
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Peek-a-boo! Where are you, 
Are you sailing high or low? 
The moon is hiding out there now  
But where I’d like to know. 
 
Sometimes it is a crescent moon, 
Sometimes it’s big and round; 
I’m sure it’s sometimes feeling shy, 
Not wanting to be found. 
 
Peek-a-boo! Where are you, 
Are you sailing high or low? 
The moon is hiding out there now 
But where I’d like to know. 
 
It’s time for me to go to bed, 
The sun has slipped away, away; 
The stars are twinkling, night has come, 
Hooray! The moon’s come out to play!  
 
Peek-a-boo! I see you, 
Through the window clear and bright; 
The moon is smiling down at me 
It’s time to say “Goodnight!” 

 

Peek-a-boo! Moon  
 

A lullaby for a beloved nightime companion. 

Summer turns to Autumn and we get to see more of the night sky and welcome the 

more frequent sightings of the moon and stars. Often at night when hunting for the 

moon it is not so easy to find, either in the wrong place or disappointingly behind the 

clouds, but when it does appear how it lifts the heart! 

Words and music by Dany Rosevear. 


