
  



 

  

Hello,  

It’s a special edition of Woodnote this time! A good friend of mine and a 
huge Charlafan, Julia Grantham, suggested that we should bring the 
Charlatan community together by allowing people to voice their memories of 
gigs and anecdotes they’ve shared with The Charlatans through Woodnote. 
So the challenge began and we asked some Charlafans if they could write 
250 words on ‘What The Charlatans Mean to You’.  

The result was amazing. 

Then, the death of Jon Brookes hit the Charlatan fan base hard on the 
13th August. There are no words to describe this sad time for all of Jon’s 
family, friends, band members and fans. 

The theme of ‘What The Charlatans Mean to You’ is kind of fitting now 
and more of a memoire. 

Jon was an asset to the world of music. Amazing on the drums. An 
inspiration to many who will be dearly missed, never forgotten and forever 
in our hearts.  

A life taken too young. 

Rest in Peace Jon Brookes, this issue is dedicated to you. 

The Charlatans forever. 

 

 

 

Abigail Gillibrand – Editor 

Cover photo and page 6 photo: Ali Nacinovich 
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Follow Woodnote on Twitter … @_Woodnote or the Editor/Writer’s Twitter @AbiGillibrand 

Facebook … http://www.facebook.com/WoodnoteMagazine 

Follow editors/writers blog … www.AbiGillibrand.blogspot.com 

Follow the David Lynch Foundation … @LynchFoundation 

Also, if you have inquires or wish to contact me, email … Wood_note@hotmail.co.uk 
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What do The Charlatans mean to me in 250 words? I’m not sure that’s enough 
words but I’ll give it a go. It started as liking their music but somehow it became 
something more personal than that. A mostly one-sided love affair, mind you, but a 
love affair none the less. I see them as the big brothers I never had, each of 
them happy at one point or another to dish it as well as take it when it comes to 
being cheeky. I’m lucky to have been able to spend time with them over the last 
17 years and they’ve always been gracious enough to do that, even at the height 
of their career.  I’d be lying if I didn’t admit that it’s not just the music that keeps 
me being a fan.  

Their songs have been the soundtrack to my life since I was 15. Starting with The 
Charlatans I worked my way back and have then always looked forward to what 
they might do next. Reinvention is always the name of the game.  They have a 
song that resonates with me for everything; love, happiness, pain, frustration, loss, 
grief, hope, fight.  

I am lucky that I have found more in one band than some may never find in 
many bands. They’ve seen me at my best and at my worst, my happiest and 
saddest. This is what The Charlatans mean to me: “Live it like you love it”. So 
much so it’s tattooed upon my wrist. 

Elena Katrina 

Amanda Jackson 



 

  
Quite frankly The Charlatans mean everything to 
me. They make me feel alive, I have adored and 
worshiped them from the early days, and I always 
will. They are truly amazing in every way. Their 
energy, enthusiasm, lively vibe, tuneful melodies 
and gritty but sweet lyrics makes for a better 
world 

Tim, Mark, Martin, Jon, Tony and not forgetting 
Rob, are an inspiration that touch my heart. 

 There is this wonderful, deep connection with their vibrant, unique sound, the whirling of 
the Hammond organ, the enticing guitar riffs, magical harmonica and dulcet tones of 
Tim’s voice. They can play raucously and loud or soft and acoustic and it still always 
sounds brilliant. Sometimes I just want to dance around, but other times I want to cry, 
they make me psychedelically emotional! I love the way songs can be manipulated from 
one style to another, so both versions can sound so different, yet still so great. And of 
course they have such a presence. Tim is the epitome of cool, right from the 
Madchester days of indie mania and flares, to today with his blonde headed bob! Such 
an icon, yet you feel like he could be your best friend too. They all could.  

There have been so many testing times, and no one has ever given up. I saw them at 
Knebworth and thought they were so brave just to be there then. ‘Every day they make 
the sun come out’.  

If you see them live you never know what you’re going to get, well apart from Sproston 
Green obviously! 

Natasha Ellis 



 

  

At 18 I lost my dad in a car accident. He was 39, two months short of his 40th Birthday.  

Around two years later in 1990 I bought my first Charlatans single ‘Then’, followed by the 
album Some Friendly. The music just seemed to resonate with my personal situation and it 
still does. 

