Twilight Time

Buck Ram, Morty Nevins, Al Nevins (1944)
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Heav- en - ly shades of mnight are fall - it's Twi-light Time, _ ut of the mist your veice is call- i
Deep - en - ing shad - ows ﬂ:]’l - er len - Ifdﬁ as wl}'gh done. _ Fin-gers of night y\:‘lﬂ SOOR SUX- TEN - ]?‘d%
Deep in the dark your kiss will i me like days of old, _ Light-ing the spark of love that fills me
A a & (4 an a— 6/D E°
& ?1 1 — E' et F—P"_'F 5 = - = # 1 —]
Bt = 1 e ——
! P o L ey
It's  Twi - light Time.__ When pur - ple col - ored cur- tains mark the end of day. I
the  set- ting sum__ I count the mo - ments, dar- ling, till you're here with me, To -
with dreams un - told Each day I pray for eve -‘ming just o be with you, To -
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hear you, my dear, at Twi-light Time geth - er, at  last, at Twi-light Time,
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Here in the sweet and same old way, I fall in love a - gain, a8 I did then.__




