
Dream, Dream.

Rick Mohr

May be you’ll dream a bout trains to night; Ri ding and gli ding til mor ning light
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Step right a board and a way you will fly; Watch out the win dow, the world rolls by

Chorus:

The old moon is on the rise; Time soon to close your eyes. Ad

ven tures are o ver, the day is done; Sail a way in your dreams my son

Ly da lee lo, lay down your head; Dream, dream in your co zy bed


