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I think I was but two or so; could have been a dream

My momma said it’s time to go; could have been a dream

She wiped some tears from off her face

She told me “Let’s find a better place”

And we left our house without a trace; at least that’s how it seemed

And for a time we moved around; could have been a dream

A month or less in every town; could have been a dream

She took the jobs that she could do

We slept on floors and outside too

And my sweet momma’s love I knew; at least that’s how it seemed

You’re my little one, my evening star

My color and my sight

You're my daylight, my gentle rain

Sleep peacefully tonight, sleep peacefully tonight

At a park where I could play; could have been a dream

A marshal came, took me away; could have been a dream

I saw my momma start to cry

I held her close and asked her why

She said she made my daddy die; at least that’s how it seemed

You’re my little one, my evening star

My color and my sight

You’re my daylight, my gentle rain

Sleep peacefully tonight, sleep peacefully tonight

I think I was but three or so; could have been a dream

My momma said she had to go; could have been a dream

She said someone would raise me right

So treat them well and be polite

And kissed me one last time goodnight; at least that’s how it seemed

You’re my little one, my evening star

My color and my sight

You're my daylight, my gentle rain

Sleep peacefully tonight, sleep peacefully tonight

You’re my little one, my evening star

My color and my sight

You’re my daylight, my gentle rain

Sleep peacefully tonight, sleep peacefully tonight
Sleep peacefully tonight



