
Rudy – Five Foot Nothin

Since when are you the quitting kind? So you didn’t make the dress list. There are 
greater tragedies in the world…Oh, you are so full of crap. You’re 5 feet nothin’, a 100 
and nothin’, and you got hardly a speck of athletic ability. And you hung in with the best 
college football team in the land for two years. And you’re also gonna walk outta here 
with a degree from the University of Notre Dame. In this lifetime, you don’t have to 
prove nothin’ to nobody – except yourself. And after what you’ve gone through, if you 
haven’t done that by now, it ain’t gonna never happen. Now go on back… Hell, I’ve seen 
too many games in this stadium…I’ve never seen a game from the stands…I rode the 
bench for two years. Thought I wasn’t bein’ played because of my color. I got filled up 
with a lotta attitude. So I quit. Still not a week goes by I don’t regret it. And I guarantee a 
week won’t go by in your life you won’t regret walkin’ out, letting them get the best of ya. 
You hear me clear enough?

Caddyshack – A Cinderella Story

What an incredible Cinderella story! This unknown, comes out of nowhere, to lead the 
pack at Augusta. He’s at the final hole. He’s about 455 yards away, he’s gonna hit about 
a 2-iron, I think. Oh, he got all of that. The crowd is standing on its feet here at Augusta. 
The normally reserved crowd is going wild…for this young Cinderella who’s come out of 
nowhere. He’s got about 350 yards left, he’s going to hit about a 5-iron, it looks like, 
don’t you think? He’s got a beautiful backswing… that’s- oh, he got all of that one! He’s 
gotta be pleased with that! The crowd is just on its feet here. He’s a Cinderella boy. 
Tears in his eyes, I guess, as he lines up this last shot. He’s got about 195 yards left, 
and he’s got a, looks like he’s got about an 8-iron. This crowd has gone deadly silent… 
Cinderella story, out of nowhere, former greenskeeper, now about to become the 
Masters champion. It looks like a mirac- it’s in the hole! It’s in the hole!

Rocky Balboa - Keep Moving Forward

The world ain't all sunshine and rainbows. It's a very mean and nasty place, and I don't 
care how tough you are, it will beat you to your knees and keep you there permanently if 
you let it. You, me or nobody is gonna hit as hard as life. But it ain't about how hard you 
hit, it's about how hard you can get hit and keep moving forward. How much you can 
take and keep moving forward. That's how winning is done! Now if you know what 
you're worth, then go out and get what you're worth. But ya gotta be willing to take the 
hits, and not pointing fingers saying you ain't where you wanna be because of him, or 
her, or anybody! Cowards do that and that ain't you! You're better than that! I'm always 
gonna love you no matter what. No matter what happens. You're my son and you're my 
blood. You're the best thing in my life. But until you start believing in yourself, ya ain't 
gonna have a life.



Ratatouille - Ego’s Review

There are times when a critic truly risks something, and that is in the discovery and 
defense of the new. The world is often unkind to new talent, new creations. The new 
needs friends. Last night, I experienced something new, an extra-ordinary meal from a 
singularly unexpected source. To say that both the meal and its maker have challenged 
my preconceptions about fine cooking is a gross understatement. They have rocked me 
to my core. In the past, I have made no secret of my disdain for Chef Gusteau's famous 
motto: 'Anyone can cook.' But I realize, only now do I truly understand what he meant. 
Not everyone can become a great artist, but a great artist can come from anywhere. It is 
difficult to imagine more humble origins than those of the genius now cooking at 
Gusteau's, who is, in this critic's opinion, nothing less than the finest chef in France. I 
will be returning to Gusteau's soon, hungry for more.

Lord of the Rings: The Two Towers - There’s Good in this World

I know. It's all wrong. By rights we shouldn't even be here. But we are. It's like in the 
great stories, Mr. Frodo. The ones that really mattered. Full of darkness and danger, 
they were. And sometimes you didn't want to know the end. Because how could the end 
be happy? How could the world go back to the way it was when so much bad had 
happened? But in the end, it's only a passing thing, this shadow. Even darkness must 
pass. A new day will come. And when the sun shines, it'll shine out the clearer. Those 
were the stories that stayed with you, that meant something, even if you were too small 
to understand why. And I think, Mr. Frodo, I do understand. I know now. Folk in those 
stories had lots of chances of turnin' back, only they didn't. They kept going. Because 
they were holdin' on to something. That there's some good in this world, Mr. Frodo, and 
it's worth fighting for.

