.11 Aboard for Rock-A-Bye Bay!
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Shad - owg ars a - creep - ing To ~ the . gold _ em ‘West,
Ev - 'ry thing is fun - ny © On the s~lum - ber trip,
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Ba _ by Dbirds are gleep . ing In their co- zy nest;
Kiss _ es pass for mon - &y On the slum - ber ~  ship;
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Beées  have quit  their hum . ming, Crick . ets chirp - ing low,
Storms c¢an nev . er  hap - pen On . the slum - ber - sea,
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‘Skip will soon  be. com - ing, And ity time  to go. .
While the crew is . map . ping As they -all should be.____
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All  a_-board for Rock-a . bye Bay! Time for the ship * to sail  a . way
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Child . hood’s friends a . wait you there, Hob - by . horse and Ted - dy . bear;
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Far a - cross the bil - lows of blue, Just
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I hear the sand . man call _ ing you_. AIl a -
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The Tunefui Yankee



