
"MOODY BLUES" UFO ENCOUNTER IN 1967 
By Pete Willsher ( 1990) 
The name of our old personal friend and longtime supporter of FSR, Pete Willsher of London, will be known to very 
many of our younger readers, and It may come as a great surprise to them to learn that he too Is one of the rapidly 
growing company of those who take an Interest In •our subject"! 

In a recent letter to me Pete has said:-
"There are a number of people within the film and music Industries who have either had a sighting or some other 

form of UFO encounter. Many of these people, by virtue of the late hours kept as part of their professional day, are out 
either travelling or working late at night, often on lonely or deserted roads and locations, thus perhaps Increasing their 
chances of an encounter. Quite a number of "stars• may be willing to tell their stories these days, because attitudes 
have changed, and the "climate" prevailing upon the subject Is far more clement now. 

I wlll attempt to find and speak with as many such folk as posslble, and keep you up-dated with the results". -
EDITOR 

I T was, I suppose, a stroke of luck that my music
writing partner, Robin Lumley, was moving to a 

new place of residence, sharing a house with Graeme 
Edge, drummer for the musical group "The Moody 
Blues". Although Graeme is a long-term pal of 
Robin's, I hadn't personally seen the talented Mr. 
Edge since the early seventies, and it was good to be 
in touch with him again. 

Both Robin and I have nursed a strong interest in 
the UFO phenomenon for many years, and so were 
very interested to learn from Graeme of a UFO en
counter with the "Moody Blues" late one autumn 
night in 1967. Graeme readily agreed to discuss the 
matter, and recounted the story as follows: 

"We (the band) were returning to London after a 
concert in Carlisle. I'd like to point out straight away 
that, given the reputation of musicians for consuming 
alcohol and other (!) substances after a show, all the 
"Moody Blues" personnel were completely sober and 
straight The road crew had, as usual, taken the equip
ment in the truck, and the band members were follow
ing along by car. Apart from myself in the car, there 
were Denny Laine, Mike Pinder, Ray Thomas and 
Clint Warwick. Around about 1.30-2.00am we were 
driving south on the A6, when a bright light appeared 
and flashed past us. Everyone became highly excited 
as to what the light might be, with the usual nervous 
jokey references to "UFOs". 

Personally, I was convinced it was probably an air
craft warning-light on top of a radio mast, apparently 
moving because of the motion of the car. However, the 
light returned from the opposite direction, and I sug
gested stopping the car for a proper look. I was still 
convinced of a logical terrestrial explanation. 
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As the car halted we all saw the light again to the 
left-hand side of us ... it went backwards and for
wards, and then actually over the car before settling in 
a field near the road, but on the opposite side of the 
dual carriageway. As we scrambled out of the car, half 
scared, half fascinated, we all noted an odd stillness 
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around us. No road traffic came, in either direction, and 
there were none of the usual nocturnal animal rustlings 
or bird noises. It was quite uncanny and we were mes
merised as if in a dream. We could see the object in the 

opposite field; it was shaped like a fat cigar with a low 
protrusion on top, with seven dull red lights on it. I'm 
sure of the number as I distinctly remember counting 
the lights at the time. The upper half of the object ap
peared metallic, whereas the lower half was red, and 
pulsed from left to right. 



The lower half was a bright red on the left and a 
dulle r red to the right, and did not seem to be metallic 
like the upper half. 

Suddenly, a ll five of us were gripped simul
ta neously with dread and panic. We rushed back into 
the car, which started perfectly, and drove off. As we 
looked back, we could still see the object pulsing away 
in the field." 

That was the basis of Graeme's account, and I con
tinued to question him a t some length. He was, and 
indeed still is, perfectly willing to answer any ques
tions anyone may have, and he's certain the other 
ba nd members would be equally willing. Now, 
Graeme has only recounted this story two or three 
times since the event over twenty years ago, and pro
fesses to be a changed man because of the experience. 

Graeme Edge describes himself as a "stubborn, 
critica l, nuts-and-bolts type'', but nevertheless he feels 
that something may indeed have happened tha t night 
He doesn't recall any "missing time", but, as is typical 
of touring musicians, no-one bothered to check what 
time they arrived home. In those days the "Moodies" 
were a Rock/Pop band, but after this experience, they 
tended to write and release all kinds of "cosmic" 

a lbums, such as DAYS OF FUTURE PAST and THE 
SEARCH FOR THE LOST CHORD. 

Something e lse of interest a rose a couple of years 
la ter when Graeme was asked mockingly: 

"What did the Aliens look like? (Ha-ha) '~ In answer, 
he drew a sketch of what is now considered a typical 
small-bodied large-headed en tity. In those days - as 
far as I know - no such entities had been drawn by 
any witnesses in any book published at tha t time, and 
anyway, Graeme had never read any literature on the 
subject. He said that the sketch "seemed to come from 
inside" (referring to his mind) and that, at the time, it 
seemed like a fun thing to do. 

Graeme Edge is a very likeable, friendly, outgoing 
man, with a warm and generous personality, remain
ing tota lly unaffected by 25 years of international 
pop-stardom. He's pretty well-off, and has certainly 
had all the publicity he could want and more. So he 
has no motives for imaginative invention for self
aggrandisement purposes. He's also not in the least 
afraid of being dubbed a crank. What happened, 
happened. And they all remember it. 

FREEDOM OF DISINFORMATION? 
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Our readers will no doubt be astonished to learn that, according to a new British work, the 
FREEDOM OF INFORMATION HANDBOOK, by David Northmore (issued in London in 1990 
by the Bloomsbury Press, price £9.90), FLYING SAUCER REVIEWis published by the British UFO 
Research Association (BUFORA). BUFORA has in fact no connection with FSR or with FSR 
Publications Ltd. 
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