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Winner:
Best Solo Show 2011 – Victoria Fringe Festival

Pick of the Fringe 2012 – Vancouver Fringe Festival
Patrons Pick 2013 – Winnipeg Fringe Festival
Patrons Pick 2013 – Edmonton Fringe Festival
Patrons Pick 2013 – Orlando Fringe Festival
Patrons Pick 2014 – London Fringe Festival

Critics Choice Best Comedy – Orlando Fringe

Nominee:
Best English Production 2012 – Centaur Theatre

     Best Comedy 2012 – Just For Laughs 

Marble Review – Matt Mclaren
“Jokes... So Funny They Leave An Audience Barely Breathing” 

“If you missed out on this one, you just plain missed out!”  

B Channel News – Ed Sum
 4 1/2 STARS (Out of 5)

“Sidesplittingly Hilarious”

Montreal Gazette – Bill Brownstein
“Talent Beyond Belief”

Concordia Link – Geordon Ormand
4 STARS (Out of 5)

“Knee-slappingly Funny”
“Laugh-Out-Loud Stand Up Comedy”

“For God's Sake... Just Go See It

Montreal Gazette – Pat Donnelly
“Instant audience rapport and a non-stop flow of absurdist wit makes Delamont irresistible”

“Just About Anything This Guy Says Is Funny”
“Hilarious. Divinely... And Wickedly Funny”

Forget The Box - Robyn Dickson 
“Delamont had the entire room bent over in laughter” 

“Delamont delivered on everything you hope out of a night of stand-up”

Bloody Underrated – Keith Smith
“The funniest show I’ve seen at the Fringe”
“Scottish Drag Queen is simply a must-see”



Victoria Times Colonist – Adrian Chamberlain
4 1/2 STARS (Out of 5)

“A Cross Between Dame Edna and Billy Connolly with a Dollop of Eddie Izzard”

Vue Weekly – Paul Blivov
4 STARS (Out of 5)

“Fantastic”

Edmonton Journal – Fish Griwkowsky
4 1/2 STARS (Out of 5)

“Easily one of the funniest acts at the fringe”
“Non-stop brilliant”

London Free Press – Joe Belanger
5 STARS (Out of 5)

“Belly laughs were endless”
“The Laughs are non stop”

Winnipeg Free Press – Margo Goodhand
5 STARS (Out of 5)

“It's five star stand up comedy with soul”

CBC Manitoba – Rosie Fernandez
4 STARS (Out of 5)

“A hilarious and heavenly way to spend an hour”

Orlando Weekly - Steve Schneider
“a brilliant standup comedian with a wicked sense of humor”

“one of the greatest standup performances I’ve heard in my 48 years on this planet” 
“split-your-sides, clap-your-hands-raw, point-furiously-with-your-forefinger hilarious”

Orlando Sentinel - Matt Palm
“A sublime comedy routine” 

“Comedy heaven”



EDMONTON JOURNAL
Fish Griwkowsky

Rating 4.5 Stars (Out of 5)

So God walks into a room in a ladies’ power suit, rolling his Rs like a good Scot. The show’s title 
doesn’t lie!

But what it doesn’t tell us is Mike Delamont — star of this clever one-ladyman standup –—is easily 
one of the funniest acts at the Fringe. From its concept of the Lord being a touring comedian in a 
dress to pretty much every joke Delamont drops, the hour we spend together demonstrates a truly 
higher power of comedy, especially wicked when character-themed. A few examples: “I had a 
drinking problem during the Old Testament.” Or: “You’re welcome for your dinner. There we are, let’s 
get that out of the way.”

Or how about, “Easter is a hard time for my family?” I don’t want to spoil all his one-liners, but 
dismissing the Bible and its scholars alike, comedian God explains the real reason Adam was exiled 
from paradise, screaming, “It was my f***ing apple! You ever have a roommate and they eat your 
chocolate bar?

