The Covenant

MPAA: Rated PG-13 for intense sequences of violence and action, some disturbing images, sexual content, partial nudity and language.


Dark haired, cover boy supernaturals blessed with enough darkness to force the imagination into role playing the idea that we aren’t alone inside a society fed by a need to have something in common.  


Although the acting in The Covenant reeks compared to Lost Boys, the deeper you sink your thoughts into this presentation the better the payoff in the special effects.


One day I’d love for a movie company to find it in their budget to sink more guts and glory in the acting as well as the things that make us scream, “Wow!”  

Actor’s are just as important…right?  Obviously not…even in radio we no longer host the playground for up and coming talent.  

Love the ending of The Convenient…due 100% of the specialized medium generation that lies before us.  Outside of that, bad acting is what its meant to be—unless you want to officially dub this flick a “B” movie.

If movies came with ratings outside of the typical G, PG, F blah blah blah…tell me you have a “B” film and I’ll be more accepting sitting in those uncomfortable stadium seats without reclining chairs.  

Clint Eastwood would never do Snakes on a Plane yet the makers of the movie knew what it was when created, as did those who kept a firm grip on the World Wide Web conversations.  Outside of that circle, the movie bombed.  
Sometimes you gotta educate Farmer Mike and his bunch of occasional night out at the movies lifestyle.  

It’s my choice to sit in a “B” rated restaurant.  It should be the same for movies.

