


 
 
 
 

 

Our Story So Far

Photography and creative direction by

Dean Freeman




[image: publisher logo]






Hi, were JLS and were thrilled to present our very first book! Its your introduction to us as a band and to each individual member, and its packed with group photos and portraits that show us working, relaxing and meeting our fans, amongst other things. As you can see, were all really enjoying life right now!

Theres a section from each of us, in which we tell you about ourselves and talk about our personal journeys from aspiring singers and songwriters to X Factor finalists; how we bonded as friends and performers; and how we made it through the ups and downs until finally being signed to a record label and becoming performers in our own right.

We hope you like this book as much as we do! We had a brilliant time putting it together and were very excited about it. Hopefully its the first of many, because were planning to be around for a long time. Happy reading!

Lots of love,

ORITSÉ MARVIN ASTON JB
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ORITSÉ WILLIAMS
AGE: 22 / DATE OF BIRTH: 27 NOVEMBER 1986 / STAR SIGN: SAGITTARIUS

Im a very interesting, quirky, fun-loving personapparently. Well, thats what my friends say, anyway. I wrote my first song when I was ten, so Ive been writing songs for a very long time!

My name means you are universally blessed and it comes from a tribe in Nigeria; however my family are originally from the Caribbean. I like my name but people never get it rightits always been a problem. No one spells it right: the papers are the worst.

I spent two years in Nigeria between the ages of sixteen and eighteen; a family member was working in Lagos and I decided to take the opportunity to go over there and experience life in a different country.

The idea of taking the conventional route from school to college bored me and I was looking for new experiences. I wanted something more vibrant and exciting in my life. I had issues at my school in England, just because I was very outspoken and the teachers tended not to like it. I went to a very good school; it was one of the best state schools in London.

Everyone was planning to go to sixth form college, but I felt that my best interests lay elsewhere. Everything changed for me when I walked into the careers advice office and said, I want to be a singer, a musician.

OPPOSITE: ME AS THE GRIZZLY BEAR IN MY PRE-SCHOOL ASSEMBLY, BAMBOOZLED AS THE MICROPHONE WAS TOO HIGH FOR ME TO SING, HAHA!

Forget it, I was told. Think about something else, like catering. That was what really turned me to drastic action.

I got reasonable GCSEs; I could have worked harder, but I was always distracted by music. In my exams Id be writing songs. Nobody could understand it. I kept on saying to my mum and my teachers, I dont understand why Im so distracted by music. I dont know what it is; its almost like a drug, I cant help it.

The school got really fed up with me. It was very traditional and there was also no way that I could hone my talent and my musicality. The best way I could work on my creativity was through English Literature and English Language. English was the subject that got me through the whole of my school career. My favourite works are by the metaphysical poets, like John Donne.

I fell in love when I was fifteen. I dont know if it was puppy love, but the moment I saw her, I started feeling something Id never felt before. It was weird. My insides collapsed! I chased her, asking her out all the time. Looking back, I dont know if she was interested or not; perhaps she was just leading me on. If so, she led me on for a very long time. I was so infatuated with her that when I went to Nigeria I didnt even look for a girlfriend.

When I came back, I still wanted to be with her. I sent her flowers, I did big things for her birthday and I always sent her stuff, even though I had no money. Everybody said I was a fool. Just let go, they said. Dont go there any more.

Then I met a girl who helped me get over her, but I still thought about her and I ended up by myself again. I think the attraction was that she was different from every other girl in my social circle. She was intelligent, she was beautiful, she was confident, she had a great attitude and there was always a sparkle in her eyes. I loved the fact that she could really hold her own; I could see myself being with her for a long time.

I made friends in Nigeria, but I was often alone, literally by myself. It was the loneliest time of my life. I used to sit alone in my hostel room for hours, until the boredom became so extreme that I began to feel I was losing myself. So I picked up my guitar and, although I couldnt really play guitar, I plucked away and wrote songs from chords. I wrote, wrote, wrote and sang, sang, sang: thats all I did.

