Best Friend?

words & music by elwood

Remember those spring days after school,
When we had so much fun.

We were almost inseperable,

Livin' on the run.

Noone could be closer,

Than we two were back then.
And | was so happy,

To call you my best friend.

| thought | was your best friend,

It turns out it was not me.

You never told me bout the other,

And | never did believe.

If you could have just taken some time,
We might still be close.

And your best friend might just be mine,
But then again who knows?

You invited me to church a few times,
A couple of times | went.

But | never really did understand,
Just what all of that meant.

And now your so happy,

And I'm here so alone.

But it may not be too late,

If you'd just pick up that phone.

And | thought | was your best friend,

It turns out it was not me.

You never told me bout the other,

And | never did believe.

If you could have just taken some time,
We might still be close.

And your best friend might just be mine,
But then again who knows?
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