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Oldest trick in the book, pretendin’ true love’ll last
Then stealin’ away, robbin’ the future from the past
So if your heart is empty, vacant for good

If every last flame has burned out ‘a the wood

Leave me lonesome; leave me lonesome tonight
Leave me lonesome, leave me lonesome tonight
Leave me lonesome; leave me lonesome tonight
| said leave me alone with my pride

Turn the page in your book, way back to the day

You laughed at me for begging, please don’t go away
Take old scratch your friend back to his hole

And chose if you can between two broken roads

CHORUS TO BRIDGE:

A robbed man that smiles steals from the thief
At least that’s what | always used to believe
No small voice has ever shouted so loud

Or made light of the darkening clouds

Oh weave a happy ending for my aching heart
Paint me a fool believin’ we’ll never part

True hope is swift and flies on it's own pair ‘a wings
To raise a fire out of my lonely heartstrings
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