Lagos is a very crazy place and I had a few life-threatening experiences there, so I learned to survive during that time. It wasnt easy being a foreigner, but I made it through. My mum was concerned about me being there and my grandma was even more concerned. Everybody around me was concerned; everybody was scared for me.

But I was looking for adventure; I wanted to go and see where the real singers were and I ended up mixing with some of the greatest singers and musicians that Ive ever heard in my life. I went through the shantytowns with my guitar and jammed with some really fantastic people.

I recorded my first song in a friends little home studio, managed to blag my way into a radio station called Cool FM and persuaded them to play it on the radio. After that it got quite a bit of radio play and all my friends from school heard it, which was amazing.
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I didnt like the way they were treating the kids at the first school I went to, so I spoke out and voiced my opinions to the head. It was like a breath of fresh air for the other students. I was totally confident about speaking out and they were behind me all of the way. But the headmaster expelled me within days of being there. As I walked out of the school, all the students applauded me. Some of them were in tears because I was leaving.

I had to find a new school quickly. I looked through a newspaper and saw an advert for a school with great music facilities, so I thought Id go and try to get in. Fortunately, I was accepted. I immediately connected with my teachers and, within two weeks of being there, I became head boy. I did my A Levels there.

A lot of the kids in the school communicated with each other through music, especially through drumming. It soon struck me that people in Nigeria sing because they love singing, not because theyre trying to achieve a record deal.

I set up my own business in Lagosa digital photography businessto make a little change on the side. In my spare time, I volunteered for a motherless babies home. I also did other charitable things at weekends, like painting the walls of a home that took in orphans, and taking kids out to little theme parks with slides and merry-go-rounds.

When youre looking after children, you become very emotionally attached to them. Some of these kids have lost their parents to street gangs, warfare, an accident or AIDS and they really could do with a good home, so its heartbreaking. What kept me going was feeling that I was providing some consistency to their lives, if only for a while. They were always so happy to see me; I was a bit like an older brother. I tried to help them and guide them; I played a lot of games with them. Of course, it gave me a sense of soulful, emotional satisfaction as well.

Originally, my dream was to have a huge solo career and then to become an entrepreneur, with a massive empire and my own record label. Then I was going to put together a boy band. I even started writing for the band while I was in Nigeria. But when I came back to England, I thought, you know what? My life isnt going to go that way any more. I thought no more about the boy band and went to university to study Events Management, in the meantime focusing on my solo career.

My mum has been a fantastic encouragement to me. She has always believed in what I do, every step of the way. Most parents would have said, Finish university first! But my mum said, Study hard, but focus on your dreams as well. Keep at your music, because you dont have any time to waste. Dont wait until after university to follow your dreams, because then you will have waited four years.

She has always been an incredible support to me. She was a qualified lawyer and when I was born she decided not to pursue her career in order to look after me full time. To me, that sacrifice seems amazing, because if I were to give up my music for a child, that would be a big deal. Its a big deal to give up everything youve worked hard for, after getting a degree. Youre ready to go out into the world, but then you decide not to. My mum has never expressed any regret, though. Shes so much about her kidsmy little brother, little sister and me. She is the most selfless person I know.
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My mum has multiple sclerosis, a condition that attacks the nervous system. She was diagnosed about seven years ago. Her mobility is very restricted and her eyesight is not as good as it used to be, but when I saw her the other day, there seemed to be a little bit of an improvement. Were always hoping.

It was a very confusing time for me when she started getting ill. I was in my first year of secondary school and suddenly my mum couldnt walk to the bus stop with me. She couldnt go to the supermarket by herself: shed literally pass out. There was a time when I had to pull her out of the bath, because she had passed out.

I remember going to school one day and breaking down and crying and crying. My English teacher sat me down and asked me what was wrong. I told her what was going on and she was very helpful, but it was a very hard time. Im a lot stronger now because Mum is much stronger in terms of her attitude to her health. She refuses to disable herself by going in a wheelchair; she prefers to struggle with walking. I see her as much as I can; Im hopeful one day that well find a cure.

I revisited the idea for a boy band partly because of my mum. She was becoming more and more unwell and every night I used to sit at
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