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My Dream of You 
 
 
When the sun goes down  
 
Where the cactus stand 
 
And the chill of night 
 
Settles on the sand 
 
In the twilight blue 
 
I close my eyes 
 
And dream my dream of you 
 
 
In my dream of you 
 
We sit side by side 
 
Near the water’s edge 
 
By the lazy tide 
 
Like we used to do 
 
Oh, so long ago 
 
And dream my dream of you 
 
 
Hear the lone coyote 
 
Cry a lonesome note-ee-oh-tee-oh-tee-oh-tee-oh-tee-oh-tee-oh 
 
 
When the sun goes down  
 
Where the cactus stand 
 
And the chill of night 
 
Settles on the sand 
 
In the twilight blue 
 
I close my eyes 
 
And dream my dream of you 
 
My dream of you 


