
Finish The Cheer 
 
Conan talks to audience members who tell him things about their lives. Where they’re 
from, marriage, hobbies, etc. The Conan O’Brien Cheerleading Squad™ (middle-aged, 

unshaven men with pot bellies who are wearing tank tops and tiny, shiny shorts) then 
goes up and down the aisle dancing and waving pompoms singing a cheer about the 
member. But they leave the last line unfinished (with an open rhyming word that could 
be guessed), and the member has to guess what the final line might be. The final cheer 
is always about Conan. 
 
Hey, hey, hey, are you ready to go? 
It’s Kevin the banker from Amarillo. 
He likes to swim, his wife Karen’s real slim. 
And . . . 
Kevin guesses: “He plays golf with his brother Jim”? 
COCS final line: He has a secret lover named Rin Tin. (Shot of an enamored German 
shepherd sitting in the audience staring at Kevin.) 
 
V-I-C-T-O-R-Y. 
Katy likes onions, but they make her cry. 
Big G, little O. 
Go, go, go.  
She is the gal with . . . 
Katy guesses: “A job in Ohio”? 
COCS final line: A freaky big toe . . . that pretends not to know . . . that faux Thoreau 
schmo . . . James Franco. (Shot of her foot, then a shot of an enamored James Franco 
sitting in the audience staring at her foot. The foot then slowly turns away.) 
 
Conan, Conan. 
He’s our man. 
If he can’t do it, . . . 
Conan guesses: “Nobody can?” 
COCS final line: HE PASTY! HE PASTY! HE PASTY! HE PASTY! (Conan does a 
furious reaction shot which is frozen on the screen.)  


