
Reading 

 

He was working down in Reading 

Not a place he’d choose to stay 

But he travelled down the money trail 

From the good old USA 

 

A multinational located there  

Paid him vast amounts of dollars 

With money and a French accent 

The girls would quickly follow 

 

He waited by the river bank 

A predator always patient 

He watched her hips go swaying by 

Followed by a great Alsatian 

 

Le chien est beau he smiled at her 

And her dog indeed was fine 

Et toi aussi tres belle tres belle 

She was slow to read the sign 

 

He pursued her with practiced ease 

She was not sure how to lose him 

It all happened as he knew it would 

She was too English to refuse him 

 

They lay together that afternoon 

There was one word she could speak 

She gazed into his liar’s eyes 

You are quite magnifique! 

 

Then later as she dressed to leave 

She prepared him for deception 

She knew men boasted of conquest 

She thought he’d be a cool exception 

 

You will tell no one she begged of him 

You’ll never spoil our Pleasure Dome 

Oui je te jure you have my word 

It was news before she was home 

 

My husband knows she gasped in fright 

I don’t know what to do 

I think he plans to throw me out 

He answered Je m’en fous 

 

What does that mean - she was afraid 

It means I just don’t care 



You had your fun now go away 

I can’t take you anywhere 

 

But you said to me - I thought that we - 

You are married you must leave now 

What of our love our future life 

Au revoir don’t be naïve now 

 

She went home to her broken man 

Who instantly forgave her 

Then she despised him for his love 

He was far too good to save her 

 

And Monsieur he returned to France 

To his adoring wife 

A predator waiting patiently 

For the next unsuspecting life 
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