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To make this performance a pleasant experience for the artists and other members of the
audience, PLEASE switch off your alarm watches, MOBILE PHONES and PAGERS.

Eating and drinking, unauthorised photography and audio or video recording are forbidden
in the auditorium. Thank you for your co-operation.



#F | Vocals
% - $i4 Jane Birkin

#F | Musicians

/NEEE Violin
WM - MR Djamel Benyelles
#EE Piano
WEME - B Fred Maggi
BHE Lute
Fets - B - R - BHW Amel Riahi Fl Mansouri
AR Percussion
Pi%% - i%  Aziz Boularoug
$EA B | Production Team
HMHFH  Technical Manager
ViR - 2% Faouzi Kechad
A S (F2)  Sound Technicians
RO - BT Angelo Terrones
Wi sF - WiKE  Stéphane Cretin
HMAE (BN Lighting Technician
%W - A% Bertrand Rascle
#H Manager
BRI - 252 Olivier Gluzman
AP Artist Assistant
YWt H - M@K  Christophe Almy

AR B A AT )

The audio equipment is sponsored by

i T
T R F T

14. 2. 2004 (A Sat)

FB A K B 16 Roof Garden, Fringe Club

WRBAG OB E L RB S IR - BELEeE

Meet-the-Artist (Post-Performance)

You are welcome to meet the artist after the performance at the Fringe Club

AT 421 All photographs provided by Les Visiteurs du Soir
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Jane Birkin

Born in 1946, Jane Birkin made her singing debut in a musical, Passion Flower Hotel, at
the Prince of Wales Theatre, London. She auditioned for the part encouraged by John
Barry, composer of the James Bond 007 theme and whom she ended up marrying at 19.
She was then hired by Antonioni who was shooting Blow Up, which later received the
Palme d’Or Award at the Cannes International Film Festival.

After the failure of her marriage in 1967, Birkin decided
to move to France. Recruited by French filmmaker Pierre
Grimblat to star in his movie Slogan, it was love at first
sight between Birkin and her co-star Serge Gainsbourg, a
popular singer and musician. A fashionable couple on the
Paris scene, they made the headlines in 1969 with an
artfully disturbing song, Je raime moi non plus. Offensive
to some people, a delight to others, Birkin’s sensuous
lovemaking sighs became a hit around the world.
Meanwhile, Birkin played in some 30 movies and recorded
four albums which built her image as a sometimes sexy,
sometimes wistful Lolita, best showcased in her 1978 hit
LP Ex-fan des sixties.

Although the couple separated in the early 1980s, Serge
Gainsbourg continued composing for her, but his songs
became solemn, complex and subtle. Their album Baby
alone in Babylone was a smash hit in 1983. She also directed
a TV feature film and ventured on stage for recitals.

In 1991, Gainsbourg’s death was followed by two tribute
concerts, as well as the album Version Jane in 1996, a final
tribute to Gainsbourg,. In 1998 she released her first album
without Serge Gainsbourg, A la légére and the following year saw the release of 7he Best of
Jane Birkin.
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In 1999, Jane Birkin met the musician Djamel Benyelles and together they created a show
that “orientalised” a few of Gainsbourgss titles such as Elisa, Couleur Café and Comment te
dire adien. This project was first presented at the 1999 Festival d’Avignon and was followed
by an international tour currently bringing Arabesque to France, Japan, Italy, Spain, Germany,
the UK, Scandinavia, New York, Canada and Asia.
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Djamel Benyelles
Violin

Born in 1962, Djamel Benyelles grew up in
Oran, Algeria — the country of his ancestors and
the city where they play a type of music called
Rai. At the age of six his parents enrolled him in
the local conservatory. He later went on to be a
DJ by night and remains interested in many types
of music.

In 1986, Benyelles went to France to take part, as
a guitarist, in the first Bobigny Festival of Rai.
There he met Cheb Mami with whom he then
toured as a violinist and together they produced
the first Rai CD. When Cheb Mami went off to
fulfil his military service, Benyelles joined Cheb
Kader and recorded two albums with him.

In 1996, Benyelles released an album with
Djam&Fam, recorded in Besancon with the
collaboration of a number of outstanding
musicians. A second album is being prepared,
with the Djam family now enlarged to include
two American rappers. Since Benyelles met Jane
Birkin and her producer Philipe Lerichomme,
they have been working on the magical
Arabesque.
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Fred Maggi

Piano

A pianist who studied at the Strasbourg
Conservatory, Fred Maggi also spent three years
on the study of Arab music. After receiving a
prize in traditional music from the Conservatory,
he put his talent at the service of Djam&Fam.
His classical education and his specialisation in
oriental music have allowed him to bring
together the music of Serge Gainsbourg and the
oriental sonorities of Djam&gFam.

Amel Riahi El Mansouri
Lute

A native of Besangon, Amel Riahi El Mansouri
lives in Paris where he works for France Info. As
a lutist, he has participated in numerous and
varied cultural projects. Of particular interest
were his roles in the recording of a Manu Wandji
album; his compositions for the Accorap Dance
Company; and his music in the domain of
theatre for La Boutique des Contes.

Aziz Boularoug
Percussion

Born in Morocco, Aziz Boularoug has been living
in France for four years as a teacher of percussion.
He has toured frequently in Morocco with
various group of artists and on meeting Djamel
Benyelles in Besangon, he was immediately asked
to play on the next Djam&Fam album.
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Serge Gainsbourg —
Icon across the generations

by Pan Shih

Songwriter, singer, novelist, actor, and film-maker, but known above
all for his provocative words and outrageous behaviour, Serge
Gainsbourg was born Lucien (Lulu) Ginsberg in 1928 in Paris. He died
in 1991, just a month short of his 63rd birthday.

