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Familiar memories

Come back to me
I see my black jacket 
When I was a schoolboy 
On the way to school 
I used to sing out loud
Of romances without words 
Old songs of yesteryear

(Chorus:) 

Sweet France 
Beloved country of my childhood 
Cradled and secure 
I have kept you in my heart

My village with its steeple and traditional little houses 
Where the children of my generation
Shared my happiness 
Yes I love you 
And I give to you this poem 
Yes I love you 
In joy or in pain 

I’ve seen landscapes 
And wonderful suns 
During distant journeys 
Way over there beneath other skies
But I so prefer 
My blue sky, my horizon 
My road and my river 
My meadow and my home

(Chorus)
