The crowd start to cheer, but it quickly gets louder as three young males, better known as Average At Best (AAB), make a confident and slightly flirtatious rock-star appearance on stage… 

Half an hour before their gig (a slightly drunk) front man Daniel Grice showed me he had plasters on his fingers, but re-assured us all he’d be up to the same standard regardless, and could still play guitar with cuts on his fingers. 


Tom Burston, bassist to band was topless for the whole gig, showing off his toned torso, all for the pleasures of his lady, who was sitting near the front.

Nils Larsen, drummer supreme didn’t pull anything like the other two tonight, he just played to show off his talents. 

But enough of that, the actual gig definitely deserves to be written about as it was by far their most lengthy, varied, and energetic performance we’ve ever had the pleasure of seeing. 

They open with a classic AAB cover, one that we all love hearing them play, Private Eye, originally by Alkaline Trio, but if AAB keep playing it as they have done recently people will soon forget Alkaline Trio ever wrote it!

Gricey broke some ice with the crowd, some of which were first time viewers of the band; by declaring sweetly “I got the words wrong” (lets all give him an emo hug). 

The next song was one of their own which got the crowd on their feet as Burgy and Gricey shout down their microphones and enthuse the crowd, a really different tone to their Ataris cover done after. Maybe not their best song tonight, but never fear, they quickly get back on form with another great Alkaline Trio cover – Radio. Love it!

At this point plenty of people asking me what I’m writing about have told me to note how much better they’re getting with progress.

Some screaming and shouts of “CHARLIE” ricochet around the crowd, getting people warmed up for tonight’s surprise appearances of Charlie Knowles and Harry Lee, but that’s not yet, first we hear two new additions to the line up of which I have no name for, but may be self written, in which case, they should be played more often.

Blink 182, Small things, never heard them play this before either, but it’s wicked, a fun tune that got people on their feet and let Nils show off his drumming talents. Maybe tonight is Average At best, proving to the world that they really have improved incredibly...?

8 songs in and Charlie Jumps on stage to a very warm reception, the boy has fans, but what really got everyone going was when Harry walks down the stairs playing the opening of Sweet Child O’ Mine, the whole band put on the best cover of the song that any teen group has tried to perform. Harry did an exceptional solo which really put AAB’s whole performance to the top. Charlie jumps off as John Manning jumps on stage for their next song Will You Be My Girl? By Jet, it’s pretty good actually, despite Paul McDermott threatening them all with death if they didn’t stop. 

Wow! That was everyone’s reaction to the next song, and apparently made up death -metal style number which had Daniel Grice rip out his vocal chords and scream with wax lyrical confidence! Harry does a great solo, but he didn’t take Gricey’s lime light this time. Steph Foster excitedly tells me “Gricey’s got a fucking wicked voice, I’ve never heard it like that!” to which I say AMEN SISTER.

Simon Dawson is yet another person who wants to be part of this great set of songs, so starts off Song 2, along with Charlie and Burgy. But it wasn’t the best they’ve done, in-fact, this was probably the worst version of it, but I’m only saying that because usually it’s one of the highlights in their gigs. 

How long can this gig last? We’re on song 12 and they’ve managed to maintain energy levels throughout. Talking ‘Bout My Generation, another recent addition to their line-ups, has four singers this time, with Matty Glass on stage to help out. The band takes it in turn to have solos with the singers now rising up to make this a very energetic song.

Last and absolutely not least; Slither by Velvet Revolver gets a full throttle mosh pit straight away, which really ends their set perfectly as they capture the essence and perform to their fans. This was song 13 tonight, definitely not un-lucky for these guys.

We all seem to love Average At Best more and more, they do improve all the time with hard work and practise, as they know that you can’t let standards slip or else you let your fan base slip too. Maybe they should get a new name, as this one doesn’t exactly fit them anymore. I’ll look forward to your next gig lads!

