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The first project will explore typography principles through an expressive or emotional lens. Students will gather 2 sets of speeches, 

talks, interview, and lyrics to create dynamic typographic designs that captures the essence of the text though typography and design 

principles (Abe Lincoln and Sam Cooke, MLK and Rage Against The Machine, Elon Musk and Stephen Hawking)

You will use the text and specific design principles/attributes and ideate 30 different typographical studies/designs. Select 2 Typeface 

families that fit with the message and time period ( Ensure one Typeface has an array of weights, bold, italic, medium, heavy etc) 

Please focus on Black and White for the 30 designs. Select a variety of principles below for each design. The 30 Designs will have 

utilized all of the principles/attributes below. The format is 11x11 square.

Symmetrical Grid, Asymmetrical Grid, White Space, Various Type Sizes, Call Outs, Hierarchy, Quotation Marks, Drop Cap, Leading, 

Kerning, Rag, Line Length, Justified, Left-Center-Right Alignments, Margins, Gutters, Body Copy, Sub Heads, Headlines, Proximity, 

Repetition, Balance, Texture, Movement, Emphasis, Transparency, Contrast, Bullet, Vertical Line, Horizontal Line, Box, Icon, Line 

Drawing, B&W Photo.

1.

PROJECT BRIEF



Edgar Allan Poe
A Dream Within a Dream - 1849

A Dream Within A Dream is a poem written by Edgar Allan Poe in 1849. The poem depicts a man who is having a difficult time 

distinguishing reality from his dreams, and even goes on to insist that we are all just living in one collective dream. By the end of 

the poem, the narrator is at the beach grasping handfuls of sand to try and ground himself in what he believes could potentially be 

reality. The way Poe chooses to write about dreams instills a sense of confusion into the reader, leaving them to ponder if all they 

know is truly nothing at all, or so real that it’s scary.

I chose this piece in partnership with the second piece because I enjoy the perspective Poe has to offer on the subject of a dream. 

Traditionally, when considering the topic of dreams, we are often lead to hopeful, pleasant places. Poe takes us down the opposite 

route, casting dreams in a light of illusion and confusion.

A Dream Within a Dream, paired with Dream a Little Dream of Me, showcases how our own perspective can influence our reality. 

Poe looks at dreams with a negative, and almost fearful, mindset, and finds that he has a negative experience with them because of 

it, leaving him grasping for straws where there are none. The Mamas and the Papas sing about dreaming like it’s the best thing since 

sliced bread, and they leave the audience wanting to fall asleep just to experience the magic that their song radiates.

Take this kiss upon the brow!
And, in parting from you now,

Thus much let me avow —
You are not wrong, who deem

That my days have been a dream;
Yet if hope has flown away

In a night, or in a day,
In a vision, or in none,

Is it therefore the less gone? 
All that we see or seem

Is but a dream within a dream.

I stand amid the roar
Of a surf-tormented shore,
And I hold within my hand
Grains of the golden sand —
How few! yet how they creep
Through my fingers to the deep,
While I weep — while I weep!
O God! Can I not grasp
Them with a tighter clasp?
O God! can I not save
One from the pitiless wave?
Is all that we see or seem

3.2.

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=5KmHWjzyVYw


The Mamas 
   &   The Papas

Dream a Little Dream of Me - 1977

Dream a Little Dream of Me is a cover of Ella Fitzgerald’s classic song, created in 1977 by the infamous band, The Mamas & The 

Papas. The song depicts a narrator who is so in love with someone that they insist on them trying to think of them even when they have 

no control over the things their brain comes up with. Essentially, the narrator wants the object of their affection to be as lovey-dovey 

about them as they are about their love interest.

I chose this piece in partnership with the first piece because I enjoy the perspective this song has to offer on the subject of a dream. 

Traditionally, when considering the topic of dreams, we are often lead to hopeful, pleasant places, and this certainly does not 

disappoint in that regard.

A Dream Within a Dream, paired with Dream a Little Dream of Me, showcases how our own perspective can influence our reality. 

Poe looks at dreams with a negative, and almost fearful, mindset, and finds that he has a negative experience with them because of 

it, leaving him grasping for straws where there are none. The Mamas and the Papas sing about dreaming like it’s the best thing since 

sliced bread, and they leave the audience wanting to fall asleep just to experience the magic that their song radiates.

