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The Blues brothers 
Everybody needs somebody to love

We're so glad to see so many of you lovely people here tonight and we would 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 do sincerely hope you'll all enjoy the show and please remember people, 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. 
Everybody needs somebody 
Everybody needs somebody to love, someone to love (Someone to love) 
Sweetheart to miss (Sweetheart to miss) 
Sugar to kiss (Sugar to kiss) 
I need you, you, you (You, you, you) 
I need you, you, you (You, you, you) 
I need you, you, you (You, you, you) in the morning (I need) (You, you, you) 
When my souls on fire (I need) (You, you, you) 
Sometimes I feel, I feel a little sad inside 
When my baby mistreats me, I never, never, never have a place to hide 
I need you 

Sometimes I feel, I feel a little sad inside 
When my baby mistreats me, I never, never, never have a place to hide 
I need you, you, you 
I need you, you, you (I need you) 
I need you, you, you (I need you) 
I need you, you, you (I need you) 
(I need you) I need you 
You know people when you do find somebody 
Hold that woman, hold that man 
Love him, please him, squeeze her, please her, hold her 
Squeeze and please that person, give 'em all your love 
Signify your feelings with every gentle caress (Signify) 
Because it's so important to have that special somebody 
To hold (Hold), kiss (Kiss), miss (Miss), squeeze (Squeeze) and please (Please) 
Everybody needs somebody (I need you) 
Everybody needs somebody to love (Everybody), someone to love (Needs somebody) 
Sweetheart to miss (Everybody) 
Sugar to kiss (Needs somebody) 
I need you, you, you (You, you, you) 
I need you, you, you (You, you, you) 
I need you, you, you (You, you, you) 
I need you, you, you (You, you, you) 
I need you, you, you (Everybody) 
I need you, you, you (Needs somebody) 
I need you, you, you (Everybody) 
I need you, you, you (Needs somebody) 
In the morning (Everybody) 
When my souls on fire (Needs somebody) 
When I need that woman of mine (Everybody) 
I need you, you, you, you (Needs somebody) 
I need you, you, you, you (Everybody) 
I need you, you, you (Needs somebody) 
I need you 

On the version that appeared on the 'Best of the Blues Brothers' album, Elwood starts with another intro: 

We're so glad to see so many of you lovely people here tonight, and we would especially like to welcome all the representatives of the California Highway Patrol, who are waiting for me and Jake after the show. We sincerely hope that you all will enjoy the show, and please remember people, that no matter who you are, and what you do to live, thrive and survive, there are things that make all of us the same. You, me, my brother Jake, Wilson Picket, Solomon Burke, everybody people, everybody.

Torna all’elenco completo autori
Blues brothers - 

Gimme some lovin

Hey!

Well my temperature's rising and my feet on the floor

Twenty people rockin' and there wanna go more

Let me in baby, I don't know what you've got

but you'd better take it easy, this place is hot

So glad we made it

So glad we made it

You gotta

Gimme some lovin' (Gimme some lovin')

Gimme some lovin' (Gimme gimme some lovin')

Gimme some lovin'

Everyday

Hey hey

Hey!

Well I feel so good, everything is sellin' high

You'd better take it ease cause the place is on fire

It's been a hard day and I don't know what to do

wait a minute baby it can happen to you

And I'm

So glad we made it

So glad we made it

You gotta

Gimme some lovin' (Gimme some lovin')

Gimme some lovin' (Gimme gimme some lovin')

Gimme some lovin'

Everyday

Hey hey

Hey

Well I feel so good everybody's gettin' high

Better take it easy cause' the place is on fire

Been a hard day nothin' went too good 

Now I'm gonna relax, I think everybody should 

So glad we made it

So glad we made it

You gotta'

Gimme some lovin'

Gimme some lovin'

Gimme some lovin'

Gimme some lovin'

Gimmi some lovin'


Blues brothers - 

Hit the road jack

(Hit the road Jack and don't you come back no more, no more, no more, no more.)

