J’ai

J’ai une gomme

Qui sent le rhum.

J’ai un poème

Et de la crème.

J’ai du citron

Qui vient de Lyon.

J’ai des oranges,

Je suis un ange.

J’ai une plage,

Et des images.

J’ai une poule

Super, très cool.

J’ai trois p’tites pommes

Qui sont en rogne.

J’ai des oreilles

Qui sont groseilles.

J’ai un nez rond

Et des marrons.

J’ai de la terre

Mais j’ai pas d’air.

Je n’ai plus faim

Car c’est la fin…

Mélodia Snape

21 mars 1984

I have got

I have got a rubber

Which smells Rum.

I have got a poem

And some cream.

I have got a lemon

Which comes from Lyon

I have got oranges,

I am an angel.

I have got a beach,

And some pictures.

I have got a hen

Great, very cool.

I have got three little apples

Which are really ratty.

I have got ears

Which are cherry-red.

I have got a round nose

And some chesnuts.

I have got some earth

But I haven’t got some air.

I am no more hungry

Because it is the end…

Mélodia Snape

March, 1984 the 21st

