
Rascal Flatts, Everyday love
Each mornin' the sun shines through my windowLands on the face of a dream come trueI shuffle to the kitchen for my coffeeAnd catch up on the front page mornin' newsThen she walks up behind meAnd throws her arms around my neckJust another moment thatI come to expectIts ordinary, plain and simpleTypical of this everyday loveSame old, same old, keepin it, same old, everyday loveEmotion is so familiarNothin' bout it too peculiarOh, but I can't get enoughOf this everyday loveEvery afternoon I make a phone callListen to the voice that warms my heartI drag myself through a few more hoursThen head on home to try and beat the darkHer smile will be right thereWhen I step through that doorAnd it'll be that way tomorrowJust like everyday beforeIts ordinary, plain and simpleTypical of this everyday loveSame old, same old, keepin it, same old, everyday loveEmotion is so familiarNothin' bout it too peculiarOh, but I can't get enoughOf this everyday loveWouldn't change one single thing about it, noIt's a run of the mill, still I can't live without itIts ordinary, plain and simpleTypical of this everydaySame old, same old, keepin it,This everyday loveEmotion is so familiarNothin bout it too peculiarOh but I can't get enoughOf this everyday loveYeah, of this everyday love ...
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