
Mother‟s Lullaby 

 

When the night has fell silent  

And the lights have went out 

When the poor frightened children are out for the count 

When the bombs and the bullets and the firing of shells 

Kill women and children who lie in their beds 

 

You can hear the cry of the children 

 When the doctor says „Mother is dead‟ 

So much suffering it brings, No more will she sing 

Rock a bye Baby Good Night 

Oh Rock a bye Baby Good Night 

 

It‟s been a few days now 

 Since the first shots were fired 

No rest for the doctor, He‟s shattered and tired 

As he tends to the wounded, this hell rages on 

No warning was given when the clinic was bombed 

 

 

You can hear the cry of his mother 

 When the young man says „Your son is dead‟ 

There she falls to her knees, and sadly she sings  

Rock a bye Baby Good Night 

Oh Rock a bye Baby Good Night 

 

 

Down on Gaza 

They mame and they kill 

Funded by dollars from Capitol Hill 

You can bulldoze their houses you can tear up their land 

Now look close America is their blood on your hands 

 

You won‟t hear the cries on the west bank  

When you‟re laying your children to bed 

“No” you will have time to sing a sweet rhyme like 

Rock a bye baby good night 

Oh rock a bye baby good night  


