Kevin Bacon has a way of gathering every fear you have and making it too real to hold.  It doesn’t matter if he’s knee deep in Footloose or walking the isles of fatherhood doing nothing more than protecting his young.

Death Sentence takes the every growing typecasting of Bacon one step closer to a career that could be faltering.  We love to be scared in this country but having Kevin play the bad dude slash revenge seeker in shining armor is blah blah hit and miss.

Death Sentence hits home with real life gangs and how the rest of us are forced to live in their world.  Death Sentence misses because the longer the story runs the more unreal it becomes.

Wait until it hits  DVD shelves, then and only then decide if you need it or are looking for some personal pain.  

