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Comptine

Quand j’étais petite fille

Mon pére et moi

Allions a la péche

Dans notre petite barque
Nous sortions sur les vagues
Ou le ciel et la mer touchaient
Mon pére attrapait bien des poissons
Mais quand j’en attrapais
Quand mon pere ne regardait
Je les laissais aller

Dans la mer.

Nursery Rhyme

When I was a little girl

My father and I

Would go fishing

In our little boat

We went out on the waves
Where the sky touched the sea
My father caught plenty of fish
But when I caught one

And my father was not watching
I would let it go

In the sea.

Weritten and translated by Sara Hoffman

Collage by Alyssa Landry
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