Thank you for Smoking:  

It’s almost entertaining to sit in meetings with movie critics and theater managers who’ve officially dubbed this year as being one of the worst.  We’re four months deep into a well blazed trail to the year 2525 and the reaction is, “Push control, alt, delete.”

Could it be Hollywood is finally reacting to the ramifications of American culture?  Might someone have realized that we’re at war in three places, Afghanistan, Iraq and Capitol Hill?  

Since the incarnation of School House Rock post baby-boomers have been spoon fed our U.S. government by means of cartoon figures and nifty jingles.  Why am I not surprised that writer/director Jason Reitman hasn’t adopted that very principal in Thank you for Smoking?

Lobbyist’s control Washington!  

Wait…you’re not singing or dancing…um, quick! Someone get me Antonio Banderas!  Who cares if he’s staring in Take the Lead!  
Aaron Eckhart is Nick Naylor—he’s fast with the tongue, a know-it-all tobacco expert who has the ability to talk the spots off a leopard.  His mission, convince our nations law makers and lawyers that the great people of Winston Salem, North Carolina mean no harm but rather offer an incredible reason to satisfy your needs to crave.
Thank you for Smoking is a brilliantly funny display of a flashy salesperson whose job happens to be working for the billion dollar tobacco industry.  It’s not a mock-u-mentary!  It’s not about eating too much fast food and the after effects that could kill you.  

In reality, you’ll probably die laughing because Nick Naylor doesn’t hide the truth, he filters it.  

