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VERSE 1:
I still smell the cookies and those fried apple pies
Fresh nana puddin' . that was one of a kind
Cornbread and molasses . a mess of turnip greens
Sweet potato casserole and a bowl of black-eyed peas (or butter beans)

CHORUS:
And I thought we were just cookin' . there in grandma's kitchen
I'd roll out the dough . 'n she'd make homemade biscuits 
Lookin' back I understand . that was grandma's mission
It was like loaves and fishes . comin' from grandma's kitchen

BREAK.....

VERSE 2:
Take this plate to Mr. Jones . you know he lost his wife
Ms. Judy fell and broke her leg 'n Jimmy lost his job
Here's one for Miss Sadie . just across the tracks
And one goes to Mr. Smith . who's down in his back

CHORUS:
And I thought we were just cookin' . there in grandma's kitchen
I'd roll out the dough . 'n she'd make homemade biscuits 
Lookin' back I understand . that was grandma's mission
It was like loaves and fishes . comin' from grandma's kitchen

BRIDGE:
Jesus loved the multitudes . gave them food to eat
He showed grandma how to love the least of these

CHORUS:
And I thought we were just cookin' . there in grandma's kitchen
I'd roll out the dough . 'n she'd make homemade biscuits 
Lookin' back I understand . that was grandma's mission
It was like loaves and fishes . comin' from grandma's kitchen

TAG:
I sure miss those days .  in grandma's kitchen
