Frere Jacques

Frere Jacques
Frere Jacques
Dormez—-vous
Dormez—-vous

Summer Days they come to me
As vivid as the sun

I see your face as we embrace
In the comfort of our arms
Hold me closer Say my name
Whisper things to me

That others call insane
(Where are you)

Frere Jacques
Frere Jacques
Dormez-vous
Dormez—-vous
Frere Jacques
Frere Jacques
Ding dong ding

Slowly I think

Trying to catch my mind
Remembering all you see
Of what my life is like

Wanting so much more

Of what you bring to me
Hoping it?s all a dream
You?re not here tonight
(Where are you)

Frere jacques.
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