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Sleep my baby, rest my loved one, 
Softly slumber now with me, 
Clasped in mother’s arm so tender, 
Warm in mother’s love for thee.  
 
Naught shall ever come to harm thee 
While my loving watch I keep, 
Thou my pretty one shall slumber 
While I sing thy lullaby. 
 
Sleep my baby, rest my loved one, 
While the evening shadows creep. 
Why, my birdie, art thou smiling, 
Smiling sweetly in they sleep? 
 
Can it be that baby angels  
in God’s Heaven smile on thee? 
Rest my darling smile and slumber 
While I sing thy lullaby. 
 


