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[ Ver se]

G
| don t wanna talk
D
About the things we ve gone through
Am
Though it s hurting nme
D
Now it s history

G
| ve played all mny cards
D
And that s what you ve done too
Am
Not hi ng nore to say
D
No nore ace to play

[ Chor us]

G

The wi nner takes it all
Env

The | oser standing snall
Am

Besi de the victory
D

That s her destiny

[ Verse]

G
I was in your arnmns
D
Thi nking | bel onged there
Am
| figured it nmade sense
D



Buil ding ne a fence

G
Buil ding ne a home
D
Thinking | d be strong there
Am
But I was a fool
D
Pl aying by the rules

[ Bridge]

G

The gods may throw a dice

Env

Their minds as cold as ice
Am

And soneone way down here
D

Loses soneone dear

[ Chor us]

G

The wi nner takes it all

Env/

The |l oser has to fall
Am

It s sinple and it s plain
D

Way should | conpl ain.

[ Ver se]

G

But tell nme does she kiss
D

Li ke | used to kiss you?
Am

Does it feel the sane
D

When she calls your nane?

G
Somewher e deep inside
D
You rust know | niss you
Am

But what can | say



D
Rul es nust be obeyed

[ Bridge 2]
G
The judges will decide
Env
The i kes of nme abide
Am
Spectators of the show
D

Al ways staying | ow

[ Chor us]
G

The gane is on again

Env/

A lover or a friend
Am

A big thing or a small
D

The wi nner takes it all

[ Verse]

G
I don t wanna talk
D
If it makes you feel sad
Am
And | under st and
D
You ve cone to shake ny hand

G
| apol ogi ze

D
If it makes you feel bad

Am
Seeing nme so tense

D
No sel f-confidence
D
But you see
[Qutro]

G

The wi nner takes it all



D
The wi nner takes it all...