I feel bad for giving away so many lines, but the notepad is just bursting here. Turns out God is non-
stop brilliant. He razes the oilpatch, Justin Bieber, the scary-looking Pope and even Canada, shaking 
his head that we don’t even use the top half of it. Go see this show, and open your heart to the Lord in 
drag. As He puts it Himself, “The only thing worth hating in your life is hate.

“And Air Canada.”



VUE WEEKLY 
Paul Blinov

Rating: 4 Stars (Out of 5)

Mike Delamont is a deity all right: an immensely skilled comedian who can pounce on any passing 
reference and draw out the funny in it. Donning a floral powersuit for what's essentially a stand-up 
performance, he riffs on everything from bagpipes ("the sound music makes when it dies.") to Bieber 
("If that's not proof I exist, nothing is!") to his own biblical history ("I had a drinking problem back in 
the Old Testament"). All delivered in an accessible brogue, his jokes are fantastic—but the moments 
of improvised riffing shows he's a deft listener up there as well, capable of turning even a joke that 
doesn't fly into a punchline of its own.



MONTREAL GAZETTE
Bill Brownstein

Mike Delamont: Talent Beyond Belief

On stage, Mike Delamont may not look like the most convincing of drag queens, but he certainly has to 
rate as one of the most funny and outrageous. His act would have Dame Edna chewing on her 
rhinestone cat-eye glasses. Delamont goes where no divinity scholars would ever dare to tread in 
positing the theory that the grandest deity is actually an irate Scotsman in a simple frock.
Such nerve. Such irreverence. Such hysteria. So, small wonder then that Delamont’s God Is a Scottish 
Drag Queen has fast emerged as one of the unqualified hits of this Fringe fest. This is Delamont’s first 
visit to the Fringe and Montreal. It won’t be his last, certainly not if the Just for Laughs scouts have 
caught his act.

Offstage, Delamont, 27, looks a lot more big, goofy lug than drag queen, but he is every bit as funny as 
he is on stage, albeit in a decidedly more deadpan manner.

His 75-minute revue was the winner of Best Solo Show honours at last year’s Fringe in Delamont’s 
hometown of Victoria. But success came after much trial and error.

“Initially, I had an idea that God would be an Englishman in a very proper dress,” explains Delamont 
from one of the few shady spots in the Fringe beer tent on the Main. “The plan was to go with 
something like God had a drinking problem in the Old Testament, but the English accent was just too 
mean and the show didn’t fly like that.”

So back to the drawing room Delamont went. He softened his accent and made it Scottish. He found a 
large black bob-wig and a practical outfit. And he let loose with a more palatable diatribe on everything 
from whales to iPhones to Mayans.

Audiences as well as critics lapped it all up, and have continued to do so here. “The fact that anyone at 
all comes to my show here is just amazing. I know nobody here. I have no local ins. I have massive 
appreciation for people who have taken a massive commitment to see me,”

Ah, but can’t underestimate the power of the social media and word of mouth.

Nor Delamont’s performance at the annual Fringe Drag Races last Saturday, when many felt the cross-
dressing Scottish deity should not have lost the marathon – entailing a sprint in stilettos while clutching 
a martini – to Sailor Bitch.

“Maybe it’s because I’m not a real drag queen,” he says. “I’m really just a simple man in a simple 
dress.”

But one with quite the set of pipes, all the better for ranting and startling audiences with his theories on 
all his critters, great and small.

“The whale is the saddest creature ever created by God,” he bellows on stage. “It is 40 feet long. It 
hates to be wet … That’s why it is always trying to beach itself.”

Whale suicide: touchy subject, indeed. Delamont’s stage persona also wants to know why people are so 



enamoured of panda bears but not of polar bears. It’s just not right. And what of the cuddly koala bear? 
“It’s not even a bloody bear. It’s a marsupial!”

The show is educational to boot. “Honestly, this show won’t change your life, but people will have a 
good time,” Delamont adds. “I’m not much of a self-promoter. I’d rather the show speak for itself.”

Which is not such a bad thing.

Upon prodding, the low-key Delamont says he is at work on a sequel: God Is a Scottish Drag Queen 2: 
Electric Boogaloo.

