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
Fach 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
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