Blues Brothers

CAST:

Jake                       band:

Elwood                      Matt Guitar Murphy

Penguin                     Swingin Cindy

Police Officers             Blue Lou

Donald Trump                Mr. Fabulous

Dancing money               Waitress (Mrs. Fab)
Ray                         Simon Cowell
Martha Stewart              Cowboys
Bill the Drill
SONG LIST:

“Gimme Some Lovin’”

“Bad Boys” (theme from COPS)

“Money Song” (Apprentice Theme)

-Need some Church Music 

“One Way or Another”

“Bang on the Drum All Day”

“Think”

-John Andrew Guitar Song

“Shake Your Tailfeather”

“Rawhide”

“Everybody Needs Somebody to Love”

“Jail House Rock”
Narrator: Welcome ladies and gentlemen, thank you for coming to see the show! 
 Curtain opens and the Blues Brothers band is performing the song:  
GIMME SOME LOVIN'

(Over music) And here we have Jake and Elwood Blues singing vocals, Matt Guitar Murphy on guitar, Blue Lou on Bass, Swingin Cindy and Bill the drill on horns, Mr. Fabulous on Trombone...

Enter Police, standing on the side of the stage. 

Police: Jake Blues?

Jake: Sorry boys, no autographs until after the show.

Police: We’re not here for your autograph!

Jake: Geez, did you have to say it like that?
Police: We’re placing you under arrest!
Elwood: What’s the charge?

Police: Jake Blues stole 20 thousand dollars in cash from Ridgefield Bank on June 5th! 
Jake: Wasn’t me.
Police: There were eyewitnesses!

Jake: Wasn’t me.

Police: We’ve got your prints!

Jake: Wasn’t me.

Police: We’ve even got you on camera!  

Policewoman: You look great in the pictures.

Jake: Ok, it was me.   (Shrugging to audience)  Nobody’s perfect.
Police escort Jake off the stage, curtain closes, song BAD BOYS comes on.  Curtain closes. Police officers and Jake sing and dance to song:

BAD BOYS
Bad Boys 
Whatcha want, watcha want

Whatcha gonna do

When Sheriff John Brown come for you

Tell me

Whatcha gonna do, whatcha gonna do

Yeah

CHORUS: Bad Boys, bad boys

Whatcha gonna do, whatcha gonna do when they come for you

When you were eight

And you had bad traits

You go to school

And learn the golden rule

So why are you acting like a bloody fool 

If you get hot 

You must get cool

Bad boys, bad boys

Whatcha gonna do, whatcha gonna do

When they come for you

Bad boys, bad boys, whatcha gonna do 

When they come for you?

Jake is led off to jail. *Someone walks across the stage with a sign that reads 3 YEARS LATER... Curtain Opens to Jake sitting in a sunchair, sipping lemonade with a little umbrella in it.
Narrator 2:  This is jail.  The joint.  The clink.  The lock-up.  It may not look like the jail you’re used to, but to some people this is a rough as it gets.
Martha Stewart walks in with a mixing bowl and spoon.

Jake:  Hey there Martha—how are your cupcakes coming?

Martha: (Taking Jake by the shirt collar) Terrible!  Jail kitchen is terrible! 

Jake: Why?
Martha: These are not farm fresh organic eggs!  
Jake: WHAT?

Martha: I’m going to try to escape! 

     Martha runs off stage.  Enter Elwood as Martha exits.  Elwood stares after her.

Narrator: Here’s Jake’s brother Elwood.  He’s here because Jake is getting released early for good behavior, well, kind of good behavior, well, OK behavior, well, actually they need the cell for Michael Jackson.  (off stage Michael Jackson’s voice: Martha can you make me some Jesus Juice in a Diet Coke can?)
Jake: Elwood?  

Elwood: (Pointing offstage) Martha Stewart?

Jake: I told you there were scary criminals here!

Elwood: She didn’t hurt you did she?
Jake: I knit this sweater for you.

