Boy, who as well as performing mongst other things “The Shining” from his current album and “Let the Sunshine” from the musical, “Hair”, which he intro’d by saying he had only learnt the tune that day. He also managed to to get the audience to do a mexican wave, which was later completed by a surprised Eddie, who had wished he’d thought of it first, in his own words. Plus there was music from Tom Jones – whose “Green green grass od home” was welcomed by Wembley and Stereophonics performing a couple tracks including one in partnership with Tom, “Mama told me not to come”. Also U2 made a special satellite performance during their US tour of “Stay”.

Sean Lock gave out handy tips inlcuding “........apparently sharks only attack when you’re wet....”, politcs, sex and other useful stuff, bearing similar delivery style to Harry Hill (but that’s not entirely surprising as Sean co-writes for other stand-ups inc. Harry). there was one other thing ...........but that’s a surprise, you’ll have to see the broadcast!

Jeremy Hardy explained the reason for an abscense of Amnesty t-shirt wearing from the performers on the evening (running on similar reasons to the ITC thing), being an activist and going on marches – note: don’t hang around with the spikey activists cos you’re bound to get arrested and you’ve gotta pick up your child from ballet lessons, nits & parenthood and of politics!!

the cast of Goodness Gracious Me, performed the ‘Having an English’ sketch , set in a tranditional English restaurant, which is designed to reverse roles of the usual stereotype behaviour of the typical “english” groups who, on weekend/evening frequent the curry houses of the UK. This occasionally resulted in a few blushes and a little corpsing between the cast, especially the waiter, Dave Lamb (no relation....i dunno.......could be) and customer, Nina Wadia, who had to hide behind her menu in a couple of places.

Paul Whitehouse and Harry Enfield made appearances as Smashy and Nicey – appropriate for such a chaaaarrriiiiiiiiddddyy type event, and later as Frank and George, two east end tough blokes who don’t like any nonsense, providing a little onstage unease for Eddie (any rem inder of the Cambridge incident is purely accidental!) with George shouting “Izzard!.....Nooooo! Go and put on a dress and come back and show yourself as the nonce you are!” Which caused a hostile unsettled reaction from a large proportion of the Arena, but all tongue-in-cheek.

Throughout the night, Eddie, gave us notes on the Pope, Buddhists, Boxers and skipping, spiders, Robby Burns aft glan aglay, Star Trek phasers, Charlton Heston, Bread and Wine in church, along with some improv’d items provided by distractions like confetti, BDB’s Harmonica, stage movement and one great bit during a set change shuffling of equipment with Eddie offering to help out as rodey.

Atwixt the comedy and music came big messages and birthday greetings to Amnesty from  Richard E Grant, Kate Moss, Dawn French, Jack Dee, Emma Thompson, Colin Firth, Tim Roth, Travis, and many many more who you’ll probably discover on June 16th.

Richard Blackwood also commented on that favoured comic subject, the Queen Mum, and the way kids act infront of news cameras at the scenes of Yardee killings or other murders, plus other subjects. 

The Labour Government and sex-y things provided a continual opportunity for material from just about every artist on the glorious evening and given that it was pre-election....just.....you can only imagine what could have been said if it had been scheduled for just 4 days down the line!

the crowning glory, comedy wise, was “The Yorkshiremen Sketch”, made famous by the Python team (but I know, you probably already knew that) this time featuring: Harry Enfield, Alan Rickman, Eddie Izzard and Vic Reeves, in a newly  reworked and updated, freshly decorated and iced delivery of competitive-but-friendly verbal jousting which that sketch is partly about. Located at the Chateau de Chasselet, with Yorkshire accents and glasses of wine in hand..........they were off, signs of WOW were definitely apparent on Eddie’s face (no doubt because his mind must have been going,”so yeah.......I’m here, onstage, doing this sketch which i grew up with, by one of my comedy heroes........faaaaan-blooooody-tastic!). And so, came the comedy rivalry of how tough childhood was in’ta Yorkshire down’ta mine....the stakes increased... the audience waited in anticipation.....who would be the first to corpse and could anyone get Alan Rickman to at least raise a gaffoar......you will have to see in the next episode on Channel 4, June 16th.......all I can say is, Eddie really seemed to be in his element and was comedically rewarded for his hard work........it was really lovely to see him like that and all was lovingly captured for posterity.

Eddie closed down the event by saying thankyous and welcoming four former prisoners of conscience onstage, Sanar Yurpatapan, Carlos Ryez, Prince Gunise Kira, Mahusa Abu Alguin, along with Nicole Druer, sister of Jaqueline, a current prisoner. Then finally, went on to present information about other prisoners (on the stadium screen) and most touchingly of all, individually invited each of the performers to look up at the screen and join him in reading through the Amnest information to themselves for it’s duration.        

It is clear that if WKWYL, Live! is representative of the next installment of Amnesty’s awareness program via comedy, that Eddie deserved to be the recipient of the comedy baton from John Cleese. He constructed an amazing piece of entertainment from an excellent cast and the flame will keep burning for some time to come, with new sparks to encourage it.  I wish Amnesty, a Happy 40th Birthday, best fishes, enjoy the cake, and that it can continue to raise awareness and action against the human injustices that are going on globally.

