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Short Film: i (,) sea (,) stars

The ocean has always been a huge influence to me while I was growing up. I live far away from it, in the city, where hopes and dreams come true. But whenever I get to land my feet on the beach, it feels closer to my house. A house, yet a home until my hair is pushed by the sea breeze and the waves touch my skin. The cold, the wind, the saltiness in the air. The water is where I feel belonged. Apart from the sea, the stars are the closest thing I could get when I’m in the concrete jungle. Stars hold too many stories and have witnessed countless “Once upon a time” and “The End”. Many times, I struggle to deliberately explain why and my perception of these two ends.  And in this film, is where I try to share my reasons.  

[bookmark: _GoBack]When we first received the individual assessment for M6X01898 Major Project, I had the idea of producing a hybrid of poetry video, spoken word and vlog. It felt as if I was making a new genre to be pushed not only into the beginner filmmaker spectrum, but into the sellable market. The idea seemed questionable as it may have seemed ambitious as there were a handful of aspects to attend to. I was delighted as my supervisor, Timi O’Neill of Swansea Campus, was on board to get my work a full success and has always tried to make my effort seen. Not only seen and appreciated, but he tries to make it more convenient for me for the intended film shooting. He assisted me with examples of test shots I should attempt so I could give a clear vision for the other supervisors to evaluate my proposal realistically. With that, I was surprised as my proposal was celebrated by the supervisors present, especially Dr. Brett Aggersberg. “You presented as if you are an Art Practitioner” will forever be a praise I’ll hold on to. It boosted my confidence, pacing my way to producing something outside out of my comfort zone head on.

Initially, the poetry will be written by me and act as a voiceover on top of the video. Written and typed by yours truly, I decided to challenge myself into sharpening my poetry writing alone with constant reminder to be as personal as I can be. I reached out to my sister in Malaysia for her guidance and help as she is more of a Malay Language poetry enthusiast. It was always in my head to be intimate in my writing yet trying to be in a fine line of relatability for the wider audience. This is as everyone has their right to interpret each word and we as filmmakers are out of control in managing perspectives. The inspiration behind involving spoken word aspect into the initial film was because I can tend to lead into being literal with my words and spoken word has always been about hitting the mind with the painful truth of the heart. Whereas, the vlog style is seen as an ultimate degree of intimacy with the audience by me, as a director, if set in the right mood, lighting and story. The film I wanted to produce was named ‘people are people and i am me’. This all seemed optimistic for this beginner filmmaker male with deep interest in expressing feelings, except, this time by visuals rather than wearing it on his sleeves and cheeks like Marina Lambrini Diamandis. It felt that it was going the way anyone would want until Covid-19 became a world pandemic and each global citizen is at risk of getting hit by the virus. This epidemic didn’t bring a pause to our work, but it felt more of an ending to any short term hands-on work. We had the creative liberty to change and give out something new within our best potential. The lack of quality equipment such as professional cameras, stabilizers, lighting set and location inaccessibility was a huge let down for all of us as we lost the experience of being a filmmaker in a foreign country. Stuck indoors and limited contact distraught my mental stability and has given us rough patches on what was supposed to be a great year. We had to think of how we want to produce our film with only what we have and juggle with another module that became actively attended online. No doubt, it was difficult for me after a few weeks into quarantine.

The short film I submitted is titled ‘ i (,) sea (,) stars’. It is my personal take on the ocean and stars to me. This idea came as I had to change my idea a couple of times. Before this lightbulb appeared, I was planning to make a film based on a letter I would write to myself. It consisted of my view of me as a third person to myself. Not judging myself but appreciating the human being I have become in my own way. But due to a small revelation of near exact similarities to another classmate’s project, I decided to scratch that off my head and light up a new plan. The proposition of the film I made came as I was in deep blank and had to brainstorm with my classmate, Afrina Khaleesa, one night. She decided to quietly record a voice memo of me explaining what I am feeling. A voice memo evolved into my own script for this film I submitted, perhaps a part of me that I’m glad happened as a filmmaker. I managed to implement the vlog style view that was originally planned on the first idea proposed. The script felt that it fitted the codes and convention of what a spoken word should be. The jump cuts, multiple blank screens, transitions and certain effects were all purposeful. The film also consists of a scene from a favourite movie of the director and a couple of stock videos. One of the challenges I mentioned earlier was upon me as I have to deliberate the visuals in a non-obvious way as possible. Timi’s advice on aiming for a dialectic method to occur for the future viewers of my visuals was my main purpose throughout the entire process of filming and editing. Unsettling feeling with the backs of the intimate script was the mood I hoped to convey as it was the honest truth I felt. Frank, philosophical, gloomy but contrast. Contradicting scenes eventuated as per objective to constantly dispense a perplexing circumstance for the audience. It was also targeted to exhibit the discomfort that comes onto one’s mind when met with boundaries. Intentionally, I choose to have the quality of the video to be as natural as possible. Making it homemade with the reach of my laptop and my smartphone only felt that the objective of directing a private yet clinch-worthy film was going to be executed to near perfection.

I could not have able to complete this entire film making process without the help of my classmates, especially Rifhan Hadri, Afrina Khaleesa and Harraz Simanjuntak as they helped me achieving the visuals, audio, editing and emotions that I want the new generation to allow to feel. A man intact with his feelings is not a weak man, he is stronger as he does not have to mask his insecurities. The title of my short film is a mix of perceptions as it originated from the line ‘i see stars’ but as the script talks about oneself, the ‘i’ and ‘sea’ deserved a comma sign as the actor spoke about himself, the sea and the stars. The brackets and commas are also to be seen as eyes teary eyes to amplify that it is a melancholy production. The note in the after the credit was to be a reminder if we have listened to people around us. A nurse needs a nurse, a doctor needs a doctor and a listener needs a listener and I hope the message came across the audience’ minds.

Ideally, this film is assessed not only fairly but the sentimental values in the proud short film are taken into account for the grades and understood by the supervisors, students and public. It definitely was not an easy journey to reach this end product but with the situation that 2020 has put us in, this movie is expected to keep people feeling as human as they can be and it is fine.

