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This handsome coffee table format anthology will provide an opportunity for Queen and Freddie Mercury fans to have, in one collection, lyrics of some of the lesser known songs together with reflective images of the band’s career and Freddie’s life. There are complete collections of Queen lyrics but there has not yet been not a personalised anthology that covers their entire career in this way.

Proposed size is imperial quarto (imp4). Paper should be thick and semi glossy. The book should have a luxurious, impressive feel.
Proposed word count is approximately 4000 – 5000 words.

Rationale
The poetry and thoughtfulness of the lyrics translates well to this format. These songs were not the best known during Freddie Mercury’s lifetime but with the hindsight of time it is clear that they deserve more attention now and many of them will resonate and bring back memories for the fans. 
This anthology of song lyrics may not have been best sellers, but musically and lyrically they are considered to be some of their best songs. 
Queen were one of the most flamboyant groups in the history of British rock and pop music and have made musical history but they were also highly educated individuals and this collection of their lyrics shows the breadth of their talents
The lyrics will be combined with carefully chosen images, again not so well known, some of them of Freddie’s life before he became famous and other less well known images of the band.  

The audience for this anthology is primarily fans of Queen and Freddie Mercury. However the audience is actually far wider than this, as the presentation of the lyrics and images are visually striking and the feel of the book is luxurious. New audiences will also be intrigued to see the depth of this more unknown work.
This would be a great gift for anyone interested in the music and culture of Britain in the last three decades of the 20th Century. 
About Me

Queen played a significant role in my life when I was growing up. Greatest Hits One was the first album I ever owned (it was given to me for Christmas in 1981 when I was 16) and that was the beginning of my relationship with the band and their music! I have an expert knowledge of their history as a band and as individuals, as well as an encyclopaedic knowledge of their lyrics. I saw them perform on several occasions. I am a poet and lyricist studying Creative Writing at UWTSD Lampeter. 
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Introduction
Queen, an Alternative Anthology, has been inspired by some of the lesser-known songs of Freddie Mercury and Queen. 

The first album I ever had was a cassette tape that was bought for me as a Christmas present in 1981 when I was 16 years old. It was Queen’s Greatest Hits. It inspired me to buy their back catalogue.  One of the best live bands in the world, they became part of my growing up.  I was lucky enough to see them at Knebworth in 1986 along with 160,000 others, and as I continued to buy their albums over the years, some of the tracks began to be associated in my mind with particular personal events that occurred in my life. 

Even after Freddie’s death that association continued. As the events of the years unfolded I would be reminded time and again of particular Queen songs and lyrics. So for the 25th anniversary of Freddie’s death, I decided to put together this anthology looking back at Queen’s career and music that is still relevant today. 

I find some of their lesser-known songs better than the more well-known, bestselling songs, and it is these that I have chosen to put together for this anthology.

As I outline some of their addictive work, the lyrics are next to none.  Freddie’s flamboyant lifestyle intrigues me.  How did such a wonderful man come through with his flabbergasting entertaining method of showmanship?  
I consider all of Queen’s songs to be of a high lyrical and musical standard, entertaining and easy to listen to.  While putting together this anthology, putting it on paper has been remarkably enjoyable.  Finding photographs of Freddie Mercury and Queen to make this appeal to everybody was a challenge, but my hope is to satisfy existing fans, and perhaps attract and interest new ones. 

Freddie would say in his own words that he was a musical prostitute, dedicated to making everyone happy.  It was part of Queens structural music empire to use the crowd as string puppets, they could hypnotise the flocking crowd and satisfy them.  

It was 1985 and Queen shocked the world. Freddie was on form and Queen took the world by storm and surprise in a performance of a lifetime.  Most had never seen this flamboyant master and his dedicated group.  The man pushed the outer limits of perfectionist that every other group was now trying to catch up with. Before that they thought it was the end of the road, their last album was The Works that pioneered them through Band-Aid with some of their old songs they completely flabbergasted all the listeners with a stage performance that compelled the world of the extraordinary linguistic music and stage performance.  It was Mr Freddie Mercury and Queen who out-performed all the other groups at Band-Aid, which would probably would not be remembered unless Queen had put it on the map of the world.  This concert introduced a new generation to Queen and their music.  It was a revival for the band, and inspired them to write new music and entertain their old and new fans with fresh albums.
Freddie was not a man that would stand down by being a perfectionist.  There were no limits to what he could do.  Being brought up in Zanzibar, and later moving to England, he proved a point in life that it didn’t matter where you’re from it mattered where your heart was.  Freddie enjoyed the British structure and traditions of life.  He hated people with bad manners, and he enjoyed the best things that money could buy.

