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Dee Dee Ramone
Hey Is Dee Dee Home DVD (Extint/Music Video Distributors) 

I'm not sure if people who collect Ramones stuff have the kind of pointy-headed devotion to getting their hands on every note an artist has ever played that, say, a collector of the music of Thelonius Monk might. My suspicion is that the half-life of brain cells marred by epic battles of glue-sniffing is such that the boundaries of "complete" are fuzzy, to say the least. Which is too bad when it comes to Hey Is Dee Dee Home, the DVD released late in the fall by the energetic folks at Music Video Distributors, because Hey is for the fan who needs everything. 

In fact, this film's life began not as its own thing but as background material for a film on the life of Johnny Thunders. Filmmaker Lech Kowalski did an interview with Dee Dee, and except for a live version of Thunders leading his band through the Dee Dee-penned ode to heroin "Chinese Rocks" (which Johnny Ramone refused to let the Ramones play because he didn't want to glorify junk), the interview is the entire film. Had Dee Dee not trumped Thunders and overdosed (June 7, 2002), it's likely the material would just have remained outtakes from a film that was never released. But since the death of a Ramone by heroin is about as box-office as you can get, the world can now throw down a few bucks for a 12-year-old interview with Dee Dee in which he discusses (1) the critical role fashion played in the New York Dolls and the Ramones, (2) the significance of many of his tattoos, (3) shooting a lot of heroin, (4) partying all the time, (5) how Thunders was a pain in the ass a lot of the time, (6) shooting a lot of heroin, (7) some other stuff that's a lot like the stuff I already mentioned, only I can't remember exactly what, and (8) no Ramones music, unless you count Dee Dee picking a guitar and playing for seconds at a time. 

A while back I was looking for a copy of the 50 Cent Get Rich or Die Tryin' DVD that was released with the album in limited edition. I found another DVD that said "no music" on it somewhere only I couldn't believe there was, like, absolutely no music on it all, because it was 90 minutes long, or something. So I bought it. It had no 50 Cent music on it at all, and I wish I hadn't spent the money. (J.H. Tompkins) 

