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OFFICIAL PROGRAMME



THE SEER TOUR ’86

March 9th Haenhos, Geleen, Holland
March 10th De Oosterpoort, Groningen, Holland
March 11th Paradiso, Amsterdam, Holland
March 15th Grugahalle, Essen, W. Germany
March 21st City Hall, Newcastle
March 22nd Caird Hall, Dundee
March 23rd Playhouse, Edinburgh
March 25th Odeon, Birmingham
March 26th Odeon Hammersmith
March 27th Academy Theatre, Brixton
March 28th Hippodrome, Bristol
March 30th Arts Centre, Poole
March 31st Civic Hall, Guildford
April 1st Royal Concert Hall, Nottingham
April 2nd City Hall, Sheffield
April 3rd Apollo, Manchester




bOUNTRI

haven’t seen Stuart Adamson in over a year but if Big

Country are back on the road and recording again, I

know he must have good reasons why. A year’s a damn

long time in pop so, lest we forget, Big Country were

more than a band when we somehow lost them, they
were an attitude, not so much a reaction against the early
Eighties’ music scene wilfully surrendering to the accustomed
ritual of idols and fans as a passionate crusade, a belief in the
power of pop to bring people together in an emotional
communion. And, if that sounds pompous, let’s put it another
way: Big Country were all about having fun together without
any of the old star bullshit.






























12/11/88 — Les is in a bad mood this
morning. He is discussing with Stuart and
Mark, the topic of child abuse in the
country today.

“If I ruled this country I would go through
the telephone directory and kill one in
four people, that would sort out those
spineless shits'’, With that he walked out
as if he was on some sort of mission or
something, muttering obscenities and
curses under his breath.

13/11/85 — Will and Robin are really
going to town on the drum sound with
Mark. Last time I heard a bang like that
was the one o'clock gun that gets fired
once a day in Edinburgh.

At dinner time we started fantasizing
about what it would be like if we were
conscripted into the army during the
second world war and captured by the
Germans, Most of us admitted that if we
were going to be tortured by the SS we
would probably squeal.

“Yes, I'll talk”, shouted Stuart. '‘There's
no way you're going to give me the hot
lead enema". Screams of pain echoed
round the room,

"“Robin, turn that bloody reverb down,
there are screams of pain echoing all
around the room", I said.

Mark decided that he wouldn't be too
keen to join the escape committee as
there was no way he was going to get
dressed up in one of those jaggy material
civilian suits that the P.O.W.'s were
making out of old potato sacks and glue,

""Chaff me bloody skin that would'', he
said in disgust,

“You wouldn't get me on the committee
any way', said Les, ''You'd be in the RAF
and we'd be in the commandos and
commandos hate the RAF. In fact we'd
probably grass you off to the
kgmmandaut as a spy and you'd be
shot'.

“Aha, but I'd be in with the kommandant
anyway'', said Mark "because I'd be
doing a session playing drums with the
priscn guards band"'.

“You rat”, screamed Les, "I'm going to
fill the nose of that glider I've seen you
building on top of the studio roof with
cement’,

14/11/85 — The songs are shaping up
mcelfr as Stuart has put down some of the
vocals. "The Seer’ and "Remembrance
Day" in particular are going to be
classics. Favourite guitars at the moment
are Gibson Les Paul's and Moon customs.
Tony has also acquired a couple of new
Fenders.



15/11/85 — The tape machine in the
studio has broken down this morning so
there's not much to do. The topic of death
came into the conversation as it usually
does from time to time in our little
gathering. Stuart reckons that drowning
must be the worst.

“I couldn't give a toss'', said Les, ''Life is
tough and then you die, so what's the
point in going on about it. God, the sooner
the bomb drops the better. At least I
won't have to put up with you whining
wimps anymore."

“] don’t want to die like that"', replied
Stuart.

“Well I'm not bothered'’, said Tony, ''You
know something, if I died tomorrow, I'd
love to come back as a woman just {o see
what it would be like."

"“Yeoah, that's not a bad idea", quipped
Mark.

Funny that, most of us admitted that we
wouldn't mind coming back as women.
‘“Well maybe for a week or so', said
Mark.
“Huh, you're all cne step away from
homosexuality anyway you cissy
bastards'’, howled Les. “Why the hell do
ou all want to become women for? Christ
don't know how anybody can believe in
all this reincarnation crap, knowing your
luck you'll all probably all come back as
dildos or something, women, I shit 'em"’.
Break of recording for a few days to go to
America to support Roger Daltrey.

Warm up date, Utica, New York.

Utica was strange. A small town in
upstate New York which could have
come straight from the pages of ''uncanny
tales". A lot of people resembled genetic
mishaps. Big Joe reckoned that they must
have been involved in a uranium
experiment gone wrong or that a
dreaded crippling ugly ray had been
fired the day the wind changed in this
(quaint little northern town,

Mark discovered a new way of amusing
himself by sliding his right arm out of his
sleeve and making a fist under his
sweater, he then put his left hand through
the wristband of his right sleeve and by
making alternative thrusting movements
with both arms and shouting ""Howzat"
with a lisp, he could do cracking
impressions of ''The Rampant Cricketer”.

Boston — [ think Boston could rank as one
of my favourite cities in the States. It
seems quite easy going and not a bit
heavy like some of America's bigger
cities. Tonight's gig was fantastic and the
punters here really go out of their way to
enjoy themselves.







Roger Da_ltrey seems a pleasant enough
bloke, quite chatty and comes across as
being "‘a bit of a lad"'.

Madison Square Garden, New York.

The Seer Tour the seer tour
Sunday 9/3/86 — Maastricht

Sat at the airport bar with Joe, Stuart and
new tour manager, Peter Stevens, This
morning's discussions were directed
towards freemasons and pornography.
We reckoned that a mason's favourite
porno movie might be '"Deep Goat”' or
“How Tight Was My Apron''.
Maastricht on a Sunday is as expected,
quiet. The gig was anything but though.
Tony, as usual, attempted “spew up''
after the show as he always does first
night on the road.

“"Meatballs", shouted Mark.
Nothing.

“"Ravioli", replied Joe.

Nothing.

“A big dog turd", screamed Stuart.

HEUGGHHA . . . SPLAT! And then there
was sick.

11/3/86 — Crossed the Afsluitdijk en
route to Amsterdam which is a 20 mile
long man-made causeway. Tonight's gig
is in the infamous Paradiso Club so it
looks like it is going to be a hot one.
Seemingly everyone who has been to
Amsterdam in the past has said that it has
become very tacky now and is nowhere
as good as it used to be. Went down the
canals and red light district to have a look
at Amsterdam's famous windows. It was
not a pretty sight, The road crew
celebrated my birthday with me by
presenting me with an inflatable doll. Her
name is Mabel and she looks quite cute.
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Coming soon the new single

LOOK AWAY
On7'&12]

Also featuring musicfrom Restless Natives’

ooooooo
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