s The 4 SEASONS

again, bul fellow Season Bob Gaudia,
who wrole the song ond co-producs
the group with Crews, woun'| sobisfied,
He asked Fronkis bo kesp trying.

The diclog betwesn Bob Crewe
Fronkie Valli ond Bob Gaudio in bel-
waeh the mony iokes gives you some
ichea of how il wenl:

BC: You shill hove the chores part in
your mind, Fronkie. B should really
sound like o leod vocol.

BG: Grit your heath.

BC: Do the second line over ogoin,
Frarkie. You sounded a litthe like Stevia
Wonder,

BG ho Crawe|: He's simging ot the fop
¢f his vocal ronge. Whan be gl ihod
high he hos difficulty with the upper
notes ond in shiffing bock fo the low
nates. Wa hod o similor problem with
“Baggin’." When | put the sirings over
Wi o o him,

EC: Lat's not rapsat ouretves.

F¥: | kaap forgetting where io sing folse-
fa and where bo 1ing siraight,

BC: The melody i beautibul, You sound
grect. All we reed now ore the words.
Frongunce Hhe wonds,

BG (to Crews): Wa wrote the song m-
octly the woy he would inferpral I,
Bt when you do it thot way, ha sings
it the direci opposite.

BL: IFs wery wild olliisrolion bave,
Fronkie. Esally moke something out ol
the woeds..."Conyon of cold grey con
crete. One-woy bock wiresl,’

[Bob Coudic goss inlo the 1tudio and
Mt maxd bo Frankie.)




