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Tempt me again

Open those eyes

But don’t crack a smile

| like it best when you don’t sympathize

Just remain unseen

Up there on the screen

And later you’re gonna be all flesh and blood in my dream

Emmanuelle Beart
Watch my heart as it flies and stumbles through the air, oh ma chére
Emmanuelle Beart, tell me why would you care

Get us a room

In St. Tropez

Anonymously

We’ll take a look at what others don’t see

Cause, all your flawless grace

Will not leave a trace

While I’'m getting lost in the beauty of age on your face

Emmanuelle Beart
Watch my knees giving way while you just walk on air, oh mon coeur
Emmanuelle Beart, this won’t get us nowhere

Adoration

Flooding you like a sea

But you move effortlessly upon its waves
From a distance

| really find it hard to tell

Is that you, looking so swell,
Emmanuelle

Oh, Emmanuelle Beart,

Your enchanting detachment won’t get us nowhere, oh mon coeur
Emmanuelle Beart

Give me more of your whispering french accent there, oh yeah
Emmanuelle Beart

Watch my heart as it flies and stumbles through the air, oh ma cher
Emmanuelle Beart

Tell me why would you care
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