THE  BIG   BROTHERS, John Landis, 1980
JAMES  BROWN  (3rd scene)
His  speech

And now people

When I woke up this morning

I heard a disturbing sound

Bis

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 his life !

Wait a minute

Those lost, anguished souls

Roaming unseen over the earth

Seeking the divine light 

They will 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 time comes !

“For the day of the Lord cometh (s) 

As the thief in the night

Amen

SONG
Let us all

All go back

To the old

Old land mark

As we stay in the service of the Lord

Let us preach

Preach the word

Go to preach

Preach the word, all the way

Do it, know it, feel it

Yea lord

Oh child 

Hallelujah !

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

Chicken  wire

These songs don’t mean anything. They are just requests. Do our regular set. First tune !

Crowd is booing  boooooooo

What are those damn freak pecker heads playing ?

We’re the Good Old Blues Brothers Boys Band  from Chicago. We sure hope you’ll like our show. I’m Elwood. This is my brother Jake.  From Nashville
Get off the stage !

Why’d they turn off the lights ?

Maybe they blew a fuse.
I don’t think so, man.

Those lights are off on purpose.

We gotta figure out something these people like, and fast 

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

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

It’s time to call it a night  = que la fête commence, c’est parti !

But do what you feel

And keep both feet on the wheel

So’till next time

Shit I wanna tell you boys, That’s some of the best goddamn music we’ve had at the Country Bunker in a long time
Bob, about our money for tonight

And you boys drank 300 dollars worth of beer

Well when we first came in the bar lady never charged us for the first round

So, like, we figured beer was complimentary for the band

I said this trip is nowhere man

We say we gotta quit

I wish you guys would make up your mind

Otherwise, I gotta call Mr R at the Hotel

They want us to pay for the beer we drank

So you guys better split

The next gig is gonna be dynamite !

I say we give the BB one more chance.

Why not, if the shit fits, wear it !

Let’s  skate ??????????????

I’ve been sent here to see if you’re carrying your permits , your union cards.

Suppose we ain’t got cards, and we go in and start playing anyway

What you gonna do about that ?

See if we can put you band on contract waivers for tonight

I don’t want you to move from this spot

Get in the car and start her up

You boys you owe me a lot of money for that beer you drank

My brother is writing out a cheque to cover the extensive bar tab
I’d better check up, see how he’s doing. I have to sign it, too.

I usually sit in the car and write it out on the glove compartment lid


Those boys skipped out of here owing me a lot of money for beer

What the hell are you guys  all dressed up for ?

We’re the Good Ole Boys.
The police I don’t believe it, it’s that shit box Dodge again

You’ll scare people away

Don’t you never wear blue jeans or jumpsuits

You gotta come through for us

We need 5,000 buck, fast.

You know the size hall you gotta work to take in that kind of money ?
We’ll fill any hall in the country

You know 

Never heard of it

Nice place up north

That seats 5,000 dollars

You guys fill that place, you can make 5,000, easy

Book us for tomorrow night

Hold it ! tomorrow night ?

A gig like that, you gotta prepare the proper explotation

I know about that stuff

I been exploited all my life
Forget it. There is no way with you guys
You blackmailing me ?

If you wanna put it that way. We need this gig

We’re on a mission from God

You get us the hall, and I guarantee …

We’ll pack them in from miles around

I’ll print up showbills. I’ll make the place look real pretty 

I don’t think you guys are gonna gross dollar one

But if you do, I want a taste of the gate

CAB  CALLOWAY

I used to sing to them (chanter pour eux)

Tonight they are going to sing to raise money to help you

Your lazy butts are in this, too

So get up on that wagon

We’re going up north to put the word in the streets

Tonight only, the fabulous Blues Brothers

Rhythm and blues Revue  

At the ballroom

We’re (ran) out of gas

Mind if I fill her up ?  (ça vous derange si je fais le plein)

Nope

Tanker truck’s  late.  Should have been here two hours ago

I’ll guess we’ll have to wait

CAB  CALLOWAY  (à l’ouverture du grand concert)
She had a dream about the King of Sweeden

He gave her things that she was needing

He gave her a home built of gold and steel 

A diamond car with the platinum wheels

(Crowd is cheering)

Présentation des BB par CAB

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

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

The  BB

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

