
Grease – Dialogue 1 
 
Danny:  Hey Frenchy when do ya’ start beauty school? 
 
Frenchy: Next week I can hardly wait.  No more dumb books and stupid teachers 
 
Doody: Hey Rump.  You shouldn’t be eating that cheeseburger.  It’s still Friday 

y’know 
 
Roger: Ah for cryin’ out loud.  What’dja remind me for?  Now I gotta go to 

confession 
 
Jan:  Well I can eat anything.  That’s the nice thing about bein’ a Lutheran 
 
Roger:  Yeah that’s the nice thing about bein’ Petunia Pig 
 
Jan:  Drop dead! 
 
Frenchy: Hey Roger don’t maul that magazine.  There’s a picture of Ricky Nelson in 

there I really wanna save 
 
Roger:  Yeah, yeah, like Rick Nelson really knows you exist 
 
Jan:  You want another cheeseburger? 
 
Roger:  Nah I think I’ll have a Coke 
 
Jan:  You shouldn’t drink so much Coke.  It rots your teeth 
 
Roger:  Thank you Bucky Beaver 
 
Jan: I ain’t kiddin.  Somebody told me about this scientist once who knocked out 

one of his teeth and dropped it in a glass of Coke. And after a week, the tooth 
rotted way until there was nothing left 

 
Roger: Well, I aint gonna carry a mouthful of Coke around for a week.  Besides what 

do you care what I do with my teeth?  It ain’t your problem. 
 
Jan:  No I guess not 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Grease – Dialogue 2 
 

Danny:  Hiya Sandy.  What happened to your ear? 
 
Sandy:  Huh?  (She covers her ear with her hand answers coldly) Oh nothing just an 

accident 
 
Danny:  Hey look uh I hope you’re not bugged out about that first day of school.  I 

mean couldn’t ya’ tell I was glad to see ya’? 
 
Sandy:  Well you could’ve been a little nicer to me in front of your friends 
 
Dandy: Are you kidding?  Hey you don’t know those guys.  They just see ya’ talkin’ to 

a chick and right away they think she puts… well you know what I mean 
 
Sandy: I’m not sure I do.  It looked to me like maybe you had a new girlfriend of 

something 
 
Danny: Are you kidding?  Listen if it was up to me I’d never even look at any other 

chick but you.  Hey tell ya’ what.   We’re throwin’ a party in the park 
tomorrow night for Frenchy.  She’s gonna quit school before she flunks again 
and go to Beauty School.  How’dja like to make it on down there with me? 

 
Sandy:  I’d really like to but I’m not so sure those girls want me around anymore 
 
Danny: Listen Sandy, Nobody’s gonna start gettin’ salty with ya’ when I’m around.  

Uh-uhh! 
 
Sandy: Alright Danny as long as you’re there with me.   Let’s not let anyone come 

between us again okay? 
 
Patty: (rushing onstage with two batons and wearing cheerleader outfit)  Hiiii 

Danny!  Oh don’t let me interrupt (gives Sandy baton) Here why don’t you 
twirl this for a while (taking Danny aside) I’ve been dying to tell you 
something.  You know what I found out after you left my house the other 
night?  My mother thinks you’re cute (to Sandy) He’s such a lady-killer 

 
Sandy: Isn’t he though! (out of the corner of her mouth to Danny) What were you 

doing at her house? 
 
Danny:  Ah I was just copying down some homework 
 
Patty:  Come on Sandy let’s practice 


