Le Restaurant

For a tea at two

I would be just be there waiting
He left so soon

He'd only just arrived

He hummed a tune

One that I found romantic
It filled the room

Down at Le Restaurant

He teased Francois behind the bar

And he left his tips in the candy jar
He carried on just like a song

And I'd always wondered where he'd gone

He never, never knew
How I would dream about him
My rendez, rendezvous
Down at Le Restaurant

Amidst a gaze

One day he sat beside me
I turned a page

Down at Le Restaurant
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