Electric Boogaloo? “Mostly, I like the way it rhymes with 2.”

Makes sense.



MONTREAL GAZETTE
Pat Donnelly

If God likes to laugh, he/she is probably going to give stand-up comedian Mike Delamont an 
unconditional pass into heaven. Just to liven the place up. It’s the combo of Scottish brogue, bad wig, 
matronly attire, bare feet, instant audience rapport and the non-stop flow of absurdist wit that 
makes Delamont irresistible. Just about anything this guy says is funny. He’s performing at the 
Montreal Fringe Festival this week, at the Cabaret du Mile End, an air-conditioned venue with a bar 
and decent washrooms. Get your tickets now. Do not wait until the weekend or you could find yourself 
out of luck or at the end of a very long lineup.

  



FORGET THE BOX
Robyn Dickson

God Is A Scottish Drag Queen is a stand-up performance by Mike Delamont as, well, God as 
embodying a Scottish Drag Queen. Simple enough. And talk about an inherently awesome character.

Minutes after walking on stage, Delamont had the entire room bent over in laughter and kept them 
entranced for the rest of the evening. It’s the show of a potent and lovable, bare-footed and burly man 
dressed in an 80’s power suit delivering on quick-wit, loud banter and unexpected laughs.

Though I admit, I spent the day drying in the sun and consistently quenching with beer, I guarantee I 
was not thoroughly enjoying myself alone. Honestly, God had to stop on a few occasions and ask 
surrounding tables if they were still breathing under that tear-jerking laughter. Naturally, they could 
barely answer.

Needless to say, I am a new, big fan of Mike Delamont and will definitely be seeing this show again 
before Fringe is up. In the end, Delamont delivered on everything you hope out of a night of stand-
up. Simply put: laughter



BLOODY UNDERRATED
Keith Smith

Hey guess what. God is here in Montreal. He has a lot to say but sadly not a lot of time to say it. Don’t 
be alarmed: He is Scottish and he likes to dress in drag. He looks good in it, too. From the brilliant 
minds of stand up comedian Mike Delamont and writer Jacob Richmond comes what I believe to be 
the funniest show I’ve seen at the Fringe. Delamont’s character comes through onstage in an 
incredible way, and his pacing is flawless – Scottish Drag Queen is simply a must-see.



ROVER ARTS
Vadim Gran 

On the Eighth Day, God Created Scotland. Oh yes she did! At least according to Fringe Festival 
breakout hit comedy "God Is a Scottish Drag Queen"

Amongst a fantastic array of shows presented at the 2012 edition of the St-Ambroise Fringe Festival, 
one of the absolute gems is called God Is a Scottish Drag Queen. It is one of several shows, such as 
Kirsten Rasmussen’s Tough, that are not to be missed.
A native of British Columbia, Mike Delamont, who is also a fantastic stand-up comic – shines as a 
conduit for a number of characters so real, one might think the actor is the creation. It’s for that reason 
that he often plays to sold-out audiences.
In fact, this year is a busy one for him. After the run here in Montreal, the comedian’s next projects 
include the recording of a brand new stand-up comedy album, appearances at the Edmonton Fringe 
Festival, as well as possible dates in the U.S. As he puts it, in order to succeed, you cannot wait for the 
opportunity to knock on your door – at the very least, you have to meet it halfway.
In God Is A Scottish Drag Queen, Mike Delamont has created a unique, multi-dimensional character 
that, although evocative of (and on par with) Dame Edna and Mrs. Doubtfire, is its own. Delamont’s 
narrative flows easily through the various stages of the deity’s eventful existence: drinking problem, 
anger issues, vacation. Delamont’s stand-up chops are also evident in his willingness to include the 
people in the audience in the narrative of the show.
Delamont is not out to change anyone’s mind or ridicule the believers. In the comedian’s own words, if 
the divine being really is out there, looking over us, planning, creating, then it’s a being of immense 
logical ability and would have to have a sense of humour to be able to function. So for Delamont, the 
God in the show is what he would want him (or her) to be like.
The character of God as part of a stand-up routine was originally developed by Delamont and 
occasional writing partner Jacob Richmond. Initially, God spoke with a British accent, but the Scottish 
accent – that irreverent way of speaking endemic to Celtic jokers and pranksters from the highlands of 
Scotland – is what really helped to make the character a comedic one.
So what does the Almighty think about his representatives here on Earth? Well, you will have to see the 
show to find out. Enjoy!

