Could it be one of the years Oscar nominated films?  Might it be looked upon as being a foreign film made by an American director?  Miracle at St Anna paralyzes the world which in return allows you to seep into a past protected only by tales of assumption.

Hats off to Spike Lee for bridging the gap between all emotions, you’re up, down, laughing, drawn in, cheering then holding onto someone’s hand during relentless scenes of war violence.  

Like Sylvester Stallone says, “war movies aren’t supposed to be glorified.  They to remind us of how bad it really is.”

Critics will either love it or toss it.  There is no in between.  It’s not for a rainy day romance nor is it designed for romantic weekends.  Miracle at St Anna reminds us of how precious life is and within seconds it can be gone.  It teaches us spirituality works while religion patches the pot holes.  