Serge Gainsbourg was close to his Russian
immigrant parents, sharing his father’s
interest in both painting and music.
Gainsbourg started taking piano lessons at
the age of four, turned to painting and
attended the Ecole Supérieure des Beaux Art
until he decided his future was in music and
switched to the study of composition,
notation and music theory. When registering
his first song compositions with the Writers
and Composers Society in 1954, he decided
to change his name to Serge Gainsbourg,
because he thought Serge sounded more
Russian and more assertive, and Gainsbourg
because he admired the English painter,
Thomas Gainsborough.

Serge Gainsbourg became an icon in
France, where he had an immense
following. He was never as popular
elsewhere except as a cult figure and
inspiration for certain pop musicians in
England, the US, and Japan. In France, he
was considered a musical genius because his
output covered classical, chanson, jazz,
rock, reggae, rap and more, but above all
because of his clever lyrics. His songs were
noted for their double and triple meanings,
none of which were translatable into
English; another reason for the lack of his
appeal in non-Francophone countries.

Serge Gainsbourg was known for chain-
smoking Gitanes cigarettes, his heavy
alcoholic intake as well as for his heavy-lidded
bleary eyes, designer stubble, and less than
handsome looks. He claimed that ugliness had
more going for it than beauty because it
endured. While he appealed greatly to young
women, many of his songs were written for
specific women such as Juliet Greco, Brigitte
Bardot, Michele Arnaud, Isabelle Adjani, but
above all for Jane Birkin, who was his
companion for 12 years and the mother of
Charlotte Gainsbourg.

Musically, Gainsbourg first came to
prominence by winning the Eurovision Song
Contest in 1965 with Poupée de cire, poupée
de son (Doll of Wax, Doll of Sound) sung by
the 16-year-old Francis Gall. He then won
the prestigious grand prize of UAcademie
Chatles Cros with his first album Dy Chant
a la une in 1958. But the song that crossed
the continents was Je zzime, moi non plus with
its suggestive panting and orgasmic moaning.
First recorded with Brigitte Bardot in 1967
but not released, it was an instant international
hit when released as a duet with Jane Birkin
in 1969, not least because it was banned in
Italy; Spain and Sweden and by the BBC. He
never stopped producing music and remained
provocative to the end of his life.

| Feature

G

Page 15



BB | Songlist

S W B AEE R S
Songs performed tonight are selected from the following:

Physique et sans issue — — » Physical and Dead End — — »
Ces petits riens — — — — — » These Little Nothings — — »
C’est comme ¢a — — — — — » That’s howitis — — — — — >
La chanson de Prévert — — » Prévertssong — — — — — — »>
Elisa ~ — — — ~ ~—— ~ - > Elisa—~~~ -~~~ »>
Et quand bien méme — — — » And Even Emphatically So —»
Lamour de moi — — — — — » Love of Mine — — — — — — »>
Couleur café — — — — — — » The Colour Coffee — — — »
Anno “Close to the River” —» Anno “Close to the River” —»
Dépression au-dessus du jardin % Depression over the Garden —»
Valse de Melody — — — — — » Waltz of Melody — — — — — »>
Haine pour aime — — — — % Hate for Mate — — — — — — »>
Amours des feintes — — — — » Love Feigned — — — — — — »>
She left home (Instrumental) » She left home (Instrumental) »
Les dessous chics — — — — » Chic Underwear — — — — — »>
Les clés du paradis — — — — % The key to paradise — — — »
Fuir le bonheur de peur —> Flee from Happiness for -
qu’il ne se sauve — — . Fear It Won't Last — —
Comment te dire adien — — ¥ How to Say Goodbye — — — »
Baby alone in Babylone — — Y™ Baby alone in Babylon — — »
La Javanaise — — — — — — » The Javanese — — — — — — >
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Physique et sans iSsue  Musique et paroles Serge Gainsbourg

Je sais quT'amour physique et sans issue  J'le sais, mais si j’T'avais su
A temps je ne serais pas hélas  Au point ot tu m’as connue

Je taime  Ettoi-méme Dis-moi que tu m'aimes  Dis-le-moi si méme  Cela n'est pas

Vrai des beaux gosses oui j'en ai connus  Qui m'traitaient de fille perdue
Quelque part je trouvais ¢a dégueulasse  Et toi qu'en penses-tu

Je taime  Et toi-méme  Dis-moi que tu m'aimes  Dis-le-moi si méme  Cela n’est pas

Vrai 'amour physique et sans issue ~ Tu le sais oui ... Toi non plus
A dire vrai il y en a pas des masses  De belles histoires de cul

Jetaime Ettoi-méme Dis-moi que tu m'aimes  Dis-le-moi si méme  Cela n'est pas vrai

Je sais quT'amour physique et sans issue  J'le sais, mais si j’T'avais su
A temps je ne serais pas hélas  Au point ot tu m’as connue

Je taime  Ettoi-méme Dis-moi que tu m'aimes  Dis-le-moi si méme  Cela n'est pas

© Melody Nelson Publishing

Phys1cal and Dead End  Music and lyrics Serge Gainsbourg

I know that physical love is a dead end I know it, but if I had known it
In time I would not have been alas  Ready when you knew me

Iloveyou Andyouyourself Tell me that youlove me Tell me if thats Not so

A lot of beautiful kids yes I've known them  Who treat me as a little girl lost
I found that somewhat disgusting  And you what do you think?

