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I see the moon, the moon sees me

shining through the leaves of the old oak tree
Oh, let the light that shines on me

shine on the one I love.

Over the mountain, over the sea,
back where my heart is longing to be
Oh, let the light that shines on me
shine on the one I love.

I hear the lark, the lark hears me

singing from the leaves of the old oak tree
Oh, let the lark that sings to me

sing to the one I love.

Over the mountains, over the sea
back where my heart is longing to be
Oh, let the lark that sings to me

sing to the one I love.

I Wandered Lonely as a Cloud by William Wordsworth

I wandered lonely as a cloud

That floats on high o'er vales and hills,
When all at once I saw a crowd,

A host, of golden daffodils;

Beside the lake, beneath the trees,
Fluttering and dancing in the breeze.

Continuous as the stars that shine
And twinkle on the milky way,

They stretched in never-ending line
Along the margin of a bay:

Ten thousand saw I at a glance,
Tossing their heads in sprightly dance.

The waves beside them danced; but they
Out-did the sparkling waves in glee:

A poet could not but be gay,

In such a jocund company:
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I gazed—and gazed—but little thought
What wealth the show to me had brought:

For oft, when on my couch I lie

In vacant or in pensive mood,

They flash upon that inward eye
Which is the bliss of solitude;

And then my heart with pleasure fills,
And dances with the daffodils.

My Bonnie Lies Over the Ocean
Traditional

My Bonnie lies over the ocean
My Bonnie lies over the sea
My Bonnie lies over the ocean
Oh bring back my Bonnie to me

Bring back, bring back

Bring back my Bonnie to me, to me
Bring back, bring back

Bring back my Bonnie to me

Last night as I lay on my pillow
Last night as I lay on my bed

Last night as I lay on my pillow

I dreamt that my Bonnie was there.

Bring back, bring back

Bring back my Bonnie to me, to me
Bring back, bring back

Bring back my Bonnie to me

Blow the winds over the ocean
Blow the winds over the sea
Blow the winds over the ocean
To bring back my Bonnie to me

Bring back, bring back

Bring back my Bonnie to me, to me
Bring back, bring back

Bring back my Bonnie to me

The winds have blown over the ocean
The winds have blown over the sea
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The winds have blown over the ocean
And brought back my Bonnie to me

Bring back, bring back

Bring back my Bonnie to me, to me
Bring back, bring back

Bring back my Bonnie to me

Bring back, bring back
Oh, bring back my Bonnie to me

Piccadilly Circus at Night by D.H. Lawrence

WHEN into the night the yellow light is roused like dust above the towns,
Or like a mist the moon has kissed from off a pool in the midst of the downs,

Our faces flower for a little hour pale and uncertain along the street,
Daisies that waken all mistaken white-spread in expectancy to meet

The luminous mist which the poor things wist was dawn arriving across the sky,
When dawn is far behind the star the dust-lit town has driven so high.

All the birds are folded in a silent ball of sleep,
All the flowers are faded from the asphalt isle in the sea,
Only we hard-faced creatures go round and round, and keep
The shores of this innermost ocean alive and illusory.

Wanton sparrows that twittered when morning looked in at their eyes
And the Cyprian's pavement-roses are gone, and now it is we
Flowers of illusion who shine in our gauds, make a Paradise
On the shores of this ceaseless ocean, gay birds of the town-dark sea.

You Are My Sunshine

You are my sunshine, my only sunshine

Y ou make me happy when skies are gray
You'll never know dear, how much I love you
Please don't take my sunshine away.

The other night dear, as I lay sleeping

I dreamed I held you in my arms

But when I awoke, dear, I was mistaken
So I hung my head and I cried.

You are my sunshine, my only sunshine
You make me happy when skies are gray
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You'll never know dear, how much I love you
Please don't take my sunshine away.

You are my sunshine, my only sunshine

Y ou make me happy when skies are gray
You'll never know dear, how much I love you
Please don't take my sunshine away.

Please don't take my sunshine away.

Please don't take my sunshine away.

Halfway Down by A.A. Milne

Halfway down the stairs
Is a stair

Where I sit.

There isn't any

Other stair

Quite like

It.

