Are the writers still on strike?  How can we make it through another chick-flick without proper leadership from pens and paper or typewriters and computer screens?  

Over Her Dead Body is cute but not original.  Instantly you have flashbacks of Ghost or any other heartfelt drama that deals with the passing of a great love.  

I’m not saying don’t waste ten bucks on a great date night.  I’m just screaming foul play in the writing department.  If this is the best you’ve got for love stories this close to Valentines day…can we cancel the holiday?  

You’ll have brief moments of laughter, brief reasons why you should shed a tear but won’t and you’ll have brief reasons to remind yourself that death really doesn’t do you part…but nothing grabs your heart strings and nothing will make you brag about being in love after you see this film.

You will like the bird.  Won’t destroy it by exposing what happens but keep your eye on the bird.  Who knows, you might go out and get one…wait…don’t get a Blue Crowned Conier…very loud…I speak from the ears that can no longer hear.  Get an earthworm instead…very peaceful and easily trainable.  Ok…its not.
