| Miss Marie

Look outside my door, sun is shinin' bright
What's the sun good for? Might as well be night

Ain't it plain to see | miss Marie

Left without a trace, why I'll never know

Still | see her face everywhere | go

Where can she be | miss Marie

| sit here reminiscin’ 'bout the huggin' and the kissin’
She swore would never end

Nobody wants to listen but a part of me is missin’

And | need some time to mend

Now it's time to go to the Town Hall Dance
Me I'm layin' low, | don't stand a chance

Everyone can see | miss Marie

| sit here reminiscin 'bout the huggin' and the kissin'
She swore would never end
Nobody wants to listen but a part of me is missin’

So why should | pretend

Look inside my door / What an awful sight
Lying on the floor / I'll be here all night
It's so plain to see | miss Marie

Yeah, it's plain to see | miss Marie
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