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ABOUT THE FILM
There are at least two sides to every story, and it is easy to think your voice is being heard when you are
part of a screaming crowd. But what happens when values and vision, ideas and ideals meet person to
person, face to face, head on? How do you distill two truths down to the reality of My America?
SYNOPSIS
Maynard Brayboy (played by Joseph James Bellamy) is an erudite, educated African American who
served in Iraq, but now substitute teaches at a mostly white high school. This is the worst day of his life.
On the one-year anniversary of his wife’s death, which was the result of a heinous hate-crime, he is fired
from his job, and turns on the TV to see bigots at a “Tea Party” rally doing what bigots do best.
A chance meeting with EJ Winston, (played by Rod Webber) tells Brayboy all that he needs to know
about this man. Brayboy recognizes him as one of the bigots at the rally. In a moment of rage, he
savagely beats Winston, kidnaps him, and conducts a crash-course in American history in his basement.
But, before we can discover whether Brayboy has taught all there is about his America, he takes
Winston on a forced march into the backwoods, and it is then that we will see if he has truly reached the
end of his rope.

ABOUT THE PROCESS
My America was made using what Producer Joseph Bellamy refers to as Webber's "Perpetual Motion
Manifesto." The idea is to map out a plot structure, get together your cast, and shoot the film in one take
in 72 hours. Did we stray? Yeah. But that's par for the course. It's about getting there. If the notes you
play along the way meander a little, to get to the chorus, then that's just how the verse goes.
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The core group of My America is the long-time collaborators Rod Webber (writer-director) and Joseph
James Bellamy (writer-producer.) Holding down the rhythm section is Robert P. Young (co-producer,)
Ali Bell (exec-producer and camera) and David T. Grophear (exec-producer/ camera and editing.) All
key members of the crew act in the film, and they are supplemented by Luke Bellamy (Joseph's brother,)
Isabella Sarah (Webber mainstay,) and Andrea Brayboy (Webber collaborator and name-sake of the
main character, Maynard Brayboy.)
The cast and crew came together from four states in the spring of 2010. Webber and Bell from
Connecticut, Young from Michigan, Brayboy from Rhode Island, and the Bellamy Brothers from
Massachusetts where shooting began. A year ago when we started, the political climate in the U.S.
seemed like it couldn't get more upside-down. Now, we're starting to think maybe we were wrong...
Whatever the case, this film is a snapshot of a moment in time. Health-care reform, Tea Parties, and a
bitter taste to go with all that piss and venom they dumped in Boston Harbor. Did we mention that we
shot at a real Tea Party rally, with Sarah Palin herself in the wings?
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DIRECTOR’S STATEMENT
(Rod Webber)
Less than a year ago, when I first hear news of the riotous behavior that was taking place due to Obama's
health care bill being on the brink of passing, I wondered what causes that kind of hate? I began
following closely the events that weekend. The offices of three Democrats reported vandalism. A
window was smashed at the office of Gabrielle Giffords (D-AZ), a brick was thrown through the
window of Monroe County Democratic Committee headquarters in Rochester, and yet another was
thrown through a window of Democratic Rep. Louise Slaughter's office in Niagara Falls.
What sparks this kind of outrage? Was it that those who opposed Obama's bill believed that he was born
in Kenya? Or perhaps they felt that we were somehow moving toward socialism. We've got police and
fire departments. Those are socialized. Why not a health department? Would this somehow rob them of
whatever it was they felt made them intrinsically American? Did they have a different idea than I do, of
what it means to be an American? I for one have always valued most highly our right to be whoever we
want to be, to speak our minds, and the freedom to be the best we can be. But I would not classify these
particular people as the best of anything. If anything, I would classify them as an embarrassment to the
ideals that I believe this country was founded on. I couldn't help but wonder if they felt the same thing of
me, and those who sided with President Obama.
Well, I'm no politician, and I'm certainly not an expert on Kenyan birth certificates, but it seemed to me
that these were some good-old-fashioned intimidation tactics. It felt as though when they made the
transition from loud, expressive talk to throwing bricks, they crossed the line. They were no longer just

