Jazz Singer, The (1927) 
by Alfred A. Cohn. 
TITLE 1:	The New York ghetto, the daily life of which  throbs to the rhythm of music that is as old as  civilization.

TITLE 2: 	Cantor Rabinowitz, who sang and taught the  youth of his congregation to sing the age-old  songs of Judea -- a man revered and respected  by all the ghetto.

TITLE 3: "Where is Jakie, my son?"
 

TITLE 4: 	"Go now, you sound like crazy cats crying  already."
 
TITLE 5:	"A fine cantor you are going to be – smeshing  synagogue windows yet!"

TITLE 6:	"But Papa, I don't want to be no cantor."

	
 
TITLE 7:	"And if not a cantor, what are you going to be?"

	
 

TITLE 8:	"I want to be a singer in a theayter." 


TITLE 9:	"For five generations there has been a  Rabinowitz as cantor -- I have taught you to be  one--" 

TITLE 10:	"And you -- you want to be a common actor in a  lowlife theayter!"
 
TITLE 11:	"Well how's the kid Caruso today?" 

TITLE 12:	"Great! How's old kid Paderooski?"
 
TITLE 13:	Sara Rabinowitz was not as learned in the lore  of her race as her husband, but she had a  deeper and better understanding of life -- and  Jakie.
 

TITLE 14:	"Jakie is a good boy, Papa -- but maybe he  shouldn't be a cantor."
 

TITLE 15:	"He knows all the songs and prayers even now so  good as I do. He could take my place yet   tonight and sing 'Kol Nidre' when Yom Kippur  begins."
 
TITLE 16:	"He has it all in his head, yes, but it is not  in his heart. He is of America."
 
TITLE 17:	Moisha Yudelson, a man of influence in the  business and religious affairs of the ghetto.
 
TITLE 18:	"Tonight Jakie is to sing 'Kol Nidre' in school  and he isn't yet here." 

TITLE 19:	"If he don't come now in a minute, he starts  his Yom Kippur fasting without supper."

TITLE 20:	"Of course it ain't any of mine business, but I  say to myself it's my duty, I--"
 
TITLE 21:	"I will teach him he shall never again use his  voice for such low things."

TITLE 22:	"It will do no good, Papa -- and he must get  ready for school in a few minutes. Yom Kippur begins soon."
 
TITLE 23:	"I told you before -- if you whip me again,  I'll run away -- and never come back."
 
TITLE 24:	"It is time for the services, Mama." 
TITLE 25:	"Tonight my boy Jakie was to sing 'Kol Nidre'  -- but he is not going to be a cantor now."
 
TITLE 26: 	Ten years and three thousand miles away from  the ghetto.
 
TITLE 27:	"Mr. Schuler's in conf'rence and can't be disturbed."
 
TITLE 28:	It was a long jump from Jakie Rabinowitz to  Jack Robin -- and the roses in his pathway  were almost hidden under the thorns.  --George Jessel

TITLE 29:	"--and the last time I saw you Buster Billings,  you were getting ready to climb a side door  Pullman in Cheyenne."
 
TITLE 30:	"The boss ain't seeing anybody else today --  you can all duck."
  
TITLE 31:	"Later we'll go to Coffee Dan's. My old side  kick, Frank Tames, is the -- impresario down  there and we can bum a feed off him."
 
TITLE 32:	Mary Dale, of the "Little Follies" act, was not  yet a headliner in her own right, but ambition  pointed the way to fame.
 


TITLE 33:	"And now I am going to ask Mr. Jack Robin to  sing something. Mr. Robin is the famous tenor  from Petaluma."
 
TITLE 34:	"Well, I'm going to tell Berg about him -- with  a voice like that --"
  
TITLE 35:	"I caught your act in the Orpheum at Salt Lake  -- I think you're great!"
	
TITLE 36:	"Oh, I sang in a movie house there -- and I've  been two weeks getting here." 

	 
TITLE 37:	"If you come over to the Orpheum tomorrow at  2:00, I'd like to introduce you to the  manager."
 
