Sing Me in the Moon

By Peter Hiltner
I remember when you taught me, Daddy, how to look up in the moon
And when I was scared or lonely, I could always talk to you

And even though you’re far away, out fishing on the sea

I know you’ll be up in the moon tonight, looking out for me
Sing to me, tell me Daddy, sing me in the moon

Sing me everything’s okay and that you’re gonna be home soon

I tripped and fell when my shoes untied and I broke my tooth today

It hurt so bad I cried and cried, Daddy, but now it feels okay

I made you cookies for Father’s Day, I picked flowers from the yard
And I went down all by myself and mailed them with a card

Sing to me, tell me Daddy, sing me in the moon

Sing me everything’s okay and that you’re gonna be home soon

You promised you’d be safe for me, but now you’ve been gone so long

You promised if I watched the moon, you’d sing my favourite song
So sing to me, tell me, Daddy, sing me in the moon

That you’ll be home to pick me up, you’re safe and coming soon

Sing to me, tell me Daddy, sing me in the moon

Sing me everything’s okay and that you’re gonna be home soon

I asked the mailman yesterday if the card got to my dad

He said, “I don’t know, honey…” and he seemed a little sad

But I know if it’s stormy, Dad, the mail can’t get to you

But don’t worry, I’ll be up in the moon tonight, looking out for you.

Sing to me, tell me Daddy, sing me in the moon

Sing me everything’s okay and that you’re gonna be home soon

Sing to me, tell me Daddy, sing me in the moon

Sing me everything’s okay and that you’re gonna be home soon

And that you’re gonna be home soon

Real soon

