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I had a dream about my Mama last night 
It was like before, when She held me tight. 
She said how much she loved me, then sealed it with a kiss.  
of all the things she did for me, that’s mostly what I miss.  
 
Chorus 
How wonderful it was  to see Her in my dream. 
To hold me close and kiss me, it was so real it seamed. 
To hear her voice and see her smile, you know just what I mean. 
How wonderful it was for me, to see Her in my dream. 
 
She said all would be o k, the good Lord knows my name.  
She told me Son, it won’t be long, and there’ll be no more pain.  
She said that all were waiting, and I should have no fear.  
For the day of our reunion, was very very near. 
 
 
How wonderful it was for me, to see Her in my dream. 
To hold me close and kiss me, it was so real it seamed. 
To hear her voice and see her smile, you know just what I mean. 
How wonderful it was for me, to see Her in my dream. 
 
 
 
 
She sang a song so sweet and low, and held me to her Brest. 
And there I lay in peaceful sleep, knowing I was blessed.  
When I awoke to my surprise, she was gone from me.  
The tears kept poring from my eyes,  until I could not see.  
 
Chorus 
How wonderful it was for me, to see Her in my dream. 
To hold me close and kiss me, it was so real it seamed. 
To hear her voice and see her smile, you know just what I mean. 
How wonderful it was for me, to see Her in my dream. 
 
How wonderful it was for me, to see Her in my dream. 
 