Remember the Titans - Lesson From the Dead

Anybody know what this place is? This is Gettysburg. This is where they fought the 
battle of Gettysburg. Fifty thousand men died right here on this field, fightin' the same 
fight that we're still fightin' amongst ourselves today. This green field right here, painted 
red, bubblin' with the blood of young boys. Smoke and hot lead pourin' right through 
their bodies. Listen to their souls, men. I killed my brother with malice in my heart. 
Hatred destroyed my family. You listen, you take a lesson from the dead. If we don't 
come together right now on this hallowed ground, we too will be destroyed, just like they 
were. I don't care if you like each other right now, but you will respect each other. And 
maybe - I don't know, maybe we'll learn to play this game like men.



Saving Private Ryan - My Mission

I'm a school teacher. I teach English Composition in this little town called Adley, 
Pennsylvania. The last eleven years, I've been at Thomas Alva Edison High School. I 
was the coach of the baseball team in the spring time. Back home when I tell people 
what I do for a living, they think, well, that, that figures. But over here, it's a big, a big 
mystery. So I guess I've changed some. Sometimes I wonder if I've changed so much 
my wife is even gonna recognize me whenever it is I get back to her, and how I'll ever 
be able to, to tell her about days like today. Ah, Ryan - I don't know anything about 
Ryan. I don't care. Man means nothin' to me. It's just a name. But if, (sigh) you know, if 
goin' to Ramelle and findin' him so he can go home, if that earns me the right to get 
back to my wife, well, then, then that's my mission.

Dead Poets Society - Seize the Day

Now I would like you to step forward over here and peruse some of the faces from the 
past. You've walked past them many times. I don't think you've really looked at them. 
They're not that different from you, are they? Same haircuts. Full of hormones, just like 
you. Invincible, just like you feel. The world is their oyster. They believe they're destined 
for great things, just like many of you. Their eyes are full of hope, just like you. Did they 
wait until it was too late to make from their lives even one iota of what they were 
capable? Because you see gentlemen, these boys are now fertilizing daffodils. But if 
you listen real close, you can hear them whisper their legacy to you. Go on, lean in. 
Listen. Do you hear it? (whispering in a gruff voice) Carpe. Hear it? (whispering) Carpe. 
Carpe Diem. Seize the day boys. Make your lives extraordinary.

Braveheart - Freedom

We all end up dead, it’s just a question of how and why. Every man dies, not every man 
really lives.I am William Wallace! And I see a whole army of my countrymen, here in 
defiance of tyranny. You’ve come to fight as free men… and free men you are. What will 
you do with that freedom? Will you fight? Aye, fight and you may die. Run, and you’ll 
live… at least a while. And dying in your beds, many years from now, would you be 
willin’ to trade ALL the days, from this day to that, for one chance, just one chance, to 
come back here and tell our enemies that they may take our lives, but they’ll never 
take… OUR FREEDOM! Go back to England and tell them there that Scotland’s 
daughters and her sons are yours no more. Tell them Scotland is free.



Hidden Figures - Bathroom

There's no bathroom for me here. There is no bathroom. There are no colored 
bathrooms in this building. Or any building outside the West Campus, which is half a 
mile away. Did you know that? I have to walk to Timbuktu just to relieve myself. And I 
can't use one of the handy bikes. Picture that, Mr. Harrison. My uniform. Skirt below my 
knees, my heels, and a simple string of pearls. Well, I don't own pearls. Lord knows you 
don't pay coloreds enough to afford pearls! And I work like a dog, day and night, living 
off of coffee from a pot none of you wanna touch. So, excuse me if I have to go to the 
restroom a few times a day.

