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DANCING ON AIR
Australia’s favourite TV host, 
Grant Denyer discusses his wild 
night at Stonewall, hanging with 
Bieber, nuding-up and Dancing 
With The Stars.  

DNA: Congratulations on last year’s Gold 
Logie win. Has that changed your life?
Grant Denyer: I’m now walking around 
with my pecs further out and peacocking the 
world! I don’t live for the fame of television or 
accolades but, after 20 years in the game, to win 
an award in this industry is pretty special. They 
were genuine tears I had on stage. 
You won Dancing With The Stars back in 
2006. You’re now the host. Do you still feel the 
urge to get up and dance?
Apart from a drunken night or two on the 
dance floor, I didn’t really dance before. But 
the thing about being on Dancing With The 
Stars is that it’s so beautiful, magical and 
glamorous. It was such a powerful period in 
my life because, let’s face it, you start out shit, 
and then you’re doing things you never thought 
you’d be comfortable with. That makes you feel 
incredible. It transforms you!
What gets you on the dance floor?
It doesn’t take much! I’ll dance to anything. It 
can be something daggy from Smash Mouth 
or Michael Jackson. If someone gives me that 
imaginary rope-pull onto the dance floor, mate, 
I’m there in a heartbeat. My karaoke go-to tune 
is Bonnie Tyler’s Total Eclipse Of The Heart.
Who’s your diva?
Dannii Minogue. I hosted Australia’s Got Talent
and she was a judge and she operated at a 
level I’m not familiar with. She’s such a strong, 
confident and powerful woman and she’s 
downright gorgeous. My first-born, Sailor, lived 
under the judges’ desk. She was less than a year 
old, and during the ad breaks Dannii would 
play with her. She’s also a knock-out singer. She 
has an aura. 
You’ve been known to hit the clubs with your 
gay mates. Any stories?
Yeah, I’ve spent a few nights at Arq [club in 
Sydney], which is intimidating because they 
all have their shirts off! I’ve also found myself 
in Stonewall a few times. In fact, I was actually 
sent home from Stonewall. I had decided I’d 
had enough to drink but ended up giving my 
wallet away to people! The staff very kindly 
put me into a cab, looked after my wallet, and 
reunited us the next day. 
A while back, there was a naked shot of you 

It overpowered 
me. My clothes 
came off and 
the producers 
shit themselves 
because it was 
live television.






