Seventeen
Taylor Acorn

Sometimes I swear I still feel your arms

Wrapped around, keeping me warm

The smell of the air, east Tennessee

I'm back to you coming back for me

Summertime, red wine, losing sleep on a Friday night

Was there magic in the moonlight

Was the timing of the song just right

The way you looked through my eyes, straight into me
Something special 'bout a southern sky

Stars dancing with the fireflies

Waking up with you right next to me

Summertime seventeen

There's just something about this town
It's almost like I feel you still around
Had to go but I begged you to stay

In the front seat of that old Chevrolet
That long ride, damn goodbye truck

Now you're nothing but a memory

'Cause there was magic in the moonlight

Yeah the timing of the song was just right

The way you looked through my eyes, straight into me
Something special 'bout a southern sky

Stars dancing with the fireflies

Waking up with you right next to me

Summertime seventeen

Oh I wish we could go back to seventeen
I don't think you know how much you meant to me
Oh I miss you seventeen

Was there magic in the moonlight

Was the timing of the song just right

The way you looked through my eyes, straight into me
Something special 'bout a southern sky

Stars dancing with the fireflies

Waking up with you right next to me

Summertime seventeen

Oh seventeen
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