
Girl in the Room

Cat's Eyes

A face she doesn't recognize
Is standing by the staircase
She follows their eyes

Always wore the same perfume
But they no longer notice
When she enters the room

No-one would ever know
There was a time when she was the most
Beautiful girl in the room

A face she doesn't recognize
Is standing by the mirror
She catches her eye

Green and velvet porcelain
A silver clip
And words she'll never hear again

No-one would ever know
There was a time when she was the most
Beautiful girl in the room
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