
Every Morning Lyrics 
 
Every mornin’, my baby goes off like a clock 
Every mornin’, my baby goes off like a clock 
When she gets a buzzing, you know she’s hard to stop 
 
She turn me over easy get that sunny side up 
She turn me over easy get that sunny side up 
Well when my baby gets a cooking, you know I can’t get enough. 
 
Every mornin’ make it percolate 
Every mornin’ make it percolate 
Well my blood get a boiling, you know I just can’t wait 
 
You know she warm me like toast, she spread me just like jam, 
You know she warm me like toast, she spread me just like jam, 
Every mornin’, she make me glad I’m her man 
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