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I dream about the days gone by 
and all the girls who made me cry.

They never seemed to understand 

I could’ve ended their search for a really good man.

Girls wanted bad boys when they were teens.

Later it was rich guys with diamond rings. 

Time has shown they made a big mistake.

I was naive and felt so free. 

I gave my love too easily.

They were taught to play defense. 

They were frightened off by my openness.

I tried to make it crystal clear 

my intentions were honest and sincere.

I thought playing the field was supposed to be fun. So

Make them cry for me. Turn them green with envy.

Make them pay the price. Blind them with the light.

Make them realize I was the best love of their life

I know that they were concerned 

about guys who were just playing around.

That wasn’t me, I couldn’t understand 

how they failed to make that distinction.

Now I believe the tide has changed, 

it’s time for them to feel my pain and realize
They never knew what love was about. So

Make them cry for me. Turn them green with envy.

Make them pay the price. Blind them with the light.

Make them realize I was the best love of their life.

Don’t be mean! Don’t be cruel!

I just want them to know that the tables have turned.

They had their chance but that time has passed. 

I think about the girls I’ve known 

and all the things I could have done.

Had I not been in such a state, 

I could’ve spent my time in much better ways.

Now I have you by my side, all my wounds feel alright. 

I realize I never knew what love was about. Still

Make them cry for me. Turn them green with envy.

Make them pay the price. Blind them with the light.

Make them realize I was the best love of their life. 
Make them cry for me. Turn them green with envy.

Make them pay the price. Blind them with the light.

Make them realize I was the best love of their life.