	 
TITLE 38:	"I think your voice would get you a long ways  on the big time -- you sing jazz, but it's  different -- there's a tear in it."
 
 
	 
TITLE 39:	"You must sing it with a sigh -- like you are  crying out to your God."
 
	
TITLE 40:	"I wish I had my Jakie here -- he could show  you how to sing it -- he had a voice like a  angel."
 
TITLE 41:	"He ran away from home, didn't he, your boy?" 

	
TITLE 42:	"I haven't got any boy." 

	
TITLE 43:	"But Mike Lefkowitz says your boy is a singer  in a theayter way out west -- in Pittsburgh or  Buffalo."
 
	
TITLE 44:	"That is all for today -- come back tomorrow."
  


TITLE 45:	"What else does Jakie say in the letter?"
 
	 
INSERT LETTER
 
 	Omaha, June 4th. 

 Dear Mama:

 I thought you would like to know I am getting  along great in vaudeville, and maybe I will  soon be a headliner, and a wonderful girl  whose name is Mary Dale got me my big chance  out in 'Frisco. Maybe I will be in New York  soon. Your loving son,   Jakie 
 P.S. 	You can write me care State-Lake theater,  	Chicago. Remember the name is Jack Robin.


TITLE 46:	"Read it again, what he says about the girl."
 

TITLE 47:	"Maybe he is fallen in love -- and by her name  she is a shiksa."
	
TITLE 48:	"Maybe not -- you know Jennie Levi on the  theayter is Genevieve Leeds."

TITLE 49: 	Orchard Street would have had some difficulty in recognizing Jakie Rabinowitz of Beth-El  choir under the burnt cork of Jack Robin.

	
TITLE 50:	"I don't know what I'd do, Jack, if it wasn't  for the  encouragement you give me."

TITLE 51:	"Well, you know I'm just crazy about -- your act." 

TITLE 52:	"He's surely goofy about her." 

TITLE 53:	"But he ain't got a chance -- no Mammy singer  for Mary." 

INSERT TELEGRAM
 
 NEW YORK
 Miss Mary Dale  State-Lake Theater, Chicago, Ill.  Would you consider leading role new musical 
 show Fall opening, rehearsals begin two weeks. Wire answer.  Harry Lee 
TITLE 54:	"Gee, it's a great chance for you."

TITLE 55:	"I'll be sorry ... in one way to see you go.  I ... we ... we'll miss you a lot." 

TITLE 56:	"I'll never forget that it is to you I owe  everything I am -- or ever will be."

TITLE 57:	"Better forget it, kid. She's wrapped up in her  career -- and you got a chance for Broadway  yourself if you keep up your present gait."

TITLE 58:	"Forgot something. Run along and I'll meet you  at the hotel."

TITLE 59:	"The next and last number to be sung by Cantor  Rosenblatt will be the famous song, 'Eli, Eli.'"

TITLE 60:	"On the occasion of your sixtieth birthday,  Cantor Rabinowitz, your loving choir boys wish  to present you this token, with best wishes for  your continued peace, prosperity, and  longevity."

TITLE 61:	"That was a nice speech, Moey -- I forgot it  was my birthday." 

TITLE 62:	"Yes, my brother Clarence what goes to collitch, writes it for me." 

TITLE 63:	"It's a prayer shawl! Just what I needed!"

TITLE 64:	"Yes, it's a good one. Regular price nine  bucks, but we got it for seven-ninety-eight."

TITLE 65:	"And now we sing 'Kol Nidre' some -- in a month  it will be Yom Kippur and we must get it good."

TITLE 66:	"I couldn't think of a more nice birthday present for him."

TITLE 67:	"The turkey is from Nathan Levy for the  birthday dinner -- but this from me is a fine  prayer shawl for the cantor."

TITLE 68:	"It's awful good of you -- just what the cantor  needs, a new shawl."

TITLE 69:	"Now I got to exchange my present for something  else again."

TITLE 70:	"You don't look a day older, Mama -- just like  a chicken."

TITLE  71:	"I just got into town and I hurried right down to see you and Papa before I went to find out  about my new job."

