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Rallyt e Python

Nér SAS hade genomfort sitt allra forsta rally (som Lithe Vlt featuring Bilrud) gick vi inte pa rallysexan som alla andra
lag. Istallet satte vi oss pa en grasmatta i Ryd och &gnade oss at en hednisk ritual bestaende av pizzafortaring* och
“Monty Python and the Holy Grail”-tittande (och reciterande). Er uppgift ar alltsa att passa ihop ratt citat (markerade A-

Z) med ratt filmruta (markerade 1-10 pa foljande sida).

*) Pizzorna inkdpta pé Pizzeria Adriatic var “tvé st familjepizzor utan nétter och bajs”.

A -Camelot!
-Camelot...
-It's only a model.
-Shitil

B -Frank!!!

C -Welcome, gentle Sir knight,
welcome to the Castle Anthrax.
-The Castle Anthrax?

-Yes. It's not a really good name,
is it? Oh, but we are nice...

D -Are you saying “Ni” to that old
woman?
-Erm, yes...

E -Shut up!
-Come and see the violence
inherited in the system. Help,
help, I'm beeing repressed!
-Bloody peasant!

F Pie iesu domine, dona eis
requiem.

G -Bread!
-Apples!
-Uh, very small rocks!
-Cider!
-Grea... Gravy!
-Cherries!
-Mud!
-Uh, churches! Churches!
-Lead! Lead!

H -By what name are you known?
-There are those who call me...
Tim?

-But | don't like her.

-Don't like her? What's wrong
with her? She’s beautiful, she’s rich
and she’s got huge... tracts of
land.

-What... is you name?
-My name is Sir Launcelot of
Camelot.

-Oh, let me go and have a bit of
peril?

-No. It's unhealthy.

-Bet you're gay!

-No, I’'m not!

-Yes, that’s right, Aaaaaaahhhhhh!!
-AAAAARGHHH!

-Oh!

-My God!

-Fetchez la vache!
-Quoi?
-Fetchez la vache!

-Who are you who are so wise in
the ways of science?

-1 am Arthur, King of the Britons.
-My liege...

-1 think I’ll go for a walk.

-You're not fooling anyone, you
know. ...Look isn't there anything
you can do?

-1 feel happy... | feel happy! ...
Oooflll

-Dennis! There’s some lovely filth
down here ... Oh!

-Good... Steady! And now, the
big one! Come on Concorde.
-Message for you, sir.
-Concorde, Concorde! Speak to
me!

-My, that’s an offensive weapon,
that is.

-I'm invincible!

-You're a looney.

-The Black Knight always
triumphs!

T -None shall pass.

U -Just a flesh wound.

-Look, stop that!
-Chicken! Chicken!

-1 wave my private parts at your
aunties, you cheesy lot of second-
handed electric donkey-bottom
biters!

W -The swallow may fly south with

the sun, or the house martin or
the plover may seek warmer
climes in winter, yet these are not
strangers to our land.

-Are you suggesting coconuts
migrate?

-We want ... a shrubbery!
-A what?

-One rabbit stew coming right up.

-Torment me no longer, |
have seen the grail.
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