
It all started with Lee Mead . . .     (Eastbourne June 2018) by Lin 

Well, doesn’t everything?   

Because of Lee and the wonderful friends I have made along the way, I have traveled to the UK 

– specifically to London – a couple of times most years. So often, in fact, that my two oldest 

grandchildren had taken to calling it “Grammy’s London”.  And I always promised them that, 

when they got old enough, I would take them to “my” London. 

When Valentina turned six, she came to me with her beautiful eyes and said, “Grammy, I’m six 

now and Cruz is seven. Are we old enough to go to London?” Well, what could I say? Of 

course they were! All the planning and saving took another couple of years, but the time finally 

came and we (along with their mom and dad) were on our way! 

I won’t bore you with all the details of the trip. Suffice to say it was simply magical. I have 

done a more complete trip report on the Fodors travel site if anyone wants to read all about it: 

But I know my audience: You are most interested in the weekend we spent in Eastbourne with 

Lee Mead! 

My family has been a bit bemused with my Lee obsession. They have laughed at me, shaken 

their heads at me, but mostly enjoyed that I have had so much fun the last few years. But they 

don’t really “get it”.  They’ve heard the cds, watched a couple of youtube vids, but, mmmmm, 

still no. 

So, when we decided the dates for our trip and I found that Lee would be an easy train ride 

away from London, I asked my daughter (DD) if she would like to go. She said her husband 

(SIL) had just been asking if we were going to see Lee Mead in London. So, I said why yes we 

are and immediately bought tickets. And I was so excited to see that VIP tickets were still 

available – which meant a meet and greet which also meant I would not need to make my 

grandchildren stand outside the stage door.  *ahem* 

Sunday morning found us aboard a southbound train on our way to Eastbourne. I had booked 

lodging within walking distance of the theatre (in fact, even closer than the maps made it seem), 

and had made reservations for Sunday roast lunch at a nearby pub, The Crown and Anchor. 

Friends were also able to make the trip and met us for lunch, (also going to the meet and greet), 

which was lovely. But, who am I kidding? I have no idea how my roast beef tasted. All I could 

think about was introducing my darling grandchildren to Lee.   

Lunch finished, bill settled and off we set for the Royal Hippodrome Theatre. 

 



An aside: What fantastic weather we had, our entire trip. But the sea air in Eastbourne was just 

lovely!  

Waiting at the theatre were more friends. As we stood chatting, DD, SIL and grandchildren 

moved across the street to stand in the sun. (What can I say. They are So Cal kids and love their 

sun.) As I’m watching them and chatting, I suddenly see Lee and John Pearce (violinist) making 

their way down the other side of the street, directly toward my family who are completely 

oblivious. That is until he passed them and went into the Tesco Express – then SIL looked over 

at me and pointed Lee’s way as if to say “Was that Him?” I nodded yes! 

In a short time, Lee and John came out of the Tescos with a huge bundle of water. This rather 

concerned me as I had heard that Lee had had a bit of a coughing fit during “All of Me” at the 

previous night’s concert. I have a bit of phobia about Lee’s health now whenever I am bringing 

family members to see Lee . . .  

Those concerns soon left however as we were allowed to enter the theatre and were shown to a 

small bar upstairs. The five of us took a table in the corner towards the back of the room and 

Cruz and Valentina commenced to eat all the bread sticks and chips in sight. Their parents and I 

decided to stick with prosecco.   

 

The room was full and buzzing with chatter. It was a good turnout for the meet and greet but not 

an overwhelming number of people. Quite soon, Lee entered and sat down at the first table, 

working his way around to us, chatting a good amount of time with each person and having as 

many photos taken as people wanted. He seemed very relaxed, in perfect voice, and looked . . . 

HOT!!! 

*ahem* Excuse me. My grandchildren were there. I had to dissemble . . .  



After what seemed like forever but was only about half an hour, Lee approached our table. I 

stood up to greet him and he said, “Oh, hello. You’ve changed your hair.” 

Another aside: In my old age, I have dyed my hair purple. Lee noticed. LOL 

I introduced Lee to my family and, of course, he was especially enchanted with Cruz and 

Valentina. He asked how old they were and when Val said she was 8, he told her he has a 

daughter named Betsy who is also 8. Then he told us Betsy has never been to one of his 

concerts because he wasn’t sure how she would do just listening to him sing for two hours. So 

he told Valentina he was excited to see how she liked it. 

More chatting with everyone. I can’t remember most of it but there was a lot about the area 

where DD and SIL live – he knew the area as he had visited there while he lived in Los 

Angeles. Also that he hated Los Angeles – not the city but all the auditions and self-promotion 

necessary during his time there. 

