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Night has come, my wee one, the

˙ œ œ œ œ ˙#
If you lis ten,

˙ œ œ œ ˙
Through the dark si lence,

1.

2.

3.
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‰

dark wraps a roundus.

œ œ œ ˙ jœ ‰

qui et and still,

˙ œ œ œ œ# ‰ Jœ

they dance a bove you, and
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Night is here, my wee one, the
3

˙ œ œ œ œ ˙#
you will hear the stars

œ œ œ œ œ# œ

all through the night they will

œ œ œ ˙
Œ

stars ga ther round.

œ œ œ œ# ˙ Œ

whis per your name.

œ œ œ œ œ œ ˙
Œ

sing their lo ving se cret song.
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