
Born to Lose

Shirley Bassey

Born to lose
Born to lose the game
Born to cry
When I hear you're near
Born to smile
Through a mist of tears
Born to live
Lost in lonely years

Born to lose
Every game I play
You must go
There's no other way
Touch my life
With your love once more
It must last
Till forever more

Take my love
Take my life, my soul
Take my dreams
Take my word, my own

Would I change
Could I only choose
No not me
I was born to lose

Take my love
Take my life, my soul
Take my dreams
Take my word, my own

Would I change
Could I only choose
No not me
I was born to lose

Take my love
Take my life, my soul
Take my dreams
Take my word, my own

Would I change
Could I only choose
No not me
I was born to lose

Take my love
Take my life, my soul
Take my dreams
Take my word, my own
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