Black Snake Moan
Rated R for strong sexual content, language, some violence and drug use.


Warning: If you’re easily offended and can’t stand the sight of anything nude or close to it…not your kind of first fifteen minutes.  
They walked out in hordes!  Do not see this movie with your teens or younger sitting next to you.  

Once the house was cleaned of the weak…the movie began.


Wait!  I didn’t say it was a bad flick!  You will miss out on one of Samuel L Jackson’s greatest films if you elect to set Black Snake Moan aside.  It’s Bible thumping, cleanse the soul, backwoods storytelling in the way Ted Turner classics were once made.


Christina Ricci has “NEVER” pulled off a role like this.  The girl has finally shed her Hollywood attitude and become a true ace in the hole of bringing life to a presence movie viewers canned years ago.


I laughed a child’s giggle at the world premiere because Britney Spears came to mind during Samuel’s old fashioned way of bringing the devil out.  You can’t help but wonder if our current state is based solely on too many pills and not enough kicks in the butt.  