Iloveyou Andyouyourself Tell me that you love me Tell me if thats Not so

True physical love is a dead end ~ You know it’s so ... you neither
To tell the truth there are no masses  Of beautiful stories of asses

Iloveyou Andyouyourself Tell me that youlove me Tell me if thats Not true

I know that physical love is a dead end I know it, but if I had known it
In time I would not have been alas  Ready when you knew me

Iloveyou Andyouyourself Tell me that youlove me Tell me if thats Not so
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Ces petits riens  Musique et paroles Serge Gainsbourg

Mieux vaut n’penser a rien Que n’pas penser du tout  Rien Cestdéja  Rien cest déja beaucoup
On se souvient de rien  Et puisqu’on oublie tout  Rien cest bien mieux
Rien Cest bien mieux que tout

Mieux vaut n'penser a rien Que de penser 2 vous  Ca n'me vaut rien  Ca n’me vaut rien du tout
Mais comme si de rien  N’était je pense a tous ~ Ces petits riens ~ Qui me venaient de vous

Si cétait trois fois rien  Trois fois rien entre nous  Evidemment  Ca ne fait pas beaucoup
Ce sont ces petits riens ~ Que j’ai mis bout 2 bout  Ces petits riens ~ Qui me venaient de vous

Mieux vaut pleurer de rien Que de rire de tout  Pleurer pour un rien  Clest déja beaucoup
Mais vous vous n'avez rien  Dans le cceur et javoue  Je vous envie  Je vous en veux beaucoup

Ce sont ces petits riens ~ Qui me venaient de vous ~ Les voulez-vous?  Tenez! Que voulez-vous
Moi je ne veux pour rien  Au monde plus rien de vous  Pour étre 2 vous  Faut étre & moitié fou

© Breton

These Little Nothings Music and lyrics Serge Gainsbourg

Better to think of nothing ~ Than not to think atall ~ Nothing it’s already
Nothing it’s already alot  One remembers nothing  And since one forgets all
Nothing it’s far better ~ Nothing its far better than anything

It’s better to think of nothing  Than to think of you  That’s worth nothing to me
That’s worth nothing to me atall ~ But since it was nothing I think of everything
These little nothings ~ That came to me from you

If it were three times nothing ~ Three times nothing between us ~ Clearly
That doesn’t make much  Its these little nothings  That I've put end to end
These little nothings ~ That came to me from you

Better to cry over nothing  Than to laugh over everything  To cry over nothing
It’s already aloc  But you have nothing  In the heart and I swear I envy you
I'm vexed with you

It’s these little nothings ~ That came to me from you =~ What do you expect?
Wait! What do you want  Me I want nothing  More in the world from you
For to be yours  One has to be half crazy
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C’est comme Ca  Musique et paroles Zazie

Encore un verre  Une cigarette  Clest la derni¢re  Et puis j’arréte  Encore une fois
Cette chanson triste  Demain je change  De disque

Encoreunair  Unpeudetoi Ton dernier souffle Mon filet de voix  Encore hier
Je chantais ca Demain, je ne sais pas ~ Je sais juste que

Je ne dirai plus un mot de toi  Maiscava Je ndis pas que ca m'enchantera  Mais ¢a va
Puisque tu nous laisses 13,  Me laisses sans voix  Je ne dirai plus un motde toi ~ Clest comme ¢a

Repose-toi  Dépose-nous  Mon homme ala Téte de choux ATlavenir D’autres me feront dire
Tout et ”importe quoi  En tous cas, moi

Je ne dirai plus un mot de toi  Maiscava Je ndis pas que ca m'enchantera  Mais ¢a va
Puisque tu nous laisses la, ~ Me laisses sans voix  Je ne dirai plus un mot de toi
Cest comme ¢a

Mieux vaut taire le mal qUona Quand l'autre senva  Je ne dirai plus un mot de toi
C’est mieux comme ¢a.

© Larsen

That’s how it is  Music and lyrics Zazie

Another glass A cigarette  It's the last And then Istop One more time  This sad song
Tomorrow I change  The record

Another tune A bitofyou  Your last breath My thread of voice = Tomorrow again
I'd sing that  Tomorrow, I don’t know I know only that

I won't said one more word about you  But it'll be all right I don’t say that it will delight me
But it'll be all right ~ Since you leave us there  Leave me speechless
I'll not say one word more about you  Thats how it is

Take it easy ~ Setusaside My man with the Head of a cabbage  To the future
Others will make me say  Everything and anything  In any case, me

I'll not say one word more about you  But that’s all right I don't say that it will delight me
But it'll be all right ~ Since you leave us there  Leave me speechless
I'll not say one word more about you  Thats how it is

Better to still the ache one suffers  When someone leaves  I'll not say one word more about you
It’s better that way
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La chanson de Prévert Musique et paroles Serge Gainsbourg

Oh je voudrais tant que tu te souviennes  Cette chanson était la tienne  C’érait ta préférée
Je crois  Qulelle est de Prévert et Kosma

Et chaque fois Les Feuilles mortes  Te rappelle 2 mon souvenir ~ Jour apres jour
Les amours mortes  Nen finissent pas de mourir

Avec d’autres bien str je m’abandonne  Mais leur chanson est monotone  Et peu a peu je m’in-
Differe A celail nestrien A faire

Car chaque fois Les Feuilles mortes  Te rappelle 3 mon souvenir ~ Jour apres jour
Les amours mortes  Nen finissent pas de mourir

Peut-on jamais savoir par olt commence  Et quand finit I'indifférence  Passe 'automne vienne
L’hiver  Et que la chanson de  Prévert

Cette chanson Les Feuilles mortes  Sefface de mon souvenir  Et ce jour-la
Mes amours mortes  En auront fini de mourir

© Warner Chappell Music France

Prévert’s Song Music and lyrics Serge Gainsbourg

I'd like so much that you remember ~ This song was yours It was your favourite I think
It was by Prévert and Kosma

And each time Autumn Leaves  Brings you to my mind ~ Day after day ~ Dead loves
Never finish dying