expressing their opposition to the bill, they were announcing that they would block the bill through
violence and intimidation. So, when I heard that "Tea Party" members were spitting on Congressmen
and calling them “the n-word,” my heart sunk, but I wasn't entirely surprised. Was it possible that the
other half (or slightly less than half) of the country really had that deep down in their heart? Or were
these brick-throwers and spitters just a couple of fringe wackos?
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So, I called up my friend and frequent collaborator, Joseph James Bellamy and pitched him an idea. I
wanted to generate conversation. The concept was, let's make a movie about it. But instead of these
people yelling racial epithets at a group of calm, cool collected Congressmen, what if... What if even one
of the people in the crowd had a perfectly reasonable explanation to not take it any more... As if being
spit on and called "the n-word" wasn't enough.
The real answer is that free speech is free speech, and in my opinion there is no justification of violence
of any kind. But, I am of the opinion that if I have a strong feeling about something, then there are others
who must feel the same, who wondered like I did, if everyone had just gone crazy. I hoped, and still
hope that it's NOT THAT BAD. I have friends and acquaintances who consider themselves fiercely
conservative. I don't understand them, but I know for the most part, they aren't bad people... They just
have a different set of priorities. So, I felt compelled to explore the subject, and maybe generate some
intelligent discussion. Joe has never lacked in opinions on the subject, so I came up with a basic
storyline, and Joe got his engine running so that he could let loose the verbal barrage that is uniquely Joe
Bellamy and suited so well to the loose manifesto I follow, which is to let it all flow. We improvise, all
in one take for three days. If it's working, we add to it. In this instance, we began shooting exactly one
week after the original events took place.

As I discovered even before we started filming, there didn't seem to be a recording which could prove
that any epithets had actually been hurled at the Congressmen. But, that seemed irrelevant. Even if it
didn't happen, you'd have to be blind to not see that half of us have OUR America, and half of us have
THEIR America. I don't know which side is which, but as Gabrielle Giffords lays recovering with a
gunshot wound to the head, there's no doubt in my mind that things have gone too far. I'm not going to
come out and say that Obama hasn't messed up on his fair share of things. But, he's only human. We're
all ONLY human. And that's all that should matter. Are we all so rigid in our beliefs that we would
adhere to them even as they tie us down, lay us off, shoot our politicians, and send our sons to die in a
faraway land?
What makes our country great is the freedom to be the people we want to be, and to be the best that we
can be. But, we will only ever be as good as our ability to find some common ground, some acceptance,
and some love for our fellow man and woman.
Peace, love and be well!
Rod
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PRODUCER’S STATEMENT
(Joseph James Bellamy)
I am not unaware of or insensitive to the idea that this project will likely offend people. However, that is
the point, or rather, the means to achieve the point. Not merely to offend, but through the heated
emotions of offense, to spark the kind of interaction and dialog that art has brought about through the
entire course of human history.

This project was undertaken under the guidelines of director Rod Webber's "Perpetual Motion
Manifesto," and as such has formed itself from the raw ingredients of minimal crew and production,
improvised performance, a condensed shooting schedule and the germ of an idea that demanded
consideration and, therefore expression.
If everybody is comfortable with an idea, practice, or incident, it never gets discussed, and our
understanding of it, and ourselves, never changes or grows. This pursuit of understanding is perhaps the
truest goal in the creation of art . To this end, aspects of this film were intentionally created to be as
uncomfortable possible.
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The guiding principal of this project is that we (myself , the director, and all the gracious and committed
souls who have made this entire experiment possible) are not putting on a show, so much as we are
picking a fight.
We are fighting with conventional perspective, with the stolid thinking of minds too long understimulated and too often placated, with the idea that polarized rhetoric punctuated by increasingly
frequent, increasingly violent out bursts of rage is the equal to open discourse, democratic process, and
the dignified respect we claim for one another as our national identity.
In a fight, you lead with your jab. A sharp, repetitive strike that focuses the attention of your opponent
where you want it. In the case of this project, the racial motivations and preconceptions of the principal
characters achieves this. They do not, ultimately conform to what is expected of them by themselves,
each other, or the audience, with this dichotomy initiating and maintaining the focus.
Once the focus is captured, you go for maximum impact with a body blow, the core idea of the film. In

