MEMERE’S HOUSE
Words & Music by Judy Pancoast © 1997

At Memere’s house we stay up late and night and watch TV,

We watch the Wheel of Fortune and she plays the game with me;
And Memere’s not too busy for a game of cards.

We do jigsaw puzzles — 200 pieces, man, they’re hard!

CHORUS:

At Memere’s house, Memere’s house

That'’s the place that I'm thinking of.

Memere’s house, Memere’s house

‘Cause Memere’s says that I'm her special love.

At Memere’s house there’s Pepere, he sings me old French songs;
Though I don’t understand the words I try to sing along;

And Pepere laughs at all my jokes, even when they’'re dumb!

And Pepere understands it when I gotta suck my thumb!
REPEAT CHORUS

At Memere’s house we always have cookies for our snack;

She takes me to McDonald’s, and then she takes me back!

At night we have hot chocolate and popcorn to munch.

At Memere’s house it's always time for breakfast, supper or lunch!
REPEAT CHORUS TWICE




