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lan gou- reuse,- fais ta ca resse- en dor- man- te,- Bien é gaux- les sou pirs- et
doux

ton re gard- berber ceur.-- Va,

mp
excité

l'é trein- te- ja loux- et le

mp

spasme ob ses- seur- Ne va lent- pas un long bai ser,- même qui men -
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ton cher coeur d'or, me dis tu,- mon en fant,-

excité

La fauve

pas sion- va son nant- l'o li- phant.

f

- Laisse la- trom pe- ter- à son aise,

f

la gueu se!- Mets

p
désireux et soutenu

ton front sur mon front et ta main
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dans ma main, Et fais moi- des ser ments- que tu rom

peu

pras- de main,- Et

peu

pleu rons- jus qu'au- jour ô pe ti- te- fou gue-

sans rallentir
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It’s	about	sweetness,	sweetness,	sweetness!
Calm	your	wild	rapture	just	a	little,	while	you	charm	me.
Sometimes,	don’t	you	see,	even	at	passion’s	deepest	depth,	a	lover
Needs	the	quiet	peace	that	a	sister	might	show.	
Be	langorous,	give	me	sleepy	caresses,	
Match	your	sighs	to	your	drowsy	gaze.
Go	—	your	jealous	embrace	and	your	obsessive	spasms
Mean	less	to	me	than	a	long	kiss	would,	even	a	lying	one!
My	child,	in	your	heart	of	gold,	you’ ll	tell	me
That	your	savage	love	can’t	stop	crying	out.	
Let	it	shout	all	it	wants,	that	silly	thing.
Put	your	brow	on	my	brow,	and	your	hand	on	my	hand,	
Make	me	vows	that	tomorrow	you’ ll	break,	
And	let’s	weep	until	dawn,	my	crazy	girl!
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