I'm not at the bottom,
I'm not at the top;

So this is the stair
Where

I always

Stop.

Halfway up the stairs
Isn't up

And it isn't down.

It isn't in the nursery,
It isn't in town.

And all sorts of funny thoughts
Run round my head.
It isn't really
Anywhere!

It's somewhere else
Instead!
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May All Children
”’May All Children” by Kenneth K. Guilmartin. © 1986, 2002 Music Together LLC (ASCAP).

May, may all, may all children

May all people everywhere hear this prayer
May, may all, may all children

May all people everywhere live in peace

Sweet peace

Peaceful minds, peaceful hearts, peace on Earth
Sweet peace on Earth

Jabberwocky by Lewis Carroll

“Beware the Jabberwock, my son!

The jaws that bite, the claws that catch!
Beware the jubjub bird, and shun

The frumious Bandersnatch!”

He took his vorpal sword in hand:

Long time the manxome foe he sought--
So rested he by the Tumtum tree,

And stood awhile in thought.

And, as in uffish thought he stood,
The Jabberwock, with eyes of flame,
Came whiffling through the tulgey wood,
And burbled as it came!

One, two! One, two! And through and through
The vorpal blade went snicker-snack!

He left it dead, and with its head
He went galumphing back.

“And hast thou slain the Jabberwock?
Come to my arms, my beamish boy!
O frabjous day! Callooh! Callay!”
He chortled in his joy.

‘Twas brillig, and the slithy toves
Did gyre and gimble in the wabe:
All mimsy were the borogoves,
And the mome raths outgrabe.
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All the Pretty Little Horses
Traditional

Hush-a-bye, don't you cry,
Go to sleep my little baby.

When you wake you shall have
All the pretty little horses.

Black and bays, dapples, grays,
All the pretty little horses.
Hush-a-bye, don't you cry,
Go to sleep my little baby.
Hush-a-bye, don't you cry,
Go to sleep my little baby.

When you wake you shall have
All the pretty little horses.

Life Doesn’t Frighten Me by Maya Angelou

"Life Doesn't Frighten Me" from AND STILL I RISE by Maya Angelou, copyright © 1978 by Maya
Angelou. Used by permission of Random House, an imprint and division of Penguin Random House LLC.
All rights reserved.

Shadows on the wall

Noises down the hall

Life doesn't frighten me at all
Bad dogs barking loud

Big ghosts in a cloud

Life doesn't frighten me at all
Mean old Mother Goose
Lions on the loose

They don't frighten me at all
Dragons breathing flame

On my counterpane

That doesn't frighten me at all.
I go boo

Make them shoo

I make fun

Way they run

I won't cry

So they fly

I just smile
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They go wild

Life doesn't frighten me at all.
Tough guys fight

All alone at night

Life doesn't frighten me at all.
Panthers in the park

Strangers in the dark

No, they don't frighten me at all.
That new classroom where
Boys all pull my hair

(Kissy little girls

With their hair in curls)

They don't frighten me at all.
Don't show me frogs and snakes
And listen for my scream,

If I'm afraid at all

It's only in my dreams.

I've got a magic charm

That I keep up my sleeve

I can walk the ocean floor
And never have to breathe.
Life doesn't frighten me at all
Not at all

Not at all.

Life doesn't frighten me at all.

This Little Light of Mine by Harry Dixon Loes

[Chorus]

This little light of mine, I'm gonna let it shine
This little light of mine, I'm gonna let it shine
This little light of mine, I'm gonna let it shine
Let it shine, shine, shine

Let it shine!

[Verse 1]

Everywhere I go, I'm gonna let it shine
Everywhere I go, I'm gonna let it shine
Everywhere I go, I'm gonna let it shine
Let it shine, shine, shine

Let it shine!

[Chorus]
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This little light of mine, I'm gonna let it shine
This little light of mine, I'm gonna let it shine
This little light of mine, I'm gonna let it shine
Let it shine, shine, shine

Let it shine!

[Verse 2]

All up in my house, I'm gonna let it shine
All up in my house, I'm gonna let it shine
All up in my house, I'm gonna let it shine
Let it shine, shine, shine

Let it shine!