http://roverarts.com/2012/06/on-the-eighth-day-god-created-scotland/www.montrealfringe.ca


CONCORDIA LINK
Geordon Omand

Rating: 4 Stars (Out of 5)

Our Father is not arting in heaven during this year’s FRINGE Festival. Instead, She is right here in 
Montreal–irreverent, sweaty and knee-slappingly funny. If you’ve ever wanted to know about 
evolution, the Mayans or the real reason God kicked Adam & Eve out of Eden, then this show is for 
you. From hipsters to the Irish, cadbury cream eggs to whales, no one is spared from the fury of the 
Lord in this laugh-out-loud, stand-up comedy. Fresh and fun in a floral frock, Mike Delamont stars as 
the deity Herself. Thou shalt be thoroughly entertained by this divine performance. But don’t take it on 
faith–for God’s sake, just see the show!

    

   



   THE MARBLE
     Matt McLaren

Michael Delamont is a local treasure and we are very fortunate for his participation in this year’s 
Fringe Festival since his recent move to Toronto. Who else could take the tragic demise of Amy 
Winehouse and spin jokes out of it so funny they leave an audience barely breathing? “Don’t tell 
me you were surprised!” said Delamont to a heckler, “Her hit single was Rehab!” Halfway through the 
show I realized I had been enjoying myself so much that I had forgotten to take any notes. Even the 
pre-show speech was hilarious, via video clip complete with shameless promotions for future shows.

With boundless energy God tells it like it is about everything from Tom Cruise, 2012, Guatemala, Sky 
Diving, Church music and several other improvised rants that were created seemingly on the spot. In 
fact he seemed to be having so much fun going off on these tangents that a clock was pre-set to keep 
him informed of how much time he had left or, “we’d all be here till 2:00 in the morning! 

I sincerely doubt that anyone there would have minded.

The Fort Street Cafe served as an excellent venue for the show allowing a nice and intimate atmosphere 
that enabled Delamont to interact directly with the audience, and occasionally incorporate them into the 
show. So far tickets have been gone within the first few minutes of them going on sale, so it would 
probably be a very good idea to get them well in advance.

People, I can’t stress it enough: If you missed out on this one, you just plain missed out!



B CHANNEL NEWS
Ed Sum

Rating: 4 1/2 Stars

If you bust a gut laughing too hard, God will save the day … in drag. Master comedian Michael 
Delamont (Atomic Vaudeville, and now independent) shows that he can command a room, totally 
become a different character in a heartbeat and spray you with his spit. That’s a good thing, because as 
God, it should be bottled, capped and turned into holy water.

His stand-up comedy act, God is a Scottish Drag Queen, is a great way to top off the Victoria Fringe 
Festival.  And  despite  the  venue’s  tight  spacing,  it  works  in  Delamont’s  favour.  You  can  see  his  
frustration. The intimate setting only puts audiences mono-a-mono with the Almighty, Allah, Buddha, 
or whatever name they want to recognize him as.

From outside, pedestrians will no doubt wonder what’s going on in that tiny space known as Fort Café. 
In this particular space, everyone can hear you scream. That’s screaming out loud with laughter because 
of the spats God is having with the people of Earth, who is represented by the patrons of this show.

He descends to Earth in a simple garden-flowered dress and an attitude filled with forlorn, and it’s  
sidesplittingly hysterical. There are jokes for everyone. The diversity of what he needs to warn people 
of earth about range from set routines, like his opening act showing just how mundane he felt when 
Earth was created (Genesis), his affair with “Mary,” to improvised moments, like the iPhone. He talks 
about just how bad cell phone culture is, but he also rips into all kinds of pop culture. Nothing is missed 
out.