The death of Rob Collins rang a familiar bell with me, but I was no Charlatans aficionado, 
so the musical importance of the man had passed me by to my shame. Like me, the 
band recovered from their loss. 

As I left my 20’s behind I started a family and as I approached the end of my 30’s the 
fear set in as I neared that fateful age. 

For my 40th Birthday, my wife surprised me with a meet and greet ticket for The 
Charlatans at The Barrowlands, during the Some Friendly tour. 

Three years on I remember meeting Tim, Tony, Martin, Mark and Jon like it was yesterday. 
I had the white vinyl cover sleeve of Some Friendly and asked Martin to sign it adding the 
words “From THEN to now”. He added his own words “take care fella”.   

Those three extra words epitomise the level of mutual 
respect and care between the band and their fans.   

At times like this when Jon has just passed away, we 
all shed a heartfelt tear.  

When Rob died, we all felt the pain.   

When my dad was taken, the music was there for me 
and has been ever since.  

What do The Charlatans mean to me? ... A lot. 

Davie Currie 



 

  

Som Tum 

Ok, The Charlatans! Where do I start? I can’t 
really remember a time when I wasn’t familiar 
with their music. I suppose my introduction to 
their distinctive sound was when I was a student 
– I was born in Wigan, Gtr Manchester and was 
in to the whole Manchester music thing at the 
time. I loved the buzz around the city and the 
excitement being created by loads of bands – 
Inspirals, James, Stone Roses…. the list is 
endless.  

I vividly remember seeing for the first time the 
video of The Only One I Know – I’m pretty sure 
I was in a pub – I usually was at that time - 
and being instantly gripped.  The enigmatic 

and charismatic figure of Tim Burgess on vocals gave the band an edge which was 
different to anything around at the time.  

Just looking back at the music they created, I can say that I have had many 
favourite tracks and albums. Today my favourite track is ‘Impossible’ – tomorrow, 
probably something else.  I still play their music loads and love Tim’s new work. I’m 
sure he will be around for many years.  

Hope so anyway xx 

Mike Harrison 

All of The Charlatans’ magnificent lyrics and 
tunes that I’ve discovered so far since 1999, 
when their record Us and Us only was released, 
has made me feel regretful for having not found 
them earlier.  

Their music has helped me a lot to live and 
fight for a living. They have given me friends 
and the world. Jon and the band, you will 
always be the stars and in my heart. 



 

  

Gordon Waring 
My Charlatans story begins in my second 
year at Sir John Dean's College Northwich 
Cheshire 1984 to 1985. I was the token 
scouser. Born and bred in Liverpool till the 
age of ten before my family moved to 
Runcorn. No offence to some of my family 
and friends who still live there but I didn't 
like the place at all and couldn't wait to get 
out of the town so I was more than happy 
to go to college in Northwich while staying in 
Winsford.  Apart from being back home 
during weekends I'd more or less left home. 
During my second year I met a lad called 
Steve Woods. He was a year younger than 
me and we shared an interest in both the 
Mod and Scooter Scene's. We both had 
Vespa scooters, Steve's was a P.K.50 and 
mine was a P.X. 125. Also at the time I 
had big interest in the Liverpool and Everton 
fan Scally scene that the media in London 
was now calling Casuals. The style in 
Liverpool was first spotted during 1977 but by 
1983 had spread nationwide. I wasn't a fan of 
all of it but I loved the Mod'ish elements of 
Polo Shirts, Button Down Shirts, Crew and V 
Neck Jumpers, Levi and Lee Cords and 
Jeans. Add to that an Adidas Tack Suit Top 
or Cagoule, Desert Boots, Trainers, Farah 
Trousers, Loafers, while at the same time 
wearing my Army Parka. 

One afternoon while in Northwich town centre 
Steve introduced me to a guy by the name 
of Steve Harrison. He was a member of the 
Cheshire Midnight Runners Scooter Club and 
he was riding a blue Vespa P.X. 200 with 
chrome panels. I had no idea at the time 
that by 1990 both Steves would end up 
somehow connected to a band that we all 
love that was yet to exist. 

