
'Till Jeremiah (Moved in our Home) 

I never woke at four AM 
To little cries I must attend 
I was never rockin' all night long 
'Till Jeremiah moved in my home 

I never acted like such a fool 
Makin' faces and saying 'goo' 
Nobody ever snuck and sucked on my comb 
'Till Jeremiah moved in my home 

He came to us six months ago 
A gift from God, or so I'm told 
I tried real hard, but couldn't see 
How at all he looked like me 

I never knew one so minute 
Could drool so much on my best suit 
Nobody ever screamed when I was on the phone 
'Till Jeremiah moved in my home 

Wigglin' gigglin' continuously 
I never seen such energy 
And I never wrote a baby song 
'Till Jeremiah came along 

No one would ever dare 
To grab and pull my littlest hairs 
I wouldn't believe it unless I was shown 
'Till Jeremiah moved in my home 
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