
Quindon Tarver, Foolish games
You Took Your Coat Off and Stood in the Rain You Were Always Crazy Like That I Watched From My Window  Always Felt I Was Outside Looking in On YouYou Were Always the Mysterious One With Dark Eyes and Careless Hair  You Were Fashionably Sensitive, But Too Cool to Care Then You Stood in My Doorway, With Nothing to Say  Besides Some Comment On the WeatherWell in Case You Failed to Notice  in Case You Failed to See  This Is My Heart Bleeding Before You  This Is Me Down On My KneesThese Foolish Games Are Tearing Me Apart Your Thoughtless Words Are Breaking My Heart  You're Breaking My HeartYou Were Always Brilliant in the Morning Smoking Your Cigarettes, Talking Over Coffee Your Philosophies On Art, Baroque Moved You  You Loved Mozart and You'd Speak of Your Loved Ones  As I Clumsily Strummed My GuitarYou'd Teach Me of Honest Things  Things That Were Daring, Things That Were Clean  Things That Knew What An Honest Dollar Did Mean So I Hid My Soiled Hands Behind My Back Somewhere Along the Line I Must've Gone Off Track With You  Excuse Me, Think I've Mistaken You For Somebody Else  Somebody Who Gave a Damn Somebody More Like MyselfThese Foolish Games Are Tearing Me Apart  Your Thoughtless Words Are Breaking My Heart  You're Breaking My HeartYou Took Your Coat Off and Stood in the Rain You Were Always Crazy Like That
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