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Simon Pummell's abstract film Bodysong (Eclectic) (Buy It!) cuts together footage from old documentaries to atmospheric music by Radiohead's Jonny Greenwood, in an attempt to convey the cycle of human life. Pummell begins with shots of microorganisms and proceeds to fetuses, live birth, childhood games, adolescent mating rituals, sex, eating, war, disease, spirituality, art, and art's inevitable descent into advertising. (For those who want to skip ahead, the sex comes in chapter eight.) Unlike Godfrey Reggio's similar Qatsi trilogy, Bodysong doesn't hold images long enough for any serious contemplation, but Pummell and Greenwood's mutual interest in the sounds and sights of different cultures forges a profound sense of the continuity of mankind. —Noel Murray

