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Voice

The Little Things

(Aka: Today I Slept A Little Late)
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2. Like the smell of bread and sundried sheets

like women

who laugh too loud and do not care

like comming home

when lights are on and you're awake

like late night suppers

that's how i get my kicks, you see

some little things that pleases me

will turn up unexpectedly

3. Like a sunstreak on my bedroom floor

like young girls

with clearscinned smiles and hungry eyes

like napping

in the afternoon while others work

like going places

that's how i get my kicks, you see

some little things that pleases me

will turn up unexpectedly

4. Like the baby on my tired arm

like shopping

for this and that and ev'rything

like teenage-boys

who cannot wait to prove themselves

like autumn sunshine

that's where I find my thrill, you see

the little things that humour me

they change my mood 'round instantly
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