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I met a girl who was a friend of a friend of a friend
She couldn’t take her eyes off me
Man I really pulled her in
I said hey there hottie can I have this dance
As I took her by the hand she looked at me 
And this is what she said

She said, Yes, no, wait, maybe, I don’t know
I gave her my heart, she took the ring
Everyone thought we were the next best thing
And we were, for just nine short weeks

Well we flew out to Vegas to say I do
In a tiny chapel there on heart break avenue
They played the song, she walked the isle
This ole boy couldn’t help but smile
But the preacher was confused by what she said

She said, Yes, no, wait, maybe, I do
I gave her my heart, she took the ring
Everyone thought we were the next best thing
And we were, for just nine short weeks

Now you fellers take some advice from me
If she’s that hard to get she’ll be twice as hard to keep

She said, Yes, no, wait, maybe, I don’t know
I gave her my heart, she took the ring
Everyone thought we were the next best thing
And we were, for just nine short weeks


