
 

 

 

 

 

Go to sleep, my sweet little baby, 

go to sleep, and you’ll have a treat. 

Mama makes a cake, 

it’s ready to bake. 

Papa’s down below and he’s making cocoa. 

Go to sleep, my sweet little baby, 

go to sleep, my sweet little one. 

 

Go to sleep my darling,  

close your little eyes. 

Angels are above us,  

peeping through the skies. 

God is in his heaven,  

and he watch doth keep. 

Time for little children to go to sleep. 

 


