
Ian Thomas, Faces
I know this sounds like a &quot;come-on&quot;But don't I know you from somewhereYour face is so familiarBut the name just isn't thereNow you tell me, I remember at schoolSure I'll come over I've nothin' to doSay isn't this a picture of meUpon your wallSurrounded by facesWhose names I can't recallWe were all such close friends then'Til ambitions grew, and brought it to an endWho's the one beside meTell me she's a doctor nowAbout the one behind herHe made millions don't ask howThe one who drove so fastHe's a pumpin' gasAnd next to him is drowning at the barIt's all a memory that toreNot much in common anymoreThe way we are... the way we areWho knows our paths may never crossAnd maybe just as wellThere might be conflictsIn the stories that we'd tellWhen your memory plays tricks on youWell... so long it's been good seeing you
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