
Hurts All Over Again

Rachel Proctor

Tuesday, I was
Telling Lisa I
Finally got over you
Maybe it’s time I
Met that guy she wants to
Introduce me to

That’s when I heard our song
Somewhere in that restaurant
And there it was right out of the blue

Just another old time feeling
A scar I thought was healing
Every time your memory breaks in
And you’re back under my skin,
It hurts all over again

Spent the weekend
Throwing out old things
And remembering

Found that red dress
And like a first rate fool
I put it on again

I could feel you everywhere
Just like you were standing there
“Hello, my old friend”

Just another old time feeling
A scar I thought was healing
Every time your memory breaks in
You’re back under my skin
It hurts all over again

Just another old time feeling
A scar I thought was healing
Every time your memory breaks in
You’re back under my skin
It hurts all over again
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