Delemont is at his best when improvising. At the other times, whatever he interjects in the routine when  
the audience tries to heckle or out-do, is the parts worth paying attention to. He goes with the flow and 
works that person into his routine. The man is quick, and has no problems calling someone “Nerd,” 
“Geek,” or say, “You can’t do that in my show. I’m the only one who can bless you.”

Profanity is to be expected in this act, and the raunchiness he pulls off only puts him in the same caliber  
as Billy Connolly. Not even ruining his punch line can stop his manic pace. At the end of the show,  
audiences can’t help but wonder just how much water Delamont needs to consume just to replenish his 
bodily fluids.

You need the energy of a God to be standing after a 75-minute show. Delamont reveals that he’s taking 
the show on the road. He even hints at taking the act back to Victoria in 2012. If you can’t catch his 
performance this year, there’s always next.



MONDAY MAGAZINE
Grant McKenzie

You know by the title alone that if you’re offended by someone picking on religion, this isn’t the show 
for you. This is especially true if you believe the current pope is a cute and cuddly guy.

But if you’re more open-minded and could easily perceive God as a Scottish drag queen (after all, we 
are all made in His image), then Mike Delamont’s one-man comedy show will have you grinning from 
ear to ear. Performing for two nights only as part of Intrepid Theatre’s Uno Fest (last show tonight at 
8:30pm, Metro Studio), Delamont isn’t afraid to pick on any subject or any individual.

That said, however, his show has a comfortable, witty feel that will appeal to a large audience. He 
doesn’t see the need to get crude or swear just for a laugh (profanity is used more for spice than 
covering everything in a thick, blue sauce), preferring instead to rely on his wit and comedic insights. 
In short, his heart shows through in every joke and it’s a tender one at its core — unless you come from 
Guatemala; he’s not a fan of the place.

Delamont’s believability as God in human form is near-perfect, especially his fondness for ’80s 
business dress, complete with shoulder pads for a “permanent shrug.” He only falters when picking on 
redheads as it’s well known that Gingers are His chosen people (at least that’s what my mum told me 
— and mums don’t lie.) Sure, we’ve been picked on ever since the first Ginger, Adam, stole God’s 
snack-time apple, but redheaded Noah proved we were still His favourite when he was given a boat to 
survive the Great Flood. Of course, he was also given a great big manure shovel, just to show He still 
held a bit of a grudge.

Although religion forms the trunk of Delamont’s show, he is certainly not rooted to it. With a flowing 
mind and an ability to wander off-topic with ease, Delamont branches out into areas that are specific to 
Victoria for his own take on what makes this city tick. To that end, tonight’s show won’t be the same as 
last night’s, which is a great thing as Delamont is able to keep his material fresh and relevant to his 
audience.

If I have one niggle, it’s that Delamont needs to create a final punch line that allows him to leave the 
stage on a big audience belly laugh. His ending at the moment is sincere and heartfelt, but makes for a 
better encore than the climax of his show. 

                                                             



 WEST OF WEST
                                                        Laura Torbet

Tonight was my third and last show of the Uno Fest. It was by far one of my favourite ever. I have seen 
Mike Delamont as a German variety show host and as a vampiric Andrew Lloyd Webber in two 
different Atomic Vaudeville shows. I’ve marvelled at how such a unique looking man can melt into 
these various characters. His flair at adopting accents make the characters work.
  
God is a Scottish Drag Queen is a one man comic piece about creation, music, monkeys and the 
gingers. Be warned. If you think you can go toe to toe with this man and yell out during the show, you 
can not. This man is a talented professional. You, on the other hand, are drunk. So don’t. Just don’t.  

The show starts with live bagpipes playing Scotland the Brave. But what else would you expect? 
Victoria being a very Scottish town make the bag pipes more welcome here than I bet they’d be in 
other venues! Through the evening God talks about his choice of apparel (a floral powersuit from the 
1980s, complete with shoulder pads), his love of the monkeys over the humans (he’s still working on 
us), the real reason Adam and Eve were cast out of the Garden of Eden (it had everything to do with the 
apple, and nothing to do with the knowledge) and his choice of his personal “theme-tune”. 