Others of course I've forsaken ~ But their song is monotonous  And little by litte I grow
Indifferent  About that there’s nothing  To be done

Because each time Autumn Leaves  Brings you to my mind  Day after day ~ Dead loves
Never finish dying

Can one never know where the indifference  Begins and where it ends  Autumn comes
Winter  And the song of Prévert

This song Autumn Leaves 'Will be wiped from my memory ~ And on that day My dead loves
Will also finish dying
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Elisa Musique Serge Gainsbourg ~ Paroles Michel Colombier et Serge Gainsbourg

Elisa, Elisa, Flisa  Saute-moi au cou  Elisa, Elisa, Elisa ~ Cherche-moi des poux
Enfonce bien tes ongles  Et tes doigts délicats  Dans la jungle  De mes cheveux  Lisa

Elisa, Elisa, Flisa  Saute-moi au cou  Elisa, Elisa, Elisa ~ Cherche-moi des poux

Fais-moi quelques anglaises  Et la raie au milieu Onatreize  Quatorze ans A nous deux

Elisa, Elisa, Elisa  Les autr’s on s’en fout  Elisa, Elisa, Elisa ~ Rien que toi, moi, nous
Tes vingt ans, mes quarante  Si tu crois que cela  Me tourmente  Ah non vraiment  Lisa

Elisa, Elisa, Elisa  Saute-moi au cou  Elisa, Elisa, Elisa  Cherche-moi des poux
Enfonce bien tes ongles  Et tes doigts délicats  Dans la jungle  De mes cheveux  Lisa

© Sidonie et Melody Nelson Publishing

Elisa  Music Serge Gainsbourg  Lyrics Michel Colombier and Serge Gainsbourg

Elisa, Elisa, Elisa ~ Jump into my arms  Elisa, Elisa, Elisa ~ Check me for lice
Thrust deep your nails  And your gendle fingers  In the jungle Of my hair Lisa

Elisa, Elisa, Elisa ~ Jump into my arms  Elisa, Elisa, Elisa  Check me for lice
Make me some curls  And a parting in the middle ~We were thirteen  Fourteen years old
We two

Elisa, Elisa, Elisa ~ The others have cleared off ~ Elisa, Elisa, Elisa  Only you, me, us
Your twenty years, my forty  If you believe that this  Worries me  Oh notreally  Lisa

Elisa, Elisa, Elisa ~ Jump into my arms  Elisa, Elisa, Elisa ~ Check me for lice
Thrust deep your nails ~ And your delicate fingers  In the jungle Of my hair Lisa
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Et quand bien méme Musique et paroles Serge Gainsbourg

Et quand bien méme  Tu m’aimerais encore  J'me passerai aussi bien de ton désaccord
Clest 'mém’ dilemme  Entre 'ame et le corps  Comme un arrier’ gott de never more

Lautréamont les chants d’ Maldoror ~ Tu n'aimes pas moi j’adore

Et quand bien méme  Tu m’pass’rais sur le corps  Je ne me sens plus de faire aucun effort
Clest |’ théoreme  De tous les anticorps ~ Un problem’ de rejet ou d’accord

Lautréamont les chants I’ Maldoror ~ Tu n’aimes pas moi j’adore

Et quand bien méme  Je me léve aux aurores  Et je fais les cent pas dans le corridor
Les chrysantheémes ~ Sont des fleurs pour les corps  Refroidis ¢a ¢’ va bien quand tu dors

Lautréamont les chants d’ Maldoror ~ Tu n'aimes pas moi j’adore

Et quand bien méme  Tout se voile dehors  Je me guiderai su I'étoile du Nord
Rompre les chaines  Sans souci de son sort ~ S’éloigner des regrets et remords

Lautréamont les chants I’ Maldoror ~ Tu n'aimes pas moi j’adore

Et quand bien méme  Tu m’aimerais encore ~ Je m’ passerai aussi bien de ton désaccord
Cest 'mém’ dilemme  Entre 'dme et le corps  Comme un arriér’ gotit de never more

Lautréamont les chants I’ Maldoror ~ Tu n’aimes pas moi j’adore

© Melody Nelson Publishing

And Even Emphatlcally S0 Music and lyrics Serge Gainsbourg

And even emphatically so  You still love me I could do without your dissension
It’s the same dilemma  Between the soul and the body  Like an aftertaste of never more

Lautreamont’s Songs of Maldoror ~ You don’t like it; me I adore it

And even emphatically so  You took me into contact sport
I no longer think of exerting any effort  It’s the theory ~ Behind all antibodies
A problem of rejection or agreement

Lautreamont’s Songs of Maldoror ~ You don't like it; me I adore it

And even emphatically so I wake up at dawn ~ And I pace the corridor ~ Chrysanthemums
Are flowers for the dead  Cooled down they suit you when asleep

Lautreamont’s Songs of Maldoror ~ You don't like it; me I adore it

And even emphatically so  All seems well on the surface I steer by the North Star
Break the chains  Careless of destiny ~ Remote from regrets and remorse

Lautreamont’s Songs of Maldoror ~ You don't like it; me I adore it

And even emphatically so  You will still love me  I'd do well without your discord
It’s the same dilemma  Between body and soul  Like an aftertaste of never more

Lautreamont’s Songs of Maldoror ~ You don’t like it; me I adore it
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Lamour de moi Musique Traditionnel Paroles Serge Gainsbourg

L’amour de moi  Clest enclose  Dedans un joli jardinet ~ On croit la rose et le muguet
Et aussi fait la passerose

A la vie elle avait dit «pause»  Clest ainsi quielle sen est allée  Je I'ai retrouvée au détour d’une allée
Ou 2 jamais elle repose

