A Single Man
The 2009 film “A Single Man” is based on Christopher Isherwood’s novel, it is fashion designer Tom Ford’s debut as a film director, and what a convincing debut it is! It is by far the best film I have seen in ages; elegant, impressive, hypnotic, moving, delicate, ironic and outright excellent. A beautiful, mesmerising study in grief.

The year is 1962 and we witness a day in the life of George Falconer, an English professor at a Los Angeles college. George is gay, but Jim, his partner of sixteen years, has died in a car accident eight months earlier. With dignity George expresses the many layers of grief, a grief he is not allowed to express in public because of his sexual orientation, Jim’s family not even letting him attend his partner’s funeral.

    This day, George has decided to commit suicide. He goes about getting his affairs in order while he reminisces about his life with Jim. During the day George meets various people, among them his best friend Charley, who is an alcoholic divorcee in love with George despite his sexual orientation; and Kenny Potter, one of his students, who is interested in his professor beyond English class. As the day unfolds we are allowed to see the many facets of a man repressing his grief while being drawn to life and love.

The subtle and sophisticated performance of Colin Firth as George is outstanding. This type of film suits Firth and he delivers the goods. Seldom have I seen such a moving and nuanced portrait of a man and I’m convinced that he should have won the Oscar for best actor 2009.

    Actually all of the actors are brilliant. Julianne Moore is so sixties as Charley, hip in her own way, but failing to recognise that was George had with Jim was a relationship more real than most straight marriages. Matthew Goode lends Jim a cheeky, sweet side and Nicholas Hoult as the young student Kenny is capable of more than just look cute in a fluffy sweater. And I totally adored young Ryan Simpkins as Jennifer Strunk, the kid living next door. Her Charlton Heston-lines were brilliant!

What to me was one of the best features of “A Single Man” was, however, the use of colours. During the film the colours change, mirroring George’s moods, going from almost black and white when George is locked in his grief to bright, vivid colours when he allows himself to feel rather than to think. The many different shades of colour could easily have ruined the narrative of the story, but it doesn’t. It’s actually very well done.

    My only objection to the film is, that it suffers from a huge amount of anachronisms and continuity goofs. The film introduces a lot of objects and words not invented in 1962 and the continuity isn’t quite right. And how come, that when George learns that one of his dogs died with Jim, he says that there was one more dog, a female, although he hasn’t been told that it was the male dog that died? It is too bad that the film has to suffer from all these goofs as it is a wonderful, wonderful film and yes, you can bring your homophobic boyfriend/husband to see it, as there are no sex scenes, haha! Four out of five stars: ****
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