
I’m Dreaming of a Dead City

                                                         some     old press cut-tings, my

        

                  un - cle’s  notes,     a        bas    re - lief  made of        clay.    the         hor-rors that these con-

     

                  vey   have         gi - ven me much  dis   -    may.                I  think I’m      start-ing to go      in -

                    sane.                        strange night-mare  im-a-ges  haunt  my         brain.                    I’m

                    Ooooo -  oooooh.

                    ooooo -  oooooh.

I'm Dreaming of a Dead City  1/4

Music by Irving Berlin, arr. by Andrew Leman
Lyrics by Terrence Chua and Andrew Leman

!
www.cthulhulives.org

lyrics © 2003 HPLHS

melody

male backup

Female backup

melody

m. back.

F. back.

melody

m. back.

F. back.

melody

m. back.

F. back.



                   Dream-ing  of    a         dead        ci - ty          where deep ones      swim  in depths of       Night

            oooo - oooo -         oooo  -   oooo          ooooooo

             oooo - oooo -         oooo  -   oooo        
oooooooo

           where c  -     thu - lhu’s    sleep-ing  while     stars   go         creep-ing   un -      til   the

  

           time when they are          right.                               I’m        dream-ing    of   a          dead

                         oooo-ooo-ooo  -  oooooo

                        oooo-ooo-ooo  -  oooooo

                  
  ci  -   ty                 with  an -  gles         eu - clid would-n’t           know.           

  that was

     oooooo -               oooooo -  oooooo -          ooooooooooo

     oooooo -              oooooo -  oooooo -          ooooooooooo
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melody

m. back.

F. back.

melody

m. back.

F. back.

melody

m. back.

F. back.

melody

m. back.

F. back.



       built  strange     e - ons   a -         go                  and  will     soon  come      up  from down be-

      
 low.

          I’m        dream-ing of   a        dead         ci - ty            where deep ones

                  I’m        dream-ing of   a        dead         ci - ty            where deep ones

                  I’m        dream-ing of   a        dead         ci - ty             ooo - ooo - ooo

       swim     in depths   of          night.        where   c  -     thu  -    lhu’s

        swim    in depths of             night.        where   c  -     thu  -    lhu’s

        ooo - ooo - ooo - ooo         oooo - oo - oo - oo - oo      ooo - oooo  
where  c  -  

  thu   -   lhu’s

         sleep - ing while      stars       go          creep-ing    un   -    til      the     time when   they    are

         sleep - ing while      stars       go          creep-ing    un   -    til      the     time when   they    are

         sleep - ing while      stars       go          creep-ing    un   -    til      the     time when   they    are
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melody

m. back.

F. back.

melody

m. back.

F. back.

melody

m. back.

F. back.

melody

m. back.

F. back.



      right.         I’m       dream-ing  of  a            dark        fu-ture              ruled by that

      right.        OOooo  -    ooo - ooooo      oooo-ooo-ooo

      right.         I’m        dream-ing of  a            dark        fu-ture              ruled by that

        three-lobed  burn  -  ing            eye.        
 when  the   

  old   ones       co-ming  is         nigh

         ooo - ooo - ooo - ooo  -       ooooooo

        three-lobed  burn-ing                 eye.

         and you       find that       death  it-self   may       die

       ooo - ooo   -  ooo - oooo  -  oooooo  -  oooooo           ooooooooooooooo

        ooo - ooo   -  ooo - oooo  -  oooooo  -  oooooo        you will find that    death   it - self  may

    die
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melody

m. back.

F. back.

melody

m. back.

F. back.

melody

m. back.

F. back.

melody

m. back.

F. back.


