
(MUSIC - “My Type” by Saint Motel) 

Script for MY TYPE 

 

 

Video Audio 

 

(First musical break, 

before first hit) 

 

 

 

(Hit, before cowbell) 

 

 

 

(Before ooo, first lyrical 

entry) 

 

 

(End of musical break, 

start of lyrics) 

 

 

Take a look around the 

room 

 

 

Love comes wearing 

disguises 

 

 

 

How to go about and choose 

 

 

 

Break it down by shapes 

and sizes 

 

EXT. SIDEWALK - MORNING 

A man is dancing down a 

sidewalk. Pan up from feet to 

head. 

 

 

(WS) Starts dancing more 

vigorously 

 

 

Twirls a woman and finger 

guns at a man 

 

INT. COFFEE SHOP - MORNING 

Walks into a coffee shop and 

approaches the counter 

 

 

(MCU) Sees a woman in the 

back looking at him 

 

 

He smiles, still wearing his 

sunglasses. Rack focus 

between last shot and this 

one 

 

Takes his coffee and starts 

to leave 

 

The woman in the back blows 

him a kiss and he catches it. 

The woman is in awe. 
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I’m a man whose got very 

specific taste 

 

 

 

(Hit) 

 

 

You-you-you’re just my type 

 

 

Oh, you got a pulse and you 

are breathing 

 

 

You-you-you’re just my type 

 

 

Oh, I think it’s time to be 

leaving 

 

 

You-you-you’re just my type 

 

 

 

Ooooo 

 

 

 

When there’s lovin’ in the 

air 

 

 

Don’t fight it just keep 

breathing 

 

 

I can’t help myself but 

stare 

 

 

Double check for double 

meanings 

 

 

 

 

EXT. SIDEWALK - MORNING 

Leaves the shop and stands on 

the sidewalk for a beat, taking 

in the blue skies and fresh air 

 

 

Starts dancing 

 

 

(CU) Cut of shoes 

 

 

Cut of coffee in hand 

 

 

 

Cut of head, straight on 

 

 

Cut of twirling the same woman 

that he twirled before 

 

 

Dancing half in town, half in 

neighborhood 

 

EXT. HOUSE - DAY 

Arrives at his house, pulls out 

keys and sticks it in the lock 

 

INT. HOUSE - DAY 

Comes through the door 

 

 

 

Hangs up his jacket, hat, and 

sunglasses 

 

 

Continues 

 

 

 

Leaves the frame, headed to the 

kitchen 
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I’m a man whose got very 

specific taste 

 

 

(Hit) 

 

 

You-you-you’re just my type 

 

 

 

Oh, you got a pulse and you 

are breathing 

 

 

You-you-you’re just my type 

 

 

 

 

 

Oh, I think it’s time to be 

leaving 

 

 

 

You-you-you’re just my type 

 

 

 

Ooooo 

 

 

 

(First La la la) 

 

 

(Second La la la) 

 

 

 

(Third La la la) 

 

INT. KITCHEN - DAY 

Pulls out TV dinner and puts it 

in the microwave 

 

 

Hits start on the microwave 

 

 

Pan out as we watch him wait 

for his dinner to cook 

 

 

He gets a fork and moves to the 

living room 

 

INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY 

It is dark except for the glow 

of the TV. He sits down on the 

couch and reaches for the 

remote 

 

 

He turns on the TV and starts 

flipping through the channels 

 

 

 

He puts down the remote and 

starts eating 

 

INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT 

Pan around him as he sits and 

eats his food 

 

 

Continued 

 

INT. BATHROOM - NIGHT 

He gets up and gets ready for 

bed. He brushes his teeth 

 

INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT 

He gets in bed and turns off 

the light 
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(Fourth La la la) 

 

 

 

(Fifth La la la) 

 

 

 

(Musical Break) 

 

 

 

Ooooo 

 

 

 

 

You-you-you’re just my type 

 

 

Oh, you got a pulse and you 

are breathing 

 

 

You-you-you’re just my type 

 

 

Oh, I think it’s time to be 

leaving 

 

 

You-you-you’re just my type 

 

 

(Last Note) 

 

INT. LIVING ROOM - MORNING 

He wakes up and runs to the 

living room 

 

 

He puts his jacket, hat, and 

sunglasses on 

 

 

(WS) Strikes a pose on hit and 

dances out the door 

 

EXT. SIDEWALK - MORNING 

Repeat the opening sequence, 

dancing with women and looking 

super cool and confident 

 

 

Continued 

 

 

Continued 

 

 

 

Continued 

 

 

Continued 

 

 

 

Continued 

 

EXT. COFFEE SHOP - MORNING 

He walks into the coffee shop 

as fade out 

 


