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Once upon a memory, nineteen eighty three, 
Every day a victory, everything was free, 
Seemed like you could do no wrong, always called the right play, 
Never liked those country songs, never had a bad day. 

Half of a life ago, you were the Prime Time Show, 
Now you live your life in syndication. 
You used to call the plays, those were the good old days, 
Now your team is on another station. 

Monday Morning Quarterback, and I’m not talking football, 
Monday Morning Quarterback, you always make the right call,  
You live your life one day behind, wishing it was Sunday,   
Yesterday is here to stay… Monday Morning Quarterback 

You grew up and you fell down, waited for a replay, 
Circus never came to town, you never found the freeway, 
Doesn’t matter what you learned, changes never followed, 
All those years of looking back, wasted your tomorrows. 

Half of a life ago, you were the Prime Time Show, 
Now you live your life in syndication. 
You used to call the plays, those were the good old days, 
Now your team is on another station. 

Monday Morning Quarterback, and I’m not talking football, 
Monday Morning Quarterback, you always make the right call,  
You live your life one day behind, wishing it was Sunday,   
Yesterday is here to stay… Monday Morning Quarterback


