THE  BLUES  BROTHERS by John Landis, 1980
Starring Joliet Jake (John Belushi), Elwood (Dan Aykroyd)

JAMES  BROWN’S  GOSPEL  (3rd  scene)

And now people 

When we woke up this morning

I heard a disturbing sound

(twice)

What I heard was the jingle-jangle

of a thousand  lost souls

I’m talking about the souls of mortal men and women

departed from this life !

Wait a minute

Those lost, anguished souls

Roaming unseen over the earth

Seeking the divine light

They’ll not find,

Because it’s too late !

Too late, yeah !

Too late for them to ever see again

The light they once chose not to follow

All right !

Don’t be lost when your times comes !

“For the day of the Lord cometh (s) 

As a thief in the night

Amen

Can I get Amen

SINGING  : ALL GO  BACK  TO THE LORD

Let us all

All go back

To the Lord

Old Landmark

 3 times

As we stay in the service of the Lord

Let us preach

Go to preach

Preach the word all the way

Do it, know it, feel it

Yea Lord

Oh child

Hallelujah !

ARETHA  FRANKLIN  9th scene :  YOU  BETTER  THINK

You better think

Think about what you’re trying to do to me

Yeah, think,

Let your mind go

Let yourself be free

Let’s go back (twice)

Let’s go way on back when (twice)

I didn’t even know you

You couldn’t have been too much more than just a child

I ain’t no psychiatrist

I ain’t no doctor with degrees

It don’t take too much high IQ

To see what you’re doing to me

You better think

Think about what you’re trying to do to me 

Think

Let your mind go

Let yourself be free

Oh, freedom …

Yeah, freedom…

Right now, freedom (bis)

You think about it

There ain’t nothing you could ask

I could answer you, but I won’t

But I was gonna change that,

I’m not if you keep doing things I don’t

Think about what you’re trying to do to me

Damn it

Think

Let your mind go

Let yourself be free
People walking around every day

Playing games and taking scores

Tryin’ to make other people lose their mind

Be careful you don’t lose yours

Hey, Think

Chorus

You need me

I need you

Without each other

There ain’t nothing either can do

Yeah, yeah, think about it, babe

What you trying to do to me

To the bone, man

Think about it right now

Oh freedom …

Right now,

You, think about it

There ain’t nothing you could ask

I can answer you, but I won’t

But I was gonna change my mind

If you keep doing things I don’t

Chorus

You need me

…

Think about it

…

To the bone

For deepness

(twice)

Think about it

Right now

Think about it

Don’t give me the blues,

Brother, hey

You had better

Stop and think about it

Think

Let’s boogie

GIVE  ME  SOME  LOVING

When my temperature’s rising 

And my feet on the floor

Crazy people knockin’

‘Cause they wanted some more

Let me in, Baby

I don’t know what you got

You better take it easy

‘Cause this place is hot

And I’m so glad you made it

That ain’t no Hank Williams song !

Give me some loving

RAY  CHARLES  10th scene
Well I heard about the fella
You’ve been dancing with

All over the neighbourhood

So why didn’t you ask me baby

Or didn’t you think I could

Well I know that the boogaloo

Is out of sight

But the shingaling’s the thing tonight

But if that was you and me out there, baby

I would have shown you

How to do it right

Do it right (bis)

Twisting

Shake it (3 x) baby

He we go loop de loop

Shake it out, baby

Here we go loop de loop

Ben over

Let me see you

Shake your tailfeather (3x)

Come on, come on baby, come on

Yeah, come on baby

All right

Do the twist

Do the fly

Do the swim

And do the bird

Do the duck

Do the monkey

Watusi

And what about the frug (ou)

Do the mashed potatoes

What about the boogaloo

The Bony Maronie

Come on, let’s do the twist

Twisting, shake it (3x), baby

Scene 11th : Bob’s country bunker

The Blues brothers pretend to be the Great Ole Boys

It should read : the BB triumphant return.

The  BLUES  BROTHERS  SINGING  RAWHIDE
in A   (en la) Playing the theme from  Rawhide
Rolling, rolling, rolling

Though the streams are swollen

Keep them doggies rolling

Rawhide

The rain and wind and weather

Hellbent for leather

Wishing my gal was by my side

All the things I’m missing

Good vittles, love and kissing

Are waiting at the end of my ride

Move them up

Head ‘em up

Bis

Rawhide

Cut’em up

Ride’em in

Cut’em out

Ride’em in, Rawhide

STAND  BY  YOUR  MAN  by Tammy Wynette

Sometimes it’s hard to be a woman

Giving all your love

To just one man

And if you love him

Oh, be proud of him

‘Cause after all

He’s just a man

Stand by you man

Give him to arms to cling to

And something warm to come to

When nights are cold and lonely

Stand by your man

And tell the world you love him

Keep giving all the love you can

Baby

Stand by your man

CAB CALLOWING  introducing  the Blues Brothers :

Here they are, back after their exclusive three-year tour …

Won’t you welcome, from Illinois, the show band of BB

Scene 14th : Cab Calloway’s opening

The police cover all exits

Scene 18 Last concert

It’s never too late to men

The  BB  SINGING  Every Body Need Somebody

We’re so glad to see so many of you lovely people here tonight

We’d especially like to welcome all the representatives

Of Illinois’ law enforcement community…

Who have chosen to join us here

In the Palace Hotel ballroom at this time

We certainly hope you all enjoy the show

And remember that no matter who you are

And what  you do to live, thrive and survive

There’re still some things that make us all the same

You, Me, Them, Everybody

Everybody need somebody 

“                    “          “           to love

Someone to love

Someone to love

Sweetheart to miss

Bis

Sugar to kiss

Bis

I need you

Bis

In the morning

You you you

When my soul is on fire

You

Sometimes I feel, I feel a little sad inside

When my baby mistreats me,

I never, never find a place to hide,

I need you

Sometimes I feel, I feel a little sad inside

When my baby mistreats me

I never …

People when you do find that special somebody

You gotta hold that man, hold that woman

Love him, please, him

Squeeze him, please her

Signify your feelings with every gentle caress

Because it’s so important to have that special somebody

To hold, to kiss, to miss, to squeeze and please

Bis

BB   :   THE   JAILHOUSE   ROCK

Warden threw a party

In the county jail

Prison band was there

And they began to wail ???

The band was jumping

And the joint began to swing

You should have heard

Those knocked out jailbirds sing

Let’s rock

Everybody let’s rock

Everybody on the whole cell block

Was dancing on the jailhouse rock

Spider Murphy played

The tenor saxophone

Little Joe was blowing

On the slide trombone

The drummer boy from Illinois

Went crash, boom, bang

The whole rhythm section

Was the purple  gang

Let’s rock

Everybody on the whole cell block

A  MEDDLEY
James  Brown

Sad sack was sitting

On a block of stone

Way over in the corner

Weeping all alone

Cab Calloway

The warden said buddy

Don’t you be no square

If you can’t get a partner

Use a wooden chair

Ray Charles

Let’s rock

Everybody let’s rock

Aretha Franklin

Everybody on the whole cell block

Was dancing the jailhouse rock

MUSICIANS

The guitarist Steve Cropper

The bassist Donald “Duck” Dunn

The pianist Murphy Dunne

The drummer Willie Hall

Trombone Tom Malone

Saxo Lou Marini

Electric guitar Matt Murphy

Trumpet Alan Rubin

