
Fraulein

Steve Lawrence

Far across the blue waters
A-way over yonder
By the banks
Of the old river Rye
Where I loved her
And left her
But I can't forget her
'Cause I miss my pretty Fraulien

Fraulien, Fraulien
Look up towards the heaven
Each night when the stars seem to shine

By the same stars above you
I swear that I love you
You are my pretty Fraulien

(She is his pretty Fraulien)
Fraulien

Tištěno z www.txp.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - šetříme na pojištění!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

