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Who was the first to introduce three to five separate storylines that somehow end up in a completed knot by movies end?  I first pointed fingers at 1998’s The Red Violin only to toss in John Travolta’s amazing 1994 comeback Pulp Fiction.


Hollywood is lost right now.  If it’s not an animated motion picture or a remake then it’s a copycat of Crash, which picked up movie of the year honors at last year Oscars…and now everyone wants to make way out in left field short stories glued together by one common denominator.  .


Babel is about a gun—sold to a poor Moroccan father who gives it to his boys to hunt jackal.  Cut! The gun has a history; it’s linked to a Japanese business man whose deaf daughter’s having a difficult time digesting the loss of her mother while contemplating the idea of blossoming into a sexually active woman.  Cut!  Return to the boys who from an assumed safe distance shoot at a passing bus injuring an American woman set to divorce her husband while their children are living with an illegal nanny racing across the Mexican boarder to attend a family wedding.  Cut!  The deaf Japanese girl finds herself attracted to her dentist then a police officer.  

Cut!  

How can one gun affect so many lives?  

It happens everyday…we just can’t see it.  It’s like that old Volkswagen commercial where the woman smiles at the guy who picks up the napkin for the person sitting at the table and so on and so on.  

The Dali Lama and Thich Nhat Hahn have written several books based on the elements that make up our lives and how we should enter every situation with positive vibrations.  In fact my own book One Man’s 1021 Thoughts feeds off the idea of what we do today has the power to affect the next seven generations which is something I learned through Native American studies.

Babel is a snap shot of three separate paths that equal one brief moment.  It moves slow enough to digest its total impact.  You believe in every character because director Alejandro González Iñárritu has earned millions making sure movie goers vicariously live through his methods of storytelling.

Have dinner, share a glass of wine then walk to your favorite movie house to see Babel.  It will haunt you; fill you with hope while destroying your trust in the freedom to bare arms.  Guns don’t kill people; people kill people and what happens when it ends up being an early teen that spent the first part of the movie trying to understand his attraction to girls.  Suddenly the captions disappear and you start seeing your own life unfold.