Trois sentiments en moi sopposent  Le chagrin en est le tout premier
En second viennent le remord et les regrets  Enfin 'amour dont elle dispose

Jaimerais lui dire tant de choses ~ Allongée pres d’elle a ses cotés
Alors mes larmes seront perles de rosée  Pour arroser son laurier-rose

© Melody Nelson Publishing

Love of Mine  Mausic Traditional Lyrics Serge Gainsbourg

Love of mine Is confined here  Ina pretty little garden  Here grows the rose and the valley lily
And also the briar rose

To life, she said “pause”  That’s how she left I found her by a pathway

Where she rests for evermore

Three thoughts fight within me  Chagrin is the first of these ~ Secondly come remorse and regret
Finally the love she cast aside

I would love to tell her so many things ~ Stretched out closely at her side
Then my tears would be rosy pearls ~ Watering her rose-laurel
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Couleur café Musique et paroles Serge Gainsbourg

Jaime ta couleur café ~ Tes cheveux café ~ Ta gorge café  J'aime quand pour moi tu danses
Alors j'entends murmurer ~ Tous tes bracelets  Jolis bracelets A tes pieds ils se balancent

Couleur café  Que jaime ta couleur café

Clest quand méme fou leffer  L'effet que ¢a fait  De te voir rouler
Ainsi des yeux et des hanches  Si tu fais comme le café ~ Rien qu'a m’énerver
Rien qua m'exciter  Ce soir la nuit sera blanche

Couleur café  Que jaime ta couleur café

L’amour sans philosopher  Clest comm’ le café ~ Tres vite passé ~ Mais que veux-tu que j'y fasse
On en a marr’ de café  Et c'est terminé  Pour tout oublier ~ On attend que ¢a se tasse

Couleur café  Que jaime ta couleur café

© Sidonie et Melody Nelson Publishing

The Colour Coffee  Music and lyrics Serge Gainsbourg

I love your coffee colour  Your coffee-coloured hair ~ Your coffee-coloured throat
I love it when you dance for me ~ Then I hear the whispering ~ Of your anklets
Lovely anklets ~ Swinging above your feet

The colour coffee  How I love your coffee colour

All the same, the effect is crazy ~ The effect made ~ Watching you roll
Your eyes and hips so  If you behave like coffee It does nothing but unnerve me
Nothing but excite me ~ Tonight'll be a sleepless one

The colour coffee  How I love your coffee colour

Love without philosophising  It’s like coffee ~ Very quickly gone
But what do you want me to do  One gets bored stiff with coffee  And it’s ended
To forget everything  One must wait for it to subside

The colour coffee  How I love your coffee colour
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Anno “Close to the River”  Lyrics Anno

The Tower walls at midnight burn, ~ With fraught desire — the rocks beneath,

Are taut and wet with fiction’s blood.  Someone leaps. The other turns.  But who is who.
(and who are you?)  Forget what you want, but  Don't forget the link that grew me.
That travels deeply, Through me in the form of every thought that I think.

The loathing and the love,  Bubbling together at the ~ Brink of my emotion.

This commotion started long before my face  Was ever etched into the wall of time.

I have both your madnesses inside. I am in constant disagreement with myself.

But I cannot leave me.  You both cannot leave me,  nor each another. Believe me.

I am the ring that won't slip off with soap. ~ The armies have broken inside me,

and now they stand poised and opposed.  Now there is blood. ~ Now there is love standing
covered in glory,  and honour lies covered in mud.  You and I, Ma, we built too close

to the river.  Look at us washing our minds free of fever,  Brushing off bird shit

and had dreams forever, ~And never once turning the tide.

Thank you for pains and concerns that have ~ Made me in turn more unhappy and kind.

I am proud to remind them of you.
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Dépl‘CSSiOIl au-dessus du ]al'dll‘l Musique et paroles Serge Gainsbourg

Dépression au-dessus du jardin ~ Ton expression est au chagrin =~ Tu as laché ma main
Comme si de rien n'érait  De I'été Cestla fin  Les fleurs ont perdu leurs parfums
Qu'emporte un aun  Le temps assassin

Dépression au-dessus du jardin ~ J'ai I'impression que Cest la fin  Je te sens soudain
Tellement lointain ~ Tu tes égaré en chemin ~ Tu essaies de me faire croire en vain
Que 'amour revien-  Dra I'été prochain

© Sidonie et Melody Nelson Publishing
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DCPI‘CSSiOIl over the Garden  Music and lyrics Serge Gainsbourg

Depression over the garden  Your expression is one of chagrin ~ You let go of my hand
As if it were nothing  It’s the end of summer  The flowers have lost their perfume
Carried off one by one  Time the assassin

Depression over the garden I have the impression that it’s the end I suddenly sense you
So faraway  You've gone astray ~ You try to make me believe in vain  That love will return
Next summer
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Valse de Melody Musique et paroles Serge Gainsbourg

Le soleil est rare  Et le bonheur aussi  L’amour ségare  Au long de la vie
Le soleil est rare  Et le bonheur aussi  Mais tout bouge ~ Au bras de Melody
Les murs d’enceinte  Du labyrinthe ~ S’entrouvent sur ~ L’infini

© Sidonie et Warner Chappell Music France

Waltz of MClOdy Music and lyrics Serge Gainsbourg

The sun is rare  And happiness as well ~ Love goes astray ~ All through life
The sun is rare  And happiness as well ~ But everything moves  In the arms of Melody

The enclosing walls ~ Of the labyrinth  Openup  To infinity
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Haine pour aime Musique et paroles Serge Gainsbourg

Amour hélas ne prend quUun M Faute de frappe c’est haine pour aime  H. A. I. N.
Sur. B.M. A.I. M.E. Moisi tu veux

