
Take Me With You Grandma

The Tiger Lillies

Take me with you grandmother do not
disappear
Don't leave me in the cold alone with my fear
When all my matches I have struck please
don't go away
Don't leave me in this cruel world to face
another day
A little girl needs to be loved you alone did give
So please now take me with you for I don 't
want to live
The grandmother embraces the little match girl
Her angel's wings she starts to unfurl
And so they go up together, together in the sky
The little match girl tears of joy she cries
In radiance rejoicing they flew up so high
To be with God in heaven they do fly
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