After I left Sir John Dean's in 1985 I 
became a member of the Cheshire Cats 
Scooter Club based in Runcorn. I had just 

started my first job and was going to more 
and more scooter events. I was no longer a 
Mod/Scally but more of a Scooter 
boy/Scooterist. Steve and I stayed in touch 
by letter, there was no mobile phones to text 
people in those days folks.  Steve had 
moved to London and was keeping me 
informed on 60's Garage band compilations 
plus new bands like The Prisoners, Makin' 
Time, The Godfathers, etc...He also told me 
that Steve Harrison had opened a record 
shop in Winsford that later moved to 
Northwich called Omega Music. Steve and I 
lost touch for a while and we had no idea 
that we would meet again during what was 
to become the biggest thing since Punk 
during the 70's.     

1988 - I was really enjoying being part of 
the scooter scene but at the same time 
looking out for anything I found interesting. 
It's hard to describe just how dull and boring 
the 80s were. Me and most of my friends 
hated the music that was in the charts. For 
people like us it all went downhill when 
bands like The Jam and The Specials spilt 
up. As much as I loved The Style Council, 
The Smiths, The Redskins and Billy Bragg it 
still wasn't enough. So 1988 was the start of 
what was to come. The La's, the 'Bummed' 
album by Happy Mondays and my first House 
Music compilation of home grown British 
tracks like Voodoo Ray by A Guy Called 
Gerald. The album was called 'North-The 
Sound of The Dance Underground'. By 1989 
I had my own flat in Runcorn and while 
watching a late night T.V. show presented by 
Tony Wilson called The Other Side of 
Midnight I saw a band called The Stone 
Roses playing a song called ‘Waterfall’. I had 
already heard of the band and seen photos 
of the in Record Mirror but this was the first 
time I had heard a song by them. To say I 
was impressed is an understatement and I 



 

wasn't the only one. The next day the phone 
rang "Did you see that band last night?" and 
then another phone call, and then another. 
Even my Dad phoned to say "I saw a band 
on telly last night they was really good". But 
I still was not 100% convinced to go out 
and spend money on the bands records. I 
needed to hear more.  

June 1989 - I headed to the Glastonbury 
Festival on a Vespa 100cc Scooter. 250 
miles. I was there within eight hours and the 
sun shined all the way. I was to be working 
as part of the site crew for three weeks. By 
the time I got home I thought "Sod it" and 
took the risk in buying The Stone Roses 
album on vinyl. I loved it that much it was 
the first album by a band since The Jam 
that I played every day solid at least three 
times a day for the next three years. I 
thought it was one of the greatest albums 
ever. And I still do.  

February 1990 - I was reading a copy of the 
N.M.E. and there was a review of a band 
playing a gig in London called The 
Charlatans. I then found out they was with in 
the week playing a gig at The Citadel in St 
Helens. I arrived with two mates to what we 
found to be a sold out gig but somehow we 
got in. And guess who was selling the bands 
T-shirts and issue one of the bands fanzine, 
'Looking For The Orange One'?  that he and 
his brother had wrote?....It was my Northwich 
college mate Steve Woods. He told me that 
the bands bass player Martin Blunt was an 
ex member of Makin' Time and "Remember 
Steve Harrison?"..."Yes"..."He's the bands 
manager"..."Bloody Hell ya joking".  

The band was fantastic. I loved Jon's drums, 
Martin's bass lines, Rob 60's sounding 
Hammond Organ, the other Jon's guitar sound 
and Tim's vocals. I've been a fan since. I 
left the gig with issue one of the fanzine, a 
badge and a signed black and white photo. 
Within the next month I bought the band’s 
first 12" single 'Indian Rope'.  

I just had to see The Charlatans live on  

stage again as soon as I could afford to. My 
second Charlatans gig was on Saturday 17th 
March at the Manchester University on Oxford 
Road. My third gig by the band was at The 
Royal Court Liverpool on Saturday 27th 
October and it was amazing to see the band 
get bigger with each tour all in the space of 
12 months. By this time the band had had a 
Top Ten hit with their second single 'The 
Only One I Know' and a number one album 
'Some Friendly' - And as you all know the 
rest is history.  

I've lost count how many times I've see the 
band live. Maybe not as often as some 
people but I think I have seen them play 
Liverpool or Manchester on most of their 
tours since 1990. As a result of the 60's 
influence of bands like The Charlatans my 
interest in the Mod scene was renewed and 
I still attend events to this day. It was also 
good to know that a lot of the bands from 
the late 80's onwards also shared my love of 
scooters and clothes and had strong 
connection's with in the scene. I'd finally 
found the bands that I'd been missing and at 
last everything made sense. Well it did to 
me.  

