The Gambler C
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C ) F. C
On a warm summer's even-in’ ....on a train bound for no-where

F . , 7
| met up with a gamcbler,....we were both too tired to slg—ep,

C : . F C
So we to-ok turns a-staring at the win-dow and the dark-ness,

Till bor—Fedom ov—e(r:to—ok us,....and l?e7 beg-an to spgak.

He said, "SoCn, I've- made a life,.... out of reaorin’ people's fa(—:ces

And kngwin’what their caers were,.... by the way they held their e(%s. G7

Soif yc():u don't mind my say-ing,....I can slée you're out of a—Cces.

For a tal—:ste of your thlsk-ey,.... 'l gc-i\Ze you some ad—Cvice."

Sol ha%d—ed him my bottle,....and he drEank down my last swaF—Iow. G

Tflmzen he bummed a ciggr-ette,.... and ask-ed me for a I%ﬁﬂ. _ijré
And the ningt got deathly qui-et,....and his faEe lost all ex—precssion.

He said, "If you're gon—Fna play the gaEme, ....boy, you gotta Ig—grn to play it right."
( )
chorus Csus4

"You got to k%%w when to hol-d 'em,.... krFmgW when to f%qd 'em, ﬂ

KnFoGw when to waqgaway, ....and know when toG r7u't91‘7

CD FG. C
You never cou-nt your money,...when you're S|t—(%|n’ at the ta—BIe,

\There'll be tianGe enough for coﬁlr:m)tin’, %ﬁgn the dealin's dgr?e.b ‘%
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D G D. .,
"Every gambler knows,....that the sec-ret to sur-vivin

A7

Is kn%w—in’ what to thrgw away,....and know-in’ what to I(A‘e7ep.’

: D \ : G : D
Cause ev-ery ha-nd's a winner,....and ev...ery hand's a los-er,

And the bg]st that you can ho%e for,....is to élhé in..your.. sl[e)ep."

And wlRen he finished speakin.... he turﬁed back toward the win[-)dow,

Crusﬁwed out his ciga[r)—ette,....fad—ed off to slégp. |

And someRNhere in the dark-ness,....the ga?mbler he br-oke e\P—en, 2N

But ig his fin-al w[grds | fou-nd,...an él\c7e that | could ke[gp.
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