TITLE 72: 	"I got a wire to come and join a new revue show  -- it's a great chance -- my name in electric  lights -- everything -- no more vaudeville -- me Jakie Rabinowitz maybe a Broadway star,  Mama."

TITLE 73:	"Are you sure it's for me, Jakie?"

TITLE 74:	"I got so much money, Mama, Rockefeller is  jealous of me -- and Henry Ford is always trying to borrow from me."

TITLE 75:	"The congregation presented it to Papa last  year."

TITLE 76:	"Look, it's your son -- he said 'Hello, Papa'  to you."

TITLE 77: 	"What you mean, coming in my house and playing  on my piano your music from the streets -- your jazz?"

TITLE 78:	"I taught you to sing to God -- to be a cantor  like your fathers. But you liked better to  sing in beer halls than in the temple. You're  the same now."

TITLE 79:	"Sure, Papa, I remembered it was your birthday.  See, I brought you a present too."

TITLE 80:	"See, Papa, just what you needed -- a nice new  prayer shawl."

TITLE 81:	"Many happy returns of the day to our cantor.  Ever hear that before when I was a little boy,  Papa?"

TITLE 82:	"Look, Papa, Jakie is making you a speech,  like when he was a little boy on your  birthday."

TITLE 83:	"Sure, it's a good one -- the best money could  buy."

TITLE 84:	"Sure, Papa, I'm making plenty jack. And I'm  going to make more. Ain't many can put over a  Mammy song like me." 

TITLE 85:	"So you sing your dirty songs in theayters now!  First on the sidewalks, then beer halls and now  theayters."

TITLE 86:	"You taught me to sing -- and you told me that  music was the voice of God -- and it is just as  honorable to sing in the theater as in the  synagogue."

TITLE 87:	"Some day, Papa, maybe you'll understand things  like Mama does."

TITLE 88:	"Now let's have some life in it -- and don't be  afraid of busting anything."

TITLE 89:	Randolph Dillings whose money was behind the  new edition of "April Follies."

TITLE 90:	Harry Lee who was staking his reputation as a  producer on the same show.

TITLE 91:	"You're sure, Mary, that this discovery of  yours can sing as well as Hal Bolton?"

TITLE 92: 	"He's better than Bolton. You won't be sorry  you took my advice."

TITLE 93:	"Why, what are you doing here?" 

TITLE 94:	"Then you're in this show, too?" 

TITLE 95:	"I'm merely the star, sir."

TITLE 96:	"And you're to be the other star."

TITLE 97:	"You've been very highly recommended -- but  we've only got one person's word for it that  you can deliver."

TITLE 98:	"Well if you don't I'm sunk, because there is  only two weeks before the opening -- and  Dillings will be out a bunch of jack." 

TITLE 99:	"I'm awfully sorry -- I just promised Mr. Robin  I'd have dinner with him -- I want to tell him  about the play."

TITLE 100:	"I can never -- if I live to be a million --  ever thank you, Mary, for what you have done  for me."

TITLE 101:	"I suppose you think I'm out of my head, but I--I'm crazy about you, Mary."

TITLE 102:	"I'm crazy about you, too."

TITLE 103:	"You don't know what I mean." 

TITLE 104:	"I mean that I love you -- that I want to marry  you."

TITLE 105:	"That is what I thought you meant."

INSERT NEWSPAPER
"April Follies," which will be the next musical  revue on Broadway, opens tomorrow night at the  Fulton with several newcomers making their bow in New York. Heading the list will be Jack 
 Robin, recruited from vaudeville, who is  expected to prove a sensation, and Mary Dale,  the clever danseuse, a vaudeville headliner  early this season. Robin is said to have been  discovered by Miss Dale while singing in a 
 resort in San Francisco.

TITLE 106:	"But it's you who will be famous tomorrow  night, Jack. It looks very much as though it  were your show. They're giving you everything."

TITLE 107:	"If I'm the success all of you think I will be,  I will only have you to thank."

TITLE 108:	"You don't mean you'd take your money out of  the show the last minute?"

TITLE 109:	"Just the idea of Mary's interest in this jazz singer of yours."