Delamont keeps the energy up through the 80 minute plus show. His use of music and lighting cues 
illustrate the great team he has behind him and their collective professionalism, while still having a 
grand time. I look forward to future productions from this team and would recommend any of his 
shows to all of you.



VICTORIA TIMES COLONIST
Adrian Chamberlain

Rating: 4 1/2 stars

If God is indeed a Scottish drag queen, we could do much worse than Michael Delamont. A towering 
presence in a black wig and flowered frock, Delamont is a gifted comic whose quips and routines 
suggest a cross between Dame Edna and Billy Connolly, with a dollop of Eddie Izzard tossed in. At 
the same time, there’s something wholly original about this former Victorian, whose confident ability to 
command a crowd and whip out wisecracks suggests a bright future.

Apparently, folk lined up for hours to see Delamont perform in this wee café — so if you're interested, 
get there early. Performing to a raucous, laughing audience, he riffed on such topics early hit songs, 
Celine Dion’s aged husband (“he looks like Santa Claus, but dirty”), the girl who gave up saying 
“douchebag” for Lent and Tom Cruise’s creepy Scientologist hijinks.

Delamont’s a clever guy whose material reflects this. On human evolution: “To think you are the final 
draft would surely be a mistake.” On risk taking: “If something goes wrong when you bungy-jump, 
you’re going to hit the ground more than once. That’s not a joke — that's just gravity.”

At times, his 75-minute set seemed scattershot. Cinching in the material more closely to overarching 
themes — or perhaps offering longer stories à la Connolly — might provide more cohesion. On the 
other hand, some will find Delamont's slightly ramshackle style intrinsic to his charm.

Certainly, this is performer who has absolutely found his niche. If there’s any justice in the showbiz 
world (and there so rarely is), this Scottish drag queen will soon pirouette from coffee shops to the soft-
seat theatre circuit.



VANCOUVER WEEKLEY
Christina Pontikis

God is a Scottish Drag Queen. Yes, you read the title correctly. God is a Scottish Drag Queen! He has 
chosen to present himself to us in order to clear up some misunderstandings, and fallacies regarding himself 
and his role as the Almighty. Most of all, this show is a way for God to let off some steam about what 
humans have been doing and not doing, and how he is trying to remain calm as a result. Writer and director 
Mike Delamont provides clarification into a variety of topics such as the politically contentious issues of 
homosexuality to subjects I had never really thought about, like our inability to dance (FYI: he did not give 
ANY of us the ability to dance). Delamont has a way of conveying insight into these topics with more than 
what you would call “humour”. He embodies the character he has created with such ease that you 
actually start to believe his explanations for the many issues he discusses.

I actually had no idea what to expect when I walked into this show. All I really knew was that God is a 
Scottish Drag Queen was getting rave reviews and that Mike Delamont was a performer not to miss out 
on. So it was interesting to hear the way people explained what Drag Queen was about when I was standing 
in line waiting to go in. I heard people describing the show as a “one-man show about God” or “a play 
about how God does not really exist” or *insert pretty much any other description here*. While I guess 
those descriptions are valid in some way, I do not feel they adequately, or correctly, describe Drag Queen. 
To me, it was a comedy show with a comedian who stayed in character the whole time (even when he was 
graciously and humbly thanking the audience for coming to see the show) and who provided humorous 
insight into what religion was and what it has become. It was neither a dig at the Christian faith itself nor a 
dig at any other religion… okay, except for perhaps Scientology and Mormonism, but those are easy targets. 
It was simply a show about how God thinks things have turned out for those of us on earth and how it has 
impacted him.

Memorable moments for me include the following:

God’s opening discussion regarding how he does not like his theme song (“Hallelujah” Chorus 
Hymn) and would prefer something else because he did NOT choose the current one.

