Hairspray

All that hype, John Travolta dressed up like a mama!  Not sure if anyone is going to be bragging about it, not even the master of Saturday Night Fever.  


That doesn’t mean Hairspray is bad—90% of the guests at the world premiere laid claim to it being better than the original.  I must have had bad seats or saw a totally different flick—couldn’t tell if I was watching Grease III or reruns of a Cop Rock.  

The music is lazy, has no impact, totally forgettable.  Then again, I’m in radio and know what Footloose, Dirty Dancing and Flashdance did to the American lifestyle.


Christopher Walken and Travolta do it up right.  But is it enough to topple the massive size of the Transformers and or Knocked up?  

Have we gone too far with the Broadway plays turned movies?   Wait!  Hairspray hit Broadway after John Waters and Ricki Lake created waves and now it’s a movie again.  Lord have mercy I feel like my parents—suddenly the world is discovering that Paul McCartney isn’t a solo artist but a former Beatle.
See it.  But before you do stop by song lyrics dot com and download the junk so that you can feel like you’re part of something.  
