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Certain rites of passage and milestones for mothers and fathers raising young children are
momentous, universally celebrated occasions. My wife and I have passed through many of the
grand events with our little girl. The first words read aloud, start of elementary school and the
nervous (for everyone involved) sleepovers at friends homes all come to mind. Dads, I suspect, 
place a certain amount of extra weight on cultural milestones in the lives of our kids. The day they

adopt sports teams to root for is a coming of age for us (especially when
they’re not our teams, or based on the pretty colored uniforms of some far
away franchise). I am enjoying one of the oddly joyful rites at the moment.
We are sharing Star Wars with our nearly 8 year old child. In the process,
I’m learning something about myself and the era I was born into.

Lesson #1: No matter how much they ask, don’t tell them who
Luke’s father is. The question came up 20 minutes into the film while
Luke was eating husks and milk with Uncle Owen and Aunt Beru. Our
daughter begged us for the identity of Luke Skywalker’s father. We held
our ground. After all, did we not wait three years to find out this information

ourselves? When The Empire Strikes Back came out, did it not shake the Star Wars story up
completely? The idea of not telling is along the lines of not spoiling the child. She’s now watching the
story, in part, to find the answer to the big question (and we’re answering “Look, it’s not Obi Wan
Kenobi, it’s not C3PO. Stop asking).

Lesson #2: Don’t be ashamed of the ’70′s. I was born in 1973, an age of hideous color
schemes, gas guzzling automobiles and music on a.m. radio that scarred me for life. Seriously, I
hear The Hustle and  get hives. Watching Star Wars with a child of the ’00′s makes me almost not
hate the 1970′s. Sure, there are some laughable moments. When the technicians fire up the Death
Star to destroy Alderaan, it looks like they were using a mixing console. They might as well have
been producing Off The Wall at the same time. All in all,  it’s pretty daggone cool as movies go. Star
Wars is a big ’70′s consumerism allegory, at it’s heart. The rebels are all driving around in compact
spaceships and here come these galactic bastards in Chrysler Imperials. The rebels are just trying
to get by-hippy kids trading with each other, and the Empire is building a Death Star. Looking at the
sets and stage craft now is like looking at Art Deco or WPA Murals. Art unique to it’s own era.

Lesson #3: Start With Episode IV. We made the decision to start watching the way we did, with
the first installment. Not because it was best (I still hold Empire as the franchise high point), but
because it just…was. Through the over-the-top dialogue and limited special effects, there remains
that Joseph Campbell-ian story of the hero on a quest against overwhelming odds to save his
people. This, I suppose is the effect of time and discussion. Just as The Godfather and it’s sequel
were treasured, but the later installment missed the mark, so too with Star Wars. Alas, I’m in over
my head. My daughter just wants a light saber to beat me with.
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