Elwood:  How horrible! You were tortured! Don’t worry, I’ll get you out of here!
Jake: Where's the Blues Mobile?

Elwood: I traded it.

Jake: For this?

Elwood: No. For this. (shows a microphone).
Jake: Where’d you get the car?
Elwood: I stole it.  You like it?

Jake: No! Why didn’t you seal a Caddy?

Elwood: They’ve got alarms.  I couldn’t get away with it.

Jake: You didn’t get away with it!  We’re being chased!

 (Police car jumps over river.  Police officers see the car jump. Chase scene, (song: Cops theme Bad Boys), Blues Brothers get away.)
Jake: This is the new Blues Mobile!

Police Officer:  I'm going to get those Blues Brothers if it's the last thing I ever do!!  

Narrator: After they got away from the police, Elwood took Jake to visit the orphanage where they were raised by a nun they called the Penguin.

Penguin: (crying) Hello Boys.  

Elwood:  Penguin, what's wrong?

Penguin:  I need 50 thousand dollars!
Jake: So do I.  You don’t see me crying over it.
Penguin: You don’t understand, I need fifty thousand dollars to save the orphanage!
Elwood: What’ll happen if you don’t get it?

Penguin: Well, nothing right now.  But I did some calculations and (reading from a paper) If I don’t get the money by 2018, the orphanage will be spending more money than it’s taking in.  Then, if this continues, there could be a shortfall in an imaginary trust fund as early as 2042!

Jake, Elwood, and Penguin: (screaming in terror) AAaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!
*MONEY SONG (APPRENTICE THEME) (Jake, Elwood, Penguin, and Dancing Dollars)
Money money money money, money 
Some people got to have it 
Some people really need it 
Listen to me y'all, do things, do things, do bad things with it 
You wanna do things, do things, do things, good things with it 
Talk about cash money, money 
Talk about cash money- dollar bills, yall 

For the love of money 
People will steal from their mother 
For the love of money 
People will rob their own brother 
For the love of money 
People can't even walk the street 
Because they never know who in the world they're gonna beat 
For that lean, mean, mean green 
Almighty dollar, money 

For the love of money 
People will lie, Lord, they will cheat 
For the love of money 
People don't care who they hurt or beat 
For the love of money 
A woman will sell her precious body 
For a small piece of paper it carries a lot of weight 
Call it lean, mean, mean green 

Almighty dollar 

I know money is the root of all evil 
Do funny things to some people 
Give me a nickel, brother can you spare a dime 
Money can drive some people out of their minds 

Got to have it, I really need it 
How many things have I heard you say 
Some people really need it 
How many things have I heard you say 
Got to have it, I really need it 
How many things have I heard you say 
Lay down, lay down, a woman will lay down 
For the love of money 
All for the love of money 
Don't let, don't let, don't let money rule you 
For the love of money 
Money can change people sometimes 
Don't let, don't let, don't let money fool you 
Money can fool people sometimes 
People! Don't let money, dont let money change you, 
it will keep on changing, changing up your mind. 

Jake: (thinking the Penguin won't hear) Elwood, I got an idea.  I’ll call Martha.  She’s got a guy who can give me some inside stock tips, we’ll have the money in no time.  
Elwood: Great idea!  But don’t tell Penguin.  She’ll smack us.

Jake: We’re grownups now, Penguin can’t smack us.   OUCH!  
Penguin: (Beating the boys) I heard that!  I don't want any of your dirty investment money! Get out! Get out! 
Narrator: Jake and Elwood left the orphanage and heard loud music coming from the church next door.

*All sing and dance church song. Jake is hypnotized.
Elwood: Jake! Jake! You okay? 

Jake: I’m hearing the voice of God.

Elwood: No Jake, this is the voice of me, Elwood.  Snap out of it!

Jake: We’ve gotta go in that church.

Elwood: Church?  Collection plate, great idea!

(spotlight on Jake)
Reverend: Can you see the light?

Jake: I see the band! I see the band!

Reverend: Can you see the light?  

