Dry Your Eyes My Gypsy

Lyrics: Cerian Cantwr 

Music: Too Ra Loo Ra Loo Ra

Chorus:

Dry your eyes my gypsy, there’s no need to cry;

Nor fear you of night terrors, for from my sword they’ll fly

I will protect your dreams dear and stand guard by your side.

Lie safe within my arms love and in my heart reside.

Verses:

I hear that you’ve been weeping, while I am far away -

Bad dreams disturb your slumber and darkness clouds your day.

The source of such sad sorrow, It is beyond your ken.

We must find some way to aid you – make my lady smile again.

I’ve flown throughout the night dear to greet you this new day,

To see the sun a rising and banish blahs away.

I wipe the teardrops off your cheek, then hold you close and say:

“Bloodshot eyes do not become you.  Let us cheer you up some way.”

Merry is your laughter, which I wish to hear.

You are a precious gypsy, who I do hold dear.

We’ll wipe away your worries, despair we will destroy.

We’ll work to keep you happy and fill your life with joy.

Lyrics ( 2002 Charles Grab


