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A tiny box in shiny paper…with a ribbon tied on top                     

But your eyes lit up the front porch.  Should a’ seen how your jaw dropped       
Just a little band of gold …(with) A diamond oh so small            

(But) To a couple a’ kids that summer night …that little ring said it all!   
IT WAS SUCH A LITTLE THING
YEAH, JUST A LITTLE THING

(Like the) day I dragged home early with a fever n’ a flu
You were waitin’ with my slippers and your homemade chicken soup
(I) Just found one of your silly notes you’d hide around the house

It’s almost like you knew back then how much I’d need it now
IT’S THE LITTLE THINGS.  YEAH THE LITTLE THINGS!

(OF) THE TIME WE HAD TOGETHER…IT’S THE SMALL THINGS I RECALL

(NOW IT) SEEMS LIKE ALL THOSE LITTLE THINGS 

ARE THE BIGGEST THINGS OF ALL

Bridge

Our baby girl sure misses you, 

And she still wants to know

Why you live up in heaven 

Instead of here at home where you belong

BUT SHE’S A LITTLE THING, JUST A LITTLE THING

IT WASN’T LONG AGO THAT SHE WAS CRAWLIN’ DOWN THE HALL

I WISH YOU’D BEEN THERE YESTERDAY, WHEN SHE CAUGHT HER FIRST FLY BALL
(GUESS IT) DON’T TAKE LONG BEFORE SOME LITTLE THINGS

AREN’T SO LITTLE AFTER ALL  

OOOH, THE LITTLE THINGS
