knockin' on heaven's door

Bob Dylan (repris par Gun’s and roses)

Mama, take this badge off of me

Maman enléve moi cet insigne

| can't use it anymore.

Je ne peux plus le porter.

It's gettin' dark, too dark for me to see

Ca devient noir, trop noir pour voir

‘feel like I'm knockin' on heaven's door.

J'ai envie de frapper aux portes du Paradis.

Knock, knock, knockin® on heaven's door

Toc toc toc, aux portes du Paradis

Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door

Mama, put my guns in the ground

Maman enterre mes pistolets

I can't shoot them anymore.

Je ne veux plus me battre

That long black cloud is comin® down

Ce long nuage noir se rapproche

| feel like I'm knockin' on heaven's door.

J'ai envie de frapper aux portes du Paradis.

Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door

Toc toc toc, aux portes du Paradis

Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
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