I want so bad to say this is nothing more than a typical John and Joan Cusack drama that involves a troubled child.  He’s a writer who can’t do a follow up to his hit book and she’s a mother with crazy kid.  I swear we get to see this Cusack style of living once a year.  It must be almost time for the Holidays!  
Wait!  Martian Child isn’t so predictable.  This kid has roots that could stretch back home to Mars.  Kinda like ET but with a human.  There’s even a scene where Dennis eats M&M’s and can identify its color by putting it in his mouth.  Dah!  Who can’t do that?  I’m really good with doing this trick with paper.  Saw it on Letterman once and thought…I can do that!  
Dennis has Martian wishes that involved changing traffic lights and making people do things they weren’t planning on doing.  What is this Obe One Kanobe?  

It has hope that floats and before it fully sinks there’s a perfectly designed scene to captivate your emotions but careful, you really aren’t going to cry…then again, I did see one of the internet critics whip out a big tear.  Am I that cold hearted?  

Family movie for the weekend.  Maybe a date night film after three bottles of wine.  Just call a designated driver before you leave the theater.

