The Game – Steve Paris
INTRO

VERSE

So here we stand, 

Deciding how to play the game of who’s to blame.

We stand alone

And still we play till love is gone, but the game goes on.

CHORUS

Lover don’t you hold back

Leaving me to know that

I’d be on my own and wanting you, not having you.

Lover I’ve been told that

You could never show that

You can’t live alone inside yourself with no one else.

VERSE

So there you stand

With empty arms that hold you here, till love draws near.

And here I stand

An open heart that hides within, till we play again.

CHORUS

(Instrumental Break)

CHORUS

(Ad libs over Chorus pattern)

Lover don’t you hold back

I’d be on my own

And you can’t live alone.

And here we stand

Deciding who’s to blame
Still we play the game
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