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It’s been a long hard day 
Work didn’t go so good 
Things didn’t turn out like they should 
I tried to set things right 
Instead I made them worse 
Sometimes it seems this job is a curse 
            Now it’s finally time for me to unwind 
            And I’m so darn happy that you’re here by my side. 
 
Cuz I love the way that you kiss 
I love your contours and twists 
I love your beauty within 
And I thank the Lord above 
For the skin that you’re in. 
 
The kids are fast asleep 
The house is cold and dark 
It’s just us two making sparks 
I’m not sure how we got this far 
It’s all become a total blur 
But I can feel the passion in me stir 
            You and I are tied together like a knot 
            And I can’t help notice,  this room is getting hot. 
 
And I love the taste of your lips 
I love the curve of your hips 
I love how you make this boy grin 
And I thank the Lord above 
For the skin that you’re in. 
 
There’s no finer time 
After a small glass of wine 
Than being close to you 
Tonight we’ve become like a single one 
And I find I’m part of you. 
 
I love the way that you smile 
I would love to hold you awhile 
And I love where we’ve just been 
And I thank the Lord above 
Yes, I thank the Lord above 
I thank the Lord above 
For the skin that you’re in. 


