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Who She Was 
Emerald eyes on an indigo night, she’s the girl that complicated your life 
while she was gone, she done wrong to you 
but now she’s back forbidden dream, you catch her face in a moonlit beam 
you’re having doubts, but she’s holding out for you 
 
she’s trying to remember who she was, who she was, who she was 
she’s trying to remember God’s address 
she’s trying to remember who she was, who she was, who she was 
who she was with you 
 
she holds your hand in that same old way, you ask her slowly why didn’t you stay  
wanderlust is all she musters for you 
if you take her back you’ll be a fool, but if you turn her down you’ll feel so cruel 
no other man could be as torn as you 
 
she’s trying to remember who she was, who she was, who she was 
she’s trying to remember God’s address 
she’s trying to remember who she was, who she was, who she was 
who she was with you 
 
And you’re through playing games, she’s gotta make a change 
nothings gonna be the same now, no you ain’t gonna take the blame 
and you’ll risk regret, oh you’ll risk regret and pray she don’t forget, no no no  
 
she’s trying to remember who she was, who she was, who she was 
she’s trying to remember God’s address 
she’s trying to remember who she was, who she was, who she was 
who she was with you 
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