Stars shinin’ bright above you
Night breezes seem to whisper, “I love you”

Birds singin’ in the sycamore tree
Dream a little dream of me

Say, “Nighty-night” and kiss me
Just hold me tight and tell me you’ll miss me

While I’m alone and blue as can be
Dream a little dream of me

Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear
Still cravin’ your kiss

I’m longin’ to linger ‘til dawn, dear
Just saying this

Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find you
Sweet dreams that leave all worries behind you
But in your dreams, whatever they be
Dream a little dream of me
Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear
Still cravin’ your kiss
I’m longing to linger ‘til dawn, dear
Just saying this
Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find you
Sweet dreams that leave all worries far behind you
But in your dreams, whatever they be
Dream a little dream of me

5.

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ajwnmkEqYpo
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Take this kiss upon the brow!
And, in parting from you now,

Thus much let me avow —
You are not wrong, who deem

That my days have been a....

...a little dream of me

Say, “Nighty-night” and kiss me
Just hold me tight and tell me 
you’ll miss me
While I’m alone and blue as can be
Dream a little dream of me

11.



Stars shinin’ bright above you
Night breezes seem to whisper, “I love you”
Birds singin’ in the sycamore tree
Dream a little dream of me
Say, “Nighty-night” and kiss me
Just hold me tight and tell me you’ll miss me
While I’m alone and blue as can be
Dream a little dream of me
Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear
Still cravin’ your kiss
I’m longin’ to linger ‘til dawn, dear
Just saying this
Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find you
Sweet dreams that leave all worries behind you
But in your dreams, whatever they be
Dream a little dream of me
Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear
Still cravin’ your kiss
I’m longing to linger ‘til dawn, dear
Just saying this
Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find you
Sweet dreams that leave all worries far behind you
But in your dreams, whatever they be
Dream a little dream of me

12.
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my days 
have   been a dream

All 
that we see or seem Is but a dream within a 
dream.

Is all that we see or seem
But a dream within a dream?

my days 
have   been a dream

All 
that we see or seem Is but a dream within a 
dream.

Is all that we see or seem
But a dream within a dream?



Take this kiss upon the brow!
And, in parting from you now,
Thus much let me avow —
You are not wrong, who deem

That my days have been a dream;
Yet if hope has flown away
In a night, or in a day,
In a vision, or in none,

Is it therefore the less gone? 
All that we see or seem
Is but a dream within a dream.
I stand amid the roar

Of a surf-tormented shore,
And I hold within my hand
Grains of the golden sand —
How few! yet how they creep

Through my fingers to the deep,
While I weep — while I weep!
O God! Can I not grasp
Them with a tighter clasp?

O God! can I not save
One from the pitiless wave?
Is all that we see or seem
But a dream within a dream?

Stars shinin’ bright above you
Night breezes seem to whisper, “I love you”
Birds singin’ in the sycamore tree
Dream a little dream of me

Say, “Nighty-night” and kiss me
Just hold me tight and tell me you’ll miss me
While I’m alone and blue as can be
Dream a little dream of me

Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear
Still cravin’ your kiss
I’m longin’ to linger ‘til dawn, dear
Just saying this

Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find you
Sweet dreams that leave all worries behind you
But in your dreams, whatever they be
Dream a little dream of me

Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear
Still cravin’ your kiss
I’m longing to linger ‘til dawn, dear
Just saying this

Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find you
Sweet dreams that leave all worries far behind you
But in your dreams, whatever they be
Dream a little dream of me

18.
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Of a surf-tormented shore,
And I hold within my hand
Grains of the golden sand —
How few! yet how they creep

Through my fingers to the deep,
While I weep — while I weep!
O God! Can I not grasp
Them with a tighter clasp?

O God! can I not save
One from the pitiless wave?
Is all that we see or seem
But a dream within a dream?

Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find you
Sweet dreams that leave all worries behind you
But in your dreams, whatever they be
Dream a little dream of me

Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear
Still cravin’ your kiss
I’m longing to linger ‘til dawn, dear
Just saying this

Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find you
Sweet dreams that leave all worries far behind you
But in your dreams, whatever they be
Dream a little dream of me
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Take this kiss upon the brow!
    And, in parting from you now,
          Thus much let me avow —
  You are not wrong, who deem

    That my days have been a dream;
                 Yet if hope has flown away
      In a night, or in a day,
           In a vision, or in none,

                 Is it therefore the less gone? 
                     All that we see or seem
                     Is but a dream within a dream.
                          I stand amid the roar

                                                                                           Of a surf-tormented shore,
        And I hold within my hand
                       Grains of the golden sand —
                        How few! yet how they creep

   Through my fingers to the deep,
                                           While I weep — while I weep!
                          O God! Can I not grasp
                         Them with a tighter clasp?