The closest I got to meeting Jon was 
handing my copy of 'Indian Rope' to someone 
who then got Jon and two other members of 
The Charlatans to sign it for me. I was, like 
most fans, very sad to hear he had passed 
away. All I can say is what a brilliant, 
talented drummer he was who made me 
dance again and again and again. He must 
have been a great bloke because I have 
never, ever heard anyone say a bad word 
about him. He will be very much missed by 
his family, friends, band members and fans 
from all over the world and fellow musicians 
who had nothing but respect for him. I look 
forward to the forthcoming Liverpool gig at St 
George's Hall on Friday 8th November 2013 
so I can pay my respects along with all the 
other fans who are attending. God bless you 
Jon and may you enjoy the great Rock'n'Roll 
party in the sky. 



 

 

  

Ian Whitby 

What do The Charlatans mean to me? Well recently they have usually meant a hell 
of a night out with a great bunch of friends, a severely dented bank balance and a 
mother of a hangover.   

They’ve been in my life since I first read about them in 1989 / 90. They were from 
Northwich, my home town and they had Hammond driven grooves – I was hooked. 
For the next few years I went to see them whenever I could, but working in a pub 
restricted my free time and then getting married and buying a house restricted my 
budget!!  

Musically they’ve never stood still, as I grew older and (ahem!) matured so did they.  
They’ve become part of my life, in a way bands probably shouldn’t when you’ve past 
the 40 year old mark. 

In recent years via the forum and other social networks, I’ve got to know a number 
of fans quite well. One of whom does my decorating and another, my shopping! A 
gig is not just a rock concert, it’s spiritual; a gathering of likeminded souls – one big 
family. To me The Charlatans are my religion, or the closest thing I have to one. 

The death of Jon hurt, nothing like the hurt that his family and loved ones or the 
band will be feeling, but a dull empty feeling nonetheless. Whatever the band chooses 
to do next is up to them, they’ll have my support as a band and as individuals. Live 
It Like You Love It!! 

“A gig is not just a rock concert, 
it’s spiritual; a gathering of 

likeminded souls” 

Bev De Friend 



 

  

as soon The Charlatans were playing the place erupted, we were all united, all as 
one, dancing, jumping, smoking, believing, knowing this is our time, our time to shine. 

17 Years on and that song plus plenty more from The Charlatans catalogue can still 
evoke the same feeling of unity, belonging, I believe that all anybody desires is to 
belong, to hold freedom, optimism, hope, but also to be able to dream, to get 
completely and wholly lost within the realms of music. 

Whether I am at a gig, festival, driving my car or back in that pub in 1995. I am 
consumed and embedded by The Charlatans, my children are aged 4 and 6, The 
Charlatans are part of their life now too. The Charlatans are a soundtrack to our 
lives my daughter loves 'One To Another' we sing the words to each other, so for 
me The Charlatans are an ever changing cycle of unity, from my teenage years to 
passing that hope, need for a bloody good tune to my kids, and let’s be honest The 
Charlatans are as cool as fuck x 

Claire Stimpson 

Where to start? At the beginning of 
The Charlatans being in my life.   

Whenever I hear 'Just When You're 
Thinkin’ Things Over' in my mind I am 
transported back to the local pub in 
Reigate, whilst studying for my A-levels. 
Walking into the smoky hazy bar, a 
pool table, a battered dart board on 
the wall, Lowenbrau on tap, why did 
everyone come to this pub? The 
jukebox was always up to date with 
new releases. These are the days 
when you could smoke inside a pub, 
no food just peanuts, crisps, pork 
scratching on offer. It did not matter 
what time of day you were in there, 

‘’The Charlatans are an ever 
changing cycle of unity’’ 



 

  

Ali Nacinovich 
I remember back in the day of Madchester, flares and 
all things Manchester..... 1989 or 1990 watching 
Granada Reports and this band called The Charlatans 
were on, I fell in love with their quirky music instantly, 
it was so unusual with an organ, but it worked!  And 
the lead singer was kinda cute too!  

Then Some Friendly came out, that's all I listened to: 
on constant repeat, think my parents even know that 
album off by heart too!   

Over the years, I have made some very good friends whilst watching The Charlatans. 

