(Keb’Mo)

Every Morning

1. Strophe:

Every Morning and every Evening
Every Day i---i think of you
The way you love me---thru an thru

2. Strophe:

And when I’'m with you, it feels like Heaven
Y ou're an Angel---holding me
Y our sweet sweet lovin' ---it sets me free

3. Strophe:

And in my wildest Imagination
| could never---imagine you
Lovin' me as much as---as | do you

4. Strophe:
And may be Winter, and maybe fall

| might have plenty---or nothing at all
But Baby i’ll be there---whenever you call

5. Strophe:
Every Morning and every Evening

Every Day i---i think of you
The way you love me---thru an thru




