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VERSES 1a & 1b 
It isn’t easy leaving for work before sunrise 
And comin’ home after the sun has gone down 
But there’s one little thing that keeps me going; 
One little thing that keeps my feet on the ground 
 
When I started out, the world was my oyster 
I was happy running wild and living alone 
Then unexpectedly I found my little pearl 
And she’s the reason that this house is now a home 
 
CHORUS 
She’s my little lady and I know that she loves me 
She’s my little lady; my number one little fan 
She’s my little lady I couldn’t ask for anything more  
And she makes me wanna be a better man  
  
VERSE 2 
When I step outside my shirts are perfect 
My trousers pressed and my lunch is made with love 
I can smell my dinner cooking when I walk back through the door 
And I know that I’ve been blessed from above 
 
CHORUS 
She’s my little lady and I know that she loves me 
She’s my little lady; my number one little fan 
She’s my little lady I couldn’t ask for anything more  
And she makes me wanna be a better man  
  



BRIDGE 
My little lady is walking femininity 
More equal than any feminist could ever be 
We both know who wears the pants in our little tepee 
And when she wants my opinion … she gives it to me! 
 
Verse 3 
When I start watching football on the weekend 
She’ll bring me a Jack Daniel’s in a glass 
Then she starts to clean the house in her stockings and high heels 
And I just can’t keep my eyes off … 
 
CHORUS 
… My little lady and I know that she loves me 
She’s my little lady; my number one little fan 
She’s my little lady I couldn’t ask for anything more  
And she makes me wanna be a better man  
  
You’re my little lady … and  
Honey, you make me wanna be a better man  