Jake:  I see Swinging Cindy and Blue Lou!

Reverend: I said can you see it?

Elwood: I see Mr. Fabulous and Matt Guitar Murphy!

Reverend: Can you hear the Lord’s music?
Jake: I hear it!  I hear it!  I hear the music!

Elwood: We’ve gotta get the band back together!

Jake:  Then we’ll have money for the orphanage!

Narrator: It would not be easy to get the band back together.  After Jake went to Prison they all got legit jobs.  And the truth was the band was always broke.  As hard as they tried, they were never able to get a recording contract.  But this time, they had God on their side.  

Jake and Elwood: We’re on a mission from God!
Police see Jake and Elwood getting into their car and there's another short chase scene.

Jake: They're not going to catch us, we're on a mission from God.

Narrator: Jake and Elwood drive all over Ridgefield looking for the band.  Their first stop is Stop & Shop.  They find Swingin' Cindy, Matt 

Guitar Murphy and Bill the Drill working in the produce isle.   

All: Jake you got out!

Jake:  We're putting the band back together.

Swinging' Cindy: OK!

Matt Guitar Murphy: I'm not joining the band.  I work at Stop and Shop now.

Jake: Why?
Matt Guitar Murphy: I polish the fruit.  I make the apples nice and shiny. 

Jake: You’re nuts.
Matt GM: No. John’s in nuts.  I’m in produce.

Jake takes a bite out of an apple.

Matt:  Stop Jake!  You're going to have to buy those apples!

Jake:  Matt, join the band or we'll come in to Stop and Shop everyday and take bites out of your fruit!

Matt:  You can't I'll get fired!

Cindy:  Me too!  

Donald Trump:  I'm the manager here. I don't like the way you've been polishing the apples and I don't like your friends. You’re fired.  You’re all fired.
Matt: You can't fire me, I quit!

*song: BANG ON THE DRUM ALL DAY
I don't want to work

I want to bang on the drum all day

I don't want to play 

I just want to bang on the drum all day

Ever since I was a tiny boy

I don't want no candy

I don't need no toy

I took a stick and an old coffee can

I bang on that thing 'til I got 

Blisters on my hand because

I don't want to work 

I want to bang on the drum all day

I don't want to play

I just want to bang on the drum all day

When I get older they think I'm a fool

The teacher told me I should stay after school

She caught me pounding on the desk with my hands

But my licks was so hot

I made the teacher want to dance and that's why

I don't want to work

I want to bang on the drum all day


I don't want to play

I just want to bang on the drum all day.

Band exits. Police officers walk on stage and pick up the bitten fruit.  

Police Officer:  It looks like the Blues Brothers have been here!

Police Officer 2: Looks like we just missed them.
Police Officer 3: This is the worst thing that happened in Ridgefield since ____________________. 
Police Officer 2: One way or another we’ll get those Blues Brothers! 
SONG:  “One Way Or Another” (Blondie)

One way or another, I’m gonna find ya.
I’m gonna getcha, getcha, getcha, getcha.
One way or another, I’m gonna win ya.
I’m gonna getcha, getcha, getcha, getcha.
One way or another, I’m gonna see ya.
I’m gonna meetcha, meetcha, meetcha, meetcha.
One day, maybe next week, I’m gonna meetcha.
I’m gonna meetcha, I’ll meetcha.
I will drive past your house, and if the lights are all down I’ll see who’s around.
One way or another, I’m gonna find ya.
I’m gonna getcha, getcha, getcha, getcha.
One way or another, I’m gonna win ya.
I’ll getcha, I’ll getcha.
One way or another, I’m gonna see ya.
I’m gonna meetcha, meetcha, meetcha, meetcha.
One day, maybe next week, I’m gonna meetcha.
I’ll meetcha, ah.
And if the lights are all out, I’ll follow your bus downtown, see who’s hangin’ out.
One way or another I’m gonna lose ya.
I’m gonna give you the slip.
A slip of the lip, or another, I’m gonna lose ya.
I’m gonna trick ya, I’ll trick ya.
One way or another I’m gonna lose ya.
I’m gonna trick ya, trick ya, trick ya, trick ya.
One way or another, I’m gonna lose ya.
I’m gonna give you the slip.
I’ll walk down the mall, stand over by the wall, where I can see it all, find out who ya call.
Lead you to the supermarket, check out some specials and rat food.
Get lost in the crowd.
One way or another, I’m gonna getcha.
I’ll getcha.
I’ll getcha getcha getcha getcha.
Where I can see it all, find out who ya call.

