Totally 100% predictable, likeable and typical in the way that American’s love their mob movies…this time around it’s more like a professional wrestling match—the United States takes on the Russians.

Why does Hollywood keep making their main characters super hero’s?  There’s no way Mr. Phoenix or any human for that matter physically endure the hell he takes on and still be walking like the man of steel in the end.

Kevin Bacon’s latest…the same thing!  Shut up!  Don’t reality TV my booty then B slap me with, “Oh…he can fall two stories onto a chain link fence and be ready for the next game.  Someone get the Panther’s QB Jake on the phone…dude you’re losing out…Hollywood says real men get up and shake it off!    

If you don’t see this one in theaters…you’ll rent it.  Just get ready to scream, “B. S!”

