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cashmere gloves as they’re finishing up their holiday shop-
ping at Bloomingdale’s.
No, Mr. Cusack isn’t trying to elude an over-ambitious 
newspaper delivery boy—I do hope that obsessive lad got 
his two dollars—and Ms. Beckinsale isn’t clad all in leather 
and slaughtering lycans by the dozen, but their on-screen 
chemistry is undeniable. There’s also the loss and finding 
of love, games of fate, comical exchanges, and up-close 
shots of some fantastic-looking sweet treats. (Incidentally, 
the flick is unquestionably responsible for a spike in sales 
at Serendipity III, the famous New York City restaurant 
where our two protagonists share the most intimate of 
meals: dessert.)
Full disclosure: I’ve been known to call the movie “Serendis-
tupidity,” even though it is a cute story that makes your in-
sides feel all warm and tingly. In hindsight, that feeling could 
actually be caused by the half-gallon of chocolate ice cream 
that I chased with a “sharing size” bag of Peanut M&Ms.

Trading Places (1983)

While most of us over age 30 have seen “Trading Places,” 
most likely multiple times, not too many consider it a 
holiday flick. I’m here to fix that.
To quickly summarize a familiar plot, this flick is about 
two exuberantly rich, old and bored men who wage a 
single dollar on whether or not they can destroy the aspi-
rations of a well-heeled and -educated Louis Winthorpe III 
(Dan Aykroyd), while simultaneously elevating to pros-
perity a poor street hustler and con man named Billy Ray 
Valentine (Eddie Murphy).
I mean, it’s a story that just fills the heart with warmth 
during the holidays.
Still, some might forget that the movie’s turning point 
occurs during the Christmas party hosted by rich guys’ 
commodities brokerage firm, when the already-disgraced 
Mr. Winthorpe is caught planting drugs in Mr. Valentine’s 
desk. Mr. Winthorpe is wearing a crud-encrusted Santa 
suit that’s stuffed with salmon freshly stolen from the 
company’s holiday buffet.
If that’s not enough to qualify as a holiday movie, our two 

it’s difficult to process that it has been 30 years since the 
original “Die Hard” rocketed to the very top of the “Must-
Watch Christmas Movies” charts. 
I know, I know. There has been much debate since its 
1988 release about whether or not a flick about a bunch 
of money-hungry terrorists crashing a holiday party at 
Nakatomi Plaza, taking dozens of people hostage in the 
process, qualifies as a true “holiday” movie. “There’s too 
much violence,” naysayers argue. “It’s not in keeping with 
the ‘true’ holiday spirit,” others proclaim. 
Humbug, pansies!
“Die Hard” is and will forever be the BEST holiday movie 
of all time, a sentiment that’s perfectly captured in a widely 
popular meme showing the terrorist ringleader dangling 
from the 30th floor of the aforementioned Los Angeles 
skyscraper and proclaiming: “It’s Not Christmas Until 
Hans Gruber Falls Off The Nakatomi Plaza Building.”
In other words: “Yippee Ki Yay, mother******!” > “You’ll 
shoot your eye out!”
But let’s face it: There are only so many times one can watch 
even the most awesome of holiday movies—even one fea-
turing a protagonist who has earned his master’s degree in 
bad-assery—during the magical time of the year that begins 
as our children are digesting their Halloween candy.
And while there are plenty of other worthwhile holiday 
watches, from time-proven classics like “White Christ-
mas” and “Miracle on 34th Street,” to more modern favor-
ites, such as “Christmas Vacation,” “The Polar Express” and 
“Scrooged,” even the most upbeat movie enthusiast needs 
to break from tradition from time to time, especially after 
spending a week visiting with the in-laws, and with spiked 
eggnog supplies running alarmingly low.
So, here are a few surefire holiday watches that, for whatever 
reason, might have fallen off both yours and Santa’s radar:

serendiPiTy (2001)

A wonderful and perfectly cheesy love story that begins in 
New York City on Christmas Eve, when two of my favorite 
actors, John Cusack and Kate Beckinsale, cross paths by 
happenstance while reaching for the same pair of black 
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protagonists secure their revenge while aboard a Philadel-
phia-bound train on New Year’s Eve.
As Mr. Murphy’s character so eloquently puts it: “Merry 
New Year!”

While you Were sleePing (1995)

Yes, more Christmas cheese. Shut up.
Sandra Bullock just so happens to be one of my favorite 
actors/directors, and her performance as Lucy, a lonely 
Chicago train station token collector, is adorable. With no 
family of her own, Lucy ends up working on Christmas, 
and good thing she did, because Peter—her dream lover 
who she’s been watching from afar, but not in a creepy 
stalker way, because it’s Sandra Bullock, people!—gets 
mugged and falls onto the tracks.
Lucy rescues him and, naturally, he goes into a coma, 
a turn of events that allows Peter’s family to wrongly 
assume that she’s his fiancée whom they’ve never met. His 
adorable family warmly welcomes Lucy into their clan, 
and she ends up falling in love with Peter’s brother, Jack, 
who’s portrayed by none other than Lone Starr! (That’s Bill 
Pullman for those who live under rocks and have never 
seen “Spaceballs.”)
Yes, it’s a love triangle in which one person is unconscious 
for most of the movie, yet it still manages to be romantic, 
so shut yer pie hole.
Another potential title for this flick: “You Snooze, You Lose.”

BaTman reTurns (1992)

Okay, enough with the lovey-dovey crap.
We all know that the holidays are the ideal time to discuss 
not only child abandonment but the abandonment of one 
sadly deformed baby in the most disgusting of places: the 
Gotham City sewer system.
Mix in some falling snow, a Christmas tree lighting at 
City Hall, an adult male who likes to dress up at night and 
pretend he’s a bat, and a few oversized and bomb-toting 
penguins—the latter of whom also know what it takes to 
raise the aforementioned abandoned child and inspire him 
to become the villainous Penguin—and you have all of the 

necessary ingredients for a surefire holiday hit.
Heck, even the prototype power plant featured in the flick 
boasts smokestacks that are—you guessed it—painted red 
and white so they look like candy canes!
Director Tim Burton seems to revel by poking fun of all the 
things we cherish come the holiday season, and that’s more 
than just fine … it’s oddly refreshing. Yeah, it’s a “dark” mov-
ie, but the perfect watch for those of us who enjoy sneakily 
dumping half a bottle of Jack Daniels into mom’s virgin 
eggnog in the name of social experimentation.
Drink up, Nanny.

die hard 2: die harder (1990)

Okay, raise your hand if you saw this one coming.
Kudos to you, as some of those invested in the aforemen-
tioned debate regarding the original can overlook the fact 
that its highly respectable sequel also takes place smack 
dab in the middle of the holiday season.
In the sequel, there’s plenty of falling snow, a bustling 
airport, rogue military operatives carrying presents while 
plotting to help a drug lord escape from U.S. custody, and 
a gruesome “eye-cicle” scene that to this day still raises the 
little hairs on the back of my neck.
Also, let’s not overlook that amazing scene where Bruce 
Willis essentially JOUSTS with a terrorist while both are 
firing machine guns and driving snowmobiles!
America!
And, of course, there’s the all-too-familiar scene in which 
John McClane finds himself crawling through yet another 
ventilation system. But in true McClane fashion, he uses 
some colorful language to describe his ideal holiday, one in 
which he gets to enjoy some eggnog and a little turkey.
“Just once, I’d like a regular, normal Christmas,” he says to 
viewers.
Normal is overrated, McClane.
Don’t you have a plane to catch? ■


