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Imagine yourself at a ‘Kaiser Chiefs’ concert, an ACTUAL ‘Kaiser Chiefs’ concert. 

Imagine standing in the crowd, right at the very front, right in front of the stage 

where they’re about to perform. Imagine standing and waiting as the opening 

acts play whilst the ‘Kaiser Chiefs’ are getting ready. Imagine seeing the final 

opening band, ‘Everything Everything’, pack away their instruments and walk 

away, and hearing the silence as the crowd wait for the ‘Kaiser Chiefs’ to come 

on stage. Imagine hearing footsteps, and looking up to see Ricky Wilson, the 

REAL Ricky Wilson, IN PERSON and not on ‘The Voice’, smiling and waving at 

the crowd. This is going to be the best night of your life. You can already tell. 

 

You watch as the band that you adore prepares their instruments and their 

microphones. You don’t take your eyes off of them for the ten minutes that 

they are getting ready. You hear Simon starting a riff on his guitar, and that riff 

quickly turns into the entire band playing their hit song ‘Everyday I Love You 

Less And Less’. You watch Ricky as he goes from standing still, waiting for the 

music to begin, to running and jumping around the stage as he sings. You hear 

someone’s Dad say ‘How is that boy not out of breath yet? If I got up and did 

that at 37, I’d snap in half!’ You smile at his comment and think to yourself, 

‘Yes, most people would. But that’s why Ricky is so special.’ 

 

After the song has finished you hear a familiar voice screaming ‘BRISTOL! I 

WANT YOU TO SING LOUDER! I NEED TO HEAR YOU!’ You look up and Ricky is 

standing on the barrier, separating the screaming fans from the Kaiser Chiefs, 

with a man holding his belt in case he falls. Your heart is in your mouth.  

 

You hear the beginning of ‘Everything Is Average Nowadays’, this time it’s Vijay 

on his drums, trying to remember the correct beat of the song. You can hear 

Whitey trying to tune his guitar and Ricky congratulating Si on how well he 

played the previous song. After a few minutes, the song begins and Ricky 

climbs back on the barrier, much to the delight of the screaming women below 

him. You don’t sing along to the song, because you’re still in awe of the fact 

you’re only ten feet away from the ACTUAL Ricky Wilson… 

 


