The Pierces – Sticks And Stones

Hey, L'oreal!

We deserve the high poetics:
We’re on top – competitors are beneath!
We’re L'oreal,
Modest leader in cosmetics,
In the world we are first, we are the best! 
We are number one! – 4 tms
We are number one!

We are number one!

We are number one!

We do what we feel, not reinvent the wheel:
We’ve just embodied as we could,

And there’s nothing strange in the widest range

Of our miracles’ output!
We’re L’Oreal! And we’ve learnt well
What should be added to the world! 
We search, invent and grow; and everyone should know
This the most beauteous word –

L’Oreal, the beauteous word!


Hey, DCA!
What is our basic duty?
All the people must be happy, strong and nice! 

Hey, DPL! 

We have everything for beauty,
And the world worships us and deifies.
(…)

Hey, L'oreal!

We are not unique time being
But in spite we shall win and overcome! 

We’re L'oreal!

We put hearts exactly seeing
In all ways what the target should we come.
Hey, DPP! 
Our fields are beauty salons,

In such points we are quoted best of all!  

DPGP!  

We supply all our sellers,
And thanks God the demand will never fall!

(…)

Hey, L'oreal!

Sixty thousands of dreamers 
In the world is a quite persuasive crew!

Hey, L'oreal!

We’re just working and believe us: 
Spite of all our dreams come true –
(…)

