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VERSE 1
Sunday morning sunlight on a two-lane drive,
Pullin’ into church just lovin’ life
I lift my hands as the choir begins to sing,
Going into worship, sayin’ God’s been good to me
Leave the church house smilin’  everything’s going to be okay,
A hearts so full of joy 
no one can take away

CHORUS
From a Sunday hallelujah to a Monday workday,
From God is able to Lord make a way,”
I’m ridin’ high on grace till that old man steps in,
And those same old problems come swingin’ ag’in
But I’m learnin’ faith ain’t just the words I say
It's holdin’ to Sunday hallelujah 
even on a Monday workday.  

VERSE 2
Monday I hit the floor as the alarm clock screams,
Bills on the table shatterin’ all my dreams,
Traffic has me yelling at folks in my lane,
And patience runs out now it's startin’ to rain.
Boss man’s calling, he's not too kind
I’m tryin’ to keep that Sunday morning worship in mind

BRIDGE
Lovin’ God and lovin’ neighbors sounds real good at church,
But it's hard in traffic, and even harder at work.
So when I wanna snap back, I just bow my head and pray,
I say Jesus, help me live for you 
even on a Monday workday 

