21_Cards On the Table
By John T. Wurzer  Capo 3 – 112 bpm
Verse: c-f7-c-d7-g7-g7/f#7f7-c-a-c-g#7-g7-c
Chorus: F-c-c7-F-c-a-d7-g7-g#7-g7

Cards on the table
Chips in the air
The dealer is drunk
And I don’t care
Where did she come from
And where did she go
Cards on the table
I don’t know

They locked me up in this waiting room
To hold me hostage and disintegrate my mind
Leave the candle in the window I’ll be back real soon
Mistaking all this aching for the daily grind

Everybody’s getting coffee
But no one is getting served
This whole show is taking longer 
Than this script deserves
How did I get here
And why do I care
Cards on the table
And chips in the air

They locked me up in this waiting room
To hold me hostage and disintegrate my mind
Leave the candle in the window I’ll be back real soon
Mistaking all this aching for the daily grind
