
 

French (verses 1 & 2) 

1. Au clair de la lu - ne, 
Mon a - mi Pier-rot.  
Prê-te moi ta plu - me  
Pour é -crire un mot.  
Ma chan-delleestmor-te,  
Je n'ai plus de feu.  
Ou-vre moi ta por- te,  
Pour l'a-mourde Dieu.  

2. Au clair de la lu - ne,  
Pier-rot ré-pon- dit:  
«Je n'ai pas de plu - me,  
Je suis dans mon lit.  
Va chez la voi-si - ne,  
Je crois qu'elle y est.  
Car dans sa cui- si - ne,  
On bat le bri- quet.»  

English (verses 3 & 4) 

3. Mister Moon shine brightly!  
My good friend, Pierrot. 
May I have your pen to 
Write a quick, small note.  
Oops! My candle just went out,  
What am I to do?  
Please, oh please, Pierrot,  
Who will help but you?  

4. Mister Moon shine brightly!  
It is me, Pierrot.  
I don’t have a pen and  
I’m asleep, you know. 
Go and see the neighbor,  
She’s awake, I think.  
She may have a candle  
And perhaps some ink. 


