Pirates of the Caribbean at Worlds End


Why do movies have to be two hours and forty eight minutes long?  Who in their right mind has that kind of time?  Unless your air conditioning is shot, what would put you in the seats to watch the adventures of bunch of seafaring boys made to look good?


Johnny Depp!  That’s why!  He is our John Wayne.  He’s our Marlon Brando.  Depp is one of few actors we’d fork out the cash to see or hear no matter how great or befuddled the flick is.


Two words best describe this Pirates adventure—see it.  It’s fast, its fun, its everything you wanted to continue doing when the last ship was capsized by that giant sea bug.  


The only disappointment was Depp not getting the chick in the end—totally 100% Han Solo and the Princess.  Sometimes you gotta let the bad guy score!  

Keith Richards makes his film debut…he plays a great pirate because he is one.  The fricken Rolling Stones have been ripping you off since the 60’s.  



The entire cast of characters will make you jealous—they’re having fun being rule breakers and we’re stuck eating popcorn and malt balls.  Damn!  What is this world coming to?   
