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One wish, so hard to come by, just once let my good eye see here to there. 
That one in silence walking. That one has angels talking. They can’t compare. 
 
Some days my mind will wander, I dream we run off yonder, far, far away. 
She holds on tight to my hand. She sees that I’m a real man.  There’ll come a 
day… 
 

…when all of my de_form_ity falls away. Shed_ding like seeds in the sun. 
Carelessly flaunting my feelings of Love, from above, for all Paris to see. 

 
From above, from above it all. I see you Esmeralda. 
Fall in love. Fall in love with me. I’ll free you, Esmeralda.  
From above. 
 
One day, with hearts uncovered. One kiss was love discovered. Often I’ve cried. 
Then pain turns to wonder. Where there’s rain there’s thunder. Tears always dried. 
 

If I could just capture one moment with her all the world would be new. 
I know she’d open arms because who_could_resist such a view? 

 
From above, from above it all. I see you Esmeralda. 
Fall in love. Fall in love with me. I’ll free you, Esmeralda.  
From above. 
 

Claude Frollo’s Verse 
 
I’m above. I’m above it all. I’ll have you Esmeralda. 
I’ll have you Esmeralda 
 

 

 


