Good Morning Sunshine
By Diane Wasden

Good morning sunshine,
Good morning my love.
Can you see what’s brewing up above?
The stormy clouds are moving in.
The trees are blowing in the win,
Another day to stay in bed with you, again.

Good morning sunshine,
Good morning my love.
The alarm clock’s ringing and blinking red,
Last night I remember all the loving words you said.
I look forward to another day lying in your bed.

Good morning sunshine,
Good morning my love.
Breakfast in bed then came lunch.
We’re too busy just having fun.
Another hour with you in bed has just begun.

Good morning sunshine,
Good morning my love.
I’ll never love anyone half as much,
Forever I yearn for your loving touch.
When this day comes to an end I shall be crushed,
Another day with you until the man in the moon comes up.
