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C		  Am	      Dm			    G7
Un afternoon in Paree in a café by the River Seine,
C	          Am	   Dm		G7
Under a parasol sat Pierre - bon vivant.
Am		Em		F			C
With garlic bread, garlic cheese, garlic coffee & some burgundy,
C		      F		   G7	      C

Allors!  There comes a beautiful woman to drink at the cafe.
Pierre's heart was captured, he lerved her immediately.
He promised lerv forever, and whispered in his cheri's ear,
"Voules vouz coucher avec moi se soir?"

CHORUS	Mon amour Matilda, Mon amour Matilda.
"Voules vouz coucher avec moi se soir?"
He promised lerv forever, and whispered in his cheri's ear,
"Voules vouz coucher avec moi se soir?"

But along comes her husband, driving in his Citroen.
"Go!" he threatened and Pierre said, "Mon dieu! Oui!
Do not be upset, I will leave your wife alone.
Merci beaucoup. Au revoir mes ami."

Up jumps Pierre and he walks toward the Eiffel Tower.
"If I cannot lerv, then I will die!" said he.
And the garlic may be smelt where his body hit the boulevard.
And the people all around, zey said, "C'est la vie!"

CHORUS	"C'est la vie Pierre. C'est la vie Matilda.
C'est la vie le monde!  C'est la vie! C'est la vie!"
Now there's a ghost living in the Eiffel Tower saying,
"Matilda, j'et adore"

Ern, deux, trois!	La la la ... (tune: Marsellaise) ... la la la.
"Vive la France!"  (Just testing.)
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Un afternoon in Paree at the Melbourne end of the Champs Elysee',