TITLE 110:	"I have no further interest in her career. Just  mail me a check today."

TITLE 111:	"He's taking his money out of the show on account of Jack."

TITLE 112:	"I suppose you would like to have me say that  I only regard Jack as a fellow performer."

TITLE 113:	"Well, I'm sorry that I cannot -- or perhaps it  would be better to say that I am glad."

TITLE 114:	"I just got a hunch that he don't like me --  maybe he thinks I wear these clothes on the  street."

TITLE 115:	"Does it mean that you are going to be in a fix for money?"

TITLE 116:	"If you need it, Mr. Lee, I have a few thousand  in the savings bank, and--"

TITLE 117:	"Says his name is Bugelson, or something like  that, and he knew you when ... " 

TITLE 118:	"He didn't know who I mean by Jake Rabinowitz  -- I forget your mama told me you are now Jakie  Robin."

TITLE 119:	"Tomorrow it is Yom Kippur and we want you  should sing 'Kol Nidre' in the temple."

TITLE 120:	"But what's the matter with my father singing, Mr. Yudelson?"

TITLE 121:	"It's been two weeks -- since the day you was  there -- and he's got a good doctor -- Dr.  O'Shaughnessy from the Rockefeller Institute."

TITLE 122:	"It would be a fine surprise for your papa if you sing."
 
TITLE 123:	"Sure, he threw you out but a son's a son no  matter if he is thrown out twenty times by his  papa."

TITLE 124:	"But, Mr. Yudelson, our show opens tomorrow  night -- it's the chance I've dreamed of for  years -- I can't do what you ask."

TITLE 125:	"Remember, dress rehearsal at two tomorrow --  and I don't want anyone drifting in at five  after two."

TITLE 126:	"Am I a doctor or a riddle guesser you should  ask me such questions? I am worrying now about  who sings 'Kol Nidre' when Yom Kippur begins  tonight."

TITLE 127:	"It's Yom Kippur tonight -- the  first time in  forty-five years I didn't sing in the temple."

TITLE 128:	"It will be the first time in five generations  a Rabinowitz has not sung on the Day of  Atonement."

TITLE 129:	"But who will sing tonight in the cantor's  place?"

TITLE 130:	"You should let me worry about that -- I am the  chairman."

TITLE 131:	"Anyhow, it won't be that croaker Levy who will sing."

TITLE 132:	"I been dreaming Jakie came back to sing 'Kol Nidre'--"

TITLE 133:	"Maybe God would forgive him -- if he would come tonight and sing."

TITLE 134:	"A dress rehearsal isn't the easiest thing on  the nerves."

TITLE 135:	"If that new jazz singer is what you say he is -- we've got nothing to worry about."

TITLE 136:	"You haven't said a word about my nice new costume for the first dance."

TITLE 137:	"No, I have only one thing on my mind now --  the opening tonight."

TITLE 138:	"And they want you to sing tonight in his place?"

TITLE 139:	"I don't really belong there -- here's where I  belong, on Broadway, but there's something in  the blood that sort of calls you -- something  apart from this life."

TITLE 140:	"I think I understand, Jack. But no matter how  strong the call, this is your life."

TITLE 141:	"It's the old bird who was here yesterday --  and he's got a lady with him."

TITLE 142:	"Jakie, this ain't you ..."

TITLE 143:	"It talks like Jakie, but it looks like a nigger."

TITLE 144:	"For generations God has heard a Rabinowitz  sing every Day of Atonement ..." 

TITLE 115:	"Maybe your papa is dying. God will ask him and  he will have to tell him his only son is  singing in a theayter instead ... "

TITLE 146:	"And if you don't come, there is only Levy the  Shammas to sing -- with a voice like a frog."

TITLE 147:	"And that's what you are asking me to give up."

TITLE 148:	"Yes, that's Jakie -- with the cry in the  	voice, just like in the temple." 

TITLE 149:	"Here he belongs -- If God wanted him in His house, He would have kept him there." 

TITLE 150:	"Tell him maybe he can see his papa anyhow  before it is too late."

