
Warner Mack, First Thing Ev'ry Morning (And The Last Thing Ev'ry Night)
The first thing every morning and the last thing every night
Oh I think of you and all the things I say and do
If only you were here to whisper sweet things to
I tell you how much I love you how I'm longing to hold you tight
The very first thing every morning and the last thing every night
( steel - ac.guitar )
Oh I tell you how much I love you...
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