
Waitress at the Diner                 Richard ‘Daddy’ Love 
           8/15/09 

Four o'clock in the morning and all I see is black 
Coffee starting at me, and me I'm staring back 
Last night I was rockin', wore my fingers to the bone 
Played my heart out half the night, packed up and left alone 
 
There's a waitress at the diner most beautiful thing I've ever seen 
Her hair is blonde and curly, her eyes are hazel green 
She moves just like a dancer, she glides across the floor 
Brings a pot of coffee and asks "would you like to have one more?" 
 
"One more waitress or one more coffee?", I ask her with a grin 
She says "my shift ends at 6, just be coffee until then" 
Her voice sounds just like music a most beautiful melody 
She came here in a taxi, but she's going home with me 
 
CHORUS 
 
Five fifty five my heart is pounding like a big bass drum 
She's the hottest girl I've ever seen, I’m thinkin’ I'm gonna get me some 
Six AM on the dot, She's got a big smile on her face 
"I'm so ready for you babe, come on let's blow this place" 
 
CHORUS 
 
"I got my pickup right outside, Is it gonna be your place or mine?" 
She laughs so sweet like a songbird singing everytime I use that line. 
She whispers "I love you" and softly says my name 
"You're the love of my life, and our address is the same" 
 
There's a waitress at the diner most beautiful thing I've ever seen 
Her hair is blonde and curly, her eyes are hazel green 
She moves just like a dancer, she glides across the floor 
She kisses me and then she asks "would you like to have one more? 


