My Blue Heaven

Gene Austin — Paroliers : George Whiting / Walter Donaldson

Adaptation frangaise : Phil Krouk

Eb Eb Bb7 Eb C7 F7 Bb7 Eb Bb7 bloc)
Eb Eb Bb7 Eb C7 F7 Bb7 Eb Eb7

Ab C7 Fm C7 Fm Bb7 % Eb C7 Fm7 Bb7
Eb Eb Bb7 Eb C7 F7 Bb7 Eb Bb7 bloc)

When whippoorwill call, and evening is night
I'll hurry to my blue heaven

You turn to the right, you find a little bright light
That leads you to my blue heaven

You'll see a smilin’ face, fireplace, cozy room
A little nest that nests where the roses bloom

Just Molly and me, and the baby makes three
We're happy in my blue heaven

Les chants du ciel s'enfuient, quand pointe la nuit
Je me réfugie au... paradis

Dans le noir tu te perds, pergois la lumiére fiére
Elle t'attire vers mon... paradis

Tu trouveras mon sourire, un foyer, des flammes virtuoses

Un nid douillet parfait pour qu'éclose une rose

Toi, ma chérie et moi, on sera biento6t trois
On vivra heureux au... paradis




