
Montmartre

Sarah Darling

Just before the dawn
When everyone's asleep
The cafes on the streets are empty
The greatest love affair
Is taking place

Birds are serenade
The love that's been in me
Between the sunrise in the city
Lucky me
Laying eyes on a lovely
Montmartre

Heaven's masterpiece
Painted in the sky
The more I soak it in
The more I feel alive
The secret rendezvous
Before the lights get in
And turn to rosy cheeks
After blue keen

No place I'd rather be
I hear a symphony
Every time our eyes meet
Come and see her magnificent beauty
Montmartre

Birds are serenade
The love that's been in me
Between the sunrise in the city
Lucky me
Laying eyes on a lovely
Montmartre
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