[Chorus]

This little light of mine, I'm gonna let it shine
This little light of mine, I'm gonna let it shine
This little light of mine, I'm gonna let it shine
Let it shine, shine, shine

Let it shine!

[Verse 3]

Out there in the dark, I'm gonna let it shine
Out there in the dark, I'm gonna let it shine
Out there in the dark, I'm gonna let it shine
Let it shine, shine, shine

Let it shine!

[Chorus]

This little light of mine, I'm gonna let it shine
This little light of mine, I'm gonna let it shine
This little light of mine, I'm gonna let it shine
Let it shine, shine, shine

Let it shine!

[Outro]

Let it shine, shine, shine
Let it shine!

Let it shine, shine, shine
Let it shine!



NICU Music Resource — Song Lyrics and Poems

Toora Loora Loora by James Royce Shannon

Over in Killarney, many years ago

My mother sang a song to me

in tones so sweet and low

Just a simple little ditty

in her good old Irish way

And I'd give the world if she could sing
that song to me this day

Too-ra-loo-ra-loo-ral, too-ra-loo-ra-li,
Too-ra-loo-ra-loo-ral, hush now, don't you cry!
Too-ra-loo-ra-loo-ral, too-ra-loo-ra-li,
Too-ra-loo-ra-loo-ral, that's an Irish lullaby.

Oft in dreams I wander

to that cot again.

I feel her arms a-hugging me

As when she held me then.

And I hear her voice a-hummin'

to me as in the days of yore,

when she used to rock me fast asleep
outside the cabin door.

Too-ra-loo-ra-loo-ral, too-ra-loo-ra-li,
Too-ra-loo-ra-loo-ral, hush now, don't you cry!
Too-ra-loo-ra-loo-ral, too-ra-loo-ra-li,
Too-ra-loo-ra-loo-ral, that's an Irish lullaby.

Wind on the Hill by A.A. Milne

No one can tell me,

Nobody knows,

Where the wind comes from,
Where the wind goes.

It's flying from somewhere
As fast as it can,

I couldn't keep up with it,
Not if I ran.

But if I stopped holding
The string of my Kkite,

It would blow with the wind
For a day and a night.

And then when I found it,
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Wherever it blew,

I should know that the wind
Had been going there too.

So then I could tell them

Where the wind goes...

But where the wind comes from
Nobody knows.

Baby’s Boat’s A Silvery Moon by Alice Riley

Baby's boat's a silver moon
sailing in the sky

Sailing o'er the sea of sleep,
as the stars go by

Sail baby, sail

Out upon that sea

Only don't forget to sail
Back again to me.

Baby's fishing for a dream
Fishing near and far

His line a golden moonbeam is
His bait, a silver star,

Sail baby sail

Out upon that sea

Only don't forget to sail

Back again to me.

If by Rudyard Kipling

If you can keep your head when all about you

Are losing theirs and blaming it on you,

If you can trust yourself when all men doubt you,
But make allowance for their doubting too:

If you can wait and not be tired by waiting,

Or being lied about, don’t deal in lies,

Or being hated, don’t give way to hating,

And yet don’t look too good, nor talk too wise;

If you can dream--and not make dreams your master;
If you can think--and not make thoughts your aim,;
If you can meet with Triumph and Disaster

And treat those two imposters just the same;
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If you can bear to hear the truth you’ve spoken
Twisted by knaves to make a trap for fools,

Or watch the things you gave your life to, broken,
And stoop and build ‘em up with worn-out tools;
If you can make one heap of all your winnings
And risk it on one turn of pitch-and-toss,

And lose, and start again at your beginnings

And never breathe a word about your loss;

If you can force your heart and nerve and sinew
To serve your turn long after they are gone

And so hold on when there is nothing in you
Except the Will which says to them: “Hold on!”
If you can talk with crowds and keep your virtue,
Or walk with Kings--nor lose the common touch,
If neither foes nor loving friends can hurt you,

If all men count with you, but none too much;

If you can fill the unforgiving minute

With sixty seconds’ worth of distance run,

Yours is the Earth and everything that’s in it.
And — which is more — you’ll be a Man, my son!

