Rearview
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There's a picture in a box, in my closet
Haven't seen it in a while, thought I lost it
We had a sunset lighting up our silhouettes
Eyes closed 'cause we weren't ready yet

It's almost easy to forget

All the fighting, the crying, the driving away

The tossing, the turning, the cursing your name

Can't see the goodbye past the good times when you were mine
Everything about me and you

Looks better in my rearview

Can't believe it's been four years and a summer
Since I've seen you, and I can't help but wonder
Where in the world are you right now

And are you like me

Do you forget about

The way it all went down

All the fighting, the crying, the driving away

The tossing, the turning, the cursing your name

Can't see the goodbye past the good times when you were mine
Everything about me and you

Looks better in my rearview

Further away I get all that hurting disappears
But there's a reason that mirror is smaller than my windshield

All the fighting, the crying, the driving away

All of the tossing, and turning, and cursing your name

Can't see the goodbye past the good times when you were mine
Everything about me and you

Everything we shouldn't go back to

Looks better in my rearview
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