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She only wears her pearls with her jean jacket 
And she used to have curls until she said “hey, screw it” 
And straightened them out (and straightened them out) 
And straightened them out (and straightened them out) 
 
I never caught her name because she never threw it 
And often does she change but I see 
Right through her disguise (right through her disguise) 
Because I realized (‘cause I realized) 
 
That mangos and peaches is what she smelled like 
Mangos and peaches is what she felt like 
She was just out of reach when I turned off my night light 
And mangos and peaches, it's what I feel like tonight 
 
But this is just another stupid song that you've heard before 
‘Bout the one that got away and you pine after forever more 
 
*solo* 
 
(Second verse, almost the same as the first) 
 
She only wears her pearls with her suede jacket 
And she used to wear curls until she said “aw, fuck it” 
And straightened them out (and straightened them out) 
And straightened them out (and straightened them out) 
 
Mangos and peaches is what she smelled like 
Mangos and peaches is what she felt like 
She was just out of reach when I turned off my night light 
And mangos and peaches, it's what I feel like tonight 
 
*solo* 
 
She drinks her mango martinis in late afternoon in the daylight 
(She’s not looking back, she’s not only numb) 
She drinks her mango martinis in late afternoon in the daylight 
(She’s not looking back, she’s not only numb) 


