omething was wrong.
On the second night in
Prague shooting the docu
mentary Anvil! The StOlY
ofAnvil, cinematographer
Chris Soos approached
director Sacha Gervasi
looking deadly serious.
The subjects of the film, the semi
legendary Canadian heavy-metal band
Anvil, had just gotten lost driving the
rinky-dink RV they'd rented for the Czech
leg of their 2005 European tour. Unable to
read the road signs, t.hey showed up two
hours late to a gig, which led to a shoving
matc.h with the owner of the club, who
tried to pay the band in bowls of goulash.
Then a lawyer emerged from the crowd
and handed his card to Anvil's lead singer,

Lips, and drummer, Robbo, declaring,
"Anvil should be playing before a thousand
people, minimum, given your repuration.
And you are not. And you can ask yourself,
'Why are we not doing thar?'"
"I've been asking myself that for 20
years," Lips said.
"I could answer that in one word,"
Robbo added. "Two words ... three words:
We haven't got good management."
It had been a sad, hilarious day. And
then Soos pulled Gervasi aside for a
heart-to-heart.
"He had tbe look ofa man who was dying
of cancer," Gervasi recalls. "He said, 'My
crew doesn't have to know, but tell me: Are
they actors?' That's all he wanted to know.
My own cameraman couldn't believe it was
completely real."

The 42-year-old London-born Gervasi
is a good storyteller, a screenwriter (The
Big Tease, The Terminal) who has plied
his trade in Hollywood for more than a
decade. He recounts the tale over lunch
in the Brooklyn Marriott, after which the
members ofAnvil-Steve "Lips" KudIow, 52,
Robb "Robbo" Reiner, 50, and bassist Glenn
"Glenn Five" Gyorffy, 38-will head to the
Brooklyn Academy of Music for a screening
of the documentary. When the movie ends,
they'll play in the theater's cafe.
"Everything in that movie is 100 percent
natural and real," Robbo says. "We could
have cameras going right here, filming
what's happening now. That's all that
that was."
And then, as if on cue, Lips interjects with
some commentary that could be culled

