
Greg Brown, Steady love
She wants your passion, your caressShe wants your hands on her and a soulful kissBut she's lookin' for more than just that, sonGotta be somethin' under all the good times and funOh steady love, steady loveWhen the chips are downThe kind she can be sure ofOh steady loveShe might like flowers, might like a poemMight like it better if you were homeAnd cooked with her and did a little danceWhere the kitchen is happy, love has a chanceOh steady love, steady loveWhen the chips are downThe kind she can be sure ofOh steady loveShe's seen the cool boys hangin' aroundWith their sad dark eyes they never settle downThey might've written books or made CDs for the shelvesBut they mostly just think about themselvesShe wants steady love, steady loveWhen the chips are downThe kind she can be sure ofOh steady loveWhen the kids are cryin' and the bills are dueAnd you wonder what you have gotten intoAnd you think the whole deal is not to beGive her steady love, you'll find out how hot a woman can beSteady love, steady loveWhen the chips are downThe kind she can be sure ofOh steady loveI've heard men say, &quot;Well look at thatShe's such a babe, he's kinda dull, a little fat&quot;He must know something about kind and fairWhen she needs somebody, the man is thereHe gives her steady love, steady loveWhen the chips are downThe kind she can be sure ofOh steady loveMmmm, steady loveWhen the chips are downThe kind she can be sure ofOh steady love(Repeat, repeat) I can't stop!
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