O God! can I not save

       One from the pitiless wave?

           Is all that we see or seem

                                                                                                             But a dream within a dream?

Stars shinin’ bright above you

   Night breezes seem to whisper, “I love you”

      Birds singin’ in the sycamore tree

           Dream a little dream of me

              Say, “Nighty-night” and kiss me

        Just hold me tight and tell me you’ll miss me

    While I’m alone and blue as can be

Dream a little dream of me

Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear

       Still cravin’ your kiss

            I’m longin’ to linger ‘til dawn, dear

                    Just saying this

                                 Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find you

                                      Sweet dreams that leave all worries behind you

                                          But in your dreams, whatever they be

                                        Dream a little dream of me

                            Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear

                   Still cravin’ your kiss

           I’m longing to linger ‘til dawn, dear

 Just saying this

                                            Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find you

              Sweet dreams that leave all worries far behind you

                              But in your dreams, whatever they be

                        Dream a little dream of me
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Stars shinin’ bright above you

   Night breezes seem to whisper, “I love you”

      Birds singin’ in the sycamore tree

           Dream a little dream of me

              Say, “Nighty-night” and kiss me

        Just hold me tight and tell me you’ll miss me

    While I’m alone and blue as can be

Dream a little dream of me

Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear

       Still cravin’ your kiss

            I’m longin’ to linger ‘til dawn, dear

                    Just saying this

                                 Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find you

                                      Sweet dreams that leave all worries behind you

                                          But in your dreams, whatever they be

                                        Dream a little dream of me

                            Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear

                   Still cravin’ your kiss

           I’m longing to linger ‘til dawn, dear

 Just saying this

Take this kiss upon the brow! And, in parting from you now, Thus much let me avow — You are not wrong, who deem That my days have been a dream; Yet if hope has flown away In a night, or in a day, In a vision, or in none, Is it therefore the less gone? All that we see or seem Is but a dream within a dream. I stand amid the roar Of a surf-tormented shore, And I hold within my hand Grains of the golden sand — How few! yet how they creep Through my fingers to the deep,While I weep — while I weep! O God! Can I not grasp Them with a tighter clasp? O God! can I not save One from the pitiless wave? Is all that we see or seem But a dream within a dream?
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Take 
this kiss upon the 

brow!
And, in parting from you now,

Thus much let me avow —
You are not wrong, who deem

That my days have been a dream;
Yet if hope has flown away

In a night, or in a day,
In a vision, or in none,

Is it therefore the less gone? 
All that we see or seem

Is but a dream within a dream.
I stand amid the roar

Of a surf-tormented shore,
And I hold within my hand

Grains of the golden sand —
How few! yet how they creep

Through my fingers to the deep,
While I weep — while I weep!

O God! Can I not grasp
Them with a tighter clasp?

O God! can I not save
One from the pitiless wave?

Is all that we see or seem
But a dream within a dream?
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Stars shinin’ bright above you

Night breezes seem to whisper, “I love you”

Birds singin’ in the sycamore tree

Dream a little dream of me

Say, “Nighty-night” and kiss me

Just hold me tight and tell me you’ll miss me

While I’m alone and blue as can be

Dream a little dream of me

Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear

Still cravin’ your kiss

I’m longin’ to linger ‘til dawn, dear

Just saying this

Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find you

Sweet dreams that leave all worries behind you

But in your dreams, whatever they be

Dream a little dream of me

Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear

Still cravin’ your kiss

I’m longing to linger ‘til dawn, dear

Just saying this

Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find you

Sweet dreams that leave all worries far behind you

But in your dreams, whatever they be

Dream a little dream of me

Stars shinin’ bright above you

Night breezes seem to whisper, “I love you”

Birds singin’ in the sycamore tree

Dream a little dream of me

Say, “Nighty-night” and kiss me

Just hold me tight and tell me you’ll miss me

While I’m alone and blue as can be

Dream a little dream of me

Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear

Still cravin’ your kiss

I’m longin’ to linger ‘til dawn, dear

Just saying this

Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find you

Sweet dreams that leave all worries behind you

But in your dreams, whatever they be

Dream a little dream of me

Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear

Still cravin’ your kiss

I’m longing to linger ‘til dawn, dear

Just saying this

Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find you

Sweet dreams that leave all worries far behind you

But in your dreams, whatever they be

Dream a little dream of me

Stars shinin’ bright above you

Night breezes seem to whisper, “I love you”