this effort, the plot was conceived so that in addition to the improvised dialog, through out the film, a
variety of public media outlets, as well as some interview materials are referenced to address and
illustrate much larger and deeper issues. Specifically the dangers of hatred, ignorance, and above all
desperation, as motivating social forces for violently extremist behavior, and to drive home idea that
when one extreme meets another extreme, progress is impeded.
The ideal outcome of a fight, for either fighter, is the win. The ideal win is the knockout, and the
approach taken by this film is no different, although the final out come may not be recorded until after
the bout.
With each conversation entered into by the audience about what they have seen, the final blow will be
re-struck With each opinion expressed, each perspective explored, with each moment of understanding
achieved, the opponent falls closer to the canvas.
We are not the first to explore, and exploit patriotism violence and race. We make no assumptions or
endorsements of right or wrong on the part of either character, or any perspective expressed. We have
endeavored with our narrative to use these aspects as lenses to shine a light on one of the darker parts of
human behavior, our capacity for conflict. We ask: When that conflict occurs, what values do you
calculate to balance an ideal preserved against lives lost?
We invite the audience to ask this question, and the multitude of others they may have after viewing this
work, of themselves, each other, and the world at large. We encourage them to think, ask, consider, and
express. In essence, with this project and others developed out of the Rod's "Perpetual MotionManifesto" approach, we encourage them to put up their dukes and…Spread art!
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FILM REVIEW: “MY AMERICA”
By Crosby Tatum
Boston-based filmmaker and songwriter, Rod Webber, and Producer Joseph James Bellamy, bring to life
a visually violent and realistic film on modern-day American racism in this unique and compelling
social piece, My America.
My America follows the life of Maynard Brayboy (Bellamy), a struggling, yet angry, “Afro-European”
teacher who was recently fired from his job at a predominantly white public school on the one-year
anniversary of his wife’s death from a violent hate crime. With no job or family to truly comfort his
angst, Maynard sits at home, drinking beer, while observing a Tea Party rally on television, that features
various citizens sprouting off various racist and anti-social remarks toward the government, and black
people, including the remarks of an ignorant red-neck named EJ Winston (Webber), a gun-toting, racist
family man who has the things that Maynard doesn’t have presently – a wife, a child, and a job.
As Maynard goes searching for a new job, he comes across EJ who apparently calls Maynard a racist
remark; thus setting Maynard down a sociopathic path that sees him assaulting EJ, then kidnapping him,
grabbing his gun, and placing him under lock and key, inside the basement of his own home, tied up and
no where to go.
With a lesson plan, a gun, and a tied up EJ in tow, Maynard brings him into a secluded section of the
backwoods where he grew up at, where the two both share in heated, sometimes physical discussions on
topics ranging from the current American government, to the Constitution, and Pop Culture in relations
to their racial upbringings. The film takes on a much darker tone as Maynard plans to take EJ’s life,
setting the stage for an ending that will shock you, and leave you speechless in the end.
My America is a film that compels you to feel the dormant issues that plague American society come
alive within the first five minutes of this feature. Emotions of anger, racism, political unrest, and
ignorance are easily played out throughout this film, along with cinematic visuals that are both
disturbing, and at times uncomfortable to watch, but serve a purpose of exhibiting what true hatred does,
when manifested physically, instead of mentally. This film greatly takes into account the various issues
surrounding our country today, whether its issues of Healthcare, The Tea Party, The Obama
Administration, the Economy, as well as even the Wu-Tang Clan.
Nothing was off-limits as My America intended to wrap over 200 years of American History between
two people of different ethnicities and backgrounds, in a confrontation that some ‘wish’ would happen,
but would not be done so. This film is not for the weak at heart. But this film is for those who can
overlook a straightforward production style, and appreciate the ability to focus on a subject matter that
very few people would approach, and approach successfully at that. If My America is the truth, then
honestly, the truth (or My America) should set you free.
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