| do love when it’s time for bed, for when it’s time to rest my head.

My daddy comes up to read a book, | sit up straight, to have a
better look.

Sometimes when he reads, said Billy, Daddy makes the story silly.

Other times he reads the story, Daddy makes the story gory.

But here he comes, | cannot wait, to see which story is my fate.



Tonight said Dad the story | tell,
Is one that is known to all, very well...

Well, a version you heard, but that was alie,
Of the Genie, a magical lamp, and a guy.




