A childinthe 1980's, | lived, breathed, and loved movies. Every genre, every type...from boyhood fantasies of aliens and
adventurers courtesy of Spielberg, to somber tales of axe-wielding fathers and war-torn battlefields courtesy of Kubrick. (I
saw FULL METAL JACKET three times when it came out; | was a pretty intense 13-year-old.)

But however great my experiences then - thiswas, after all, the decade of Indiana Jones, Rambo, halfway decent Sar
Wars sequels, Back to the Future, Ghostbusters, and a pre-nippled Batman - | think what excited me most, whenever
stepping beneath that local town center theater marquee, was the chance to see the latest round of movie posters.

An important clarification: when | say "movie poster”, I'm not referring to the photo-touched, photoshopped, photodigital
photocrap that's become the norm these days, slick and stylish though some may be. I'm talking about real movie posters -
the big, artful, sometimes cheesy, often delightful product of some guy who actually sat down behind a drafting table and
put a sharpened pencil to paper.

That's pencil, | said now. Not pixel.

It's probably the toughest art to master for any illustrator. It's not just about getting the actors' likenesses right; it's about
conveying the best and most enticing things a movie going experience can offer -- it's soul, if you will -- even if that
sounds a bit inflated when so many films out there are such soulless enterprises.

Most poster artists rarely get the chance to see the very films they're slaving over prior to finishing their work.
Commissions often come at the very last minute, with deadlines fast approaching. (A rather inexcusable crime on the
studios part, when one considers the inordinate amount of time they waste gestating their projects.)

It'satough job, and poster artists are arare breed.

For me, "masters’ like Bob Peak, Drew Struzan and Roger Kastel deserve to be held in the same regard as classic
illustrators like Norman Rockwell, Maxfield Parrish and N.C. Wyeth. Why? Because at their best, their work didn't just
convey the highlights of amovie coming soon to atheater near you, but rather they built upon the anticipation, the
promise and excitement of what (hopefully) wasin store...hinting just enough to whet our appetites, while not spoiling
things by giving too much away.

Toggle through some of the pages on my site and it will come as no surprise that RAIDERS OF THE LOST ARK ismy
favorite film of all time. But it aso has my favorite movie poster of all time.



