Unaccompanied Minors
MPAA: Rated PG for mild rude humor and language.


It’s the holiday—the airport is overflowing with young, old, single, married, family loved and tormented.  A major storm traps the billion and two who think it’s incredible to fly the friendly skies during those glorious moments of holly and jolly.


So, what do you do with the solo kids, those who’re on the road between family and friends and whomever else the parental figures have tossed them toward?  You stuff them into a concrete room and let them destroy.


Five escape—they become the unaccompanied minors.


Stop!  One question…when did Terri Garr get old?  Holy Santa!  The sad part is…she really doesn’t even play a role in this film, she’s just there.  


That’s the only thing bad I can say about this soon to be classic.


Unaccompanied Minors is a kid fun, family friendly laugh out loud holiday treat.  Its jam packed with too much food, golf cart crashing, sled rides that soar above any ever seen and dancing that’ll be held forever.  


I like movies that make you want to be the characters in the film.  At that moment you totally forget you have a career there are bills to be paid.  Then it happens at the conclusion, you’re jealous that each character walks away happily ever after.   

