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The day is drawing to its slow, lethargic close.

The constellations are too tired to keep their pose;

And even all the creatures that go bump and thump in the night

Are fast asleep, letting bedbugs bite.

Lay down your head and let your troubles slide away,

For soon enough today will become yesterday.

Don’t think of what should be done once you are out of bed;

Listen to this lullaby instead.

You need someone to hold you,

To keep you from the cold,

You need me to see you not quite so awake.

And if you’re asleep, I’m sure you’ll find

The eye of your mind is rendered blind;

I’ll keep you safe from whatever else your imagination might make.

And if, perchance, you should wake up,

Your precious sleep disrupted,

And everything might seem to go wrong,

Just listen to this bedtime song.

There’s something tranquil about the silence that you keep,

All curled up tightly in the fortress you call ‘sleep’,

And as a cozy dreamworld swirls around your tired mind,

Forget you’ve left reality behind.

Goodnight my baby, goodnight tender dear,

And when tomorrow comes, I’ll still be sitting here

To make sure you have made it through ‘till morning time alright,

So I can say at least one more ‘goodnight.’

Goodnight my baby, goodnight my heaven-sent,

I’ll see you tomorrow after a night of dreams well-spent.