Narrator: While the Police Officers sang and danced, Jake and Elwood drove around Ridgefield with Swingin’ Cindy, Matt Guitar Murphy and Bill the Drill looking for more of the band.  They got hungry and went to the Red Lion to eat.

Waitress: Oh no.  The Blues Brothers!  What are you doing here?

Jake and Elwood: We're on a mission from God.

Waitress: Don't you Blasphemy in here!

Jake: We're putting the band back together to save the orphanage.  

Elwood: We need Mr. Fabulous and Blue Lou.

Waitress: Oh no you don't.  You boys are nothing but trouble!

Jake: But Ma'am..

Waitress: Don't you But Ma'am me, I'm Mrs. Fabulous, and you can't take my husband. He cooks the food here.

Mr. Fabulous: Jake!  Elwood!  Let's Boogie!

Waitress:  You better think about what you're doing.  You better think about the consequences of your actions...

*song:  THINK (Mrs. Fabulous and company)

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, let's go back, let's go way on back when I didn't even know you, you couldn't have been too much more than ten

I ain't no psychiatrist, I ain't no doctor with a degree It don't take too much high IQs to see what you're doing to me 

You better think think about what you're trying to do to me

Yeah, think, let your mind go, let yourself be free

Oh freedom, freedom, freedom, yeah freedom, freedom, oh freedom

Hey, think about it

You, think about it

There ain't nothing you could ask I could answer you but I wont I was going to change, but I'm not, to keep doing things I don't

Hey think about what you're trying to do to me

Baby think , let your mind go, let yourself be free

You need me and I need you Without each other there ain't nothing people can do 

Yeah yeah think about me

Till the fall of night, think about it baby

You had better stop and think before you think

THINK!

Mr. Fabulous: Let me think. I love you, but I want to help save the orphanage.  

Blue Lou: Let's Boogie.

Band exits, enter police officers

Police Officers: Mrs. Fabulous, have you seen the Blues Brothers?  

Mrs. Fabulous: They went that way!  You'd better find those Blues 

Brothers!

Narrator:  The band needed instruments so they went to Ray's Music World.
Ray:  Welcome to my music world. Ray's my name, music's my game. How can I help you?

Jake: We need instruments for our band.

Elwood: We're on a mission from God.

Matt Guitar Murphy: Tell me about this guitar.

Ray: That's the best guitar in Ridgefield.

Matt: How much is it?

Ray: $500

Jake: What? That guitar has no rhythm left in it.

Ray: Oh really, have a listen.

John Andrew plays a guitar solo, introduction to company number: 
SHAKE YOUR TAILFEATHER

Well I heard about the fellow you've been dancing with 

All over the neighborhood 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 a now baby

I would have shown you how to do it right

Do it right

Do it right

Do it right

Do it right

Do it right

Aaaaah

Twistin', shake it shake it shake it shake it baby

Hey we gonna loop de loop 

Shake it out baby

Hey we gonna loop de la

Bend over let me see you shake your tailfeather

Bend over let me see you shake your tail feather

Come on let me see you shake your tailfeather

Come on let me see you sjake your tailfeather

Aaaah!

Do the twist

Do the fly

Do the swim

And do the bird

Well do the duck

Aaaah, and do the monkey

Hey, hey watusi

And a what about the food

Do the masked potato

What about the boogaloo

Oh, the bony marony

Come on let's do the twist

Aaaah!