I will never forget his performance in Knebworth, the Kind of Magic tour, his last performance was next to none and I have never seen a show like it.  As part Queen, Freddie gave it all.  Now sadness has been since then that a man who was like a raging bull, running around on the stage, bringing tears of happiness to your eyes, has now gone.  When I hear the national anthem of God Save the Queen, it takes me back to that day in Knebworth.  It was not foreseen that Freddie would die at a young age as he was a brave, fit and buoyant man 

A balance of how harmony and lyrics could come together.  The expectation of their music, pushing idolism around the world.  They were the most dedicated and educated group in the world.  Queen and Freddie’s life was reborn but life had taken an awful toll that would break everybody.  I was a Queen fan without perspective of the younger generation.  How this man could perform on a stage with no fright, the educational performance of a man who should be here today. 

Someone said to Freddie, you want to be famous and be a millionaire, and Freddie said, I want and will be a legend and a millionaire.  Being an ambassador and a perfectionist of music it really shows that Queen and Freddie Mercury are above everybody else’s performance.
This story foretold the happiness and the sadness before Freddie Mercury passed away.  He was a genius in every possible way, I write here for a man who was intelligent.  The sadness of him passing away broke my heart for the Great Pretender, You Don’t Fool Me with everything in the Lap of the Gods he was no fool and everything that has happened was a Breakthrough, with One Vision and a Kind of Magic, this man could tell a Winter’s Tale.  It’s a Hard Life, There Must be More to Life Than This, because Love Kills, making his own mind feel as if it’s Going Slightly Mad.  He pushed himself as the Show Must Go On and despite his Innuendo, he persevered and proved himself that he was the Champion of the World.

BBC Radio Three The Essay – 10.45pm-11.00pm
02.01.18

Hello to all my viewers that listen.

To the essay BBC radio 3 listeners, and to all my fans that are out there who might be listening to Radio Three for the first time, I would like to explain to you that I, Mr Michael Douglas of Llanbedr Pont Steffan, Ceredigion, Wales, is going to tell you how we in Wales make a Welsh cup of tea. Yes tea, it’s wonderful stuff. It just makes me happy. The secret ingredient is Welsh water. Lots of this goes up to England so you English listeners will know how it tastes as well, it’s fresh. It rains here all the time so it is very fresh! And there’s a softness to it, not as much acid as there is in English water. 

So, the tea. Firstly you boil your kettle. Secondly you wait for the kettle to boil and depending on the kettle some will take longer than others. Here in Llanbedr Pont Steffan, you may have got an old Rayburn stove. Well it wouldn’t boil all day if it was not hot. Remember, if is it hot the kettle would boil dry. In the old days, old people sat in the kitchen, and yes it was not just to keep warm it was to watch the kettle for it not to dry up and burn a hole in it.

Clever things these old people, how they knew which way to make a cup of tea. My grandmother, Mamgu we say in Welsh, Blodwen Evans, always said to me, ‘Don’t fill the kettle too much water!’

And I said, ‘Why?’

‘What’s wrong with you boy! Too much water and you won’t be having tea!’

‘Oh,’ I said, ‘what do you mean too much water and you won’t have a cup of tea? Tell me, Mama, please.’
‘Well,’ Mamgu said. ‘Well bach, you're young and you will learn the hard way as you would never have a cuppa tea.’

I said ‘What do you mean? How it can be that I can’t have a nice cup of tea?’

‘When you are working three or four fields away, if there’s too much water the kettle won’t be boiled as the fire might go out and if no-one is there who is nursing it, as you need someone to look after the fire, and if there’s not enough water the kettle might boil dry. I won’t live forever and who is going to look after the fire and boil the kettle for your tea?’