La méme encre coulait dans nos veines  Etait-ce Chin ou terre de Sinne  Noire indigene
Aborigene  Encre de feu  Violette ou bleue

Tu m’as balancée aux murénes  Jetée de la roche Tarpéienne  Comme une siréne
De polystyrene  Pour toi moi je  N’étais qu'un jeu



Je ne suis qu'une petite plébéienne  Toi au-dessus de la moyenne  La Criminelle
Ou la Mondaine  Je ne suis rien de  Plus 2 tes yeux

Amour hélas ne prend quUun M Faute de frappe c’est haine pour aime  H. A. I. N.
Sur. BM. A.LLM.E. Moisitu veux

Je ne suis qu'une petite plébéienne  Toi au-dessus de la moyenne  La Criminelle
Ou la Mondaine  Je ne suis rien de  Plus a tes yeux

© Melody Nelson Publishing

Hate for Mate  Music and lyrics Serge Gainsbourg

Love alas has no I*  Typing error, it’s hate for mate:  HATE OnlBM. MATE
Me if you wish

The same ink ran in our veins ~ Whether in China or the land of Sin  Black native
Aborigine Ink of fire  Violet or blue

You chucked me away on an eel ~ Thrown from the Tarpian rock  Like a siren
Of polystyrene ~ For you, me,I ~ Was nothing but a game

I'am but a little plebeian ~ You above the average  The Criminal ~ Or the Mundane
I am nothing  More in your eyes

Love alas has no I*  Typing error, it’s hate for mate:  HATE OnIBM. MATE
Me if you wish

I am but a little plebeian ~ You above the average  The Criminal ~ Or the Mundane
Iam nothing  More in your eyes

*“I” pronounced “ai” = “love” in Putunghua

WREERE o B - HEBR

Tl REREARLIS BOELRAEA  ORORIER
ZhdkE L BERAMER

MM R AR S RAPREZIREREREE Ry BER
| R AR

WAL — Rl FREo B REGEAS ERNEE HMEFR
Bl R

RABE—NFR  HEEKERTE L wERE  EHRR R-WEIZE

oG RERERLEL BOELAREAR OBORIMER
Zdn BN EE

RARE TR HREOESRPE BL RERE  EER RIERE

Amours des feintes Musique et paroles Serge Gainsbourg

Amours des feintes  Des faux-semblants  Infante défunte  Se pavanant
Cartes en quintes ~ S’édifiant  Le palais d’un prince  Catalan

Amours des feintes  Seul un can-  Délabre scint-  Ille au vent
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Oul'on emprunte  Des sentiments ~ Le labyrinthe ~ Obsédant

Et comme si de rien n’était  On joue & 'émotion  Entre un automne et un été
Mensonge par omission

Amours des feintes  Des faux-semblants  Infante défunte  Se pavanant
Etrange crainte  En écoutant  Les douces plaintes  Du vent

Amours des feintes  Au présent  Etl'on s'éreinte  Hors du temps

Et pourtant maintes  Fois lon tend A se mainte-  Nir longtemps

Le temps ne peut-il sarréter ~ Au feu de nos passions Il les consume sans pitié
Et Cest sans rémission

Amours des feintes  Des faux-semblants  Infante défunte  Se pavanant

Couleur absinthe  Odeur du temps ~ Jamais ne sera  Comme avant

Amour des feintes  Au loin jentends  La-bas qui tinte  Le temps

De ces empreintes  De nos vingt ans ~ Ne restent que les teintes  D’antan

Qui peut étre et avoir été  Je pose la question  Peut-étre étais-je destinée A réver d’évasion

© Melody Nelson Publishing

Love Feigned Music and lyrics Serge Gainsbourg

Love feigned ~ False semblances  Infanta defunct ~ Strutting

A Quintin cards  Edifying  The palace of a prince  Of Catalonia
Love feigned Only a can-  Delabra shin-  Ing in the wind
Where one assumes ~ Feelings ~ The labyrinth ~ Obsessive

And as if nothing were ~ Playing on emotion ~ Between autumn and summer
Mendacious by omission

Love feigned  False semblances  Infanta defunct ~ Strutting
Strange dread  On hearing  The soft protests ~ Of the wind

Loves of pretences  To the present  And worn out  Beyond time
And yet many A time one tends To main-  Tain for a long time

May not time be stopped  In the fire of our passions It consumes them without pity
And without remission

Love feigned ~ False semblances  Infanta defunct ~ Strutting
Colour of absinth ~ Odour of time ~ Never will be  As they once were
Love feigned ~ From afar  hear  Yonder, where tolls  Time
Of these imprints  Of our 20 years  Remain only tints  of yesteryear

Who can be and has been I pose the question  Perhaps I was destined ~ To dream of escape
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Les dessous chics Musique et paroles Serge Gainsbourg

Les dessous chics ~ C’est ne rien dévoiler du tout  Se dire que lorsqu’on est & bout
Clest tabou  Les dessous chics ~ Clest une jarretelle que claque
Dans la téte comme une paire de claques

Les dessous chics ~ Ce cont des contrats résiliés ~ Qui comme des bas résillés ~ Ont filé

Les dessous chics  Clest la pudeur des sentiments  Maquillés outrageusement ~ Rouge sang
es dessous chics ‘est se garder au fond de soi  Fragile comme un bas de soie
Les d h C

Les dessous chics  Clest des dentelles et des rubans  D’amertume sur un paravent  Désolant
Les dessous chics  Ce serait comme un talon aiguille  Qui transpercerait le ceeur des filles

© Melody Nelson Publishing

Chic Underwear  Music and lyrics Serge Gainsbourg

Chic underwear  To unveil it means nought It is said that when worn out  It’s taboo
Chic underwear It a garter that snaps  In the head like a brace of slaps

