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whip - poor - wills are sing-ing all the

wear-y world to rest. In my dreams [ hear you call-ing and your
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gain I see the val-ley, gen-tle

riv-er run-ning through, and the path-way where I wan-dered, hand in
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hand, dear one, with you. And the fra-grance in the mead-ow’s just as sweet as long a-go, when we
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sang our song to-geth-er where the south - ern  ros -es  grow. Where the Swan -ee Riv-er’s
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val-ley far be - low. And as  twi-light time comes Steal-ing,— Lean  gee my sweet-heam
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know she’s pray-ing
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