From that day to this, my memory in my head that I will never get rid of, those true words, now I can take a flask of tea in remembrance of my Mamgu and her passion to make that right cup of tea. No wonder my Tadcu was always happy with my Mamgu’s tea. They all with joked about how long it would be to make that lovely cup of tea, with mysterious eyes looking at each other laughing and smiling true lovers to one and each other.

I look back I and I wonder this… with this bit of knowledge that my Mamgu said about a cuppa tea… so I wondered more and more, and I went down to the supermarket to see how many types of tea were there. There was PG Tips, I expected that. You know the one I mean they used to do adverts with chimpanzees explaining how to make a cup of tea it was quite funny, they wanted to tell you how to boil the kettle put the teabag in and sit back relax and enjoy the tea.

But I couldn’t believe it… green tea? What the hell is that? And Earl Grey tea, and who was that it was an Earl? I never knew him but they say lovely Mr Tea. They said it was Twinings was he one of the twins don’t know it is new history to me Twinings no twinning or I must say confusing well I hope that Mr Tea was so nice, and then there was white tea and black tea, it does not mean anything to me tea! No one had ever told me that it was white tea was with milk, and black tea was without milk.  

I remember the first time I started work, it was the old sawmills in Llanbedr, and the boss said ‘Go and boil the kettle and make a cuppa char.’ Well what the hell was a cuppa char? I asked one of the boys, ‘What’s char?’ and he said to me to walk down to the corner shop and ask for char, so I went on my tea break and I asked the corner shop, ‘Can I have char?’ and he looked at me like, is there something wrong with you boy, and I said no, and I explained that one of the boys said that you sold char. The buggers had caught me out. Yes, for char, a bloody cup of tea, I missed my tea break. For char!

So I started thinking to myself, no one is ever going to catch me out like that again. I looked up these wonderful names of Cockney tea slangs: Rosie Lee? No it was a cup of tea. Bruce Lee? Yes another cup of tea. I was going crazy with these words for the tea, and then the boss shouted out, ‘I did not know you were a tea caddy!’ I thought, ‘Oh yes, I make the tea but in reality it meant I was going with a paddy, a Irish lass, well it got me trying to stop everybody catching me out with the slang words. So I kicked it into touch. 

Then one of the boys told me there were no more teabags, so they told to go to Big Don’s bag to get the teabags, and I was called tea leaf by Big Don for a year and a half. It meant nothing to me until someone told me I was a thief.

Have you ever heard of Maghrebi mint tea? Still I thought someone was making fun of me.

I never knew you can have a bath in tea. And I don’t know if it would it taste better. I was always told add milk, or a lemon, or cream.

I have given up tea. It’s no good for me. 

M. S Douglas 02.01.18

Film Review – The Thing 

The Thing (2011) 
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Thirty years on, the 2011 version, directed by the Dutch film-maker Matthijs van Heijningen Jr, is a prequel to Carpenter’s 1982 film The Thing. Both films are based on John W Campbell Jr’s shadowy horror story ‘Who Goes There’. Both films have terrifying aspects and strongly deliver themes exploring issues of lack of trust.  The soundtrack of the 2011 film echoes the Carpenter with the addition of some nice Norwegian folk music. 
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The story of the 2011 Dutch, Swedish and Norwegian financed film is based on a Norwegian exploration and scientific research centre very similar to the one in John Carpenter film.  In the 2011 version, the explorers have unearthed an unidentified alien ship or UFO. Even more extraordinary to the discovery, they work out that the ship has been in ice for roughly 100,000 years and buried 100 yards away from the spaceship they find an unidentified organism that the scientists believe may have escaped from the spaceship. Dr. Sanders (actor Ulrich Thomsen gives a good performance), keen to identify this extinct terrestrial creature, travels to find a paleontologist to complete his work and theory in identifying the thing imprisoned in the ice It is here the main protagonist of the film, Kate Lloyd, enters (Mary Elizabeth Winstead).  Similar to McCready (Kurt Russell) in the 1982 Carpenter version, Kate learns to understand the reanimated creature in order to outwit it. With brilliant performances from the rest of the cast, the film’s machine gun like tension delivers a satisfying result that gives insights into the plot of the earlier Carpenter.  [image: image4.jpg]



The way the 2011 film looks compared to the original, and how the tension and terror are handled, is more complex and leaves more to the imagination.  It is genuinely frightening.
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