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When I think of you I smile. Little one, when will you come? 
When I think of you I smile my little one.  
When I think of you I smile.  From across ten thousand miles,  
it is just a little while 'til you come, little one.   
From a thousand distant miles you will come. 
 
When I think of you I weep. Little one, when will you come? 
When I think of you I weep, my little one.  
When I think of you I weep, how a love can grow so deep,  
when you wake and when you sleep, little one, when you come,  
how your love can be so sweet, my little one. 
 
When I think of you I sing.  Little one, when will you come? 
When I think of you I sing, my little one.   
When I think of you I sing.  Your heart is such a tender thing,  
And all the joy that you will bring when you come, little one,  
And all the joy that you will bring when you come. 


