You know you’ve seen too many movies when everything featured in the new release swiftly spins the hands of time.  

Resident Evil Extinction spends the majority of its energy trying to paint a failed planet earth.  There’s no plant life, it doesn’t rain and we’ve got giant trucks hauling what little gas is left.  Wait!  Did we see these three chapters ago during the Mad Max race to the box office?  

Come on Hollywood print me out a new used up America!  We keep seeing the same shacks used during those nuclear tests in Nevada and New Mexico.  Even the Zombies never change.  At least the ugly people are getting work in tinsel town.  And the main character Alice…she’s been blessed by the Yoda curse of picking up stones while jumping through the air like Jackie Chan.  

Just when you thought I had this review wrapped up and ready to go, the dang movie changes.  It actually became good.  I mean, this chick doesn’t stop and her martial arts moves leave you physically calling out the kicks by name.  Wait…I’m probably the only one who does that.

Resident Evil Extinction pulls it off.  Nobody gets naked to get ratings.  You gotta love it just for that.  Then again there was that cloning scene…see what I mean, it all runs together!  

