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half light, I’d spread the cloths un

3

der your feet.

light, the blue and the dim and the dark cloths of night; and light and the

Had I the hea vens’ em broi dered cloths, em rought with gold and sil ver
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be cause you tread on my

3

dreams.

soft ly, tread soft ly,

I spread my dreams un

3

der your feet. Tread

2

But I be ing poor have on ly dreams



the cloths un

3

der your feet. But I be

dark cloths of night; and light and the half light, I’d spread

broi dered cloths, em rought with gold and sil ver light, the blue and the dim and the

Had I the hea vens’ em

3



3

my

3

dreams.

soft ly, be cause you tread on

spread my dreams un

3

der your feet. Tread soft ly, tread

4

ing poor have on ly dreams I