Birds singin’ in the sycamore tree

Dream a little dream of me

Say, “Nighty-night” and kiss me

Just hold me tight and tell me you’ll miss me

While I’m alone and blue as can be

Dream a little dream of me

Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear

Still cravin’ your kiss

I’m longin’ to linger ‘til dawn, dear

Just saying this

Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find you

Sweet dreams that leave all worries behind you

But in your dreams, whatever they be

Dream a little dream of me

Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear

Still cravin’ your kiss

I’m longing to linger ‘til dawn, dear

Just saying this

Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find you

Sweet dreams that leave all worries far behind you

But in your dreams, whatever they be

Dream a little dream of me

Stars shinin’ bright above you
Night breezes seem to whisper, “I love you”
Birds singin’ in the sycamore tree
Dream a little dream of me

Say, “Nighty-night” and kiss me
Just hold me tight and tell me you’ll miss me
While I’m alone and blue as can be
Dream a little dream of me

Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear
Still cravin’ your kiss
I’m longin’ to linger ‘til dawn, dear
Just saying this

Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find you
Sweet dreams that leave all worries behind you
But in your dreams, whatever they be
Dream a little dream of me

Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear
Still cravin’ your kiss
I’m longing to linger ‘til dawn, dear
Just saying this

Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find you
Sweet dreams that leave all worries far behind you
But in your dreams, whatever they be
Dream a little dream of me
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Take this kiss upon the brow!

And, in parting from you now,

Thus much let me avow —

You are not wrong, who deem

That my days have been a 

d r e a m ;

Yet if hope has flown away

In a night, or in a day,

In a vision, or in none,

Is it therefore the less gone? 

All that we see or seem

Is but a dream within a dream.

I stand amid the roar

Of a surf-tormented shore,

And I hold within my hand

Grains of the golden sand —

How few! yet how they creep

Through my fingers to the deep,

While I weep — while I weep!

O God! Can I not grasp

Them with a tighter clasp?

O God! can I not save

One from the pitiless wave?

Is all that we see or seem

But a dream within a dream?

Stars shinin’ bright above you

Night breezes seem to whisper, 

“I love you”

Birds singin’ in the sycamore tree

Dream a little dream of me

Say, “Nighty-night” and kiss me

Just hold me tight and tell me 

you’ll miss me

While I’m alone and blue as can 

b e

Dream a little dream of me

Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear

Still cravin’ your kiss

I’m longin’ to linger ‘til dawn, 

d e a r

Just saying this

Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find 

y o u

Sweet dreams that leave all wor-

ries behind you

But in your dreams, whatever 

they be

Dream a little dream of me

Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear

Still cravin’ your kiss

I’m longing to linger ‘til dawn, 

Stars shinin’ bright above you

Night breezes seem to whisper, 

“I love you”

Birds singin’ in the sycamore tree

Dream a little dream of me

Say, “Nighty-night” and kiss me

Just hold me tight and tell me 

you’ll miss me

While I’m alone and blue as can 

b e

Dream a little dream of me

Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear

Still cravin’ your kiss

I’m longin’ to linger ‘til dawn, 

d e a r

Just saying this

Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find 

y o u

Sweet dreams that leave all wor-

ries behind you

But in your dreams, whatever 

they be

Dream a little dream of me

Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear

Still cravin’ your kiss

I’m longing to linger ‘til dawn, 

Take this kiss upon the brow!

And, in parting from you now,

Thus much let me avow —

You are not wrong, who deem

That my days have been a 

d r e a m ;

Yet if hope has flown away

In a night, or in a day,

In a vision, or in none,

Is it therefore the less gone? 

All that we see or seem

Is but a dream within a dream.

I stand amid the roar

Of a surf-tormented shore,

And I hold within my hand

Grains of the golden sand —

How few! yet how they creep

Through my fingers to the deep,

While I weep — while I weep!

O God! Can I not grasp

Them with a tighter clasp?

O God! can I not save

One from the pitiless wave?

Is all that we see or seem

But a dream within a dream?

Take this kiss upon the brow!

