Films of Great Depth: Matrix Reloaded 2003
My Father once told me that I should never watch a movie to simply watch a movie and be entertained. Instead, I should try and glean something of value from it. Since hearing those words, this has always been my mindset. I have seen countless movies & read many books of course. Truly… the words of our parents stay with us. This is the first of a series of which, I am anxious to share a few precious quotes and some of my private thoughts about them with you, the reader.  
In this Movie (The Second Installment of the Matrix Trilogy), we find Neo far more confident and sure of himself than when he first appeared. His better half, Trinity remains faithfully by his side, and Morpheus continues to impress us with his stellar leadership qualities. I won’t spoil the movie too much for those who haven’t seen it but the comments are too inspiring & too thought-provoking to pass up. 
· The first excerpt is very uplifting because Morpheus does what he can to dispel mounting fear. So often, people give into fear and begin grumbling and complaining, instead of thinking clearly. Sometimes, your greatest source of strength is knowing who you are and where you come from. Sadly, many people refuse to acknowledge this, not because they won’t, but because they can’t. They have no real understanding of history - the general history of the world or that of their own people - especially our history (African history/African American history).   
· The Merovingian is actually a real figure of antiquity. More specifically, it was a dynasty of German extraction who ruled over vast parts of the old Roman empire of Belgium, France, and some of Germany from the 5th till the 8th century. Their presence has left an indelible mark in the history of the world by further helping to establish the borders of France and its art. Interestingly, there are some esoteric and outrageous claims that their bloodline mingled with that of Christ, after he presumably married Mary Magdalene and settled in the South of France with their daughter. In the movie however, this Frenchman’s words contain a great deal of depth when he tries to ascertain precisely the reason Morpheus & Co. are after the key-maker who so happens to be in his possession. “Why,” is what separates us from them, you from me. “Why” is the only real source of power. Without it, you are powerless.
· Morpheus has been sustained by a singular idea or belief in an infallible prophecy of the One. I thought it was interesting that his character be of African descent, since he so beautifully typifies this aspect of black people and their various inherited religions. Blacks by and large, seem to possess a much greater threshold for being abused & abandoned especially by those in close proximity. Some wear it like a badge of honor when they should in fact be ashamed of it! Because of this, their muted grumblings are mostly ignored. The fact that they bear it all in silence while gleefully cheering & even advocating on behalf of those who inevitably exploit them defies all logic.  Undoubtedly, this movie’s very strong religious overtones bespeak of the ultimate perils of blind obedience and a mindless adherence to the notions of an absolute faith, whose interpretations are subjective at best and is often used as a another form of control.   
Morpheus addresses an apprehensive Crowd: 

…It is true, what many of you have heard. The machines have gathered an army and as I speak, that army is drawing nearing to our home.  Believe me when I say we have a difficult time ahead of us.  But if we are to be prepared for it, we must first shed our fear of it. I stand here before you now, truthfully unafraid. Why? Because I believe something you do not? NO! I stand here without fear because I remember. I remember that I am here not because of the path that lies before me, but because of the path that lies behind me.  I remember that for 100 years we have fought these machines.  I remember that for 100 years they have set their armies to destroy us.  And after a century of war, I remember that which matters most….We are still here!!!  (A thunderous cheer erupts from an eager crowd)
Tonight, let us send a message to that army. Tonight, let us shake this cave. Tonight let us tremble these halls of earth, steel, and stone. Let us be heard from red core to black sky. Tonight, let us make them remember: This is Zion and we are not afraid! (Another throng of cheering is heard but this time, it’s much loader than the last) 
Link assuages his wife’s fears:
Morpheus said this was how it was gonna happen.  I don’t know. Maybe the prophecy’s true, maybe it’s not.  All I know is, that ship needs an operator. Right now, that operator’s me. (His wife Zee agrees and then hands him a good luck charm) Zee, you know I don’t believe in this stuff.  (After some convincing, he accepts) Okay.
Neo revisits the Oracle: 
N>…But if that’s true, that could mean you’re part of this system. Another kind of control.
O> Keep going.

N> I suppose the most obvious question is… how can I trust you?

O> Bingo. It is a pickle, no doubt about it. Bad news is there’s no way you can really know if I’m here to help you or not. So it’s really up to you. Just have to make up your own damn mind…to either accept what I’m going to tell you or reject it. Candy?
N> Do you already know if I’ll take it?
O> Wouldn’t be much of an oracle if I didn’t 

N> But if you already know, how can I make a choice? 

O> Because you didn’t come here to make the choice. You’ve already made it. You’re here to try to understand why you made it.  I thought you’d have figured that out by now.  

N> Why are you here?

O> Same reason. (haphazardly she mentions) I love candy.

N> But why help us? 

O> We’re all here to do what we’re all here to do. I’m interested in one thing, Neo: the future. And believe me, I know, the only way to get there is together.

The Merovingian prods Morpheus, Neo, & Trinity to dig deeper 
(The implicit question of course Is, why are YOU here PERSONALLY?)

Neo> you know the answer to that question
Merv> But do you? You think you do but you do not. You are here because you were sent here. You were told to come here, and then you obeyed. It is of course, the way of all things. You see, there is only one constant…one universal. It is the only real truth. Causality. Action…Reaction. Cause and effect.

Morp> Everything begins with choice.

Merv> No. Wrong!  Choice is an illusion created between those with power…and those without. Look there, at that women… She does not understand why. Is it the wine? No. What is it then? What is the reason? And soon it does not matter. Soon the why and the reason are gone…And all that matters is the feeling itself. And this is the nature of the universe. We struggle against it we fight to deny it… but it is, of course, a pretense. It is a lie. Beneath our poised appearance the truth is that we are completely out of control. 
Causality. There is no escape from it. We are forever slaves to it. Our only hope, our only peace, is to understand it, to understand the why. “Why,” is what separates us from them, You from me. “Why” is the only real source of power. Without it, you are powerless. And this is how you come to me, without “Why”, without power…another link in the chain. But fear not. Since I have seen how good you are at following orders. I will tell you what to do next…
Morpheus awakens to a very startling realization regarding his beliefs but handles it well 
Morp> I don’t understand it. Everything was done as it was supposed to be done. Once the One reaches the source, the war should be over.
Neo> In 24 hours. It will be. 
Morp> What?
Neo> If we don’t do something in 24 hours. Zion will be destroyed. 

Link> What?

Trin> How do you know that?

Neo> I was told it would happen. 

Morp> By whom?

Neo> It doesn’t matter. I believed him.

Morp> That’s impossible. The prophecy tells us—

Neo> It was a lie, Morpheus.  The prophecy was a lie. The One was never meant to end anything. It was all another system of control.

Morp> I don’t believe that.

Neo> But you said it yourself. How can the prophecy be true if the war isn’t over? I’m sorry. I know it isn’t easy to hear but…I swear to you, it’s the truth. 

Trin> What are we gonna do?

Neo> I don’t know.  (Suddenly, the alarm sounds warning of approaching sentinels)
