
Gordon Lightfoot, Lazy mornin'
Another lazy mornin'No need to get down on anyoneMy sonCoffee's in the kitchenWoman on the runNo need to get botheredI'l think about MondayWhen Monday comesIt's two for oneMister hoot 'n hollerGotta make a dollarAnother lazy mornin'I took time to make town 'n stock a pint or twoThe most delicious brewKeepin' up with the JonesesI hope no one telephones us I'd take a place in the countryBut for now the old back yardLooks to me like fifty acresOf the roundest ground in town Another lazy mornin'Come suppertime I'm gonna light my barbecueNothin' newOnly that she loves meAnd nothin' I know can change meNo need to get botheredI do more livin' than it might seemSome dreamLivin' like a pauperBless my darlin' daughter I'd like to know what makes a man goOver land and seaI guess it must get kinda lonesomeThat's the way I used to be Another lazy mornin'No need to get down on anyoneSuch funCoffee's in the kitchenWoman on the run
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