
Frank Sinatra, Careless hands
I let my heart fall into careless handsCareless hands broke my heart in twoYou held my dreams like worthless grains of sandCareless hands don't care when dreams slip throughI brought you joyAnd girl I loved you soBut all that sunshine didn't make the roses growIf you don't changeSomeday you'll know the sorrow of careless handsThat can't hold onto loveI let my heart fall into careless handsCareless hands broke my heart in twoYou held my dreams like worthless grains of sandCareless hands don't care when dreams slip throughI brought you joyAnd dear I loved you soBut all that sunshine didn't make the roses growIf you don't changeSomeday you'll know the sorrow of careless handsThat can't hold onto loveCareless hands that can't hold onto loveTalking 'bout those handsThat can't hold onto loveTalking 'bout those handsThat can't hold onto loveI let my heart fall into careless hands,Careless hands broke my heart in two,You held my dreams like worthless dreams
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