(Hit the road Jack and don't you come back no more.)

What you say?

(Hit the road Jack and don't you come back no more, no more, no more, no more.)

(Hit the road Jack and don't you come back no more.)

Woah Woman, oh woman, don't treat me so mean,

You're the meanest old woman that I've ever seen.

I guess if you said so

I'd have to pack my things and go. (That's right)

(Hit the road Jack and don't you come back no more, no more, no more, no more.)

(Hit the road Jack and don't you come back no more.)

What you say?

(Hit the road Jack and don't you come back no more, no more, no more, no more.)

(Hit the road Jack and don't you come back no more.)

Now baby, listen baby, don't ya treat me this-a way

Cause I'll be back on my feet some day.

(Don't care if you do 'cause it's understood)

(you ain't got no money you just ain't no good.)

Well, I guess if you say so

I'd have to pack my things and go. (That's right)

(Hit the road Jack and don't you come back no more, no more, no more, no more.)

(Hit the road Jack and don't you come back no more.)

What you say?

(Hit the road Jack and don't you come back no more, no more, no more, no more.)

(Hit the road Jack and don't you come back no more.)

Well

(don't you come back no more.)

Uh, what you say?

(don't you come back no more.)

I didn't understand you

(don't you come back no more.)

You can't mean that

(don't you come back no more.)

Oh, now baby, please

(don't you come back no more.)

What you tryin' to do to me?

(don't you come back no more.)

Oh, don't treat me like that

(don't you come back no more.)

Torna all’elenco completo autori
Blues brothers - 

Jailhouse 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. 

Lets rock, everybody, lets rock. 

Everybody in the whole cell block 

Was dancin to the jailhouse rock. 

Spider Murphy played the tenor saxophone, 

Little Joe was blowin on the slide trombone. 

The drummer boy from Illinois went crash, boom, bang, 

The whole rhythm section was the purple gang. 

Lets rock, everybody, lets rock. 

Everybody in the whole cell block 

Was dancin 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 the jailhouse rock with me. 

Lets rock, everybody, lets 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. 

Lets rock, everybody, lets rock. 

Everybody in the whole cell block 

Was dancin to the jailhouse rock. 

Shifty Henry said to bugs, for heavens sake, 

No ones 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. 

Lets rock, everybody, lets rock. 

Everybody in the whole cell block 

Was dancin to the jailhouse rock.

Torna all’elenco completo autori

Blues brothers - 

Rawhide theme

Rollin' Rollin' Rollin' 

Keep movin', movin', movin', 

Though they're disapprovin', 

Keep them doggies movin' Rawhide! 

Don't try to understand 'em, 

Just rope and throw and grab 'em, 

Soon we'll be living high and wide. 

Boy my heart's calculatin' 

My true love will be waitin', be waiting at the end of my ride. 

Move 'em on, head 'em up, 

Head 'em up, move 'em out, 

Move 'em on, head 'em out Rawhide! 

Set 'em out, ride 'em in 

Ride 'em in, let 'em out, 

Cut 'em out, ride 'em in Rawhide. 

Rollin', rollin', rollin' 

Rollin', rollin', rollin' 

Rollin', rollin', rollin' 

Rollin', rollin', rollin' 

Rawhide! 

Rollin', rollin', rollin' 

Though the streams are swollen 

Keep them dogies rollin' 

Rawhide! 

Rain and wind and weather 

Hell-bent for leather 

Wishin' my gal was by my side. 

All the things I'm missin', 

Good vittles, love, and kissin', 

Are waiting at the end of my ride 

CHORUS 

Move 'em on, head 'em up 

Head 'em up, move 'em on 

Move 'em on, head 'em up 

Rawhide 

Count 'em out, ride 'em in, 

Ride 'em in, count 'em out, 

Count 'em out, ride 'em in 

Rawhide! 

