
The Player

Daan

You never broke my heart
But you tried
You never broke a law
When you lied
I was a little kid, just a child
I was a lookalike running wild
For all our horses hold
For all the shots we called
Yeah it was you who made
Me the player

Recall
The beauty of it all
I knew I had to fall
Like a player

But that was false alarm
So you said

You didn't mean no harm
Faked regret
Whith every bit of charm
That you had
You made me wear the arms
Play the bad
I had a heart too big
I was a dog to kick
You used to care a lot
For the player

I know
You never meant to go
So why you made me show
You the player

Make them break
Make them cry
Let'm pay for the things you hide
Mak'm go
Make'm stay
Let'm dream for another day

I knew it all along
You treat 'm well
You're wrong
You treat 'm right they're gone
To a player

So now
You made me play the game
Without a fear of shame
I'm the player

You'll never break my heart
Anymore
When you wake up I'll be
Out the door
And if I never find



What I need
Well that's another heart
Less to bleed
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