Nancy Drew

The books and stories are as old as your grannies panties.  The cuteness of characters is getting just as dusty.  Everybody wants to be Disney safe…viewers want quality, wholesome and something worth shoving on a shelf.


One problem, you aren’t gonna win over a movie critic keeping it this close to fantasy, ignorance and Mary Poppins-esque.


While at the premiere I never heard one young adult say, “Wow, that was a great movie!”   It was all parents, grand parents and babysitters doing the talking.


Movies are like rap music…the roughed out edgy flicks will eventually make it into your child’s life, you can only hold out so long before they’re mimicking that star…often times several years too late.


Seasons in the Sun from Terry Jacks and Sugar Sugar from the Archies are great sing-a-longs but…too many sweets.  

I realize the critics won’t like Nancy Drew but I aint one of them!  It was a family fun flick filled with everything she’s known for.  Great mystery!  Little kid fun!  Safe!  Safe!  Safe!  Or as my daughter would say, “It’s a great babysitter.”  

