
Jean, Petit Jean 
 
Jean, petit Jean, i’ prins sa hache 
O roupéta-flipéta-flipéta-flap 
 
Jean, petit Jean, i’ prins sa hache 
Et s’en allait fagotai du bouais 
 
Quand à onze heaures l’r’vint sie li 
O roupéta-flipéta-flipéta-flap 
 
Quand à onze heaures l’r’vint sie li 
I trouvit sa faumme déjà couochie 
 
I trouvi daonc sa faumme couochie 
O roupéta-flipéta-flipéta-flap 
 
I trouvit daonc sa faumme couochie 

Et y’avait aen gros mâle dans ses bras 
 
Jean, petit Jean, print son soupai 
O roupéta-flipéta-flipéta-flap 
 
Jean, petit Jean, print son soupai 
Mais la catte happi son morcé d’lard 
 
Et si j’endgiablle trop la catte 
O roupéta-flipéta-flipéta-flap 
 
Et si j’endgiablle trop la catte  
J’ai grand paeux qu’a voudrait mé grimai 
 
 
 
 

 
 
Zhon p’tee Zhon, ee pry sar harsh 
oh rweepetta-fleepetta-fleepetta-flarp 
 
Zhon p’tee Zhon, ee pry sar harsh 
Or s’narl-air far-got-eye deu bway 
 
Kah a ounz ire, ear’l’vaee see lee 
oh rweepetta-fleepetta-fleepetta-flarp 
 
Kah a ounz ire, eer’l’vai see lee 
Ee troovie sa form, day-zhar cwoo-she 
 
Ee troovie dang, sa form cwoo-she 
oh rweepetta-fleepetta-fleepetta-flarp 
 
Ee troovie dang, sa form cwoo-she 

Eh-yavay a grow, maal dor say brar 
 
Zhon p’tee Zhon, pry soh soup-eye 
oh rweepetta-fleepetta-fleepetta-flarp 
 
Zhon p’tee Zhon, pry soh soup-eye 
May la khart har-pee, soh more-sayd larrh 
 
Aye see zhore-djarb-yur, troh lar khart 
oh rweepetta-fleepetta-fleepetta-flarp 
 
Aye see zhore-djarb-yur, tro lar khart 
Zhe gra pie kah, voor-dreh meh greem-eye 
 
 
 
 

 
 
John, Little John, he took his axe 
O roupéta-flipéta-flipéta-flap 
 
John, Little John he took his axe  
And went off to bundle some [fire]wood. 
 
When at eleven he came back home 
O roupéta-flipéta-flipéta-flap 
 
When at eleven he came back home  
He found his wife already in bed 
 
He found his wife tucked up in bed 
O roupéta-flipéta-flipéta-flap 
 
He found his wife tucked up in bed  

And there was a big man in her arms 
 
John, Little John got his supper 
O roupéta-flipéta-flipéta-flap 
 
John, Little John got his supper 
And the cat swiped his bacon. 
 
But if I scald the cat too much 
O roupéta-flipéta-flipéta-flap 
 
But if I scald the cat too much 
I'm very afraid she wants to scratch my 
eyes out 