And, in parting from you now,

Thus much let me avow —

You are not wrong, who deem

That my days have been a 

d r e a m ;

Yet if hope has flown away

In a night, or in a day,

In a vision, or in none,

Is it therefore the less gone? 

All that we see or seem

Is but a dream within a dream.

I stand amid the roar

Of a surf-tormented shore,

And I hold within my hand

Grains of the golden sand —

How few! yet how they creep

Through my fingers to the deep,

While I weep — while I weep!

O God! Can I not grasp

Them with a tighter clasp?

O God! can I not save

One from the pitiless wave?

Is all that we see or seem

But a dream within a dream?

Stars shinin’ bright above you

Night breezes seem to whisper, 

“I love you”

Birds singin’ in the sycamore tree

Dream a little dream of me

Say, “Nighty-night” and kiss me

Just hold me tight and tell me 

you’ll miss me

While I’m alone and blue as can 

b e

Dream a little dream of me

Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear

Still cravin’ your kiss

I’m longin’ to linger ‘til dawn, 

d e a r

Just saying this

Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find 

y o u

Sweet dreams that leave all wor-

ries behind you

But in your dreams, whatever 

they be

Dream a little dream of me

Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear

Still cravin’ your kiss

I’m longing to linger ‘til dawn, 

Stars shinin’ bright above you

Night breezes seem to whisper, 

“I love you”

Birds singin’ in the sycamore tree

Dream a little dream of me

Say, “Nighty-night” and kiss me

Just hold me tight and tell me 

you’ll miss me

While I’m alone and blue as can 

b e

Dream a little dream of me

Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear

Still cravin’ your kiss

I’m longin’ to linger ‘til dawn, 

d e a r

Just saying this

Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find 

y o u

Sweet dreams that leave all wor-

ries behind you

But in your dreams, whatever 

they be

Dream a little dream of me

Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear

Still cravin’ your kiss

I’m longing to linger ‘til dawn, 

Take this kiss upon the brow!

And, in parting from you now,

Thus much let me avow —

You are not wrong, who deem

That my days have been a 

d r e a m ;

Yet if hope has flown away

In a night, or in a day,

In a vision, or in none,

Is it therefore the less gone? 

All that we see or seem

Is but a dream within a dream.

I stand amid the roar

Of a surf-tormented shore,

And I hold within my hand

Grains of the golden sand —

How few! yet how they creep

Through my fingers to the deep,

While I weep — while I weep!

O God! Can I not grasp

Them with a tighter clasp?

O God! can I not save

One from the pitiless wave?

Is all that we see or seem

But a dream within a dream?

33.
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Take this kiss upon the brow! And, in parting from you now, Thus much let me avow — You are not wrong, who deem That my days have been a dream; Yet if hope has flown away In a night, or in a day, In a vision, or in none, Is
 it therefore the less gone? All t

hat w
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Take this kiss upon the brow!
And, in parting from you now,
Thus much let me avow —
You are not wrong, who deem

That my days have been a dream;
Yet if hope has flown away
In a night, or in a day,
In a vision, or in none,

Is it therefore the less gone? 
All that we see or seem
Is but a dream within a dream.
I stand amid the roar

Of a surf-tormented shore,
And I hold within my hand
Grains of the golden sand —
How few! yet how they creep

Through my fingers to the deep,
While I weep — while I weep!
O God! Can I not grasp
Them with a tighter clasp?

