
MOVIE REVIEW REQUIEM FOR A DREAM

What is fascinating about "Requiem for a Dream," the new film by Darren Aronofsky, is how well he portrays the mental
states of his addicts.

Audiences will wonder at her appearance at the beginning of the film, not really knowing if it is, in fact, her.
The son's girlfriend and best friend are both addicted, too. First we see the pills, or the fix, filling the screen,
because that's all the characters can think about. Superficially, it might be easy to confuse the protagonists of
'''Requiem'' with the models in a Calvin Klein Jeans ad of a few years ago. Union Square 14, is being released
without a rating. It's no use. She's addicted to a game show whose host Christopher McDonald leads the
audience in chanting "We got a winner! And in a tragic role reversal, Harry has become the adult. Requiem for
a Dream. From every aspect. As the movie opens, a housewife is chaining her television to the radiator. Tweet
Alcoholics or drug addicts feel wrong when they don't feel right. It isn't around long enough to become
distracting. Instead of falling back on the cliche of junkies' vegetative states, Mr. True acting from true actors.
These aren't grandiose dreams - they're the kinds of things we all hope for during the small hours of the night
when we lie awake wondering how our lives might change for the better. So is the mother: to television and
sugar. Often, there is a slightly greenish and bleached tinge that suggests spiritual gangrene. Then the pupils of
their eyes dilate. But technicalities aside, this film is emotional and heartfelt, and will provide any viewer with
taste, a brain and emotion a gut-wrenching yet massively rewarding experience a perfect film. Sara's life
passes in modest retirement. See the article in its original context from October 6, , Section E, Page 27 Buy
Reprints View on timesmachine TimesMachine is an exclusive benefit for home delivery and digital
subscribers. This is, without a doubt, cutting-edge film-making. In Requiem however, it is the mutilation of
his life, his whole character, that takes centerstage, ending in a satisfying climax of gargantuan proportions in
which he gives the audience more than their money's worth in his power-packed performance. She definately
deserves her Oscar nomination, if not, the Oscar itself, for her tour-de-force performance. Refrigerators sprout
ravenous jaws, and the view through a filthy window onto a rainy, dark street suddenly becomes sun-kissed
and luminous. You can't take your eyes off him even though you can sometimes barely stand to look at him.
Connelly has never before done anything to prepare us for how good she is here. No one has progressed
beyond the point of no return. The movie starts slowly, introducing each of the characters and establishing
their relationships. Those looking for an erotic charge from Connelly's nudity should see one of her previous
outings - Requiem for a Dream is far too disturbing to do anything for the libido. The film leaves a deep
impression, in fact, a huge scar. This is an effective way of showing them alone together.