Chic underwear ~ Tells of contracts undone  Like stockings that run  Are out of it

Chic underwear  It’s the shame of feeling ~ Faked to disconcerting  Bloody lipstick
Chic underwear  It’s protecting yourself close  Fragile as silken hose

Chic underwear It lace and fineness  On a screen hiding bitterness ~ Devastating

Chic underwear Would be like a talon fierce A young woman’s heart to pierce
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Les clés du par adis Musique A Chamfort  Paroles ] N Chaleat et ] Duvall

Jai les clés du paradis  Moi qui n’ai jamais rien gagné  Jai les clés du paradis
Elles sont juste un p'tit peu rouillées

Jles ai trouvées dans la rue  Je sais, ¢ca semble incongru  Elles trainaient 13, j’les ai empochées
On peut rien me reprocher

J'suis pas la plus jolie du lot ~ Mais j’ai un fameux trousseau  Les clés du paradis

Jai les clés du paradis  Evidemment ca m'réconforte  Jai les clés du paradis
L’ennui c'est que jtrouve pas la porte

Est-ce bien la peine que jtorture 36 milliards de serrures  Cest sans espoir, j'y gagnerai rien
Tout juste un bon tour de reins

Jsuis pas la plus maligne dulot  J'fais quoi avec ce bibelot  Les clés du paradis

Y’a ctype aussi paumé qumoi  On sort ensemb’ quelquefois
Il voudrait bien qu'on smette en ménage  Moi je lui réponds : “dégage I”

Jsuis pas la plus gentille du lot ~ Mais bon, j'lui laisse en cadeau  Les clés du paradis
Clest les clés du paradis  Sansdec”  Clest les clés du paradis  Jte jure

© Rock’n’'Rose Music

The key to par adise  Music A Chamfort Lyries ] N Chaleat and J Duvall

I have the key to paradise  Me who's never won anything I have the key to paradise
Its just a tiny bit rusted

I found it in the street I know that seems incongruous It was just lying there I pocketed it
No one can accuse me of anything

I am not the best looking of the lot ~ But I have a first-rate trousseau  The key to paradise

I have the key to paradise ~ Clearly that comforts me I have the key to paradise
What's vexing is I havent found the door

Is it worth the agony of torturing 36 million locks  It’s hopeless, T'll gain nothing
But a seriously strained back

I'm not the worst of the lot  What should I do with this trinket ~ This key to paradise



There’s this guy just as laid back as me ~ 'We go out together sometimes
He wants us to live together  Me, I tell him: “Get lost!”

I'm not the kindest of the lot ~ Even so I leave him as a gift ~ The key to paradise

I’s the key to paradise  No kidding  It’s the key to paradise I swear it
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Fuir le bonheur de peur qu’il ne se sauve  Musique et paroles Serge Gainsbourg

Fuir le bonheur de peur qu'il ne se sauve  Que le ciel azuré ne vire au mauve
Penser ou passer a autre chose  Vaudrait mieux

Fuir le bonheur de peur qu'il ne se sauve  Se dire qu’il y a over the rainbow
Toujours plus haut le soleil above = Radieux  Croire aux cieux croire aux dieux
Méme quand tout nous semble odieux  Que notre coeur est mis a sang et a feu

Fuir le bonheur de peur qu'il ne se sauve ~ Comme une petite souris
dans un coin d’alcove  Apercevoir le bout de sa queue rose  Ses yeux fiévreux

Fuir le bonheur de peur qu'il ne se sauve ~ Se dire qu’il y over the rainbow
Toujours plus haut le soleil above = Radieux  Croire aux cieux croire aux dieux
Méme quand tout nous semble odieux  Que notre coeur est mis a sang et & feu

Fuir le bonheur de peur qu'il ne se sauve  Avoir parfois envie de crier sauve
Qui peut savoir jusqu’au fond des choses  Est malheureux

Fuir le bonheur de peur qu’il ne se sauve ~ Se dire qu’il y a over the rainbow
Toujours plus haut le soleil above =~ Radieux  Croire aux cieux croire aux dieux
Méme quand tout nous semble odieux ~ Que notre coeur est mis a sang et a feu

Fuir le bonheur de peur qu'il ne se sauve  Dis-moi que tu m'aimes encore si tu l'oses
Jaimerais que tu te trouves autre chose  De mieux

Fuir le bonheur de peur qu’il ne se sauve ~ Se dire qu’il y a over the rainbow
Toujours plus haut le soleil above  Radieux

© Melody Nelson Publishing
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Flee from HaPPiIICSS for Fear It Won’t Last  Music and lyrics Serge Gainsbourg

Flee from happiness for fear it won’t last ~ That the blue skies will only turn mauve
Believe or pass on to something else  That would be best

Flee from happiness for fear it won't last ~ They say that there’s an “over the rainbow”
Always higher beyond the sun  Radiant  Believe in it believe in the gods
Even when all seems odious ~ That our heart should be set athrob and afire

Flee from happiness for fear it won't last ~ Like a little mouse  In a corner of the alcove
Catching sight of the tip of his rosy tail ~ His eyes feverish

Flee from happiness for fear it won't last ~ They say that there’s an “over the rainbow”
Always higher beyond the sun  Radiant  Believe in it believe in the gods
Even when all seems odious ~ That our heart should be set athrob and afire

Flee from happiness for fear it won't last ~ Have sometimes the desire to cry “stay”
He who fathoms down to the depth of matters  Is unfortunate

Flee from happiness for fear it won't last ~ They say that there’s an “over the rainbow”
Always higher beyond the sun  Radiant  Believe in it believe in the gods
Even when all seems odious ~ That our heart should be set athrob and afire