Cuddle Up a Little Closer by Karl Hoschna

Cuddle up a little closer, oh lovey mine
Cuddle up and be my little clinging vine
Like to feel your cheeks so rosy

Like to make you comfy cozy

Cuz I love from head to toesy

Lovey mine

Cuddle up a little closer, lovey mine
Cuddle up and be my little clinging vine
Like to feel your cheeks so rosy

Like to make you comfy cozy

Cuz I love from head to toesy

Lovey mine

Drifting Flowers of the Sea by Sadakichi Hartmann

Across the dunes, in the waning light,
The rising moon pours her amber rays,
Through the slumbrous air of the dim, brown night
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The pungent smell of the seaweed strays—
From vast and trackless spaces
Where wind and water meet,
White flowers, that rise from the sleepless deep,
Come drifting to my feet.
They flutter the shore in a drowsy tune,
Unfurl their bloom to the lightlorn sky,
Allow a caress to the rising moon,
Then fall to slumber, and fade, and die.
White flowers, a-bloom on the vagrant deep,
Like dreams of love, rising out of sleep,
You are the songs, I dreamt but never sung,
Pale hopes my thoughts alone have known,
Vain words ne’er uttered, though on the tongue,
That winds to the sibilant seas have blown.
In you, I see the everlasting drift of years
That will endure all sorrows, smiles and tears;
For when the bell of time will ring the doom
To all the follies of the human race,
You still will rise in fugitive bloom
And garland the shores of ruined space.

Down in the Valley
Traditional

Down in the valley, valley so low

Hang your head over, hear the wind blow
Hear the wind blow, dear, hear the wind blow
Hang your head over, hear the wind blow.

Roses love sunshine, violets love dew
Angels in heaven know I love you
Know I love you, dear, know I love you
Angels in heaven, know I love you.

Writing this letter, containing three lines
Answer my question, "Will you be mine?"
"Will you be mine, dear, will you be mine?"
Answer my question, "Will you be mine?"

Down in the valley, valley so low

Hang your head over, hear the wind blow
Hear the wind blow, dear, hear the wind blow
Hang your head over, hear the wind blow
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Color by Christina Rossetti

What is pink? A rose is pink

By the fountain’s brink.

What is red? A poppy’s red

In its barley bed.

What is blue? The sky is blue
Where the clouds float thro’.
What is white? A swan is white
Sailing in the light.

What is yellow? Pears are yellow
Rich and ripe and mellow.

What is green? The grass is green,
With small flowers between.
What is violet? Clouds are violet
In the summer twilight.

What is orange? Why, an orange,
Just an orange!

Sleep My Baby
Anonymous

Sleep my baby on my bosom

Warm and cozy will it prove

Round thee mother’s arms are folding
In her heart a mother’s love

There shall no one come to harm thee
Naught shall ever break thy rest
Sleep my darling babe in quiet

Sleep on mother’s gentle breast.

Sleep serenely, baby, slumber
Lovely baby, gently sleep;

Tell me wherefore art thou smiling
Smiling sweetly in thy sleep?

Do the angels smile in heaven

When thy happy smile they see?

Dost thou on them smile while slumb’ring
On my bosom peacefully.

Do not fear the sound of a breeze
Brushing leaves against the door.

13
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Do not dread the murmuring seas,
Lonely waves washing the shore.

Sleep child mine, there's nothing here,
While in slumber at my breast,
Angels smiling, have no fear,

Holy angels guard your rest.

Hush Little Baby
Traditional

Hush little baby, don't say a word,
Papa's gonna buy you a mockingbird.

And if that mockingbird won't sing,
Papa's gonna buy you a diamond ring.

And if that diamond ring turns to brass,
Papa's gonna buy you a looking glass.

And if that looking glass gets broke,
Papa's gonna buy you a billy goat.

And if that billy goat won't pull,
Papa's gonna buy you a cart and bull.

And if that cart and bull turn over,
Papa's gonna buy you a dog named Rover.

And if that dog named Rover won't bark,
Papa's gonna buy you a horse and cart.

And if that horse and cart fall down,
You'll still be the sweetest little baby in town!



