
Silverly 
 

Silverly, 
Silverly, 
Over the  

Trees, 

The moon drifts 

By on a  
Runaway 
Breeze. 

 

Dozily, 
Dozily, 

Deep in her 
Bed, 

A little girl 
Dreams with the  

Moon in her  

Head. 

 

by Dennis Lee 