Field of Dreams - People Will Come

People will come, Ray. They’ll come to Iowa for reasons they can’t even fathom. They’ll 
turn into your driveway, not knowing for sure why they’re doing it. They’ll arrive at your 
door, as innocent as children, longing for the past. “Of course, we won’t mind if you look 
around,” you’ll say, “It’s only twenty dollars per person.” And they’ll pass over the money 
without even thinking about it, for it is money they have and peace they lack. They’ll 
walk off to the bleachers and sit in their short sleeves on a perfect afternoon and find 
they have reserved seats somewhere along the baselines where they sat when they 
were children.They’ll watch the game, and it’ll be as they’d dipped themselves in magic 
waters. The memories will be so thick, they’ll have to brush them away from their faces. 
People will come, Ray. The one constant through all the years has been baseball. 
America has rolled by like an army of steamrollers. It’s been erased like a blackboard, 
rebuilt and erased again. But baseball has marked the time. This field, this game, is a 
part of our past, Ray. It reminds us of all that once was good, and that could be again. 
Oh people will come, Ray. People will most definitely come.

A Few Good Men - Can’t Handle the Truth

You can't handle the truth! Son, we live in a world that has walls. And those walls have 
to be guarded by men with guns. Who's gonna do it? You? You, Lt. Weinberg? I have a 
greater responsibility than you can possibly fathom. You weep for Santiago and you 
curse the Marines. You have that luxury. You have the luxury of not knowing what I 
know: that Santiago's death, while tragic, probably saved lives. And my existence, while 
grotesque and incomprehensible to you, saves lives...You don't want the truth. Because 
deep down, in places you don't talk about at parties, you want me on that wall. You need 
me on that wall. We use words like honor, code, loyalty...we use these words as the 
backbone to a life spent defending something. You use 'em as a punchline. I have 
neither the time nor the inclination to explain myself to a man who rises and sleeps 
under the blanket of the very freedom I provide, then questions the manner in which I 
provide it! I'd rather you just said thank you and went on your way. Otherwise, I suggest 
you pick up a weapon and stand a post. Either way, I don't give a damn what you think 
you're entitled to!



Scent of a Woman -  Integrity

As I came in here, I heard those words, “cradle of leadership.” Well, when the bow 
breaks, the cradle will fall. And it has fallen here; it has fallen. Makers of men; creators 
of leaders; be careful what kind of leaders you’re producing here. I don’t know if 
Charlie’s silence here today is right or wrong. I’m not a judge or jury. But I can tell you 
this: he won’t sell anybody out to buy his future!! And that, my friends, is called integrity! 
That’s called courage! Now that’s the stuff leaders should be made of. Now I have come 
to the crossroads in my life. I always knew what the right path was. Without exception, I 
knew. But I never took it. You know why? It was too damn hard. Now here’s Charlie. 
He’s come to the crossroads. He has chosen a path. It’s the right path. It’s a path made 
of principle — that leads to character. Let him continue on his journey. You hold this 
boy’s future in your hands, committee. It’s a valuable future. Believe me. Don’t destroy 
it! Protect it. Embrace it. It’s gonna make ya proud one day — I promise you.

Meatballs - It Just Doesn’t Matter

Sure, Mohawk has beaten us twelve years in a row. Sure, they're terrific athletes. 
They've got the best equipment that money can buy. Hell, every team they're sending 
over here has their own personal masseuse, not masseur, masseuse. But it doesn't 
matter. Do you know that every Mohawk competitor has an electrocardiogram, blood 
and urine tests every 48 hours to see if there's any change in his physical condition? Do 
you know that they use the most sophisticated training methods from the Soviet Union, 
East and West Germany, and the newest Olympic power Trinidad-Tobago? But it 
doesn't matter. It just doesn't matter. And even if we win, if we play so far over our 
heads that our noses bleed for a week to ten days. Even if every man, woman and child 
held hands together and prayed for us to win, it just wouldn't matter, because all the 
really good looking girls would still go out with the guys from Mohawk cause they've got 
all the money! It just doesn't matter if we win or we lose. IT JUST DOESN'T MATTER!

Independence Day - 4th of July

Good morning. In less than an hour aircrafts from here will join others from around the 
world and you will be launching the largest aerial battle in the history of mankind. 
Mankind, that word should have new meaning for all of us today. We can’t be consumed 
by our petty differences anymore. We will be united in our common interests. Perhaps 
it’s fate that today is the 4th of July and you will once again be fighting for our freedom. 
Not from tyranny, oppression, or persecution. But from annihilation. We’re fighting for 
our right to live, to exist. And should we win today the 4th of July will no longer be 
known as an American holiday, but as the day when the world declared in one voice, 
“We will not go quietly into the night. We will not vanish without a fight. We’re going to 
live on. We’re going to survive. Today we celebrate our INDEPENDENCE DAY.”


