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Jilted Lovers And Broken Hearts
Br andon Fl owers

Intro:
D-- A/ E--x8

D
Is there anyone out there?

A G
Sonewhere | can bel ong

D C#m Bm A
Man the city just ain t so kind tonight

D
I need a place to take refuge

A G
See | been loving you blind

D C#m Bm
And | guess that nade it hard for me to find

A
Now we were caught up in the mddle of a worn out dream

A D
I knew we were in trouble but baby I al nost screaned

D G
when | saw you danci ng

F#m Em
On the nobon now

A D A G
I watched himspin you round and round

A
Why did you roll your dice? Show your cards?

D A G
Jilted | overs and broken hearts

A D A G
You re flying away, while | mstuck here on the ground



D
Is there anyone out there?

A G
Somewhere | can bel ong

D C#m Bm A
Man the city just aint so kind, t oni ght

D
And if | had ny suspicions

A G
| kept them out of mny heart

D C#m Bm
Just wished | would of known right fromthe start

A
That you d be speaking in riddles and you d never confide

A D
You know | knew we were in trouble but honey | al nost cried

D G
when | saw you danci ng

F#m Em
On the npbon now

A D A G
I wat ched himspin you round and round

A
Why did you roll your dice? Show your cards?

D A G
Jilted | overs and broken hearts

A D A
You re out on the wind and | mstill waiting to be found.
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Bm G
You did a fine job of hiding

D A F
That crooked ace up your sl eeve

Bm G
You doubl ed down ny direction



D AN F
You kiss ne on the cheek and | eave

Bm G
| foll owed you through the darkness

D Al F
| foll owed you through the cold

Bm G
Wman | can tell you one thing

D
You re gonna w sh you could go back and fold

A
Wiy did you roll your dice? Show your cards?

D A G
Jilted | overs and broken hearts

A D A G
You re flying away, while I mstuck here on the ground

A
Why did you roll your dice? Show your cards?

D A G
Jilted | overs and broken hearts

A D A
You re out on the wwnd and | mstill waiting to be found.
D G
WIIl | ever wn?
F#m Em

Only tinme can tel

A D A G
You got to suffer to renmenber how well

A D
that are our ideals never really marched in tine

A G
That s the bottom i ne

A D A G
Jilted | overs and broken hearts
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