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Standing at the door 

My heart lying on the floor 

Best pick it up and be on my way 

 

Kept me on the line 

Far far too many times 

This is no place  

For a woman  

To stay 

 

For it's high time for me to be leaving 

(You say it's) High time that I should stay 

While you put me on a shelf 

Crying to myself 

dangerous dangerous game to play 

 

Blue bird in the tree 

The wheat it hits my knees 

Red sun drains the sky 

 

Cards are all bust 

Roses smell like rust 

For you baby, this is the last tear I cry 

 

For it's high time for me to be leaving 

(You say it's) High time that I should stay 

While you put me on a shelf 

Crying to myself 

dangerous dangerous game to play 

Dangerous dangerous game, to play	