O God! can I not save
One from the pitiless wave?
Is all that we see or seem
But a dream within a dream?
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Stars shinin’ bright above you Night breezes seem to whisper, “I love you” Birds singin’ in the sycamore tree Dream a little dream of me Say, “Nighty-night” and 
kiss me Just hold me tight and tell me you’ll miss me While I’m alone and blue as can be Dream a little dream of me Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear Still cravin’ 
your kiss I’m longin’ to linger ‘til dawn, dear Just saying this Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find you Sweet dreams that leave all worries behind you But in your 
dreams, whatever they be Dream a little dream of me Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear Still cravin’ your kiss I’m longing to linger ‘til dawn, dear Just saying this 
Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find you Sweet dreams that leave all worries far behind you But in your dreams, whatever they be Dream a little dream of me Stars 
shinin’ bright above you Night breezes seem to whisper, “I love you” Birds singin’ in the sycamore tree Dream a little dream of me Say, “Nighty-night” and kiss 
me Just hold me tight and tell me you’ll miss me While I’m alone and blue as can be Dream a little dream of me Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear Still cravin’ your 
kiss I’m longin’ to linger ‘til dawn, dear Just saying this Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find you Sweet dreams that leave all worries behind you But in your 
dreams, whatever they be Dream a little dream of me Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear Still cravin’ your kiss I’m longing to linger ‘til dawn, dear Just saying this 
Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find you Sweet dreams that leave all worries far behind you But in your dreams, whatever they be Dream a little dream of me Stars 
shinin’ bright above you Night breezes seem to whisper, “I love you” Birds singin’ in the sycamore tree Dream a little dream of me Say, “Nighty-night” and kiss 
me Just hold me tight and tell me you’ll miss me While I’m alone and blue as can be Dream a little dream of me Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear Still cravin’ your 
kiss I’m longin’ to linger ‘til dawn, dear Just saying this Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find you Sweet dreams that leave all worries behind you But in your 
dreams, whatever they be Dream a little dream of me Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear Still cravin’ your kiss I’m longing to linger ‘til dawn, dear Just saying this 
Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find you Sweet dreams that leave all worries far behind you But in your dreams, whatever they be Dream a little dream of me Stars 
shinin’ bright above you Night breezes seem to whisper, “I love you” Birds singin’ in the sycamore tree Dream a little dream of me Say, “Nighty-night” and kiss 
me Just hold me tight and tell me you’ll miss me While I’m alone and blue as can be Dream a little dream of me Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear Still cravin’ your 
kiss I’m longin’ to linger ‘til dawn, dear Just saying this Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find you Sweet dreams that leave all worries behind you But in your 
dreams, whatever they be Dream a little dream of me Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear Still cravin’ your kiss I’m longing to linger ‘til dawn, dear Just saying this 
Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find you Sweet dreams that leave all worries far behind you But in your dreams, whatever they be Dream a little dream of me Stars 
shinin’ bright above you Night breezes seem to whisper, “I love you” Birds singin’ in the sycamore tree Dream a little dream of me Say, “Nighty-night” and kiss 
me Just hold me tight and tell me you’ll miss me While I’m alone and blue as can be Dream a little dream of me Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear Still cravin’ your 
kiss I’m longin’ to linger ‘til dawn, dear Just saying this Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find you Sweet dreams that leave all worries behind you But in your 
dreams, whatever they be Dream a little dream of me Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear Still cravin’ your kiss I’m longing to linger ‘til dawn, dear Just saying this 
Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find you Sweet dreams that leave all worries far behind you But in your dreams, whatever they be Dream a little dream of me Still 
cravin’ your kiss I’m longing to linger ‘til dawn, dear Just saying this Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find you Sweet dreams that leave all worries far behind you 
But in your dreams, whatever they be Dream a little dream of me Stars shinin’ bright above you Night breezes seem to whisper, “I love you” Birds singin’ in the 
sycamore tree Dream a little dream of me Say, “Nighty-night” and kiss me Just hold me tight and tell me you’ll miss me While I’m alone and blue as can be 
Dream a little dream of me Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear Still cravin’ your kiss I’m longin’ to linger ‘til dawn, dear Just saying this Sweet dreams ‘til sun-
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Take this kiss upon the brow!
And, in parting from you now,
Thus much let me avow —
You are not wrong, who deem

That my days have been a dream;
Yet if hope has flown away
In a night, or in a day,
In a vision, or in none,

Is it therefore the less gone? 
All that we see or seem
Is but a dream within a dream.
I stand amid the roar

Of a surf-tormented shore,
And I hold within my hand
Grains of the golden sand —
How few! yet how they creep

Through my fingers to the deep,
While I weep — while I weep!
O God! Can I not grasp
Them with a tighter clasp?

O God! can I not save
One from the pitiless wave?
Is all that we see or seem
But a dream within a dream?