Twistin', shake it shake it shake it shake it Baby!

Jake: We'll take all the instruments!

Ray: And I'll take an IOU

Band exits and Police Enter, holding gigantic WANTED sign

Police Officer: Have you seen these men, the Blues Brothers?

Ray:  Never saw anyone like that in my whole life.

Narrator: Now the band was back together and they had instruments. But they only had a few more days to raise the money to save the orphanage.  Jake was under a lot of pressure to find a gig.  He didn’t want the band to know he didn’t have a concert for them.  He had let them down too many times in the past.  Jake began looking for a miracle.
Matt GM: Where’s the show?

Swinging Cindy: Are we there yet?

Blue Lou: I wanna Boogie.

Mr. Fabuluos: I gave up Mrs. Fabulous for this?

Matt GM: I gave up my apples for this??
Curtain opens to Georgetown Saloon set, sign on marquee that reads: One Nite Only: The Good Old Boys

Jake: Here it is!  Here’s our gig!

Matt GM: Good Ole Boys?

Mr. Fabulous: We’re the Blues Brothers Band!

Jake: Good Ole Blues Brothers, it should say Good Ole Blues Brothers.

Blue Lou: Who cares, let’s boogie.

Enter Georgetown Saloon.  There are cowboys sitting at a bar drinking beer.  

Cindy: I don’t think we’re in Ridgefield anymore.

Cowgirl Waitress: Hi y’all, what can I do for y’all?

Elwood: We’re the band.

Cowgirl Waitress:  Great!

Jake: What kind of music do you play here?

Cowgirl Waitress: Oh we got both kinds—Country and Western.

Band: Uh oh.  

Matt GM: we don’t know any

Mr. Fabulous: we’ve gotta think of something

Blue Lou: Who cares, let’s boogie.

Rowdy Cowboys: We want the show!  We want the show!

Jake: Pick up your instruments and follow my lead.
Band plays RAWHIDE.  
Rollin' Rollin' Rollin' 
Keep those doggies rollin' 
Rollin' Rollin' Rollin' Rawhide!

Hell-bent for leather 
Windy rain or weather 
Wishin' my girl was by my side. 

Oh, vittles, love, and kissin'
Is what I'll be missin', 
'Til I reach the end of the ride

So head 'em up, head 'em out,
Head 'em up, move 'em out,
Head 'em up, head 'em out Rawhide

Ride 'em in, let 'em out,
Ride 'em in, cut 'em out, 
Ride 'em in Rawhide! 

C'mon, step here

Movin', movin', movin'
Keep those doggies movin'
Movin', movin'....
Hmmmmmm

Don't try to understand 'em
Just rope, spur, and brand 'em
Soon they'll be riding by your side
Cowboys boo and throw tomatoes at the band. Enter Real Good Ole Boys.
Billy Bob: We’re the real Good Ole Boys!

Hold’em Holden: You stole our show!

Hank: After them!

Band runs off stage.  Cowboys try to chase Blues Brothers, but are stopped by one of the Rowdy Cowboys.  Takes off her hat, it’s Penguin

Penguin: Oh no you don’t!
Hold’em Holden:  Out of our way sister.

Penguin: You can’t stop them!  They’re on a mission from God! 
Curtain closes, Band ‘runs’ in slow motion in a loop around the stage: 

Mr. Fabuluos: Who are we being chased by?
Matt GM: Tomato murdering cowboys!
Swinging Cindy: The police!

Elwood: Raising interest rates!
Blue Lou: The Boogie man!
All: Huh?

Band winds up back on stage, curtain opens to church. 
Jake: Come on, let’s hide in here.
Elwood: Nothing bad can happen to us in church.

Mr. Fabulous:  Now how we gonna get the money?
Bill: Are you going to rob another bank?
Jake: No. We gotta do something good.

Elwood: We're on a mission from God.  

Matt: We could open a fruit stand. 

Mr. Fabulous: We could open a dinner theater and I could cook.

