Frankfurter Rundschau, 26.8.2006

An excerpt
“…At Mousonturm, in Frankfurt, Superamas is now staging its latest variation of how to put bits and pieces of the media and pop world together to produce something new. They do this insidiously, because most of the time their pieces seem to be pure surface – but many surfaces here miraculously lead into the depths. 

The group likes to work with voice-overs: the actors on stage only move their lips, and though they do this astonishingly precisely it leaves a kind of fuzziness – which gives them the soft touch of comic figures. On top of this there is repetition – a scene is replayed three to four times, and not always it is given a new turn at the end. It is something like a rewind. What is the point of this? The artificiality is carried to its extremes and shines a spotlight on clichés. 

The styled beauties are changing for dance training, chat about sex, give “Bruuuce!” a kiss – and replay this so often that every move becomes a pose, a lie. In this fairly undisturbed plastic world, sickness, and even death, suddenly appear  (where the Derrida text comes in). And in the end a car (probably from an action movie) crashes and explodes, with shadows of the flames licking over the performers. A minor apocalypse – before meeting on the dance floor again as if nothing has happened….”
Sylvia Staude