Stars shinin’ bright above you
Night breezes seem to whisper, “I love you”
Birds singin’ in the sycamore tree
Dream a little dream of me

Say, “Nighty-night” and kiss me
Just hold me tight and tell me you’ll miss me
While I’m alone and blue as can be
Dream a little dream of me

Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear
Still cravin’ your kiss
I’m longin’ to linger ‘til dawn, dear
Just saying this

Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find you
Sweet dreams that leave all worries behind you
But in your dreams, whatever they be
Dream a little dream of me

Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear
Still cravin’ your kiss
I’m longing to linger ‘til dawn, dear
Just saying this

Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find you
Sweet dreams that leave all worries far behind you
But in your dreams, whatever they be
Dream a little dream of me
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Stars shinin’ bright above you

Night breezes seem to whisper, “I love you”

Birds singin’ in the sycamore tree

Dream a little dream of me

Say, “Nighty-night” and kiss me

Just hold me tight and tell me you’ll miss me

While I’m alone and blue as can be

Dream a little dream of me

Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear

Still cravin’ your kiss

I’m longin’ to linger ‘til dawn, dear

Just saying this

Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find you

Sweet dreams that leave all worries behind you

But in your dreams, whatever they be

Dream a little dream of me

Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear

Still cravin’ your kiss

I’m longing to linger ‘til dawn, dear

Just saying this

Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find you

Sweet dreams that leave all worries far behind you

But in your dreams, whatever they be

Dream a little dream of me

Stars shinin’ bright above you

Night breezes seem to whisper, “I love you”

Birds singin’ in the sycamore tree

Dream a little dream of me

Say, “Nighty-night” and kiss me

Just hold me tight and tell me you’ll miss me

While I’m alone and blue as can be

Dream a little dream of me

Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear

Still cravin’ your kiss

I’m longin’ to linger ‘til dawn, dear

Just saying this

Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find you

Sweet dreams that leave all worries behind you

But in your dreams, whatever they be

Dream a little dream of me

Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear

Still cravin’ your kiss

I’m longing to linger ‘til dawn, dear

Just saying this

Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find you

Sweet dreams that leave all worries far behind you

But in your dreams, whatever they be

Dream a little dream of me

Stars shinin’ bright above you
Night breezes seem to whisper, “I love you”
Birds singin’ in the sycamore tree
Dream a little dream of me

Say, “Nighty-night” and kiss me
Just hold me tight and tell me you’ll miss me
While I’m alone and blue as can be
Dream a little dream of me

Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear
Still cravin’ your kiss
I’m longin’ to linger ‘til dawn, dear
Just saying this

Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find you
Sweet dreams that leave all worries behind you
But in your dreams, whatever they be
Dream a little dream of me

Stars fadin’ but I linger on, dear
Still cravin’ your kiss
I’m longing to linger ‘til dawn, dear
Just saying this

Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find you
Sweet dreams that leave all worries far behind you
But in your dreams, whatever they be
Dream a little dream of me
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EXPLAINED

Design #1 - Pg. 8
I chose to have circular text going inward toward an open eye because Poe’s poem feels like an awakening of consciousness in 

regard to questioning reality.

Design #2 - Pg. 9
Similar to its sister design, I chose to have a closed eye with circular text going inward to represent the feeling of falling asleep to a 

sweet dream, as the song suggests.

Design #3 - Pg. 10-11
I chose to include “dream” as a split-tone text to show the parallel theme of the two pieces: dreaming. However, I chose to do 

contrasting colors to show the darkness of Poe’s work and the lightness of the song.

Design #4 - Pg. 12-13
I chose to utilize a long shadow for this design because it feels like it is being illuminated, and Poe is talking about bringing the truth 

about reality to the light. I had the song text lightly cast in its shadow to show the weight of the poem.

Design #5 - Pg. 14
I wanted to play with a sense of dimensionality because I feel as though it ties into the idea of reality being one dimension of many. 

I chose to have the cubes floating as if they were in space to show the vastness of the universe itself.

Design #6 - Pg. 15
Similar to the previous design, I wanted to play more into the aspect of dimensionality. The song suggests dreaming as a way to 
reach the person you love on a different plane, so I thought a literal plane to showcase this was fitting.

Design #7 - Pg. 16-17
I wanted to go through and highlight the parts of Poe’s work that hit the hardest, leaving the rest of the text as outlines to show they 
weren’t as heavy. 

Design #8 - Pg. 18-19
For this spread, I wanted to play with the idea of space and how things relate to one another. Each element is almost floating around 
the page, similar to how some dream sequences occur.

Design #9 - Pg. 20-21
Following up to the last spread, I wanted to showcase a more chaotic flow because a lot of dreams can be that way as well. The 
outlined letters versus the regular letters leave you wondering which adventure is the right one to look through first.

Design #10 - Pg. 22
Playing off the title of the poem, I wanted to create a sense of something being, literally, within a dream. I wanted to create a sense 

of things falling into one another, and used different leading to achieve this effect.