His demonstration on how to truly dance. It consisted of basic aerobics moves, hair tosses and 
“sexy” cat clawing. This was made far more entertaining when he brought an audience member up 
to join him.

An explanation as to why the Mayan’s deserved to die. I can’t spoil that one; it needs to be 
demonstrated by Delamont!

God’s helpful hints as to how to get into Heaven: Don’t be stupid (Mayans) or do stupid things 
(skydiving).

A candid explanation as to why the biblical tale of Noah’s Ark is malarkey.

Of course, these are only some of the highlights that this show has to offer, as there are just too many to list. 
God is a Scottish Drag Queen is one of those shows that will leave you laughing (often very, very loudly) 
throughout the whole thing and, if it doesn’t; you will definitely be smiling from ear to ear.

Unfortunately, I attended the Drag Queen’s closing show at the Fringe Festival. However, following the 
sold out shows and thoroughly entertained audience members, hopefully it will return to Vancouver again 
soon! *Crosses Fingers*



LONDON FREE PRESS
Joe Belanger

Rating: 5 Stars (Out of 5)

I think God likes London.

He must. We’re still here not, like Sodom and Gomorrah.

God is a Scottish Drag Queen. No, really. He was at the Grand Theatre’s McManus Studio Friday and, I’ve got 
to tell you, he’s really quite funny.

Belly laughs were endless at Mike Delamont’s show for London Fringe.

At six foot six and I’m guessing around 300 pounds, God’s an intimidating presence, even if he is dressed in a 
floral power suit.

“I sweat like a mutant farmer,” God says to a teenager in the front show as he grabs a hand towel.

“Think of it as holy water.”

Delamont, er, God, talked about music, starting with Handel’s Messiah, the Hallelujah Chorus as an entrance 
song.

“I’d have picked something wickedly cool, like Eye of the Tiger,” Delamont said. “There’s a tune I love so 
much ... I love that (Justin) Bieber. Baby, baby, baby oooh

“Like baby, baby, baby nooo. Those lyrics were a gift from me.”

This is Delamont’s first visit to London, although he’s toured fringe festivals across the country, winning several 
awards.

He’s a stand-up comic who last year sold 27,000 tickets for shows, averaging 90% capacity.

Outside the fringe circuit, God is a Scottish Drag Queen was a 2012 best-comedy nominee for Montreal’s Just 
for Laughs Best Comedy Award and last year was nominated for best breakout artist at last year’s Canadian 
Comedy Awards Festival.

Born and raised in Cranbrook, B.C., before moving to Victoria as a teen, Delamont began developing the show 
several years ago before taking it to the stage in 2010.

Nothing’s sacred in this act.

“Easter is a hard time for my family,” he says. “My son dies and you’re eating a chocolate- covered 
marshmallow chicken. But those Cadbury Cream Eggs are amazing.”

The laughs are non-stop and nothing about God is off limits as he tries to answer many of the questions 
Christians often ask, such as is there a heaven?

Why did you banish Adam? What happened to Sodom and Gomorrah?

And he’s even got a few apologies for us all.

But if you want the answers, you’ll have to buy a ticket. If a near full house and standing ovation is any 
indication, they won’t last.



    CBC MANITOBA
      Rosie Fernandez

Rating: 4 Stars ( Out of 5 )

Mike Delamont is a natural onstage. He has a commanding presence, but looks so darn comfortable up 
there - even while wearing a decidedly uncomfortable dress - that he immediately puts us at ease. That's 
quite a feat considering we're in the presence of God. 
The premise - that God has chosen to visit Earth as a middle-aged Scottish matron with a bit of a mouth 
on Her - is as funny as it sounds. You get the sense that no topic is off limits with Delamont, and more 
than once (s)he turns to the audience and says with a wink, "If that offended you, you should leave 
now."

Listening to God vent about all the things that bother Him... umm... Her - from Adam to Justin Bieber - 
is a hilarious and heavenly way to spend an hour.



