Lights Out
Camp Melton sits between the floor and the wall

He’s not quite awake and still recovering the fall

At three am the sun’s far from up

But Campy’s remembering the dreams of the big bad trucks
Campy’s slipped between the sheets again and over the rail
Limp from the top bunk to the carpet he fell
Bad dreams ain’t real the neighbor kids say

But Campy knows imagination don’t scare him that way

Lights out blanket tucked

Momma pray the monsters don’t come

Jesus and Aslan keep me safe

So the monsters don’t come take me away

Camp Melton sists in the bathroom stall

Watching last night’s dream on his left brain wall

He wonders why the bad guys don’t leave him alone

And he don’t wanna sleep again at least not till he’s grown
So momma hung a sign outside the bedroom door

Said monsters are not welcome in this bedroom no more
She offers him apologies when the bad guys ignore

But at least they have to knock now before they come thorough that door
Lights out blanket tucked 

Momma pray the monsters don’t come

Jesus and Aslan keep me safe

So the monsters don’t come and take me away

Oh God don’t let the monsters come and take me away
