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Speak softly love SOﬁB’ h

And hold me warm against your heart T .
I feel your words A Love
The tender trembling moments start PSS
We 've in a world our own

Sharing a love that only few have ever known

Wine colored days warmed by the sun
Deep velvet night when we are one
Speak softly love
_ So 1o one hears us but the sky
The vows of love we make will ive untilwe die
My life is yours and all because you came into my world with love - - - - .
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: taught her never to dishonor her fam-
« ily. She found a boyfriend; not an Ital-
. ian. She went to the movies with him;
. she stayed out late. I didn't protest. Two
: months ago, he took her for a drive,
. with another boyfriend. They made her
. drink whiskey. And then they tried to
" take advantage of her. She resisted.
. She kept her honor. So they beat her,
* like an animal. When I went to the hos-

* pital, her nose was a'broken. Her jaw
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. BONASERA: I believe in America. W EH : HiEExE. 2
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The Wedding

was a'shattered, held together by wire.
She couldn't even weep because of the
pain. But I wept. Why did I weep? She
was the light of my life -- beautiful girl.
Now she will never be beautiful

again.(He begins to weep) I -- I went

to therspolice, like a good American.
These two boys were brought to trial,

The judge sentenced them to three

years in prison -- suspended sentence.
Suspended sentence! They went free
that very day! I stood in the courtroom
like a fool. And those two bastard, they
smiled at me. Then I said to my wife,
"for justice, we must go to Don
Corleone."

CORLEONE: (sitting behind his
desk, petting a cat) Why did you go
to the police? Why didn't you come to
me first?

BONASERA: What do you want of me?
Tell me anything. But do what I beg
you to do.

CORLEONE: What is that? (Bonasera
gets up to whisper his request into

Don Corleone's ear) That I cannot do.

The Godfather 2
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. BONASERA: I'll give you anything you
. ask.
" CORLEONE: We've known each other

. many years, but this is the first time .

" you came to me for counsel for help 1

" can 't remember the last time that you
* invited me to your house for a cup of
; coffee, even though my wife is god-
- mother to your only child. But let's be
. frank here: you never wanted my
. friendship. And uh, you were afraid to
. be in my debt.

. BONASERA: I didn't want to get into
" trouble. Y ‘*

: CORLEONE I understand. You found
: paradnse |n America; had a good trade;
* made a good living. The police pro-
: tected you; and there were courts of
: law. And you didn't need a friend of
. me. But uh, now you come to me and
. you say -- "Don Corleone , give me
. justice." -- But you don't ask with re-
. spect. You don't offer friendship. You
" don't even think to call me Godfather.
: Iﬁstead, you come into my house on

' the day my daughter is to be married,
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and you, uh, ask me to do murder, for
money.
BONASERA: I ask you for justice.

CORLEONE: That is not justice. your
daughter is still alive.

BONASERA: Then they can suffer then,
as she suffers. How much shall I pay
you?

CORLEONE: Bonasera...

What have I ever done to make you

Bonasera...

treat me so disrespectfully? Had you
come to me in friendship, then this
scum that ruined your daughter would
be suffering this very day. And that by
chance if an honest man such as your-
self should make enemies, then they
would become my enemies. And then

they would fear you.
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. BONASERA: Be my friend (after bow-
" ing and the Don shrugs) Godfather?
' ( Bonasera kisses his hand)

' CORLEONE:

" that day may never come, I'll call upon

Good. Some day, and

" you to do a service for me. But uh, un-
* til that day -- accept this justice as a
: gift on my daughter's wedding day.

. BONASERA: Grazie, Godfather. (He
. leaves the room)

. CORLEONE: (To Tom) Ah, give this
. to ah, Clemenza. I want rellai)le people
" people that aren't gonna be carried
: away. I'm mean, we're not murderers,

" despite of what this undertaker says.

: (Connie's Wedding reception. The
- family gathers for a family por-
. trait.)

. CORLEONE: Where's Michael?

. SONNY: CORLEONE:: Don't worry. it's
: early.

" CORLEONE: We're not taking the pic-
. ture without Michael.

- TOM HAGEN: What's the matter,

" Sonny?
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" The Wedding

SONNY: CORLEONE: It's Michael.
(Don Barzini arrives)
CORLEONE: Uh, Don Barzini. (
Corleone introduces Barzini to
someone in Italian)

CLEMENZA: (after dancing) Hey,
Paulie! Let me have some wine. Paulie!
More wine...

PAULIE: Ah, you look teriff' on the
dance floor.

CLEMENZA: Hey, what are you, a dance
judge or something? Go take a walk
around the neighborhood -- do your job.
SONNY: Hey Sandra, do me a favor,
huh; watch the kids -- don't let'em run
wild, all right?

SANDRA: Well, you watch yourself, all
right?

(Music and dancing again)

Tom: (going up to his wife,
Theresa) I have to go back to work
THERESA: Oh, Tom. .

TOM: It's part of the wedding. No Sicil-
ian can refuse any request on his
daugﬁter's wedding day.

LUCA: (rehearsing his lines for
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- seeing Don Corleone) Don Corleone,

. 1 am honored and grateful that you

: have invited me to your home...

" (Some reportors and FBIs come to

" the party to probe information)

: SONNY: Eh -- what's this -- Get outta
* here; it's a private party, go on! What
: is it? Hey, it's my sister's wedding!
: Goddamn FBI don't respect nothing.
: (to photographer) Eh, come here,
: come here, come he.re, come here,
: come here, come here, come here...
" (He smashes camera, which Paulie
. kicks, and flips cash to him and

" leaves)

* (Don Corleone’s office)
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The Weddine

NAZORINE: He was captured by the
American army. Then he was sent to
New Jersey, as a prisoner of war But
towards the end, he was uh paroled to
help with the American uh war effort.
So for the last six rﬁonths he's been
working in my pastry shop. {
CORLEONE: Nazorine, my friend, what
can I do for you?

NAZORINE: Well now that the war is

over, »thIS boy, Enzo -- they want to re-

‘patrlate him back to Italy. Godfather, I

have a daughter. You see, she and
Enzo...

CORLEONE: You want Enzo to stay in
this country, and you want your daugh-
ter to be married.

NAZORINE: You understand everything
(They shake hands, Nazorine turns
to leave, when by the door with
Tom Hagen.) Mr. Hagen, thank you. (
to Don Corleone) An' wait til you see
the beautiful wedding cake I made for
your daughter! Ooof! Like this! (ges-

tures) The bride and the groom and

the angel...
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. TOM: (after Nazorine exits) Who
. should I give this job to?

) CORLEONE Not to our palsan Give it
" toa Jew congreSsrﬁan in another dis-

| trict. Who else is on the list?"

, TOM: He's not on the list, but Luca Brasi
; wants to see you

: CORLEONE: Is this -- Is this necessary?
. TOM: He didn't expect to be invited to
. the wedding, so he wanted to thank you.
. CORLEONE: All right.

" LUCA BRASI: (rehearsing his lines
" aloud) Don Corleone, I am honored and
© grateful that you have invited me to your
: home on the wedding day of your
* daughter. And may their first child be a
- mascdling child. Do -- Don Corleone...
; KAY: Michael, that man over there is
. talking to himself. See that scary guy
. over there?

. LUCA:...
. daughter...

on the wedding day of your

' MICHAEL: (after glancing over at
" Luca) He's a very scary guy. g
" KAY: Well, who is he? What's his name?
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