
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Owlet, my owlet is sleeping, 
Wee stars are twinkling in the sky, 

Owlet, my owlet is sleeping, 
Mother is singing a lullaby. 

  
Owlet, my owlet is sleeping, 

Wee stars are twinkling in the sky, 
Owlet, my owlet is sleeping, 
Father is singing a lullaby. 

 

My owlet 
 

 

A Kiowa Native American lullaby. The term ‘owlet’ is a form of 

endearment. Mother carefully straps baby on her back and sways gently 

back and forth as she sings baby to sleep to the rhythmic pattern. 