Keep movin', movin', movin' 

Though they're disapprovin' 

Keep them dogies movin' 

Rawhide! 

Don't try to understand 'em 

Just rope, throw, and brand 'em 

Soon we'll be living high and wide. 

My hearts calculatin' 

My true love will be waitin', 

Be waitin' at the end of my ride. 

Rawhide!   Rawhide!

Blues brothers - 

Soul Man

Comin' to ya on a dusty road 
Good lovin' I got a truck load 
And when you get it you got something 
So don't worry cause I'm coming 
I'm a soul man 
I'm a soul man 
I'm a soul man 
I'm a soul man 
Got what I got the hard way 
And I'll make it better each and every day 
So honey don't you fret 
Cause you ain't seen nothing yet 
I'm a soul man 
I'm a soul man 
Play it Steve! 
I'm a soul man 
I'm a soul man 
Listen 
I was brought up on a side street 
I learned how to love before I could eat 
I was educated from good stock 
When I start lovin' I just can't stop 
I'm a soul man 
I'm a soul man 
I'm a soul man 
I'm a soul man 
Well grab the rope and I'll pull you in 
Give you hope and be your only boyfriend 
Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah 
I'm a soul man 
I'm a soul man 
You're a soul man 
I'm a soul man 
I'm a soul man 
I'm a soul man

Torna all’elenco completo autori

Blues brothers - 

Sweet home Chicago

Come on, oh baba don't you want to go 
Oh come on, oh baba don't you want to go 
Back to that same old place 
Sweet home Chicago 

Come on, baba don't you want to go 
Hida-hey, baba don't you want to go 
Back to that same old place 
Oh sweet home Chicago 

Well one and one is two 
Six and two is eight 
Come on baba don't you make me late 

Hida-hey, baba don't you want to go 
Back to that same old place 
Sweet home Chicago 

Come on, baba don't you want to go 
Oh come on, baba don't you want to go 
Back to that same old place 
Sweet home Chicago 

(solo) 

Six and three is nine 
Nine and nine is eighteen 
Look there brother baby and 
You'll see what I've seen 

Hida-hey, baba don't you want to go 
Back to that same old place 
Sweet home Chicago 

Oh come on, baba don't you want to go-oh-ooh 
Come on, baba don't you want to go 
Back to that same old place 
My sweet home Chicago 

Torna all’elenco completo autori
Blues brothers - 

Think

Think (think) think (think) think (think) 
Think (think) think (think) think (think)

You better think (think) think about what you're trying to do to me
Yeah, think (think, 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 came to me and too much you wouldn't take
I ain't no psychiatrist, I ain't no doctor with degree
It don't take too much high IQ's to see what you're doing to me

You better think (think) think about what you're trying to do to me
Yeah, think (think, think) let your mind go, let yourself be free

Oh freedom (freedom), freedom (freedom), freedom, yeah freedom
Freedom (freedom), freedom (freedom), freedom, ooh freedom

There ain't nothing you could ask I could answer you but I won't (I won't)
I was gonna change, but I'm not, to keep doing things I don't

You better think (think) think about what you're trying to do to me
Yeah, think (think, think), let your mind go, let yourself be free

People walking around everyday, playing games that they can score
And I ain't gonna be the loser my way, ah, be careful you don't lose yours

You better think (think) think about what you're trying to do to me
Yeah, think (think, think), let your mind go, let yourself be free

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

Oh freedom (freedom), freedom (freedom), freedom, yeah freedom
Freedom (freedom), freedom (freedom), freedom, ooh freedom

There ain't nothing you could ask I could answer you but I won't (I won't)
I was gonna change, but I'm not, if you're doing things I don't

You better think (think) think about what you're trying to do to me
Yeah, think (think, think), let your mind go, let yourself be free

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

(Think about, ah me, think about, ah me, 
Think about, ah me, think about it)
(Think about, ah me, think about, ah me, 
Think about, ah me, think about it)
(Think about, ah me, think about, ah me, 
Think about, ah me, think about it)
(Think about, ah me, think about, ah me, 
Think about, ah me, think about it)
You had better stop and think before you think, think!!