I have travelled the country to see their gigs and even went to Barcelona to see them.  
I’ve waited at HMV on Market Street from 5.30am to get a free wrist band to their free gig 
in HMV Manchester; I get to gigs three hours before the doors open, just to make sure 
we’re at the front! 

I will always have a huge place in my heart for The Charlatans– They have given me a 
soundtrack for my life so far, that’s why I got my favourite songs lyrics tattooed down my 
right leg – ‘How High’. 

I have met the all band over the years and hung out with a few of them at after show 
parties. They are all a lovely bunch of lads and are still very much grounded! I’ve supported 
them as a band and in their solo careers too.   

My favourite memory......is getting drunk with Jon Brookes and Tony Rogers in the Sound bar 
in Birmingham at his promotion night.  Jon was such a great guy and one of the nicest 
blokes I’ve ever met! I’m glad to have met him.  RIP Jon x 



 

  

Julia Grantham 

So what do The Charlatans mean to me? Well 250 words seem precious little in 
which to convey it. And words cannot always suffice to describe how we feel about 
something can they? But I’ll give it a go. I love their music, more than any other 
band or artist but somehow it’s more than that. The lyrics to their songs are both 
original and poetic as well as poignant, memorable and full of more meaning, 
feeling, and emotion than I can hope to articulate. And yet that isn’t quite it either. 
Going to one of The Charlatans gigs is a bit like coming home: everything feels 
familiar in a warm, cosy sort of way, like you belong and will always be welcome. 
And while you’re there, you don’t want to leave but know you can always come 
back. They will always be there. They’re a band you can rely on.  

 

I think since falling in love with their music, their gigs, and chatting to other fans 
via social media I almost had an epiphany about what music meant to me. I 
started playing the piano again, writing for Woodnote, and listening to more music 
than ever before. I am even in the process of planning to change careers when I 
go back to work, which will involve making music for children. It’s even more than 
that though. The thing about The Charlatans is so hard to describe, perhaps that’s 
why I love them so much. I can’t quite fathom why they mean so much but they 
do and always will. 

‘’ They will always be there. They’re 
a band you can rely on.’’ 



 

 

  
Peter Lipthorpe 

The Charlatans are one of my favourite bands - my favourite Jon moment is 'One To 
Another' - the best use of cymbals and crashes in any song by any band ever. A band is 
a group of people and the best bands are where you feel every instrument in the songs.  

I felt really sad when I heard the tragic news, more so than any other figure in music in 
my lifetime. Jon was the part of the band that, with Martin, drove the rhythms in tracks like 
'One To Another', 'Area 51' and 'The Bell And The Butterfly' in a similar style to The 
Chemical Brothers.  

I managed to see them last summer at Bingley Music Live and was the usual high standard 
of Charlatans gigs. Rhythm will not be quite the same again. 

Shuri Endo 

I've been in love with The Charlatans ever since 
I first saw their single at the Rough Trade 
record shop in Japan. Their music is soothing 
and cheers me up; it lights up my life and 
makes me dance.  

The Charlatans are always on my side. They 
are always there and forever changing. 



 

 

  

Jo Dover 

Pen Pal  

Ever wanted to connect with like-minded rock/music fans?... 
Well now is your chance to join the Woodnote Community! 
Get in touch via email and let us know your details so we 
can put them in this section and start this fantastic 
community! 

Send us a Letter 

Submit a letter via e-mail and tell 
us latest news and what you 
think about Woodnote! The best 
one will be published in the next 
addition and the writer will 
receive a FREE copy of 
Woodnote! 

Sell and Trade 

Send us via e-mail your wants 
and needs… there may be fans 
that have memorabilia for sale or 
trade. 

Send us a review 

Write a review on a CD, band or 
gig that you’ve attended and send 
it into us via e-mail. You never 
know, it may just appear in our 

next issue! 

David Lynch Foundation 

Remember that Woodnote is dedicated to The David Lynch 
Foundation so if you feel like donating a small amount then 
please check out the website: 

http://www.davidlynchfoundation.org/ 

Advertise  

If you’re a new band/business and want to get known, then 
send us your details and we’ll get back to you with more 

information about featuring in Woodnote! 

Our Contact Information 

Wood_note@hotmail.co.uk also follow our twitter @_Woodnote 
and @AbiGillibrand 



 

Tim Burgess, The Heartbreaks,     
The Gramotones 
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