
TV18/1009 Franse slag 
 
Alle voorbereidingen ten spijt 
kan het spaak lopen 
op de meest ongunstige tijd 
onvoorzien en met verlies bekopen. 

Tom van 7 naar 19: 14+52+20=1:26 

Het wiel met een gebroken spaak 
niet meer rond of in lijn 
niet te achterhalen de oorzaak 
maar op achterstand doet pijn. 
 
Een spaak in het wiel gestoken 
bovendien, als reprimande 
achter de wagen te zijn gedoken 
‘t is werkelijk een schande. 
 

 
 
Vorig jaar werd de “gele trui”  
al hollend voor de wagen 
na een massale huilbui 
niet gestraft, naar diens behagen. 
 
Meten met twee maten 
want ook al eerder deze Tour 
reden renners dicht de gaten 
gelijkend het dealen met de duvel en z’n ouwe moer. 
 
Er is geen spaak meer tussen te steken  
teveel pufjes worden toegestaan 
het is al vaker gebleken 
met een Franse slag wordt het gedaan. 
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Sky??? 
 

 



Sympathy for the Devil – The Rolling Stones 
 
[Verse 1] 
Please allow me to introduce myself 
I'm a man of wealth and taste 
I've been around for a long, long year 
Stole many a man's soul and faith 
And I was 'round when Jesus Christ 
Had his moment of doubt and pain 
Made damn sure that Pilate 
Washed his hands and sealed his fate 
 
[Chorus] 
Pleased to meet you, hope you guess my name 
But what's puzzling you is the nature of my game 
 
[Verse 2] 
I stuck around St. Petersburg 
When I saw it was a time for a change 
Killed the Czar and his ministers 
Anastasia screamed in vain 
I rode a tank, held a general's rank 
When the Blitzkrieg raged and the bodies stank 
 
[Chorus] 
Pleased to meet you, hope you guess my name 
But what's puzzling you is the nature of my game 
 
[Verse 3] 
I watched with glee while your kings and queens  
Fought for ten decades for the gods they made 
I shouted out, "Who killed the Kennedys?" 
When after all, it was you and me 
Let me please introduce myself 
I'm a man of wealth and taste 
And I laid traps for troubadours 
Who get killed before they reach Bombay 
 
[Chorus] 
Pleased to meet you, hope you guess my name 
But what's puzzling you is the nature of my game 
 
Oh yeah, get down heavy! 
[Guitar Solo] 
 
[Chorus - Variation] 
Pleased to meet you, hope you guess my name, oh yeah 
But what's confusin' you is just the nature of my game 
 
[Verse 4] 
Just as every cop is a criminal 
And all the sinners saints 
As heads is tails, just call me Lucifer 
Cause I'm in need of some restraint 
So if you meet me, have some courtesy 
Have some sympathy, and some taste 
Use all your well-learned politesse 
Or I'll lay your soul to waste 
 
[Chorus] 
Pleased to meet you, hope you guessed my name 
But what's puzzling you is the nature of my game 
 
[Instrumental outro with scatting and ad-lib vocals] 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=JU8FlEs5b6A 


