
Malcolm McLaren, Jazz is Paris
I wore black on sashe ma de treisFeelings in the air that love todayIt's true I don't believe love beyond the graveBut then I listen to a trumpet playYou wore black on sashe ma de treisI can still hear you miles awayI wore black you wore black The trumpet answered backJazz is Paris and Paris is jazzI wear black, you wear blackI wear black, you wear blackI wear black, you wear blackI wear black, you wear blackJazz is Paris and Paris is jazzI black on sashe ma de treisFeelings in the air that love todayI wear black you wear blackSat naked on your lap Like a child I feel love coming homeI traveled miles and miles in bedMiles and miles playing in my headI wear black you wear blackMakes me cry to think like thatJazz is Paris and Paris is jazzI wear black, you wear blackI wear black, you wear blackI wear black, you wear blackI wear black, you wear blackJazz is Paris and Paris is jazzI give you kisses In all the secret placesMiles and miles of milesYou're profound, like an Egyptian queenThe best looking man I've ever seenMmmI give you kissesIn all the secret placesMmmThe best looking man I've ever seenI wear black, you wear blackI wear black, you wear blackI wear black, you wear blackI wear black, you wear blackJazz is Paris and Paris is jazzI wear black, you wear blackI wear black, you wear blackI wear black, you wear blackI wear black, you wear blackJazz is Paris and Paris is jazzI wear black, you wear blackI wear black, you wear blackI wear black, you wear blackI wear black, you wear blackJazz is Paris and Paris is jazz'
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