Acor desweb. com

| Dreaned About Mama Last N ght
Hank WI1ianms

Tabbed by: Dave S.
Emai |l : prinme-prine@otmail.com

Tuni ng: St andard

I ntro:
D7 G
G C G

| ve just been to heaven with soneone so true

D7 G
| dreaned about mama | ast ni ght

G C G

She read ne the Bible |ike she used to do

D7 G

| dreaned about manma | ast ni ght

[ SPOKEN] - Just Repeat /G C & /D7 €]

She never close her eyes to sleep till we were all in bed
and on party nights till we came home she often sat and read
W little thought about it then for we were young and gay
Just how nuch mama worried when we children were away

we only knew she never slept and when we were out at night
That she waited just to know that we d all cone hone alright
Wiy sonetinmes when we d stay away till one or two or three
It seened to us that mama heard the turnin of the key

for always when we d step inside she d call and we d reply

But we were all too young back then to understand the reason why
Until the last one had returned she d always keep a |ight

For mama couldn t sleep until she kissed us all goodni ght

she had to know we were safe before she went to rest

for she seened to fear the world might harmthe ones she | oved best
and once she said when you have grown into worman and to nen
Perhaps | Il sleep the whole night through | may be different then



And so it seened that night and day we knew a nother s care
That al ways when we got back home we d find her waitin there
then cane the night that we were called to gather roun her bed
The children re all with you now the kindly doctor said

and in her eyes there gleaned again that old tinme tender |ight

that told she d been waitin just to know we were alright

She smiled that old famliar smle and prayed to God to keep

Her children safe from harmthroughout the years tand then she went to sl eep

G C G
My dreamis a treasure that | |1 always keep
D7 G

| dreaned about manma | ast night