I was very impressed with Lee’s casual, relaxed manner. He took his time but did not over-stay 

with anyone. I really feel that, even though we never have enough Mead, everyone could feel 

that they had his personal attention for that bit of time. He was lovely with all of us. 

 

 



Too soon, he moved on to the next table and I went to chat with friends who had taken our 

group photo. When I returned to the table, SIL said “Mom, what about the wine?” Oh drat. I 

had brought a special bottle of California wine for Lee and had completely forgotten about it 

and left it in my room! SIL said he would go get it. I fully expected to give it to Lee after the 

concert but – remember I said our hotel was even closer to the theatre than I anticipated? SIL 

actually made it back before Lee had finished the meet and greet! 

As Lee passed our table on his way out, I stopped him and explained that I had forgotten to give 

him a bottle of wine. He asked where it was from and I told him it was from Napa, which is a 

wine-producing area near San Francisco. He asked if it was red and I said yes and he said, “I 

love red wine.” (See? The Perfect Man.    ) 

DD explained that we had had a tasting to decide what wine to bring him and this was the 

winner. He said he would save it for the next weekend. (I hope he shared it with Someone 

Special and I hope they enjoyed it.) 

Meet and greet over, we all made our way downstairs into the theatre. I should mention, the 

meet and greet was scheduled at 5:30 and Lee probably arrived 15 minutes later. When we 

finished, it was nearly 7:00. So over an hour of personal Lee time for the group – well worth the 

price! 

Our seats were front row to the left of the stage. It was quite a high stage, as seems to be usual 

for those older theatres. But also very, very close . . . *ahem* 

Taped to the floor right in front of me were lyrics to a song I did not recognize. And very odd 

lyrics . . . hmmmmm . . .  

Soon, the pianist entered, quickly followed by Lee and “Pure Imagination”. DD loves Charley 

and the Chocolate Factory so she was very happy with this. And I was off into my own 

imagination . . .  

OK, confession time. I have no idea of the playlist or what he may have changed or left off to 

allow for his guest. I only know I was floating along with each song, enjoying every moment. If 

you want all the details, I’m sure Ro has them on her Timeline review. 

After he sang “All of Me”, Valentina said “That was beautiful.” DD and SIL loved “With You 

or Without You” and Cruz was enthralled with the drums and violin. Lee’s last song before the 

interval is “Close Every Door” and he became emotional as he spoke of how winning the role 

of Joseph had changed his life. What a darling man – so appreciative and never takes it all for 

granted! He really put his heart into CED and we all jumped to our feet after it. SIL and DD 

were very, very impressed. 

 



 

Can I just say how lovely it is that theatre staff come down to the front to sell ice cream during 

the interval? It was just what Cruz and Valentina needed to capture a second wind for the 

second half. 

Being in the front row, Lee hears every “woohoo” that comes out of your mouth. Just so you 

know. And he looks at you and smiles every time you say it. lol  He makes a lot of eye contact – 

he has to as the stage is so close! He commented on that and the lack of leg room. Who cares 

about leg room when Lee is RIGHT THERE???!?!?!? 

At one point, he also mentioned that a young girl and her brother were there and she was the 

same age as Betsy – and that Betsy had not yet been to one of his concerts. He looked down at 

Valentina and asked if she was doing all right and enjoying the show. She said yes so maybe 

Betsy will be at a future concert during her summer holidays.  

Lee’s guest was Stephen Rahman-Hughes – and the strange lyric sheet was explained when he 

sang a beautiful Scottish folk song. I never noticed him using the “cheat sheet” but it was there. 

Stephen sang four songs, three of which I really enjoyed. I especially loved his rendition of 

Earth Wind and Fire’s “After the Love Has Gone”. Beautiful. 

Too soon the magical evening was drawing to a close. Cruz and Valentina especially loved 

“Blackbird”. And when Lee came back onstage in The Coat – they jumped up and down with 

joy! I had not told them he would wear The Coat and they loved it. They also loved that many 

in the audience were singing along and swaying with their hands in the air – the perfect ending 

to a perfect concert! 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

We didn’t stay for the signing after as it was well past bedtime for the little ones and the line 

was quite long. But it was a wonderfully appreciative audience and Lee definitely was inspired 

by us all. There were many lovely friends there – but also a lot of local people, which must be 

encouraging for Lee and always contributes so much to the ambience in the room.  

It was lovely to have a small “catch up” chat with so many friends. But there is never enough 

time! I’m so looking forward to really spending time with friends on the cruise in October. 

 

 

 

 

 

  



Next morning after breakfast, we took a walk down the Eastbourne pier and put our feet in the 

English Channel. It was a beautiful day and Eastbourne was gorgeous! 

 

 

Oh, and what did my family think of Lee? They 

were impressed with him personally, thought  

him a “really nice guy”, and truly enjoyed the 

concert. I guess you could say they finally 

 “get it”.   

 


