
Hank Williams, Games people play
Oh the games people play nowEvery night and every day nowNever meaning what they say nowNever saying what they meanSo they while away the hoursIn their ivory towersTill there covered up with flowersIn the back of a black limousineTalkin bout you and meAnd the games people playOh we make one another cryBreak our heartThen we say goodbyeCause our heart sayWe hope to dieLet the other one to blameNeither one will ever give inSo were gazing at an 8 by 10Thinking bout the wayIt might have beenIts a dirty, rotten, shameTalkin bout you and meAnd the games people playPeople walking up to yaSayin glory, hallelujahAnd they try to sock it to yaIn the name of the LordThey gonna teach youHow to meditateRead your horoscopeAnd cheat your faithAnd furthermore to hell with hateCome on and get on boardTalkin bout you and meAnd the games people playLook around tell meWhat you seeWhats happening to you and meGod grant me the serenityTo remember who I amCause your giving up your sanityFor your pride and your vanityTurn your back on humanityAnd you don't give a damnTalkin bout you and meAnd the games people play(Repeat till end)
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