
I Think I’m Starting to Reluctantly like Lady Bird After Watching it 3 times. 

 

I have watched Lady Bird three times; once in theaters, once on my Ikea couch in my Manhattan 

apartment, and once in my hometown during quarantine. Immediately after the movie ended in 

the theater, I ranted to my roommate about how much the film irritated me. So of course, when 

Amazon Prime released the film to stream months ago, I thought it would be fun to hate-watch 

the film a year after seeing it for the first time.  

 

Written and directed by Greta Gerwig, Lady Bird premiered in late 2017 and soon collected 

Academy Award nominations including best comedy and best screenplay. The script centers 

around pink-haired Lady Bird (Saoirse Ronan), a senior at Immaculate Heart Catholic school 

who is dying to get out of her ecliptic hometown of Sacramento. She dreams of attending an 

expensive East Coast college where she can finally find some “culture.” And even though her 

financially struggling parents definitely can’t afford it during the post 9/11 recession, Lady Bird 

applies to a Manhattan college and somehow gets waitlisted and later accepted despite her 

average grades. Throughout the film, Lady Bird experiences many teenage firsts: she smokes 

weed, drinks alcohol, falls in love, and loses her virginity. 

 

When I watched the film for the first time, I tried so hard to love it. I usually love coming-of-age 

movies, my favorites being Perks of Being a Wallflower and The Breakfast Club, After hearing 

the film was directed by a woman, I was fully rooting for Lady Bird, both the film and the girl. 

Though each scene was cinematically composed, obnoxious phrases from Ms. McPherson like 



“I’m from the wrong side of the tracks” and “I wish I could get an eating disorder” pushed me 

away. By the end, I couldn’t stand Christine “Lady Bird” McPherson.   

 

She ditches her best friend in order to hang out with the rebellious crowd in an empty parking 

lot. She is determined to be quirky—she names herself Lady Bird for God’s sake—yet is 

desperate for everyone’s approval. She impulsively lies to her new “friends” –classmates that 

don’t even know her name— about where she lives to impress them. She does this all in the 

hopes that she’ll get closer to the stereotypical bad boy, Kyle (Timothee Chalamet), who –of 

course— is in a band and only smokes hand-rolled cigarettes.  

 

However, when watching the movie for the second time, I realized that even though Lady Bird is 

irritating at times, she represents nearly all teenage girls, my younger self included. And now 

watching it yet again for a third time in my parents’ house in my hometown, I bitterly feel for 

Lady Bird. As in real life, no one is likable 100% of the time; teenage girls especially can be 

ugly, awkward, and downright mean. So when the credits rolled for the second and third time, I 

consistently found myself sitting on my couch less irritated with Lady Bird herself and more 

annoyed on how much I reluctantly saw myself in her.  

 


