
Tangarine, Laying in a cradle
I stood up in the early morning,restful sleep restored.Mamma said put one hand on the other and bring yourprayers to the LORD.I said, LORD have I been dreaming?Well, thanks for making me wake.With a little creature standing on my body, I feltthis was no mistake.And so the day began,and I had a big balloon,it was going up, going down.Before I new it, it was 5 in the afternoon!And yeah, I took a run on the kitchen floor,scored a big buffet!It took the fast way into my stomach and than therewas the break of day.These times we're laying in a cradle.Coz mamma said I cannot do this on my own!Sweet dreams dear child, your mother just made you athrone.I woke up in the second early morning,with my dreams restored.Had my hand closed one on the other, coz mamma was agift of the LORD.And so the day gone by,we had to turn on the light.I got lifted by the hands of my mother, she smiled andshe kissed me goodnight.These times we're laying in a cradle.Coz mamma said I cannot do this on my own!Sweet dreams dear child, your mother just made you athrone. I stood up in the early morning,restful sleep restored.Mamma said put one hand on the other and bring yourprayers to the LORD.And so the day began,I had my hands on the floorbeggin' please, Oh lord please send me the dreams Ihad the night before!These times we're laying in a cradle.Coz mamma said I cannot do this on my own!Sweet dreams dear child, your mother just made you athrone.
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