I Got Ze Eye
Words by Edouard John
   Music by Arthur Stroud
(verse 1)

I’m just a little lady from the Boulevardes
Of Paree, oui oui

I come to England to see ze sight

I see ze most when it is a foggy night

I love ze English ze English love me

Zey seem to like my personality

(chorus 1)

I got ze eye zat make ze wink

Ze wink that make ze fellows think

I got ze mouth to go like ziss

Oh la la, I’m French

And a Frenchy girl can kiss

I got ze smile, I got ze style

Zat make ze old men young La La!

They hug and squeeze me like a Sheik

Then they kiss me on the cheek

Oh la la, Comme Ci Comme Ca…

(verse 2)

Ze English sailor love better than Frenchy mans

Of Paree, oui oui

He hug me comme ca break me in two
He knows what he want though he do not parlez vous

He makes me drink of ze wine he call scotch

Then I see two of everything I watch

(chorus 2)

I got ze eye zat make ze wink

Ze wink that make ze fellows think

I got ze mouth to go like ziss

Oh la la, I’m French

And a Frenchy girl can kiss

I got ze smile, I got ze style

Zat make ze old men young La La!

Just like ship rolls on the sea

Sailors roly poly me

Oh la la, Comme Ci Comme Ca…

(verse 3)

I love ze English Pa Pa with the baldy head

Oh ma-foi, some boy

He have experience know how to play

Not like zee young ones-zey kiss and run away
I love ze old man, ze old man loves me

Now would you like to take me home to tea?

(chorus 3)

I got ze eye zat make ze wink

Ze wink that make ze fellows think

I got ze mouth to go like ziss

Oh la la, I’m French

And a Frenchy girl can kiss

I got ze smile, I got ze style

Zat make ze old men young La La!

You are not preety never mind

For they say that love is blind

Oh la la, Comme Ci Comme Ca…

