The Last Mimzy

“The ET of the new generation,” every critic, every cynic, child, parent and pet snuck into a theater will tell you.  


One problem…I listened to them.  Did not get the same vibe, not until someone had to physically slow down my world and spell it out word for word.  


I kept waiting for a Reeses Pieces chocolate munching finger pointing blob of space mucketideemuck to step onto the screen and tell people to phone home.  

By movies end, the overcrowded kid infested theater was rocking with happy tiny faces.  They dug it but not for the same reasons—while some saw a modern way of sharing Adam and Eve while others were drawn into the storyline of two kids helping out the universe. 


Theaters have nothing for kids and families right now.  This will fill that void and have mega amounts of street talk in the wake of its storm.  Grab the popcorn and sweets and let’s check out some quality.  

At its conclusion, you’ll be like the rest…have we seen the re-birth of Drew Barrymore?  

