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FOREWORD


JEREMY DELLER


Most people have their own version of David Bowie in their minds – a unique image of him they hold dear, that represents the true story of Bowie to them. These versions are intensely personal and provoke, at times, contradictory feelings. For people of my generation in particular the idea of Bowie is not unlike a relationship to a parent, or your country even, in that it becomes integrated into your life in unexpected ways. Omnipresent.


For Kevin Cummins, the image of Bowie is more significant than for most. After all, we have Bowie to thank for Kevin even becoming a photographer. Kevin has not only his own version of Bowie in his imagination, but he also has the photographs to prove it. His relationship with Bowie actually charts his own career as a photographer, starting with his first concert images taken surreptitiously as a teenager at an early Ziggy Stardust gig (it’s probably difficult for younger generations to understand that taking photos at gigs would get you thrown out; now it’s more or less the opposite). The oeuvre later expands to professional studio appointments as an established photographer and intimate catch-ups in the moments after headlining shows. It’s all witnessed here.


My personal favourites are from the Serious Moonlight tour at the Milton Keynes Bowl. It’s a series of impossibly romantic images taken from the pit showing Bowie looming overhead. With no lighting rig above him, just the ginormous blue sky as the sun begins to fall, the image of Bowie becomes transcendent as the music itself.


In this collection Kevin has shown his versions of Bowie over the years, as well as his own evolution as a photographer. And because Kevin’s imagery has become the medium through which many of us benchmark music photography, it creates an opportunity to look back over the evolution of one of the most creative performers ever. The inspiration that Bowie inspires in Kevin is, in turn, inspiration for us all.





INTRODUCTION


KEVIN CUMMINS


The year is 1969.


On 20 July, the first men landed on the Moon, and I was lying in a typical teenage location, on my bed. While the world seemed space obsessed, the walls around my bed were very much earthbound. There I was full stretch, hands behind my head, surrounded by posters of Man City players pulled from Jimmy Hill’s Football Weekly, Goal and Charles Buchan’s Football Monthly – Colin Bell, Mike Summerbee and anyone else from City who featured in those pages. At the end of my bed was a window that looked out onto a classic Salford backyard, housing an outside toilet and a bike that I used for my paper round. Nearly all my time was spent checking the fixture lists and working out the various permutations that would need to happen for City to win the league in the forthcoming season. My one non-football concession was a poster of pop singer turned avant-garde jazz singer Julie Driscoll at the side of my bed.


But sometime in July 1969, and I don’t remember exactly when, I heard, almost certainly on Radio 1, a song called “Space Oddity” by David Bowie. The luxury of hindsight allows me to check that Bowie released this track five days before Armstrong, Aldrin and crew even left Earth for the Moon, which ensured that everyone would be listening to it by the time they arrived. I certainly was. I like to think it was on my transistor radio that I used to take on my paper round, or on a radio at school in the playground, or on the bus to school, because ever since BBC Radio 1 had launched a couple of years earlier, suddenly we all had access to pop music in a whole new way. But whenever and wherever I heard it, I realized that I was listening to something different. For a start, in comparison with other pop songs that tended to last for less than three minutes, this song felt epic, topping five minutes in length. And then there was the theatricality of it: a small, lone man blasting into vast space, spinning in a tin can above the Moon. As much as I loved Julie Driscoll’s Streetnoise, released the same month, “Space Oddity” had something a bit different going on. Part of the attraction for me was the grandiose pomp of it all. My mother had introduced me to musicals and light opera, and I immediately fell in love with the drama and spectacle of Bowie. But on top of that, unlike many other singers at the time, he actually wrote his own songs.
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