Design #11 - Pg. 23
Similar to the last design, I wanted to play off the title of the song. So, I made the dream little, and tried to keep the text feeling 

organic along a curve to give off that sweet, floaty feeling that the song does.

Design #12 - Pg. 24-25
On this spread, I really wanted to highlight the feeling of each set of text. Poe’s poem is heavy and fearful, where the song is light 

and airy. So, I chose the poem to represent the ground, and the song to represent clouds hovering above.

Design #13 - Pg. 26-27
I really wanted to achieve a sense of collapse in this piece to represent how Poe feels his world is falling in on him. I included the 

poem itself within the words to showcase how his thoughts are getting dragged down by the concept of a dream.

Design #14 - Pg. 28-29
For this spread, I wanted to focus on the feeling of chaos and confusion that might be happening while one is dreaming, whether it 

be positive or negative. Sometimes dreams feel so real that you aren’t sure about it when you wake up. So, I included the eye that 

is reflecting on all of the things they just saw.

Design #15 - Pg. 30-31
Playing off the idea more so of sleep than of dreaming, I wanted to focus on night time itself and wanted to create a starburst effect. 

This exploding feeling is also indicative of how one might feel during an awakening of consciousness.

Design #16 - Pg. 32-33
For this spread, I wanted to include the lyrics and poetry as the base for their titles to come together. The word “dream” is twisted 

overtop of them to showcase this sense of reality being bent and contorted.
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EXPLAINED

Design #17 - Pg. 34-35
In Poe’s poem, he describes grasping for sand on the beach to try and ground himself, so I decided to take this beach scene and put 

it in action. The text is a wave, illuminated by the stars in the night sky.

Design #18 - Pg. 36-37
I wanted to do a sort of “staircase” design here to show how the reader or the listener is stepping into a new reality or consciousness 

when considering their dreams.

Design #19 - Pg. 38-39
I wanted to create this sort of moonlight effect to showcase the truth about reality and subconsciousness being revealed through 

our dreams. 

Design #20 - Pg. 40-41
For this design, I thought it was fitting to create a “newspaper” sort of feel to represent what would be considered the breaking news 

of Poe realizing reality isn’t quite what he thought it to be.

Design #21 - Pg. 42-43
I wanted to have the word “me” laying flat on the plane to represent the subject of the song being asleep. The lights are out and the 

thought of dreaming about their loved one swirls in their mind.

Design #22 - Pg. 44-45
Again, I wanted to play with the idea of dimension and planes of existence. So, I took some isometric letters and had them jutting in 

from either side to showcase different realities poking into our own.

Design #23 - Pg. 46-47
Honestly, on this design I was just playing with different blend possibilities. However, I think it worked out perfectly because it looks 

like a curtain being drawn shut, as if someone is getting ready for bed.

Design #24 - Pg. 48-49
For this design, again, I wanted to play into this idea of space and dimension and how many exist that we don’t even know about 

in this current moment.

Design #25 - Pg. 50-51
I was feeling inspired by Van Gogh’s Starry Night, so I tried to take a crack at incorporating that brushstroke and pattern into this  

starry spread.

Design #26 - Pg. 52-53
For this design, I wanted to try and put the concept of “white noise” into a picture. A lot of people turn white noise on to help them 

sleep, so I thought this might be an interesting approach to the concept of dreams and sleep.

Design #27 - Pg. 54-55
Again, I was just playing with different blends. However, this one worked out as well because it looks like something is twisting and 

turning into another, possibly representative of two realities shifting to meet in the middle. Or, it could be representative of a shift in 

negative to positive perspective, given the respective lines.

Design #28 - Pg. 56-57
I wanted to include an eye that was white awake to represent an awakening like Poe is having. The text floating around is much more 

organized and structured to represent the viewer gaining a clearer mind and a higher perspective.

Design #29 - Pg. 58-59
I wanted to play around with the idea of “bubbles” of consciousness for this spread, so that is what is showcased there.

Design #30 - Pg. 60-61
I wanted to play again with this idea of static or white noise, so I tried it out in a different color. The texture ended up looking really 

soft, almost like a rug, which I think totally plays into the idea of sleep and comfort. I wanted to warp the text to show how it feels to 

be falling asleep.

Design #31 - Pg. 62-63
Again, wanting to play with a sense of dimensionality to showcase the possibility of different realities, I created some isometric text 

that has decided to show itself growing inward from the ground.
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