Rolling The Dice
I don’t recall the first time we met I don’t recall your face
I don’t remember the day or the year
And I still can’t pronounce the place
But I know I was taken by you I know that I was sold
Now all that’s left is a burned out memory
A heart that’s bruised and cold
I want you to know that it’s not hard to understand the man
You take your chances rolling the dice
I’m doing the best I can doing the best I can
Went out one night to take the air I walked through a yellow door
The man inside said sit down son I fell right through the floor
He said what’ll it be the dagger or the gun
I said I’d rather play poker dice
He said that’s okay I’ll take the gun you can have the knife
I know you don’t want to hear this 
You don’t say things when you should
You bottle it up it does you no good
It festers inside and poisons your blood
And there’s a lot of you I used to love a part I think I used to know
But if you can’t take a hint from a once good friend
You know where you can go
You put your faith in gravity
Gravity holds you down
You put your faith in the human race
Some people mess you around
You put your faith in sanity
Insanity lets you down
You put your faith in the one you love 
Some people mess you around some people mess you around
