
Next In Line

Robin Trower

One more step
take it slow 
The way he treats you he’s got to go 
Now you must rise up 
And learn to free your mind 
You got to move on 
Onto the next in line 

He takes your love
And gives none back 
Don’t need proving
Just face the facts 
The seeds of your love, 
Have fallen on stone this time 
You’ve got to move on 
To the next in line 

When you believe
In your own worth 
No one ever can do you dirt 
While your deciding 
The best may pass you by 
You’ve got to move on 
To the next in line
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