I was following
I was following
I was following
I was following
I was following

I was following the pack all swallowed in their coats
With scarves of red tied 'round their throats
To keep their little heads
From falling in the snow
And I turned 'round and there you go
And Michael, you would fall
And turn the white snow red as strawberries in the summertime

I was following the pack all swallowed in their coats
With scarves of red tied 'round their throats
To keep their little heads
From falling in the snow
And I turned 'round and there you go
And Michael, you would fall
And turn the white snow red as strawberries in the summertime

I was following the pack all swallowed in their coats
With scarves of red tied 'round their throats
To keep their little heads
From falling in the snow
And I turned 'round and there you go
And Michael, you would fall
And turn the white snow red as strawberries in the summertime


Brel Jacques - Il Neige Sur Lií¨ge
Il neige il neige sur Liège
Et la neige sur Lií¨ge pour neiger met des gants
Il neige il neige sur Lií¨ge
Croissant noir de la Meuse sur le front d'un clown blanc
Il est brisé le cri
Des heures et des oiseaux
Des enfants í  cerceaux
Et du noir et du gris
Il neige il neige sur Lií¨ge
Que le fleuve traverse sans bruit

Il neige il neige sur Lií¨ge
Et tant tourne la neige entre le ciel et Lií¨ge
Qu'on ne sait plus s'il neige s'il neige sur Lií¨ge
Ou si c'est Lií¨ge qui neige vers le ciel
Et la neige marie
Les amants débutants
Les amants promenant
Sur le carré blanchi
Il neige il neige sur Lií¨ge
Que le fleuve transporte sans bruit

Ce soir ce soir il neige sur mes ríªves et sur Lií¨ge
Que le fleuve transperce sans bruit


Follow the heron home

The back of the winter is broken
And light lingers long by the door
And the seeds of the summer have spoken
In gowans that bloom on the shore

CHORUS
By night and day we'll sport and we'll play
And delight as the dawn dances over the bay
Sleep blows the breath of the morning away
And we follow the heron home

In darkness we cradled our sorrow
And stoked all our fires with fear
Now these bones that lie empty and hollow
Are ready for gladness to cheer

CHORUS

So long may you sing of the salmon 
And the snow scented sounds of your home
While the north wind delivers its sermon
Of ice and salt water and stone

CHORUS X 2


Glee Cast - Baby, it's cold outside
I really can't stay - But baby it's cold outside
I've got to go away - But baby it's cold outside
This evening has been - Been hoping that you'd drop in
So very nice - I'll hold your hands, they're just like ice
My mother will start to worry - Beautiful, what's your hurry?
My father will be pacing the floor - Listen to the fireplace roar
So really I'd better scurry - Beautiful, please don't hurry
Well maybe just a half a drink more - Put some records on while I pour

The neighbors might think - Baby, it's bad out there
Say, what's in this drink? - No cabs to be had out there
I wish I knew how - Your eyes are like starlight
To break the spell - I'll take your hat, your hair looks swell
I ought to say no, no, no, sir - Mind if I move in closer?
At least I'm gonna say that I tried - What's the sense in hurting my pride?
I really can't stay - Baby don't hold out
Ahhh, but it's cold outside

I simply must go - But baby it's cold outside
The answer is no - But baby it's cold outside
This welcome has been, - How lucky that you dropped in
so nice and warm - Look out the window at that storm
My sister will be suspicious - Gosh, your lips look delicious
My brother will be there at the door - waves upon a tropical storm
My maiden aunt's mind is vicious - Oh, your lips are delicious
Well maybe just a cigarette more - never such a blizzard before

I've got to go home - But, baby, you'll freeze out there
Say, lend me your coat - It's up to your knees out there
You've really been grand - I thrill when you touch my hand
But don't you see - How can you do this thing to me?
There's bound to be talk tomorrow - Think of my life long sorrow
At least there will be plenty implied - If you caught pneumonia and died
I really can't stay - Get over that hold out
Ohhh, baby it's cold outside

This is my winter song to you
The storm is coming soon
It rolls in from the sea
My voice, a beacon in the night
My words will be your light
To carry you to me
Is love alive?
Is love alive?
Is love (pause)
They say that things just can not grow
Beneath the winter snow
Or so I have been told
They say we're buried far
Just like a distant star
I simply can not hold
Is love alive?
Is love alive?
Is love alive?
This is my winter song
December never felt so wrong
Cause you're not where you belong
Inside my arms
Bum bum bum bum, bum bum bum bum
Bum bum, bum bum bum bum
Bum bum, bum bum bum bum
I still believe in summer days
The seasons always change
And life will find a way
I'll be your harvester of light
And send it out tonight
So we can start again
Is love alive?
Is love alive?
Is love alive?
This is my winter song
December never felt so wrong
Cause you're not where you belong
Inside my arms
This is my winter song to you
The storm is coming soon
It rolls in from the sea
My love a beacon in the night
My words will be your light
To carry you to me
Is love alive?
Is love alive?
Is love alive?
Is love alive?
Is love alive?
Is love alive?
Is love alive?
Is love alive?
Is love alive?
Is love alive?
Is love alive?
Is love alive?
Is love alive?
Is love alive?
Is love alive?
Is love alive?
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Gilbert becaud - Nathalie
La Place Rouge était vide
Devant moi marchait Nathalie
Elle avait un joli nom, mon guide:
Nathalie...
La place Rouge était blanche
La neige faisait ta tapis
Et je suivais par ce froid dimanche
Nathalie...
Elle parlait en phrases sobres
De la Révolution d'Octobre
Je pensais déjà
Qu'après le tombeau de Lénine
On irait au café Pouchkine
Boire un chocolat...
La place Rouge était vide
Je lui pris son bras, elle a souri
Elle avait des cheveux blonds, mon guide
Nathalie... Nathalie
Dans sa chambre à l'université
Une bande d'étudiants
L'attendait impatiemment
On a ri, on a beaucoup parlé
Ils voulaient tout savoir, Nathalie traduisait
Moscou, les plaines d'Ukraine,
Et les Champs-Élysées
On a tout mélangé et on a chanté
Et puis ils ont débouché
En riant à l'avance
Du champagne de France
Et on a dansé...
La, la la...
Et quand la chambre fut vide
Tous les amis étaient partis
Je suis resté seul avec mon guide,
Nathalie...
Plus question de phrases sobres
Ni de révolution d'octobre
On n'en était plus là
Fini le tombeau de Lénine
Le chocolat de chez Pouchkine
C'était loin déjà...
Que ma vie me semble vide
Mais je sais qu'un jour à Paris
C'est moi qui lui servirai de guide,
Nathalie... Nathalie
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