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I rememember you in all your splendor

Every night I shared with you, was hotter than than the one before

I'd imagined paradise, but what we had was so much more

On a beach in St. Tropez

Seven precious nights, we painted the summer wind

A big ole boy of 14 and you were a woman  (of 40)

The smell of your perfumed embrace, still haunts my memory

Burning like the passion deep inside of me

We were swaying under the moon above.

Just like two ships sailing, but I was drowning in your sea of love

You were, wilder than the ocean waves, and I was clinging like a glove

On a beach in St Tropez

Seven precious nights, we rode on the summer wind

I started out a young boy, but soon I became a man

Fourteen years in this old world, learning life a new

I was in a brandnew scool an the teacher was you

Guitar Solo (spoken)

And the satin smiles

That you gave to me

Still brush wildly agains the walls

Of my memory

And wherever you are

I wish you well

Maybe our roads will cross again

Only time will tell

So much of life has come an gone

I've seen a many day go by, still I wait for each new dawn

And I always think of you, with the setting of the sun

On a beach in St Tropez

Seven precious nights, I'll always remember

A budding boy of May, and you were September

The smell of your perfumed embrace , haunts my memory

You started this passion deep inside of me

I became a man in St Tropez  


with a passerby (spoken)

I became a man in St Tropez


underneath a moonlit sky

I became a man in St Tropez


we had seven precious nights

I became a man in St Tropez


to fill our appetites

I became a man in St Tropez


that was many years ago

I became a man in St tropez


but the memories still flow
