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For the first 30 years of his working life, Harry Dean 
Stanton mostly got by on walk-on roles. Then the 
world saw him walk. His entrance in Wim Wenders’ 
Paris, Texas, traipsing across the golden-red West Texas 
plains, seemed to encapsulate everything the then-57-
year-old actor could stand for – the landscape’s severity, 
grandeur and cosmic indifference was all there in his 
weather-worn face.

Now cinema-goers have the chance to watch him 
walk again in Lucky: not quite the last film Stanton 
made before his death one year ago at the age of 91, 
but unquestionably a worthy send-off. 

Directed by the character actor John Carroll Lynch, this 
surreal, meandering comedy stars Stanton as an elderly 
resident of a sleepy desert town who spends much of 
his time strolling down empty streets and along dusty 
trails, with a growing awareness that his own journey 
through life will soon be brought to a close. It was 
written by Logan Sparks and Drago Sumonja specifically 
with Stanton in mind, and slyly riffs on some of his more 
memorable late-career roles – though Stanton’s whole 
career was late-career, really.

It also features a hugely appealing supporting turn 
from arguably his greatest collaborator, the director 
David Lynch (no relation to John Carroll) as a drinking 
buddy whose pet tortoise has, to quote, “run off”. 

Lucky sees himself as an loner, but the town is a little 
snowglobe-sized ecosystem of oddballs, which Lynch 
and his cast sketch out with a patience and affection 
worthy of Jim Jarmusch. Then a fleck of uncertainty 
enters the pattern: while staring at the flashing, un-set 
digital clock on his coffee machine, Lucky collapses. He 
realises his time is short, and as an atheist, has no hope 
of anything beyond.

This is a subtle, unhurried film – not sentimental in 
the usual sense, but studded with moments of poignant, 
low-key strangeness. There is a wonderful scene in which 
the local shopkeeper invites Lucky to her son’s birthday 
party and during the picnic he breaks into a Spanish 
ballad, accompanied by a Mariachi quartet.

Stanton performed the score himself on solo harmo- 
nica, and there is also some judicious use of Johnny 
Cash, whose own late recordings captured with clarity 
and candour how it felt for the end to be so vividly in 
sight. “Harry Dean Stanton is Lucky,” the opening titles 
proclaim – perhaps cheekily inviting us to respond, as he 
trudges past cacti, that he doesn’t particularly look it.

Robbie Collin, The Telegraph
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VOTING FOR BIRDS OF PASSAGE A 38 | B 32 | C 5 | D 4 | E 1 | Rating 82% | Attendance 84

Next screening | Woman At War | Tuesday 7 January 2020 8.00pm 
‘. . . heroic tale set in our world of imminent threat . . .’



TUESDAY 7 JANUARY 2020  8.00PM

WINCHESTER FILM SOCIETY PRESENTS:

For further information and to book online, please visit
www.winchesterfilmsociety.co.uk


