Gary Moore, House Full Of Blues

(Gary Moore)

| would have done anything, to make you mine

Sold everything, to buy you a ring, stop drinking the wine

But | was a fool to play by your rules

But everyone said, your better off dead, you'll get yourself hurt

But you left me

Yes you left me

Living in a House full of blues
Cause you left me

Yes you left me

Living in a House full of blues

| kidded myself, that nobody else

Would take you away but until that day, till you turned away
And | was a fool, to play by your rules

Everyone said, your better off dead, you'll get yourself hurt

And you left me

Yeah | left you

Yeah you left me

Yeah | left you

Living in a House full of blues

You left me

Yeah | left you

That's where you left me
That's where | left you

Living in a House full of blues

All over the world there's all kinds of people

Some run underground, some climbing the steeple

And counting the cost of all that they lost, and paying the price
There paying for the laughs they had in the past now there all gone

| would have done anything, to make you mine

Sold everything, to buy you a ring, stop drinking the wine

But | was a fool to play by your rules

Took all that | had, turned everything bad and now that it's gone

Cause you left me

Yeah | left you

Yes you left me

Oh I left you

Living in a House full of blues
Yes you left me

Yeah | left you

Oh lord you left me

Oh lord I left you

Living in a House full of blues

Yeah | left you

In a House Full of Blues
In a House Full of Blues
In a House Full of Blues
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