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Det var en sen sommerdag tidlig i femteklasse

(It was a late summer day in early fifth grade)

Den beste dagen i mitt ti ar lange liv

(The best day of my ten year long life)

Jeg husker laereren, hun ga oss noen faste plasser

(I remember the teacher, she gave us some permanent seats)

Og helt til uke fgrtien var du bare min

(And until week forty one, you were only mine)

Sa jeg kj@pte meg guts for noen laerepenger

(So, I bought myself guts for some learned lessons)

Gikk i skapet og glemte pennalet der

(Went to the closet and forgot the pencil case there)

Da fikk jeg tegne med Hannah Montana-penner, jeg husker du lo og da tenkte jeg
(Then | got to draw with Hannah Montana pens, | remember you laughing and then | thought)
Hva var det som traff meg na? Det ma vaere noe stort

(What hit me now? It must be something big)

Er det dette alle snakker om?

(Is this what everyone is talking about?)

For det er sa godt at det gjgr vondt, sa godt at det gjgr vondt

(Because it’s so good that it hurts, so good that it hurts)

For jeg var en rakker i skatesko, jeg hadde et rykte & passe pa

(Because | was a rascal in skate shoes, | had a reputation to take care of)
Og fikk ikke fred i et klasserom, synd for meg

(And didn’t get peace in a classroom, too bad for me)

Sa jeg ladet min Nokia-telefon, jeg fyrte av et par velvalgte ord

(So I charged my Nokia phone, | fired off a few well-chosen words)

Og du spurte meg hva jeg hadde ventet p3, sa jeg spurte deg

(And you asked me what | had been waiting for, so | asked you)

Hva var det som traff meg na? Det ma veere noe stort

(What hit me now? It must be something big)

Er det dette alle snakker om?

(Is this what everyone is talking about?)

For det er sa godt at det gjgr vondt, sa godt at det gjgr vondt

(Because it’s so good that it hurts, so good that it hurts)

Du er det eneste jeg tenker p3, sa hva skal det bety

(You're the only thing on my mind, so what does that mean?)

Har aldri savnet skolen fgr i mitt ti ar lange liv

(Never missed school before in my ten year long life)

Jeg skjgnner ingenting, ingenting, ingenting

(I understand nothing, nothing, nothing)

Jeg vet ikke hvordan jeg venter, men jeg vet at jeg alltid har ventet pa deg
(I don’t know how to wait, but | know I've always been waiting for you)
Ah, som jeg har ventet pa deg, 3h, som jeg alltid har ventet pa deg

(Oh, how I've been waiting for you, oh, how I've always been waiting for you)
Jeg vet ikke hvordan jeg venter, men jeg vet at jeg alltid har ventet pa deg
(I don’t know how to wait, but | know I've always been waiting for you)
Ah, som jeg har ventet pa deg, ah, som jeg alltid har ventet pa deg

(Oh, how I've been waiting for you, oh, how I've always been waiting for you)
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Hva var det som traff meg na? Det ma vaere noe stort

(What hit me now? It must be something big)

Er det dette alle snakker om?

(Is this what everyone is talking about?)

For det er sa godt at det gjgr vondt, sa godt at det gjgr vondt
(Because it’s so good that it hurts, so good that it hurts)

Sa forbanna godt at det gjgr vondt

(So damn good that it hurts)

Du er det eneste jeg tenker pa, sa hva skal det bety

(You're the only thing on my mind, so what does that mean?)
Har aldri savnet skolen fgr i mitt ti ar lange liv

(Never missed school before in my ten years of life)

Jeg skjgnner ingenting, ingenting, ingenting

(I understand nothing, nothing, nothing)

leg er stadig en rakker i skatesko, stadig et hjerte a passe pa
(I’'m still a rascal in skate shoes, still a heart to take care of)
Men takket vaere deg er jeg eldre n3, sa vidt jeg vet

(But thanks to you, I’'m older now, as far as | know)
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