
Judge Of Hearts

Conway Twitty

Please, please, judge of hearts
Please don't let me lose
Each time I play the game of love
I get left with the blues.

I've tried, oh, how I've tried
But I can't make her see
Judge of hearts make her understand
What she means to me.

Don't sentence me to live my life
In this prison of broken hearts
Please help me to win, in this game of love
'Cause I could never ever make another start.

Judge of hearts, if you'll make her mine
I swear to be true
I've said all that I can say
Now it's all up to you.

Don't sentence me to live my life
In this prison of broken hearts
Please help me to win, in this game of love
'Cause I could never ever make another start.

Judge of hearts, if you'll make her mine
I swear to be true
I've said all that I can say
Now it's all up to you...
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