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I'm quite a fan of the compos-
er and record producer Ru-
pert Holmes. He produced
Lazy Afternoon, one of Barbra
Streisand’s best albums at the
pop end of the spectrum, and
he also wrote some pretty
good numbers for her (eg
“Widescereen™). Thanks to
YouTube, we are now in a po-
gition to witness the excellence
of a further collaboration with
Holmes/Streisand that never
rzde il into the shops. He was
the producer on a second
Broadway album, which the
company shelved because they
did not want to be seen to be
Crying the same trick twice too
soon. The eventual Back to
Broadway ignored the earlier
material, whichis a great pity
because some of the perform-
ances are knockout.

OUne of the best is Streisand’s
rendition - all iquid loveliness
as it negotiates the ravishing
loops of the melody — of *“Moon-
fall”, a song from Holmess own
musical version of The Mys-
teryof Edwin Drood, which, in
Ted Craig's buoyant, enjoy-
able production, is the Christ-
mas show at the Warehouse,
Croydon. This is a weird, in-
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Buoyant: ‘The Mystery of Edwin Drood’, an interactive
musical based on Dickens' final novel 1 cLarK

teractive music hall-style ex-
ploitation of Dickens' uncom-
pleted final novel where the
audience gets to vote on a
number of crucial questions
left unresolved in the book -
such as the murderer (if he
was murdered) of the title
character. I regretto say that
“Moonfall” is the best song in
the score by a wide margin
anhd that the talents of Holmes,
who wears three hats as
composern, lyrieist and book
writer, are overstretched.
Presided over by Stefan
Bednarezyk, who wields a
mean g:wc!andlmds the band
from his piano, the proceed-
ings make you think that this
must be an atl:empt to create
a “Side By Side By Sweeneay
Todd”. The lyrics rhyme with
relentless cleverness, all of
them clicking tiresomely into

place like a sct of maniacally

Jabbering false Leeth. In Rufus

Wainwright's preat song to Jeft
Buckley, “Memphis Skyline",
there’s the eloquent injunction
“Eelax the cogs of rhyme”, It
should be nailed in pokerwork
over Holmes'sdesk. A further
trouble with the piece is that
its Americanised ear for Eng-
lish musical modes (mock Vie-
torian ballads ete) is, let's say,
approximate. Soit’sacodcod
- a pastiche transmitted by
Chinese whispers.

The audience is given a good
time and I was glad to be
among people enjoying them-
selves — even if I was party-
pooping in the privacy of my
own mind.
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