TITLE 151:	"Wonderful, Jack!! You were actually crying. Do  it that way tonight and you're a hit on Broadway!"

TITLE 152:	"Gentlemen, I think it should be me who should sing in the cantor's place. I--"

TITLE 153:	"Do you think, schlemiel, our congregation paid for special music to hear you squawking like a  tomcat yet?"

TITLE 154:	"Our beloved cantor is very sick next door -- if he hears you singing, he dies sure."

TITLE 155:	"He's asleep."

TITLE 156:	"You come to sing, Jakie? You come to sing?"

TITLE 157:	"I'll be awful quiet -- I just want to look at  him."

TITLE 158:	"You don't sing -- even if I got to do it  myself."

TITLE 159:	"You can't throw away this one great chance,  Jack -- the house sold out -- and it will ruin  me too! "

TITLE 160:	"The unfortunate accident to our chief  comedian, Mr. Jack Robin, occurred too late to fill his place. We hope that you will  pardon ..."

TITLE  161:	"You are listening to the stage's greatest  blackface comedian singing to his God."


TITLE 162:	"Listen. Don't you understand? It's his last  time in there. He has to come back to us."


THE END

Screenplay by Alfred A. Cohn

========================BONUS ITEM==========================
 
Dialogue transcript of scene 224 from the finished film:

After an emotional reunion with his mother, Jack tells her about his big 
break and sings and plays for her Irving Berlin's "Blue Skies," the song 
he's going to do in the show. After one chorus, Jack turns from the piano 
and speaks to his mother. Throughout this exchange her replies and 
protestations are heard very faintly and indistinctly. 
 
 JACK
 Did you like that, Mama? 

 MOTHER
 Yes.
 
 JACK
 I'm glad of it. I'd rather please you than 
 anybody I know of. Oh, darlin', will you give 
 me something? 
 
 MOTHER
 What?
 
 JACK
 You'll never guess. Shut your eyes, Mama. Shut 
 'em for little Jakie. Ha. I'm gonna steal 
 something. 
 	(Kisses her. She titters.) 
 Ha, ha, ha, ha. I'll give it back to you some 
 day, too, you see if I don't. Mama, darlin', 
 if I'm a success in this show, well, we're 
 gonna move from here. Oh yes, we're gonna move 
 up in the Bronx. A lot of nice green grass up 
 there and a whole lot of people you know. 
 There's the Ginsbergs, the Guttenbergs, and the 
 Goldbergs. Oh, a whole lotta Bergs; I don't 
 know 'em all. And I'm gonna buy you a nice 
 black silk dress, Mama. You see Mrs. Friedman, 
 the butcher's wife, she'll be jealous of you. 

 MOTHER
 Oh no--

 JACK
 Yes, she will. You see if she isn't. And I'm 
 gonna get you a nice pink dress that'll go 
 with your brown eyes. 

 MOTHER
 No, Jakie, no. I-I-I-

 JACK
 What? Whatta you mean, no? Who is -- who is 
 telling you? Whatta you mean, no? Yes, you'll 
 wear pink or else. Or else you'll wear pink. 
 	(He laughs.) 
 And, darlin', oh, I'm gonna take you to Coney 
 Island. 

 MOTHER
 Yeah?

 JACK
 Yes, I'm gonna ride on the Shoot-the-Chutes. 
 An' you know in the Dark Mill? Ever been in 
 the Dark Mill? 

 MOTHER
 Oh, no. I wouldn't go ...

 JACK
 Well, with me, it's all right. I'll kiss you 
 and hug you. You see if I don't. 
 	(Mother starts blushing.) 
 Now Mama, Mama, stop now. You're gettin' 
 kittenish. Mama, listen, I'm gonna sing this 
 like I will if I go on the stage. You know, 
 with this show. I'm gonna sing it jazzy. Now 
 get this ...
 
Jack launches into a few more lines of the song. He bangs at the 
keyboard with his right hand and turns to his mother.

 JACK
 Do you like that slappin' business?

As he is singing the next part, his father enters in the background and 
cries out:

 FATHER
 Stop!

And the music (and the dialogue) stops ...

