Lovin’ Her Was Easier (Than Anything I’'ll Ever Do Again)

(Kris Kristofferson)

I?]ave seen the morning burning golden on the mountain in the sﬁes
zching with the feeling of the fregdom of an eagle when she flie:
'I[')urning on the world the way she smiles upon my soul as | IayA:jying
I-‘Iozaaling as the colors in the sznshine and the shadows of her eyes

OVaking in the morning to the fe?eling of her fingers on my spl‘dn

OViping out the traces of the pgople and the places that I've b;,-n
'I[')eaching me that yesterday was something that | never thought of tfying
"Io"alking of tomorrow and the mE:)ney, love and time we'd have to spend
foving her was easier than arlmzything I'll ever do again

goming close together with a feeling that I've never known be%re, in my time
ghe ain't ashamed to be a w[c))man or afraid to be a frieAnd

Pdon't know the answer to the easy way she opened every do/;\)r in my mind
gut dreaming was as easy as beﬁeving it was never gonna eﬁd

End loving her was easier than arEything I'll ever do a§ain

And loving her was easier than anything I'll ever do again



