
FRANCE
France, the country where I was born,
When I leave this place my heart is torn.

Paris, a beautiful city for nights,
With its lights.

When I leave these persons... they are so lovely,
I’m so lonely.

France, the country where I was born,
When I leave this place my heart is torn.

I visited the French monuments,
And I got hold of the best documents.

Finally, France the country of my life,
Where you can find a beautiful wife.
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