
Ian Mcnabb, I'm game
VERSE 1 Fishing boats, winter coats, cheap red wine, all of the time Falling leaves, New Year's Eve, strong hand-shakes, a day in the lakes CHORUS 1 We could find some things to do this Sunday afternoon A bite to eat a breath of air, I'm game VERSE 2 Old friends round, out in town, games of chance, a little romance Girls with soul, Rock and roll, telling jokes, sharing a smoke CHORUS 2 We could find some things to do this Sunday afternoon And all your friends could tag along Middle Section Is it real, the sleepy way you feel? Is it true a smile comes back to you Lazy days and big decisions, I'm still young I understand the things that make me cry CHORUS 3 We could be together baby, for a little while A bite to eat a breath of air, I'm game
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