My Kinda Love

Every mornin’ when the sun come up
She pour me whisky in the coffee cup
She touch my shoulder as I turn around
She kiss my eyes and pin me to the ground

And that’s why, why-y-y she’s my kinda love
And that’s why, why-y-y she’s my kinda love

Every evenin’ when the lights are low
We got no money we got nowhere to go
She touch my hand and then she touch my soul
It don’t take much to make me lose control
 
And that’s why, why-y-y she’s my kinda love
And that’s why, why-y-y she’s my kinda love

Hear me sing out on the airwaves how I love you
Hear me sing out on the airwaves like I do
Hear me sing out on the airwaves
Yay, yay, yay, yay, yay
Hear me sing out on the airwaves like I do

She say she love me and she need me a lot
I say she lyin’ she say “Honest to god, 
I tell you one thing, I love you no lie
I’d cross my heart but I don’t wanna die”

And that’s why….

Hear me sing…..
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