Live Free or Die Hard

I can’t remember a time when I wasn’t a major fan of Mr. Willis—not only for his tremendous amount of true headlining acting skills and character roles but something tells me the dude is very real and wouldn’t mind shaking your hand all in the name of thanking us for supporting his endeavors as an actor.


Live Free and Die Hard continues its cult like edge of your seat almost mess your pants action.  You want so bad to be John McClane because all guys think they’re that manly…



I didn’t see this thriller for its acting, nor did I go expecting not to see some really weird junk that no man on earth could possible do, not even Superman…but John Mclane can.


I thought of something in the film…John Mclane…John McCain…is this Hollywood’s continued attempt to feed the masses with a positive name of a true American Hero, doing all they can to step up to the plate and give us someone who’s willing to pull off acrobats that other rich peoples kids could never attempt?  


Just a thought…


Live Free and Die Hard also features my other current favorite Justin Long—Mr. Apple computer dude.  He’s been in a butt load of recent hits and now has a second level important play in this flick.  


Nice movie—good and nasty, get your hands dirty, blow em up, rip it down, martial arts kickin summer time fun. 