 

Torna all’elenco completo autori
Blues brothers - 

Mini the Moocher

Hey folks here's the story 'bout Minnie the Moocher
She was a red-hot hoocie coocher
She was the roughest toughest rail
But Minnie had a heart as big as a whale

Hidehidehidehi (Hidehidehidehi)
Hodehodehodeho (Hodehodehodeho)
Hedehedehedehe (Hedehedehedehe)
Hidehidehideho (Hidehidehideho)


She messed around with a bloke named Smokie
She loved him though he was cokey
He took her down to Chinatown
And showed her how to kick the gong around


Hidehidehidehi (Hidehidehidehi)
Whoah (Whoah)
Hedehedehedehe (Hedehedehedehe)
A hidehidehideho (Hidehidehideho)


She had a dream about the king of Sweden
He gave her things that she was needin'
He gave her a home built of gold and steel
A diamond car with platinum wheels


A hidehidehidehidehidehidehi (Hidehidehidehidehidehidehi)
Hodehodehodehodehodehodeho (Hodehodehodehodehodehodeho)
... (...)
... (...)


He gave her his townhouse and his racing horses
Each meal she ate was a dozen courses
Had a million dollars worth of nickels and dimes
She sat around and counted them all a million times


Hidehidehidehi (Hidehidehidehi)
Hodehodehodeho (Hodehodehodeho)
Hedehedehedehe (Hedehedehedehe)
Hidehidehideho (Hidehidehideho)

Torna all’elenco completo autori
Blues brothers - 

She cought the katy

She caught the Katy 
And left me a mule to ride 
She caught the Katy 
And left me a mule to ride 
Now my baby caught the Katy 
Left me a mule to ride 
The train pulled out 
I swung on behind 
Crazy 'bout her 
That hard headed woman of mine 

Man, my baby's long 
Great gosh almighty my baby's tall 
You know my baby's long 
Great gosh almighty my baby's tall 
Yeah my baby she's long 
My baby she's tall 
She's sleepin' with her head in the kitchen 
And her feet's out in the hall 
Crazy 'bout her 
That hard headed woman of mine 

Well I love my baby 
She's so fine 
But I wish she'd come and see me some time 
She don't believe in our love, ah 
Look whatta hole I'm in 
She don't believe what I'm sayin' 
Kid look whatta shape I'm in 
Huh-huh 

She caught the Katy 
And left me a mule to ride 
She caught the Katy 
And left me a mule to ride 
Well my baby caught the Katy 
Left me a mule to ride 
The train pulled out 
I swung on behind 
Crazy 'bout that hard headed woman 
Hard headed woman of mine 
Huh-huh, huh-huh

Torna all’elenco completo autori

Blues brothers - 

How blue can you get

Been downhearted baby
ever since the day we met
I've been downhearted baby
ever since the day we met
Our love is nothin' but the blues
Baby how blue can you get

My love is like a fire
Your love is like a cigaret
My love is like a fire
But baby yours is like a cigaret
I watch you step down on it baby and crush it
Tell me how, tell me how, how blue can you get


You're evil when I'm with you
and you're jealous when we're apart
Yes you're evil when I'm with you baby
Lord have mercy, you're jealous when we're apart
How blue can you get
Hey that's a writing in my heart


I gave you a brand new Ford
and you just said I want a Cadillac
I bought you a ten dollar dinner
You said Thanks for the snack
I let you live in my penthouse
You said it was just a shack
I gave you seven children
and now you wanna give 'em back


I've been downhearted baby
ever since the day we met
Our love is nothin' but the blues
Baby how blue can you get 

Torna all’elenco completo autori
