The sad part about movies whose main storyline is about a path leading toward death…we pretty much know the end result.  What makes it unique is the in between.  

The Bucket List will sit on DVD shelves at home holding what will become the reason why you accomplished what most turned their backs on.  It’ll be held close to people hearts like The Notebook in the way that life finally has answers.  

Like most, as of late, Jack Nicholson has been boring and extremely predictable.  Being the true veteran he is, an about face has escalated our reasons and purpose as to why we can mimic every film he does with emotion as well as finesse.  

Teamed with Morgan Freeman, The Bucket List could easily become one of the years most celebrated motion pictures and not because most of this years flicks were, well, flicks and not features.  

You forget you’re watching a movie; you embrace the amplitude of expectation by putting faces of people you know on the very characters that harness the roots of your tears.  And yet, I wouldn’t say this is a chick flick flavored in the way of making older people feel royal.  Its got some pretty funny moments that are peachy in the way of letting all of us laugh a little about our personal journeys along a trail we honestly have no control of.  

A must see.  There still aren’t big enough television screens for the atmosphere this film projects.  Sure it has it predictable stages and critics will write that its pulling the very strings its supposed to and for some reason that bores them.  This time around, who cares?  You very well could be affected by a full impact of what if combined with I think I will. 
