Sonny: You’re going too far now Norma Rae.  This here is our home.

Norma: How am I going too far?

Sonny: Black men, in our home?  You’re gonna get us in a whole lotta trouble.

Norma: I never had trouble with black men.  The only trouble I ever had in my life was with white men.

**

What?  Well I know why we’ve got a bad connection, Henry, it’s cause I think the line is being tapped.  Hey, you!  Whoever’s listening in on this, this is Norma Rae Webster talking union to Henry Willis.  I’m on tonight and every night.  Same old story, no commercials.  Union, union, unions.  Look, why don’t you have your boss man tap me, an you can go on home to your wife and kids.  Henry, look-  Henry?  Oh, shoot

Sonny:  You ain’t getting any sleep.  I ain’t getting any sleep. We gotta get to work in the morning.

Norma:  I got a hundred calls to make tonight.

Sonny:  Is that going on our phone bill?

Norma:  We’ll take it out of my paycheck.

Sonny:  That damn milk is sour.

Norma:  I didn’t have a chance to get to the market.

Sonny: Oh, you didn’t have a chance to get to the market.  And you didn’t get to the washing and you didn’t get to the kids, and you didn’t get to me.

Norma: Is that right?

Sonny:  That’s right.  That’s right.  Damn TV dinners.  Kids going around in dirty jeans.  I’m going around, uh… without.  Altogether!

Norma:  You want cooking?  You got cooking!  You want laundry?  You got laundry.  You want ironing?  You got ironing.  You wanna make love?  Then you get behind me and lift up my nighty and we’re gonna make love.

Sonny:  Norma.  Norma!  Hey.

