The Imaginarium of Dr Parnassus has to be one of the “trippiest” films we’ve seen in years. Australian actor Heath Ledger (The joker in Batman) sadly died before completing this amazing art-house cult adventure epic, so director Terry Gilliam (Monty Python, Brazil etc) chose some of today’s greatest rock/popera contemporary artistes to assist and fill in for deceased Ledger. Poperatic superstars Edward Scissorhand’s Johnny Depp (Sweeney Todd), Tom Waits (The Black Rider) control the insanity of this Faustian fable whilst still maintaining their rock sensibilities. This movie lies somewhere between Monty Python and anything by genius director Tim Burton (Nightmare before Xmas, Legend of Sleepy Hollow). This film is the opposite of operatic cross-over artistes from “Pop to Op” such as Robert Wilson, the rock dude responsible for emptying the world’s opera stages, dressing all the performers in long white robes against a plain bright blue backdrop. 
Excessive, opulent, grotesque, cluttered, edgy, dark and gothic comes to mind as this troupe of miscreants cruise the streets in their ramshackle bizarre horse-drawn fold up theatre attempting to renew “lost souls” through their theatrical performance. Rolling up outside a bar or nightclub, the wagon unfolds to reveal a fully dressed lit stage peopled with angelic costumed “gods” a mystic and of course a pretty girl and a dwarf. Let the show begin. 
As the drunks are ejected from the seedy night-spot, the actor’s onstage attempt to entice and lure them into their Imaginarium Theatre for their “transformation”. Not at all interested at first, the unwary participants goad and cajole the wacky actors only to become interested as the young girl looks (to them anyway) available, not so. Once they venture onstage they are quickly “dispatched” being pushed through a large revolving mirror, into another trippy world of their particular fantasy. Transformed, they are then unceremoniously ejected offstage back into their usual depressing lifestyle/environment of the night, street and bar-scene.
The reason we soon learn for this voyage of discovery, is that the girl’s dad has sold his soul to the devil (Tom Waits of course) for eternal life. The devil has re-appeared to collect his price, the old man’s (just turning 16 year old) daughter. To save her from the devil he has to gain 5 souls before midnight of her birthday. 
The fifteen year old guy sitting next to us eating from his food-stocked sport bag, yelled laughed and cheered through the whole movie, loving everything including the Pythonesque singing/dancing drag scene of chorus-line London policemen in fishnets. The audience apart from us was young pretty girls and boys commenting, laughing, and really getting into the whole experience. Go see this film as quickly as you can so it doesn’t disappear through the reflective mirror of “straight to DVD” ahead of its (and our) time. How many stars do we give it, how many stars are there in this movie and the sky, millions don’t miss this “amazinarium” astro-travelogue. 

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=j1Hkve3FSE4
