
EVER CHANGIN’ WOMAN 
 
 

SHE CAN SPARKLE LIKE THE MOONLIGHT ON THE RIVER 
AT TIMES HER WORDS CAN CUT YOU LIKE A KNIFE 
SHE’S GOT A WAY OF BEIN’ TOUGH AND TENDER 
BUT SHE’LL ALWAYS BE THE HIGHLIGHT OF MY LIFE 
 
CH. SOMETIMES SHE’S HOTTER THAN THE 31ST OF AUGUST 
       AND COLDER THAN A FEBRUARY MORN’ 
       BUT HEAVEN KNOWS I’M ALWAYS MORE THAN WILLIN’ 
       TO HOLD THAT EVER CHANGIN’ WOMAN IN MY ARMS 
 
THERE’S DAYS SHE ALMOST LOVES ME DOWN TO NOTHIN’ 
AND TURNS AROUND AND HATES MY VERY SOUL 
SO I ALWAYS WEAR A T-SHIRT AND A JACKET 
JUST IN CASE THAT WOMAN’S RUNNIN’ HOT OR COLD 
 
CHORUS 


