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"From falling bodies to radio waves"


"From falling bodies to radio waves" is the title of a book by Emilio Segrè dedicated to the 
history of physics and I believe that I could adopt it as a title for this intervention of mine, 
which in fact deals with radio bodies and frequencies.

I was seventeen years old and my memories appear as images reflected in a window with 
a non-polarized surface, they are not confused but superimposed. In any case, I met 
Nino, Nino Jorfino most probably in the Camera in Via San Vitale or at some concerts. He 
invited me to "jump" on the radio and bring some records, the ones I listened to, he knew 
how vital they were to me, he wanted me to contribute to the musical flow of the radio 
with new sounds.

My radio visits were quick. I climbed the stairs to that attic, entered and left the vinyl 
records, I never stopped for a long time. Bare rooms, the sound of live radio, "broken 
down" and lived with intensity, a capsule carried from another planet, a real spaceship 
coming from another dimension and descending into Via del Pratello in the form of a 
radio, an ingenious non-tuning "non-tuned" which I probably keep some tape cassette 
recordings.

Via del Pratello was a popular street in the city, a few smoky bars frequented by an 
"aristocratic" Bolognese underworld that had already fallen and still expressed itself in a 
sort of narrow dialect, a slang made up of crumpled phrases and nicknames spilled out of 
lips covered by long white mustache stained with red wine and nicotine. It was inhabited 
mainly by the elderly, few young people, unlike where I lived, San Donato, a district in full 
demographic explosion, with families from all over the country, mainly from the south. The 
Pratello was perceived as a sweet inexorable coexistence with the difficulties and the pain 
of life and it was not necessary to talk about it.

At that time I started shooting my first films with a Bolex 2X8 mm camera and the music 
was always its instigator, a harbinger of suggestions, aware that cinema is not made with 
cinema.

A sort of natural maladjustment for some, for others a robe to be worn on intimate 
occasions. These were the same years where I saw "Anna" by Alberto Grifi in the 
Department of Literature classroom during a strike, a powerful film, destabilizing whose 
experience, in my opinion, intertwines with rare naturalness to that of Radio Alice.

As I said, overlapping images, sharp but not confusing. It was the same destabilizing 
action that you perceived in friends like Antonia "La Tonia" and Sandro "La Rocchia", 



memorable DJs for their music evenings in the "cellars" of the city, a city where for the 
first time sexual ambiguity became a form of expression. The body and its manifestation 
as a work of art distilled every stereotype, literally making the traditional categories 
explode.

It certainly makes sense to have memories of Radio Alice in relation to a place, an 
environment but I also believe in its present. Like a virus in continuous transformation, 
extremely adaptable, "dangerous", not at all crazy except in its brilliant lucidity.

In a 1974 interview, William S. Burroughs and David Bowie draw the conclusion that 
realizing their dreams is one of the most dangerous things that exist but it is also true, 
citing Friedrich Hölderlin, that where we find danger there we find salvation.
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