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COMI%, cyddle qp, my daling,
For lo! {he cqurigge Wails
To tahe us through the shgdow Ways
Lo Drcqmland’s mis{y gqfes;
o tender, hgppy lrqlellens,
With geither cost no care,
A s Mother-tove qud Baby,
Iy our old wocking chqir

W

@0\\', of{ may go the howrscs,

Creqly! Creyly! We're on oure Way,

VW hile gl {he nighl sings lallgby,
o s the wWequey dqy s

ifheo' Golden-lqnd and CGuqy-land,
And Styquar-land so i

SWing Mo(hoi=lote gnd Bygby,

I oy old rocking chyir
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@)-H]v? only gold Worth buying,
Iy Mofher's heqef if lies; ; v
Ihe only depth of wWisdom, '

[s found i Byhy's cyes;
While gll of Worldly plegsure, : L
{olds nyught {hat Will compare '
With Mother=love gud Baby,

I our old roching chigir.
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RILI ! Cregly! swWing soff{er, stowes:
Grow sileyl, crooning nights

And Iet {he golden moon looly down
T'pon q giqeioys sight

Within the While dircgqm por{gls

«Ve passed g geglle pais

Peqre No{hor-1lo¥e gqad Baby,

In our old rocking chigi 0




