
Sanges sweet

Camille

I can't believe what i have done [x5]
been to the moon been to the sun
of all the dreams i've had
not one of them has come true the same night
I can' believe what i have lost
i've left my feet in endless frost
of all the tears i've cried
not one of them has dropped on the same sky
Oh ! With sanges sweet
as i pray i will praise you evermoir
Oh! With sanges sweet
When you lay i will sing that ritch balulalo
I can't believe what i have owned
but this whole world is full of holes
Of all the clouds i've drawn
not one of them has burst in the same storm
I can't believe what i have sowed
I've written words on endless chords
Of all the songs i've grown
not one of them has bloomed with the same thorns
Oh ! With sanges sweet
as i pray i will praise you evermoir
Oh! With sanges sweet
When you lay i will sing that ritch balulalo
de la veine vaine dans les veines
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