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PHILLIPS  
Tonight--is a special anniversary.  Johnny Cash come to us the first of ’55, 
and now his contract is up for renewal. I’ve had my lawyer work on this... 
          (PHILLIPS pulls a folded legal-sized contract 
          out of his sport coat’s inside pocket) 
This means that Johnny Cash and Sun Records will be an un-BEAT- 
able team from the first of ’57 until the dawn of the new decade. Nineteen-
sixty. And if I had to prophesy, I’d say far beyond that. So, John...here’s to 
three more great years.  Come on over here and sign this. 
 
JOHNNY  
          (Motions music to stop with “cut” sign) 
Mistuh Phillips...Mistuh Phillips, there’s something I ain’t told you. I didn’t 
want it to come out like this, but I already signed an option to go with 
Columbia Records when my Sun contract is up. (Silence)  
It ain’t like I forgot what you done for me. Wouldn’t no one else have taken a 
chance on me, sounding as pitiful as I did when I first come here. But there 
have been some...well, it just feels like it’s time for me to move on. Like I 
say, I’m sorry it come out like this... 
 
PHILLIPS  
Move on...to Columbia? 
 
JOHNNY  
Yes, sir.  
 

PHILLIPS  
Well...that sure-as-hell explains why you been scarce around here lately...it 
was tough as hell losin’ you, El-vi, but I had to let you go in order to save 
Sun Records. But I saw you, John—and Carl, spearheadin’ Sun to even 
better times down the road. When I listen to the radio, I hear all them big 
record companies... Columbia, RCA...copyin’ what we’re doing here in this 
little chicken coop.  Or should I say, TRYIN’ to copy--ain’t like none of 
‘em figgered it out yet... 
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JOHNNY  
Mistuh Phillips, I’ll be happy to come by tomorrow morning... 
PHILLIPS  
          (Ripping the contract up) 
John, it’s signed, sealed, and delivered. 
 

JOHNNY  
I’d just like to explain to ya’... 
 

PHILLIPS  
          (Explodes, throwing the contract at JOHNNY) 
WHATCHA GONNA EXPLAIN TO ME?  HOW MUCH MONEY YOU’RE 
GETTIN’?  I know why you’re going to Columbia--I ain’t a fool.  What I don’t 
know is--after I done for ya’ like you was family--why you had to lie to me. 
 

JOHNNY  
Mr. Phillips, I wasn’t lying...It was just...I didn’t know exactly how to tell you. 
 

PHILLIPS  
I’m glad your God draws a line between lying and not telling the 
truth, John, because MINE don’t. 
          (PHILLIPS stares long and hard at JOHNNY) 
          (Sarcastically) 
Well, I hope...you sell a million every time out, boy. 
          (JOHNNY looks up at PHILLIPS--and nods... 
          PHILLIPS recovers and walks over to piano) 
Sun Records is gonna be just fine... 
          (Walks toward JERRY LEE) 
If I can just keep this firecracker from blowin’ himself up. 
          (JERRY LEE grins up at him...PHILLIPS crosses 
          toward CARL) 
  

 



MILLION DOLLAR QUARTET – Johnny Cash side 
 
JOHNNY  
Carl, man, wait up...I just wanna’... 
 
PHILLIPS 
Just let ‘em be. They’ll work it out. Now, who’d thought one year back that old 
Johnny Cash would have records topping the POP charts.  When this boy walked 
in here, wadn't no such person as Johnny Cash--I'm the one who give him his 
name.   Ain’t that right J.R.? 
 
JOHNNY  
Yeah. Look Mistuh Phillips, I gotta go right soon. I promised Vivian I’d take her 
shopping. 
 
PHILLIPS 
Johnny, everything awright with you? 
 
JOHNNY  
Uh, yeah. I just ain’t hardly seen Vivian in quite some time. You know... 
 
PHILLIPS  
Well, John, you just bought her that big new house out on Sandy Cove, and I 
seen that new Lincoln a yours parked out front.  If I had to hazard a guess, I’d 
say that last royalty check I give you from Sun Records was more’n you made 
choppin’ cotton and sellin’ appliances your whole life. Good things have come 
your way since you signed with Sun. 
 
JOHNNY  
I know, Mistuh Phillips. But, I uh...Uhh, well...I really do gotta go d’rectly.  I 
promised I'd spend the day with the kids. You know I don't hardly git to see 'em, 
and... 
 
PHILLIPS  
Now, we have a little surprise for you, so you need to stick around just a moment 
longer. 
 
JOHNNY  
Look Mr. Phillips.  Well...this probably ain't the time, but I bin' thinkin' about how 
things bin' goin' lately...and... 
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