
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

Sing a song at twilight, when the lights are low; 
And the flickering shadows, softly come and go, 

Whipporwill’s a singing, robin’s in his nest. 
May our song at twilight lull you to rest, 

Lull you to sweet rest.  

 
 

Sing a song at twilight 
 

 

‘Just a song of twilight’ or Love’s own sweet song’ was written by J. L. 

Molloy 1884. The words here were adapted by Albert E. Wier in his 

wonderful anthology ‘Songs children love to sing’ published in 1916. 


