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Being a funny man is no joke at all here

By Johan Jaaffar

THE hal | was eerily quiet when Yusof Chong made his entrance. Even the
little boys and girls stood still. After all, it was a makeshift hall in a
Chi nese tenple. Yusof was literally sweating. It was a crowd unlike any

ot her he had encountered. Except for his handl ers, the rest were Chi nese.

What was a Mal ay stand-up comedian doing in a place like that? Many in
the crowd were probably wondering. It was election time. Barisan Nasiona
needed towininthe area. Sungai Lalang in the parlianentary constituency
of Merbuk was still regarded as "unsafe"” for BNin the | ast genera
el ection. DAP was contesting, and Pas was traditionally strong in the
nei ghbouring Mal ay area. So, every Chinese vote counted. And Yusof was
sent to hel p out a BN candi date

He started rat her awkwardly, greeting themin Hokkien. To his horror
there was no response. He knewthe trick - do "the Keng Yai k" thing.
Initially, there were smles. Then giggles. Soon, he had themin stitches.
The i ce was broken. There was cl appi ng and cheering. Yusof went into
aut opi | ot .

The country's best mimc of politicians, |eaders and artists was show ng
his true colours. Even in a Chinese crowd, Yusof had shown a good arti st
transcends race.

Yusof is better known for inpersonating Datuk Seri Li mKeng Yai k, Datuk
Seri S. Samy Vel lu and Tan Sri Mohamad Rahmat anong ot hers. He nmade his
nane and has earned a |iving doing that. He sel domdi sappoints his crowd.
Yusof has done it in the presence of commoners and royalty alike. He
observes their manneri smstudi ously and every gesture is honed to
perfection. In fact, the three personalities have accepted that they are
popul ar with Yusof's audi ence. Keng Yai k good-heartedly told Yusof, Boleh
cari makan tiru saya, tapi jangan | ebih, ah? (You can earn a living
i npersonating nme, but know your limt).

Tun Dr Mahat hir Mohanmad di d not escape Yusof's interest either. Even Dr
Mahat hir found Yusof's "version" of himhilarious. After many years of
i nper sonating Dr Mahat hir, sonet hi ng happened at a posh hotel in Hong Kong
not too |ong ago.

He was invited to do a stand-up act in the presence of Ml aysian and
Hong Kong busi nessnen. The entee j oki ngly announced the arrival of "the
Prime M nister of Malaysia". They all knew Dr. Mahathir was not there. It
was Yusof making his grand entry. The crowd stood up and gave a st andi ng
ovati on.

It was not for him he reckoned, it was the nere nention of Dr Mahathir
that noved t he audi ence. Yusof was on the verge of tears. That was how
much t he audi ence respected t he man. Yusof gave his best performance that
evening and this tine they gave a standi ng ovation to the conedi an
hi nsel f.

He was born Yusof Mat Said in 1947 at Kanmpung Jeni ang, Kual a Mida,
Kedah. He went to Sekol ah Abdul Halim Jitra. There he devel oped a
penchant for inpersonating his teachers. He specialisesininpersonating
G kgu Shahnon Ahmad, who | ater becane one of the country's best novelists.
Shahnon becane a Pas nenber and won the parlianmentary seat of Baling in
the 1999 el ecti ons.

But Yusof was nore than just an inpersonator to his friends. He was a
good story-teller as well. Ok, many of the stories were nmere concoctions.
Nonet hel ess he was call ed Kaki Chong - literally a bluffer - by his



friends. Thus, the nane "Yusof Chong" whi ch he adopted when he went into
show busi ness.

Yusof realised stand-up conedy was a new genre in the country. Jenaka is
basi cal |l y sl apstick conmedy. A conedi an nust make his audi ence | augh by
doing silly things on stage. Thi ngs have not changed nuch since the
Bangsawan days. Even today, you can watch the crude gestures and silly
jokes they called comedy.

Yusof may not be the best conedi an around. But he wants to be different.
He has his own strength. He wants everyone to be confortable with his
j okes.

You want himto sing like the | egendary P. Ranml ee? He can even nmimc
Rani ee' s breat hing. You want himto do M Daud Kilau? He will give you a
gel ek (gyrating) Daud - sungl asses and all. You want a Zain Azman | ook-
al i ke? No probl em Renenber the | egendary Loui s Anrstrong? No one mm cs
hi mbetter than Yusof. And he is fanous for "bringi ng" Nat Ki ng Col e,

El vis Presl ey, Engel bert Hunperdinck or diff R chard to Mal aysi a.

Yusof is as confortable doing P. Ramlee or Zain Azman as he is
i npersonating S.M Salim Ahmad Jais, Ahmad Daud or L. Rarml ee. He can't be
told fromthe real M Sharif, the "Pop Yeh Yeh" king who singl ed-handedly
rejuvenated the "sw ng 60s" of Ml ay nusic.

Yusof stands above the rest sinply because he does his homework. In a
reuni on of matrons and nurses, he nade it a point to learn an old Tami |
song nade famobus by A M Raja in the 40s. To nake sure his | argely Punjabi
crowd was happy, he sang Mohd Rafi's Li khe Jo Khat Tuje fromthe Hindi
novi e Kanyadan.

He believes there is a niche for stand-up conedians in this country.
But, sadly, TV stations are reluctant to offend VIPs. So, Yusof is at the
mercy of show organi sers who woul d rather invite recording artists. Life
is tough for him Invitations are fewand far in between. Yet he soldiers
on.

( END)
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