Back Of My Heart

Well, I saw you down on Sixteenth
Holding hands with some new friend

There was a time that would've killed me
A wrecking ball right through a building
As if my world was gonna end

Chorus:

But the world kept spinning

You're long forgiven

And now you're living in the back of my heart
Your pretty face

The kisses I tasted, they're all safe

In the back of my heart

No telephone calls, pictures on the wall
No regrets at all

In the back of my heart

Like you were staring out a window

With a hunger in your eyes

What was calling you, I don't know

But I could see you had to let go

And baby so did I, so did I

Repeat Chorus

Well, I used to let you take up

Every corner of my mind, yeah

Repeat Chorus

In the back of my heart

Oh, in the back of my heart
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