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It was Christmas Eve at Macy’s  
I was doing some last minute shoppin  
The customers were running around crazy  
I should’a came sooner, but I was lazy  
 

Buying a watch for my dear ole ma  
Playing the part of Santa Clause  
Suddenly my heart was beating hard   
The pretty cashier was my ex-sweetheart 
 

A year had gone by since our breakup lunch 
Why did we part since we cared so much 
Our lost love I mourned, my paper heart so torn  

 
She was prettier than I remembered 
Her hair was longer and blonder 
She smiled… her eyes sparkled  
Did she feel for me still I wondered 

 
My eyes were wet my mouth was dry 
I thought let’s give it another try 
I asked her out she agreed to go 
She got off work, we went for a stroll 

 
A year had gone by since our breakup lunch 
Why did we part since we cared so much 
Our lost love I mourned, my paper heart so torn  

  
The fire between us was still there  
Our past troubles vanished in the air 
The time we wasted being apart 
We were so foolish with our paper hearts 

 

We embraced, we kissed, Oh’ the good times we missed 
We talked, we laughed, so fun to reminisce 
Now together this Christmas our love reborn 
My heart so torn, has been reformed 
 
 
 
 
 

Contact: Martin J. Funcell, 831-457-2621, mfuncell@gmail.com 