                 WINNIPEG FREE PRESS
     Margo Goodhand

Rating: 5 Stars ( Out of 5 )

What if God were one of us, just a stranger on the bus...? Truth be told, God really hates that song. And 
he would not ride the f bus, especially in Winnipeg, where you're either 35 minutes early or 10 minutes 
late. So proclaimeth our Lord himself in this hilarious 75-minute monologue.

The audience doesn't stand a prayer before this profane Scottish matron (Victoria comedian Mike 
Delamont) in his floral power suit, sporting a devilish grin and striding barefoot across the stage, 
sending up everything from Adam ("I should have stopped at monkeys!") to the afterlife ("Heaven has 
beach volleyball") to the Exchange District ("It's hard to tell who's the crackhead and who's the 'fringe 
performer.'"). It's five-star standup comedy with soul. In Spanx. 

    



ORLANDO WEEKLY
Steve Schneider

I have seen God. And I’m elated to report that He’s everything we always hoped He would be.
First of all, He’s a brilliant standup comedian with a wicked sense of humor (as you may have 
already surmised from the way your life has turned out since high school). For another, He is indeed 
omniscient, bursting with deep insight into everything from the history of recorded music to the failings 
of the Lynx bus system. Oh, and He’s also a hairy-legged Scotsman dressed in a floral women’s “power 
suit” from the 1980s. Okay, that last part wasn’t all that predictable – but in hindsight, doesn’t it seem 
to explain a whole buncha stuff?

Listen, enough of me being cute. What you really want to know is that comic Mike Delamont’s God 
trip is one of the greatest standup performances I’ve heard in my 48 years on this planet. No 
hyperbole. I’m talking split-your-sides, clap-your-hands-raw, point-furiously-with-your-forefinger 
hilarious. The whole setup is genius to begin with, as it allows Delamont to go just about anywhere: 
When he discusses his (I mean His) role in creation, it’s fresh and exciting because he’s a potty-
mouthed Scotsman in drag; when he shifts to more mundane topics like the foolhardiness of bungee 
jumping, it’s still fresh and exciting because

Well, because he’s God. Think George Burns crossed with Dame Edna, then pin the Virtuoso Meter all 
the way to the right.

Delamont is smart enough to recognize the essential spiritual sweetness at the heart of his routine, and 
he trusts us to perceive it, too. So in the show’s unavoidable “message” segment, he knows he doesn’t 
have to go too far with serious sentiment before pulling back into yet another world-class, room-slaying 
punchline.

You’ll hope the hour never ends. In fact, you might find yourself wishing you would die right there, so 
you could be with God forever. The good news is that you’ll be laughing so hard you just might.



ORLANDO SENTINEL
Matt Palm

I feel as though I know quite a lot about God.But I never knew the Almighty was a Scottish drag queen. 
Or that he was so damn funny. (Sorry, God.)

Mike Delamont is the offstage name of God (what happened to Jehovah?) And miracle of miracles, 
Delamont has constructed a sublime comedy routine that incorporates religion without making fun of 
it.

No stupid nuns-with-rulers jokes and absolutely nothing that begins with "A rabbi, a priest and a sock 
puppet walk into a bar…" Hallelujah.

Instead, he has rock-solid stage presence, impeccable timing, a quick wit for off-the-cuff banter and an 
arsenal of snappy one-liners:

On why he's thirsty: "When you turn water into wine, it's hard to stay hydrated."

On why he's a Justin Bieber fan: "Ooh, baby, baby… those lyrics are a gift from me."

On the sound of bagpipes. "That is the sound music makes when it dies."

Theology is addressed. "I had a drinking problem in the Old Testament," God confesses, and the 
audience also learns the real reason that Adam and Eve were banished from the Garden of Eden.

Why Scottish? Why clad in a 1980s shoulderpad-sporting ladies' power suit.

One could say it makes God more approachable, which it does. But it also makes some comic visual 
moments to go along with the jokes.

And, the best part, like in all the great comedy — there is truth in the jokes God cracks.

When he despairs at the idiocy of human kind: "I should have stopped at monkeys," God says. "I 
thought I could do better than monkeys… and I was wrong."

Comedy heaven.


