
Way Back When

Dustin Lynch

Hey girl, good to see your pretty face
You back for good? Or just for the holidays?
Either way, it’s good to see you again
What’s it been at least six or seven years?
Nothing’s changed sense you’ve got outta here
Seeing ya now, takes me back to way back when

Way back when the nights were never long enough
Way back when your daddy cussed my name
Way back when we were just two kids in love
Cheap wine and a river bank
Way back when it was bonfires and dirt roads
The truck bed, blanket and a radio
Oh there you go, baby driving me crazy again
Like way back when.

Look at us, like we never missed a beat
Slow song, dance floor, just you and me
Close my eyes, my mind takes a little trip

Way back when the nights were never long enough
Way back when your daddy cussed my name
Way back when we were just two kids in love
Cheap wine and a river bank
Way back when it was bonfires and dirt roads
The truck bed, blanket and a radio
Oh there you go, baby driving me crazy again
Like way back when.

Hey girl speakin of crazy thoughts
What you say we pick it up where we left off?

Way back when the nights were never long enough
Way back when your daddy cussed my name
Way back when we were just two kids in love
Cheap wine and a river bank
Way back when it was bonfires and dirt roads
The truck bed, blanket and a radio
Oh there you go, baby driving me crazy again
Like way back when.

What ya say, baby? Wanna get a little crazy again?
Like way back when
Like way back when
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