Sweet Fighting Lady
War

We wake up in the morning time
And I know she's always there

I know she makes me feel so good
And you know she really cares

Sweet fighting lady
Sweet fighting lady

We walk in the street and we have a good time
When I don't see her, you know my heart is crying
When I feel the need to be by her side

I know all of the places where she hides

My lady
Sweet fighting lady

When we go out in the bright sunshine

It makes me feel so good inside

Then we party to the songs of the late night hours
And she knows just where she should be

My lady
Sweet fighting lady

When we go home we Jjump into bed

And think about our day now

With beautiful things passing through our heads
The music begins to play

And the willows begin to sway

And the wind begins to whisper

Sweet fighting lady
Sweet fighting lady
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