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T he Three Musketeers- The Lyrics      

PARIS        

All:      París!
All:       The city of dreamers, 
All:      Paris,
    the city of kings! 
All:      Paris,
    the City of  lovers! 
Thief:     And why not? The city of thieves! 

All:       Paris, 
            the city of power
All:       Power and consipiracy! 
All:      If you are looking for something 
All:         You’ll find it here, in París!  

D’Artagnan:         Here I am in the city of my dreams
              Here am I
              Till today just a country boy
             As from now!a valiant man of arms
              Chasing my dream, here in París 
           The dream to become a Musketeer for the king!

All:      If you are looking for something 
All:          You’ll find it here, here in París!   

Paríiiiis!  Pariiiiii! PARIS

ALL FOR ONE

Athos:   All For One, One For All
For many people just a phrase
For us it s not, for us it s life (or death)

Porthos:   All For One, One For All
   You save a friend and when you’re in danger,

your friend is there, your friend is right behind!
Aramis:   All For One, One For All
   Throughout the land of France you hear it and know
   That we are here to defend... (our King and our Queen!)
D’ Artagnan:  All for one, one for all
   Throughout the world and times to come 
   The story told the song that will be sung
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All:   The dream to become a Musketeer for the King! For the King!

THE POWER FOR FRANCE

Richelieu:        Me, who has given his life for France!
Rochefort:       He, who has given his life for France...
Richelieu:        Me, who wants all the power for France...
Rochefort:       He who wants all the power, wants all the power, the power for France
Rochefort:       He, wants the power, not for him but for...
                  THE POWER FOR FRANCE, THE POWER FOR FRANCE (bis) 
       THE POWER FOR FRANCE, THE POWER FOR FRANCE

SHE S A BOMBON

Richelieu:  Don’t try to resist her
   That only amuses her
Rochefort:  I don’t want to resist her

Richelieu:    Nothing ever stands in her way.
Milady & Richelieu:  My way, I’ll get my way, I’ll be ok!

Richelieu:   Chocolate-covered weapon is she!
Roquefort:   I believe I’m falling!
Richelieu:   She will end up killing you!
Roquefort:   Do you think she loves me?
Richelieu:   Nothing ever stands in her way! 
Milady & Richelieu: My way, I’ll get my way, I’ll be ok!

R&R:   She’s a Bombon! She’s a Bombon!
   You will hear her calling, you won’t see it coming!
   She’s a Bombon! She’s a Bombon!
   Enters without knocking!she will find the way to your!
   She’s a Bombon!

R&R:   She’s a Bombon! She’s a Bombon!
Richelieu:  Hits you when you’re falling, kicks you  when you’re crawling!
R&R:   She’s a Bombon! She’s a Bombon!
Richelieu:  Enters without knocking!then she will explode in your heart!

Rochefort:    I have seen an angel
Richelieu:    this one is a devil in disguise 
Rochefort:    I’ll ask her to marry
Richelieu:    Nothing ever stands in her way! 
Milady & Richelieu:  My way, I’ll get my way, I’ll be ok!

R&R:   She’s a Bombon! She’s a Bombon!
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Richelieu:  Hits you when you’re falling, kicks you when you’re crawling!

R&R:   She’s a Bombon! She’s a Bombon! 
Richelieu:  Enters without knocking!she will find the way to your!
Rochefort:  She’s a Bombon!ah!

R&R:   She’s a Bombon! She’s a Bombon!
Richelieu:  Hits you when you’re falling, kicks you when you’re crawling!
R&R:   She’s a Bombon! She’s a Bombon!
Richelieu:  Enters without knocking!then she will explode in your Heart!
(Bis -Acelerado)
Rochefort: Heaaaaaaart!

MAYBE 
   I could take you walking along the river Seine
  The place is reflected on it, a wonderful scene! 

Then I could take over to our Nôtre Dame
Though she was never finished we really like her like that!

And the gardens of París!
You should see their flowers,
you should feel their perfume in spring!

  Then when its really nice in each other’s company
  I could take you to visit my homeland in Gascony
  My river is a brook and my royal palace is a tree
  The forest is my kingdom and my crown is made of weeds!

Constance:  Maybe, maybe, when I get to know him more
    I will really like him...
D’Artagnan:  And maybe, maybe when I look into her heart
    I will like her even more than now...

Constance: Maybe it s you, who will make my dreams come true!
D’Artagnan: And maybe it s you... you’ll make all my dreams come true...
   Maybe!
Constance: Maybe!
C & D:  I will hold your hand
   Look into your eyes and I’ll see that you are here!
   And maybe I will need to tell , oh! .. how this feels.
Constance:  And tell you that I love you...
Dart :  And tell you that I love you...
C & D  No words can say, can say, how this feels
   No words can describe, so I will tell you ...like this.


