
I can tell in the morning light, that you just arenʼt feeling right
That you want some comfort dear, That you need some tender care.

but Before I go, I hope to ease your mind, I hope to dull your daily pain
After work, When I get home, I hope to do it again.

Chorus: 
Love the way it looks on you, the smile you carry after feeling blue,
All the colors that you wear, the natural style of your hair, Love the way it looks on you

Tempted by the silhouette of you, your slinky dress I gander through & thru
Fascinated by your world, thought we could give it a whirl, how about you?

But, can I hear you sing out loud, Your sweet songs fill the room
With your bubbly joy and soft words, we keep in tune.

Chorus:
Love the way it looks on you, the smile you carry after feeling blue,
All the colors that you wear, the natural style of your hair, Love the way it looks on you

Bridge:
As you glide through the kitchen, even when you bitchinʼ
Youʼre still like a fairy tale anime.
you laugh at my nonsense jokes and befriend my fellow blokes
There is no single doubt that we were meant to be.

I can tell in the morning light, that you just arenʼt feeling right
That you want some comfort dear, That you need some tender care.
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Love the way it looks on you


