Tiny Pillow

Now it's time to say goodnight
Rest until tomorrow

Go to sleep

And dream sweet dreams

On your tiny pillow

Mister Moon

Has gone to bed

And all the stars are shining
Go to sleep

You sleepy head

On your tiny pillow

When the sun
Wakes you up
We will go a-riding
But for now
Sleep soft and low
On your tiny pillow

When the sun
Wakes you up
We will go a-riding
But for now
Sleep soft and low
On your Tiny Pillow

Stephen Bishop


http://www.tcpdf.org

