
Bar des Boulistes

Fury In The Slaughterhouse

Far from home
But close to Marseilles

Is a little cute town
Where we decided to stayEverything was fine

And nothing that we missed
Where we spent all night

At the Bar Des BoulistesA plus point is
If you drive a French car
And laugh about jokes

'Bout the Second World WarBut if you don't
Mr. Fernandel will clinch his fist

And knock you outOut of the Bar Des Boulistes
The Bar Des BoulistesAll our problems so far away

So we drank all night and slept all day
For a beer drinking German

It's hard to exist with French wine junkiesAt the Bar Des Boulistes
At the Bar Des Boulistes

Bar Des Boulistes, hey hey
Bar Des BoulistesAll our problems so far away

So we drank all night and slept all day
For a beer drinking German

It's hard to exist with French wine junkiesAt the Bar Des Boulistes
At the Bar Des Boulistes

Bar Des Boulistes, hey hey
Bar Des Boulistes
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