Flee from happiness for fear it won't last ~ Tell me that you still love me if you dare
I would love you to find something ~ Better

Flee from happiness for fear it won't last ~ They say that there’s an “over the rainbow”

Always higher behind the sun  Radiant
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Comment te dire adieu  Paroles Jack Gold et Arnold Goland Adaptation Serge Gainsbourg

Sous aucun pretex- Teje neveux Avoir de réflex-  E malheureux Il faut que tu m’ex-
Pliques un peu plus mieux ~Comment te dire adieu

Mon cceur de silex  Vite prend feu  Ton coeur de pyrex  Résiste mieux
Je suis bien perplex-  E je ne peux  Me résoudre aux adieux



L. , , . . .
Je sais bien qu'un ex-  Amour n’a pas de chance ou si peu  Mais pour moi une ex-
Plication vaudrait mieux

Tuas mis al'index  Nos nuits blanches, nos matins gris-bleu  Mais pour moi une ex-
Plication vaudrait mieux

Sous aucun prétex- Tejeneveux Devant toi surex- Poser mes yeux  Derriere un kleenex
Je saurais mieux ~Comment te dire adieu

© United Artists

How to Say Goodbye Lyrics Jack Gold and Arnold Goland  Adaptation Serge Gainsbourg

Under no pretext Do Iwish To have any reflex  Unfortunate  You must ex-
Plain a bit better ~ How to say goodbye

My heart of flint  Quickly strikes fire ~ Your heart of Pyrex  Resists better
I am most perplex- Ed I cannot Make up my mind over goodbye

I well know that an ex-  Love has no chance or so little  But for me an ex-
Planation would be better

You have placed on the index ~ Our white nights, our blue-grey mornings
But for me an ex-  Planation would be better

Under no pretex- T Idonotwish Before you to overex-  Pose my eyes
Behind a Kleenex Iknow well How to say goodbye
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Baby alone in Babylone Musique et paroles Serge Gainsbourg

Babe alone in Babylone ~ Noyée sous les flots  De Pontiace  De Cadillacs
De Bentley a LA De Rolls Royces et de Buicks ~ Dans la nuit métallique

Babe alone in Babylone ~ Noyée sous les flots  De musiques  Electriques
De Rock’n’Roll tu recherches un réle  Tu recherches les studios  Et les traces de Monroe

Les strass et les strass ~ Dieux et déesses  De Los Angeles

Babe alone in Babylone  Noyée sous les flots  De lumi¢re ~ De poussieres
D’¢toiles éphémeres  Tu réves d’éternicé  Hélas tu vas la trouver

Babe alone in Babylone ~ Noyée sous les flots  De tes larmes  Et le charme
De 'avenue du crépuscule  Clest le Sunset Boulevard ~ Qui serente dans le noir
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Babe alone in Babylone  Noyée sous les flots  Des sunlights  De Malibu
Petite star inconnue  Tu n'as vu que étoile  De la police fédérale

© Melody Nelson Publishing

(d’aprés le 3¢ mouvement de la 2¢ symphonie de Brahms)

Baby Alone in Babylon Music and lyrics Serge Gainsbourg

Babe alone in Babylon  Drowned under waves  Of Pontiacs ~ Of Cadillacs
Of Bentleys in LA Of Rolls Royces and Buicks  In the metallic night

Babe alone in Babylon  Downed under waves  Of music  Electronic
Of Rock ‘n’ Roll you seek a role  You seck the studios  And traces of Monroe

The artifice and the stress  Gods and goddesses  Of Los Angeles

Babe alone in Babylon  Drowned under waves ~ Of flashes  Ofashes  Of ephemeral stars
You dream of eternity  Alas you'll find it

Babe alone in Babylon ~ Drowned under waves  Of your tears  And the cheers
Of the avenue of twilight ~ It’s Sunset Boulevard ~ Which streams in the night

Babe alone in Babylon ~ Drowned under waves ~ Of sunlight ~ Of Malibu
Little star unknown  You are not seen save as the star ~ Of the federal police

— after the Third Movement of Brahms Second Symphony
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La Javanaise  Musique et paroles Serge Gainsbourg

Javoue Jenai Bavé Pasvous Monamour Avant D’avoir Euvent De vous
Mon amour

Ne vous déplaise  En dansant la Javanaise ~Nous nous aimions  Le temps d’une chanson

Avotre Avis Quavons Nousvu Delamour Devous A moi Vousma- Vezeu
Mon amour



Ne vous déplaise  En dansant la Javanaise  Nous nous aimions  Le temps d’une chanson

Hélas Avril Envain Mevoue Alamour Javais Envie Devoir Envous
Cet amour

Ne vous déplaise  En dansant la Javanaise ~Nous nous aimions  Le temps d’une chanson

Lavie Nevant D’¢te Vécue Sansamour Maiscest Vousqui Lavez  Voulu
Mon amour

Ne vous déplaise  En dansant la Javanaise ~ Nous nous aimions  Le temps d’une chanson
p p

© Warner Chappell Music France-Melody Nelson Publishing

The Javanese Music and lyrics Serge Gainsbourg

Iswear Isweated Bloodoveryou Notyou Mylove Before Getting Wind
Ofyou My love

Do not take against  Dancing the Javanese ~We loved each other  The beat of a song

Toyour Mind Whathave Weseen Oflove Fromyou Tome You have
Had My love

Do not take against  Dancing the Javanese We loved each other ~ The beat of a song
Alas  April Invain Ivow Love Ihave Thedesire Ofseeing Inyou Thislove
Do not take against  Dancing the Javanese We loved each other  The beat of a song

Life Does not boast Ofbeing Lived Withoutlove Butitis Youwho Has
Wanted My love

Do not take against  Dancing the Javanese ~We would love  The beat of a song
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