
Mr Everything

Gwen McCrae

You're like a farmer's child
When I need a friend
You're like a doctor's prescription, babe
When I need medicine to ease my pain
Oh, you're like sunshine
In a middle of a snowstorm
Inside you're more beautiful
Than the somethin' lyin' here in my arms

If you'll never need no money
Man, you're rich enough without
On a storm day you make my life shine
Like the Earth near the sun
I just can do without it
Mister Everything, you make my heart sing
Mister Everything, you're the sunshine

You're like cool water
On the death scene
You can be gentle as a lamb, babe
Or as strong as Superman
You're like fresh air, babe
When I need to breathe
You're the kind of man
That no woman should ever want to leave

Man, you are so adjustable
You can hesitate any kind off situation
Let's you and I have a love festival
Come take care of your obligation
Mister Everything, you make my heart sing
Mister Everything, you make my bell ring
Mister Everything, you make my heart sing
Mister Everything, you've got it all comin' to you, babe
Mister Everything, you make my heart sing
Mister Everything, you make my bell ring
Mister Everything, you've got it comin' to you
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