An Angel Sleeps

G An echo of a voice sends Am her rushing back in time

C Visions of a childhood weigh heavy upon her Em mind

Em In the stillness of a Cajun G night

Am A shadow stands in silence at her Em door

Em And as she rubs the sleep from her G eyes

Am A voice calls out her name once Em more

Who was this monster that lived in her bed

All those nights he came to her when she was a kid

Close your eyes my angel, there is nothing here to fear

It is just a secret only two can share

With whispered reassurance that none of this is wrong

The dark side of a monster pulls down her underwear

These memories long ago eat away her heart and soul

Sweet innocence has died, but no one else could know

Hush my little darling and dream those tears away

A special kiss will help an angel sleep

When you wake tomorrow the monster will be gone

But remember there is a secret you must keep

Who was this monster that lived in her bed

All those nights he came to her when she was a kid
In the stillness of a Cajun night

Somewhere else another angel sleeps

An ugly monster rears its head and turns and walks away

A stain upon humanity, a stain upon her sheet

An echo of a voice sends her rushing back in time

To a place of shattered dreams forever in her mind

Close your eyes my angel and dream your tears away

The shame you bear is not your fault at all

Somewhere in your town another angel sleeps

Break the silence and let her hear your call

Who is this monster that lives in their beds

That preys upon the purity of our innocent kids

Em Who are these monsters that lived in our G beds

Am That robbed us of our innocence when we were a Em kid
C. Richardson, Socorro, New Mexico 2/5-6/2001 (written after watching a TV show on child abuse) 

