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It is the morning after, the night before, I fell in love.

I woke up filled with laughter, and a thank you for, the man up above
Cuz he sent this girl to me, to help in my belief

In trying to find true love, I just might succeed.

It’s the morning after, the night before.

I fell hopelessly in love.

It is the morning after, the night before, my dreams came true.
I look across the table, at an angel, and it's a heavenly view.
It's a bit of paradise, right before my eyes

Wearin' my old denim shirt, that girl is quite the flirt

On this morning after, the night before,

I fell hopelessly in love.

I've been searching forever, for the perfect girl in my head
And now life's gone me one better, I've got the real thing instead.

Instrumental

I don't think I've ever seen, a sexier scene

Than her looking sugar sweet, in her stocking feet.
Cuz it's the morning after, the night before,

I fell hopelessly in love.

On this morning after, the night before,

I fell hopelessly in love.



