
Where Was I

Rosie Thomas

Where, oh where was I?
That springtime when you realized
That love had caught you by surprise

And where, oh where was I?
That November when your father died
What’s the first thought that came over your mind?
As you drove home
On your way home

And where, oh where were you?
Back in high school when I was broken in two
When my mother and my father were too
And I felt so confused,
Yeah I was so confused

And where, oh where was I?
That day you scraped your knee and cried
And your brother carried you one mile
All the way home, all the way home
All the way home, all the way home
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