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This must be the year of repeated, returning, juke box musicals; 2020 has seen the return 
of Buddy, Priscilla Queen Of The Desert and soon we are promised Mamma Mia! And 
Million Dollar Quartet, but this week the worst of them all – We Will Rock You. Ben Elton’s 
enduring 2002 rock fantasy, inspired by the hits of Queen, last played the Mayflower back 
in  2011. Now a new tour of We Will Rock You, hot on the heels of Queen biopic 
Bohemian Rhapsody, is back in a rejuvenated and updated form until 25th January.

Queen's songs are unashamedly theatrical, and you would think that Ben Elton, who has 
written the script for We Will Rock You, might have done something witty and startling with
their biggest hits. Some chance. It must have taken him rather less time to write the show 
than it does to watch it, though admittedly We Will Rock You seems to go on for several 
hours longer than the complete Ring Cycle.

We Will Rock You is an early modern jukebox musical inspired by the discography of one 
band - and if the show was to be put together today, the book behind the show would likely
be very different - that’s because Queen’s  numbers are operatic in ambition, bravura in 
pomposity and broadly uplifting in their stadium-filling scale. The delivery and stage 
presence of their iconic frontman, the irreplaceable Freddie Mercury, is as theatrical as a 
rockstar could ever hope to be.

Unfortunately, we don’t get much of that real-world context in this saccharine fantasy farce,
as Ben Elton jettisons almost all mention of Queen to focus on an apocalyptic, dystopian 
sci-fi supposed comedy - not my first choice of companion for the band’s Greatest Hits 
Volume I, II or III.

This story is a crib of 1984 meets Oblivion, where we’re encouraged to care for the 
romantic plight of Galileo-Figaro and Scaramouche as they fight against a corporate-
controlled society hooked on the internet who have forgotten the power of rock and roll. It’s
about the same level as you would expect in a creative class in the village hall.

We get all the big hits from Queen, mostly squeezed into scenes where they barely relate 
to the action, or worse, require rubbish dialogue to identify the setting. Its total sacrilege 
that there has been tinkering with the lyrics in order to make a song fit with the crass story.

Within this mish-mash of a show there’s still some hope and a lot of wasted talent. Michael
McKell pitches Buddy with reasonable comedy timing, and there’s credible vocals from 
principals Adam Strong, Ian McIntosh, Elena Skye and Jenny O‘Leary.

What's startling here, beyond the cliche-ridden dialogue and the embarrassing feebleness 
of Elton's jokes, is the sheer incompetence of the staging. Arlene Phillips's choreography 
is dire, I've seen better rock lighting watching a Queen tribute band at The Engine Room, 
while the director, Cornelius Balyus, seems totally flummoxed when it comes to filling the 
vast Mayflower stage.



The thunderingly loud musical arrangement establishes an element of stadium scale, 
although its not what we experienced when Queen played here in 1975 and 1977. The 
choreography is sloppy, and the inane dialogue with its unfunny, crass jokes makes last 
week‘s Priscilla look like a piece by Shakespeare. Nothing here can save the hardworking 
cast in the moments between musical numbers.

Time has taken its toll and this lazily packaged show saps the original numbers dry, relying
too heavily on the music in the hopes that the audience will overlook the banality of the 
script. For those that like Queen, even slightly, you‘ll be better off staying at home and 
watching the film“Bohemian Rhapsody“. 
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