Summer Number Seventeen
Ronnie Milsap

Moonless skies, fireflies, and starlight shining in your eyes.
I remember summer number seventeen, yeah.

Holding hands, makin' plans, and building castles in the sand.
I remember summer number seventeen.

How could summer go so fast? I wish we could make it last.
What I'd give for one more day. But, time has taken you away.

When I miss your sweet kiss, I close my eyes and reminisce,
and I remember summer number seventeen.

I remember summer number seventeen.
Hey, I remember summer number seventeen.

One summer night. Yeah.
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