
Loyle Carner Gig Review 
 
A balmy evening at Glastonbury Festival 2015 and the UK Hip-Hop artist from Croydon - Benjamin 
Coyle-Larner - better known as Loyle Carner (his artist name) was welcomed to the stage, accompanied by his 
DJ and producer Rebel Kleff. 
The crimson memory of his late father glistening across his chest as the stage lights bounced off his red 
Cantona football shirt. Carner then captivated the crowd with the poignant anecdote behind the shirt he wore 
with abundant pride. To end his heartfelt explanation he got the crowd going with a call and response footy 
chant. “Ooh, ah!” 
“Cantona!” 
“I said ooh, ah!” 
“Cantona!” 
And with the words “I love you Dad”, the beat dropped and Carner proceeded to serenade the crowd with his 
song ‘Cantona’. The sincerity in his voice poured from the stage and washed the crowd away, into a dream 
state. His lyrics have such true and clear meaning that it’s hard not to admire his art. The music trickled 
through the air with a serenity rarely seen at a rap concert. The crowd looked on in awe. 
 
Growing up in Croydon, Carner used to listen to Grime music and he feels this gave him the impetus/‘the ok’ to 
rap with an English accent. However, his style is at odds with mainstream Grime and has more of a 
Jazz/Hip-Hop feel. It is similar to some old-school American Hip-Hop artists in terms of instrumentation - Pete 
Rock and many others - indeed he supported acts like Joey Bada$$ in the past.  
His lyrics often tell a personal story and are quite emotionally charged. This is clear when listening to the lyrical 
content and delivery, despite the endearing references to the humble mundanities of his life that make him far 
more relatable than most rappers: 
 “We know that it’s a selfish thought thinking you’re the only who’s distraught  
Selfish be coming from slums of any who’s been torn 
Scorned or left for forlorn 
From the belly of the horn 
Still as night, still I step outside 
Sippin’ as I mourn, yawn.” 
 
Loyle Carner paced the stage - a beacon of his own raw emotion, engulfed in the music and lost in the smoke 
and green lights that shone over the heads of his fans. Although the performance had a real dignity to it, this 
didn't stop the crowd getting into it and moving, prompted by Carner’s bobbing and leaning as he strode up 
and down the stage. 
 
As a tribute to his father I feel we must respect Loyle Carner for this. His wit and impeccably creative flow 
carried the show home for me. 
 
Ellis Stagg-Neal (Level 3 English) 


