This is an excerpt of the script of “The Matrix”, part of it comes from the notes I took while watching the movie, and part from the website: http://www.movietome.com/

Read it and find out why I believe it is a documentary!!!!

E.Ghermandi

Red and blue pill

Morpheus : The Matrix is everywhere. It's all around us, even in this very room. You can see it when you look out your window or when you turn on your television. You can feel it when you go to work, when you go to church, when you pay your taxes.

The Matrix is the world that has been pulled over your eyes, to blind you from the truth.

Neo : What truth?

Morpheus : That you are a slave, Neo. Like everyone else, you were born into bondage, born into a prison that you cannot smell or taste or touch. A prison...for your mind....Unfortunatly, no one can be..._told_ what the Matrix is...you have to see it for yourself.

Morpheus opens a container which holds two pills : a blue one, and a red one. He puts one in each hand, and holds them out to Neo.

Morpheus : This is your _last chance_. After this, there is no turning back.....You take the blue pill, the story ends. You wake up and belive...whatever you want to believe. You take the red pill.....you stay in wonderland...and I show you just how

deep the rabbit hole goes.

The Matrix

Neo : This....this isn't real?

Morpheus looks at him

Morpheus : What _is_ real? How do you _define_ real? If you're talking about what you can feel, what you can smell, what you can taste and see, then real is simply electrical signals interpreted by your brain.

A television appears in front of the two chairs, as Neo sits down in the chair beside Morpheus. Morpheus picks up the television control and turns it on.

Morpheus : _This_ is the world that you know. The world as it was at the end of the twentieth century. It exists now only as part of a neural-interactive simulation, that _we_ call the Matrix.

[…]

What is The Matrix? Control. The Matrix is a computer generated dream world, built to keep us under control in order to change a human being into this.

Morpheus holds up a battery to Neo

[…]

Morpheus : I feel I owe you an apology. We have a rule...we never free a mind once it reaches a certain age. It's dangerous, and the mind has trouble letting go. I've seen it before, and I'm sorry. I did what I did, because...I had to.

The Jump

Morpheus : You have to let it all go, Neo. Fear...doubt...and disbelief. Free your mind...

[…]

Neo jumps and falls.

Neo's eyes open as Tank eases the plug out. He tries to move and groans, cradling his ribs. While Tank helps Morpheus, Neo spits blood into his hand.

Neo : I thought it wasn't real.

Morpheus : Your mind makes it real...

Neo : If you're killed in the Matrix...you die here?

Morpheus : The body cannot live without the mind.

The agents
Morpheus : The Matrix is a system, Neo. That system is our enemy. But when you're inside, you look around. What do you see? Business people, teachers, lawyers, carpenters. The very minds of the people we are trying to save. But until we do, these people are still a part of that system, and that makes them our enemy.

A woman walks by, standing out from all the people in suits, as she is wearing a bright red dress, and bright red lipstick. Neo stares.

Morpheus : You have to understand, most of these people are not ready to

 be unplugged. And many of them are so inert, so hopelessly dependant on the system, that they will fight to protect it. Were you listening to me, Neo? Or were you looking at the woman in the red dress?

Neo : I was...

Morpheus : Look again..

Neo turns around, to see that the woman in the red dress has turned into an agent, and is pointing a gun at his head. Neo ducks, covering his head with his hands.

Morpheus : Freeze it.

The people and animals around them stop, frozen.

Neo : This....this isn't the Matrix?

Morpheus : No. It's another program, designed to teach you one thing :

If you are not one of us, you are one of them.
Neo looks at the frozen agent.

Neo : What _are_ they?

Morpheus : Sentient programs. They can move in and out of any software still hard-wired to their system. That means that anyone we haven't unplugged is potentially an agent. Inside the Matrix, they are everyone and they are no one. We have survived by hiding from them...and by running from them. But they are the gatekeepers. They are guarding all the doors, they are holding all the keys, which means that sooner or later..._someone_ is going to have to fight them.
The steak
Cypher : You know, I know this steak doesn't exist. I know that when I put it in my mouth, the Matrix is telling my brain..that it is juicy..and delicious. (he sighs) After nine years, you know what I realize? Ignorance is bliss.
The oracle
The Oracle looks to the top of her door, where something is writen in Latin.

Oracle : You know what that means? It's Latin. Means 'Know Thyself'...

 I'm going to let you in on a little secret...Being the One s just like being in love. No one can tell you you're in love, you just know it. Through and through. Balls to bones. Well, I'd better have a look at you.

she holds onto the side of his face with her hands

Oracle : Open your mouth, say 'Ahhh!'

Neo : Ahhh.

Oracle : Okay. Now _I'm_ supposed to say..'Hmm, that's interesting', but then you say...

Neo : But...what?

Oracle : But you already _know_ what I'm going to tell you.

Neo : I'm not The One.....

Oracle : Sorry, kid. You got the gift, but it looks like you're waiting for something...
Neo : What?

Oracle : Your next life maybe, who knows? That's the way these things go.

Agent Smith to Morpheus

Agent Smith : Have you ever stood and...stared at it? _marvelled_ at its

 beauty? Billions of people, just...living out their lives.. oblivious. Did you know that the first Matrix was designed to be a perfect human world? Where none _suffered_, where everyone would be.._happy_. It was a disaster. No one would accept the program, entire crops were lost. Some belived that we lacked the programming language to _describe_ your perfect world...But _I_ belive, that as a species, human beings define their reality though _misery_ and suffering.

[…]

Agent Smith : I'd like to share a...revelation I had, during my time here. It came to me when I tried to...classify your species. I realized that you're not _actually_ mammals. Every mammal on this planet instinctively develops a natural equilibrium with the surrounding environment but...you humans do _not_. You move to an area..._and_ you _multiply_...until every natural resource is _consumed_. The only way you can survive is to.. spread to _another_ area. There is another organism on this planet that follows the same pattern. Do you know what it is? A virus. Humans beings are a _disease_, a _cancer_ of this planet...and _we_...are the cure.
Neo is The One

Neo : Morpheus...The Oracle, she told me, I'm...

Morpheus : She told you _exactly_ what you needed to hear..that's all. Neo, sooner or later, you're going to realize, just as I did, that there's a different between _knowing_ the path...and _walking_ the path...
The end
Neo : I know you're out there...I can feel you now. I know that you're afraid. You're afraid of us, you're afraid of change...I don't know the future...I didn't come here to tell you how this is going to end, I came here to tell you how this is going to begin. Now, I'm going to hang up this phone, and I'm going to show these people what you don't want them to see. I'm going to show them a world without you...a world without rules and controls, without borders or boundaries. A world...where anything is possible.

We travel down a phone line, as we see that Neo is in a phone box.

Neo : Where we go from there...is a choice I leave to you...
