She wakes me, very gent
So we put on boots of leather -
To take some time together, ta

And life has never been so sweet

Far from the cars and the heat of the street
Life has never been so sweet

As Sunday, my child and me

And who can stop a long-haired dog jump:
And looking like a rodent that's been wash
As we pick on nuts of hazel, feed on fruits
And gather golden grasses to be dried before the 1

For life has never been so sweet
Far from the cars and the heat of the street
Life has never been so sweet

As Sunday, my child and me
La la la etc...

And she's shining in the sunshine
She's laughing in the rain L
She's talking to a pony who we meet along the I
And there’s music in the bushes, music on the
There's music in the memories that these preciou

For life has never been more sweet

Far from the cars and the heat of the street
Life has never been more sweet
As Sunday, my child and
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