
Joan Armatrading, The Game Of Love
The sun is out
And we're in the park
We'll be making love
Til it gets too dark
We've played the games
That we wanna play
It's a different sport
That is on it's way

It's the game of love
It's the game of love

We ran around
In our shorty shorts
Yeah we kicked the ball
And we rode the horse
We ate the food
And we drank the wine
Now we've done all that
You know I think it's time

For a game of love
It's the game of love

The game of love
Everybody plays
The game of love
Everybody scores
The game of love
Some they like it rough
The game of love
Some they ain't so tough

It's a game
It's a game
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