SIMPLE AS THAT

Maybe it's the clothes you wear
Or that long red hair

Maybe ‘cause you're always there
But | don’t think so

Maybe it's the way you smile
When I’'m coming through the door
Maybe | could love you more

But | don’t think so

| cannot put my finger on a single reason why
All the little bits add up to this
So I won't even try

| just love you

| do

Love you like a big old
Yes | do

| just love you

Simple as that

No one above you
Simple as that

It's as simple as that

Maybe it's the things you say
Or your little girl ways

Maybe | should count the days
But | don’t think so

Maybe it's the love you give
To all the little creatures
How you're garden grows
But | don’t think so

There ain’t no use in pointing to a solitary thing
It's the picture from the pieces girl
That makes me want to sing

(Chorus)
(Solo)
(Pre-Chorus)
(Chorus)

(Words and Music by Skip Adams)