Reverend: Boys, you're in a band, for Goodness sake, put on a show!

All:  But how?  
Matt G. M: Not for those Tomato Murderers!
Reverend: Beliieve in you’re selves: you’re the Blues Brothers!
Jake: He’s right!

Elwood: We’re on a mission from God!

All: Let’s do it!
All run around posting signs advertising "BLUES BROTHERS BAND at Ridgefield Playhouse Tonight Only" all around town.

Police Officer takes sign off wall.

Police Officer: Calling all units, calling all units, I know where the Blues Brothers are going to be tonight!
Reprise of One Way or Another
Curtain Opens to the Blues Brothers Show.  Police and Cowboys are standing in the wings.  

Hold’em Holden: Chief, shouldn’t you arrest the Blues Brothers?
Police Officer: Yeah chief, shouldn't we arrest the Blues Brothers?

Chief: Well, let's watch the show first.  Not too many good shows come to Ridgefield!
Police Officer 2: Remember Moulin Rouge!?  That was a terrific show!
Elwood: (reading) We're so glad to see so many of you lovely people here tonight, and we'd like to welcome all of the members of the Ridgefield Police Department who are waiting for me and Jake after the show. We’d also like to thank the Cowboys for being our biggest fans.  We hope you like the show and please remember people, that no matter who you are there are still some things that make us all the same.  You, me, cowboys, police, Martha Stewart everybody.  

Jake: When you find a special somebody, love them, hold them, squeeze, them please them.  It's so important to have a special somebody.  

Song: EVERYBODY NEEDS SOMEBODY TO LOVE
Everybody needs somebody

Everybody needs somebody to love

Sweetheart to miss

Sugar to kiss

I need you you you

I need you you you 

I need you you you in the morning

I need you you you when my soul's on fire

Sometimes I feel

I feel a little sad inside

When my baby mistreats me

I never never have a place to hide

I need you


I need you you you 

I need you you you

I need you you you

At end of song, Police come on and arrest Jake and Elwood, band keeps playing.  Before they exit, a man walks on with a big check.

Simon Cowell: I'd like to offer the band a recording contract for $100,000.  

Jake: We did it!  The orphanage is saved!

Elwood: Make that check out to the orphanage, and give $1000 to Ray's music world.

Penguin:  Boys, you did it!  I knew you had goodness in your hearts, Thank you!!!

All:  Cheer, hooray!

Police Officers: Get them!

Cops catch Jake and Elwood and Handcuff them, 

Curtain closes, reopens for finale, all singing Jail House Rock.
JAIL HOUSE ROCK
The warden threw a party in the county jail

The prison band was there and they began to wail

The band was jumpin’ and the joint began to swing

You should've heard those knocked out jailbirds sing

Let's rock, everybody, let's rock

Everybody in the whole cell block

Was dancin' to the jailhouse rock

Spider Murphy played the tenor saxaphone

Little Joe was blowin' on the slide trambone

The drummer boy from Illinois went crash,boom bang,

The whole rhythm section was the purple gang,

Let's rock, everybody, let's rock

Everybody in the whole cell block

Was dancing to the jailhouse rock

Number forty-seven said to number three:

You're the cutest jailbird I ever did see 

I sure would be delighted with your company

Come on and do this jailbird rock with me

Let's rock, everybody, let's rock

Everybody in the whole cell block

Was dancin' to the jailhouse rock.

The sad sack was a sittin' on a block of stone

Way over in the corner weepin' all alone

The warden said, hey buddy, don't you be no square

If you can't find a partner use a wooden chair

Let's rock, everybody, let's rock.

Everybody in the whole cell block

Was dancing' to the jailhouse rock.

Shifty henry said to bugs, for heaven sake,

No one's lookin' now's our chance to make a break.

Bugsy turned to shifty and he said nix nix

I wanna stick around a while and get my kicks.

Let's rock, everybody, let's rock, 

Everybody in the whole cell block 

Was dancing to the jailhouse rock!

The End
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