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Dreaming Sweet Dreams Of Mother

By the writers of “The Rose Of No Man’s Land”

“We're All Going Calling On The Kaiger”etec.

Words by Musie by
JACK CADDIGAN JAS.H.BRENNAN
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Night shades are fall - ing, those sweet hours draw near,

Days when my moth- er would sing me to sleep,

I T
Hours that this

Those days when
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gad heart of mine loves so  dear. Then in my slum-ber I
from her love's se - crets I'd  keep. They've now de - part-ed and
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dream o'er and oer, Of days in my child-hood that will come no more.
I am & - lone, Just dream-ing sweetdreams of dear moth-er and home.
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This composition
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may also be had for Copyright MCMXVIII by LEO FEIST, Inc. Feist Bldg, N.Y.
your Talking Machine International Copyright Secured and Reserved

or Player Piano London -Herman Darewski Music Pub.Co.
404B8-2

Band or
Orchestra25¢Each
Made or Mixed
Voices..., 15¢ Each
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Dreamdng sweet dreams of moth - - er, ish-lng that she  were
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near, Dream-ing sweet dreams of moth -  er Long-ing her
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voice to  hear, s,tch—fng for me at twl - - light,
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W#a.it-lng to kiss me, too; Of-ten I roam +to my old
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hum.e,W‘hﬂo di:emn—ing,dear moth-er Bf y::m. you.
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